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CHAPTER XXXV,

“Now I see what a vile suspicion,
s you truly called it, you consider
me capsble of entertaining. Your
own guest in your own: house—a Te-
tative and trusted friend of your high-
minded, noble-hearted . wife! - How
could you imagine I would bélleve
snything so base?'-—and Miss Glovor
closes her eyes as if almost *over-

| come with emotion. Opening them
| presently, she says briefly, as if too
| agitated to pursue the subject further,
| “I alluded to another husband and
=i wite when T spoke, Lord Pentreath.™

{  *Well, T suppose it is that concelted
| foolk Dallag Glynne and his wife that
{ you mean to allude to,” growls his
|

lordship, looking down sullenly. “Not
| that ¥ can see what affair of yours
ketm {8, either, Miss Glover. And
‘ mind you; I'Tl believe no statement—
! mot 1t it"were aworn to—that emanates
from Dallas Glynne’s infernal van-
feyt”
“Swear to an emanation of Dallas
Glynne’s infernal vanity?’ Isabelle
' echoes, with a cold,  ‘sgornful lttle

laugh. “As If you could suspect mse
[ of the folly of swearing to anything
but & plain, undeniable, incontrovert-
| fble fact!”

“What is 1t?" Lord Pentreath asks;
and for so exemplary a person he uses
some rather strong expressions. *T
wish you'd say out plainly what you
have to say, I hate stabs In the
dark!” ¢

“Why will you bringyour name into

the question; my lord?” Miss -Bella |’

agks, with mild reproach, “I repeat
1 was alluding to a fact when I re-
! ferred to another personm, not a faith-
ful, honorable gentleman ITke Lord
Pentreath, but = fafthless, good-fore
nothing husband of a frusting, Yond
young wife"” :
“Well, what's Your fact? T want t3
Xnow what this fact 18 that you're
making so mueh of” he demands, with
flerce, suppressed frritation, sonsclous
tln.t Tsabelle’s keen eyes mwutphm.
! every change In Hix face. :
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X "A proof and a pledge that what I
have just nlleged against Joyoce Mur-
rayray is substantially true,” she re-
plies, quietly.

* “That sheilplednd toDallu Glynna
to remain slngle for him- or ‘to wait
till his wife dies? Do you expect me
to belleve such a ridiculous lie as
that?” his lordship d@nds, rudely.

“It is not such a lecnloul lie as
it seems,” Isabelle rejoins, quite un-
mover. “Wives do die sometimes be-
fore their husbands, Lord Pentreath.
But, in the case of a very young wife
iike Yolande Glynne, it was rather a
hopeless prospect, Miss Murray be-
gan to think so herself lately—within
the last-six months—and to see more
material advantages than waiting for
years or foréver for her lover. Indeéd,
1 think-she would be very glad to have
her pledge back again.”

*It’s .false! ‘It's a tissue of false-
hoods from beginning to end!” his
lordship - cries, savagely.

“Oh, no, it is not!” Isabelle per-
sists, calmly, to the _last; “Dallas
Glynne himself taunted you with the
truth of my assertions in this very
room-——you may remember? You said
then you wanted proof of his words—
have you forgotten? And I told yon
T would get the proof that he had not
told you a boastful lie. I tell you now
I can, as a !act—z Very. hard ra.ct.  §
may say,” Miss G!over adds, with a
sarcastic quiver.of i Ty, hdulslns
herself in a;private. J¢ nog

“Well, what aré yourproof and your
fact, and all the .rest. of #? Lord
Pentreath asks, in a low, surly tone.
“One would think you were unravel.
ing the plot of a melodrama!”

“All in good time,” says Isabelle,
coolly, “The next time you and I get
an opportunity of having & quiet talk,
Lord  Pentreath, I ‘will tell you all
about it, Untfl then you must take
my word for it.” -

“I will do nothing of the kind!" he
dedlares.

But Tsabelle Glover takes no not-
fce of his incivility, and with a slight
bow she retires from the room, and
leaves his lordship to digest ' her
words at leisure.
... By that evening’s post she writes to
Lady Nora Glynne, and the letter con-
tains & crosssd ohek for twenty-five
pound; and by fhe same post Miss
Glover writes to "John Carter, Bsq.,
Jeweler aud Pawnbroker.” g
¥Por there's no knowing what chic.
npf{ my Lady Nora might not attempt
to keep poswession of money and goods
uo. Q? 't tofl her,” she says, with
a. smile. “John Carter is
én’ hunm man, but I'm afrald Ledy
m—o.mr—vm never be an hon-
* Two dﬁ‘g m ] ﬂnr registered

tu'odl addressed to Motulle Gan- |

tier arrives by the aftermoon post at

Pentreath.

“My Tittle bearl brooch that T left
to be repaired tn London” she ex-
mwm countess, ulmly wttmg
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Ddut determined, and.writes a chéek for.|:

| tni amount, snd gives it With'a kiss.
“I would make it ﬂvo mmﬂrod mm :
with far more plouure it I eould,‘

dear,” she udds, earnestly.
My Nora sulkily takes. the fifty

| ana spends it in an hour and runs up

a bill for fifty pounds more, and then
with 'a very good appefite goes to lun-
¢heon in a fashiopable restaurant.

Outside, as .she rusties across. the |

gunny pavément in her dainty morning
costume of black-and-white silk, hep
flashing jet and cloudy laces, to step
into her carriage, she comes face to
face with her son Dallas.

He looks thin and 111 and haggard,

and Lady Nora recognizes with a shock

of dismay that theré is even an air
of shabbiness about his well-brushed
suit, He certainly looks the reverse
of happy or prosperous.

