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CHAPTER XLIII

- *RBidney is out,” she told him pres-
.ently, when they had chatted a lit-
tle while. “She is at the church, help-
ing with the decorations. Dolly and
Mr. Milner are there also; and I should
have gone with them but for a bad
¢old which has kept me a prisoner.”
“And to which therefore I ought to
feel gratful,” Frank said, with a smile
which had almost regained its old
Brightness. e

_“I am glad to be at Home to welz
[love as hers cheaply purchased at any |

come you,” she answered, simply.
was glad to ‘hear that Mr. Greville
éontinues to improve.”

“Yes, he is much better, while. the
improvement in my sister little
short of marvelous. She was so very
il that Dr. Arnold tells’ mié he had
lﬁtle or no hope of her recovesy; novi
ghe seems almost well again.” A
% ‘The cause of her" illness is remov-
e‘" Agnes said; 'ith her swegt. gentle
smile “Ah, hel'e “is Stephen!’;;

"It was the first time that ithe- twdi
young men had inet since the n!xht of
the terrible évent which had brought.
such misery info both lives; and, as
their hands closed in a firm pressure,
Agnes slipped away and left them to-
Mher ‘For.a moment they did not
speak but stood in silence, looking in-
to each other’s faces, marking the
change—great in Stephen, so much
greater in Frank—which had taken
place during the two years that imd

is

passed.

Stephen breke the silence first..

“Thank Heaven for this!