“I know he is dreadfully hard up.
1 am quite certain he {s going to ask
me for money,” she thinks, angrily.

Her presentiments are almost cor>
rect. Dallas puts her”into the car-
riage, and then stands with his hand
on the door, 5 g

“May I drive a little w8y with you,
mother?” he asks coldly, after wait-
ing a mome;t in vain for an invita-
tion. ‘‘There are a few things about
which I wish to speak to you.”

“Certainly, my dear boy,” Lady Nora
replies, with a frown,

He does not speak until the carriage
is bowling smoothly under the trees
by the Serpentine, and then he says,
quietly:

“Will you let me?have that ring back,
mother—that diamond and sapphire
one which you asked me for when you
lent me twelve pounds last March?”

“I—I can't let you have it now—at
once, T mean,” Lady Nora stammers,
flushing. “It is quite safe, but—I had
to raise some money on it myself,
Dallas. I wanted it very badly; and
you know I have scarcely anything-—
only what Yolandé gives me.”

“I am sorry you let it go out of your
own keeping,” he says, in a hard, cold
tone, “I'gave it to yon because it was
the only thing of value in my posses-
sion, and you hgd begn told I hagd-it,
and seemed to wish for it as security
for the money you Jeﬂ;m I had no
right to trust any one with it when
the ring'.wa.s not mine; but I thought
I could trust my mother at least to
kegp it safely.”

“Not yours!” Lady Nora grasps.
“Dallas!”

“No, not mine,” he answers, curt-
ly and sternly. “It is Joyce Murray’s
ring, as you know, and she and I ex-
changed rings one day—a-sort of sen-
timental jes’t——a. piece of absurdity
which I'have pald dearly enough for!
I meant to- return it to her as soon
as I could repay you the twelve pounds
you lent me” he continues, looking
straight before him, and speaking in a
hard, repressed tone of smothered
anger. “I.can’t do that now, as I am
almost penniless. I have been ill, and
I am out of a sitnation, and untfl my

friend Danville comes over from ‘the |.
States I have no prospect of one. But |

1 thought thet in any case you would

f
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|
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let me have the ring back 'so’that |4

might return it te the owner. i!dw

much did you p!gce‘tt for?”
(To be continued.)

Revive the family interest in mw
croquettes by adding a few chopped
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Four Floors of New Goods
‘to Serve -You

Main F:ao‘,'- all Yard Goods

FLANNELETTES." °
CALICOES.

' SHIRTINGS. -
APRON CHECKS.
REGATTAS.
FLANNELS.

BED TICKS.
TABLE DAMASK.

FLEECE CALICO.
WINCEYS. -

SHIRT UNIONS,
GINGHAMS.
PERCALES.

MOTTLED FLANNms
KHAKIL *

7
COTTON TWE b

WOOL TWEE
COTTON CASEMERES¢
DRESS TWEEDS.’

{

DRESS SERGES.
DRESS PLAIDS.
CRETONNES.

SCRIMS.
- CURTAIN NETS.

DENIMS.

SATEENS,
TOWELINGS.
SHELF OIL CLOTHS.
TABLE OIL CLOTHS.
STAIR OIL CLOTHS.

CHILDREN'S UNDERWEAR.

GIRLS’ UNDERWEAR. ;
BOYS' UNDERWEAR,*

. "WOMEN'S UNDERWEAR.
MEN’S UNDERWEAR.

7 ETC.

Secoml Floor--SmalIwares, ato.

SWEATERS.

- JERSEYS.
WOOL MUFFLERS.
WOOL CAPS,
WOOL SETS.
GLOVES.
HANDKERCHIEFS,
CORSETS,
FANCY LINENS,
EMBROIDERIES,
UNDERSKIRTS.
BLOUSES.
STATIONERY.
ELASTICS.
COMBS.
BOOT LACES,
BROOCHES.
PINS.
THIMB ~

TAPES. :
SAFETY PINS. °
COLLAR STUDS.
COLLAR PINS. -

SOFT COLLARS,
RIBBONS.

- TALCUM POWDER.

CROCHET HOOKS.
VEILS. -

HAIR NETS.

DRESS FASTENERS,
MEN’S TIES. -
WOOLS. = -

RUBBER BALLS.
PINAFORES.,

BIBS. -

FEEDERS. :
ETC., ETC.

Third F‘Iom--Paund Goods, efe.

SHIRTING&

PERCALES.
KBAKL
CREPES
23’[‘ SATEENS.
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i ONE PIECE DRESS.

model hag youthful lines,
style features. It portrays
ve combination of plain and

rial. One could use braid-
proidered fabric for waist
‘gnd taffeta, satin or kasha
nel and skirt portions and

p is cut in 8 Sizes: 18, 18

a‘l

" pattern ma.ued to any address o
rbodpt of 106" in"sliver or stamps.
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A NATTY SUIT FOR THE LITT“
G 3 ¥ *MAN,

«4170. This .i8"'d &omfortable stvh
with new and- plns!a‘ features. Th
ingerted pockets in the smock ¥il
piéase the “little fallow.” The “knick

ers” too, bou.t of pockets that are lars
enough' to ‘hold the many things b

'_k' H¥e'to- keep with them,

‘waist portions. of - cof-
wd. n. width at the foot

mod to. any. addréss on
10c. ll mver or stamps.
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The. Pgtt,em is ont in & Sizes: % §
4and § years. To make the suit for§
8 year size, will require 3% vards §
$2 inch wiaterial. For knickers alod
1% yard is required.,

Pattern malled to any address O
receipt of IOc in sﬂver or stamps.
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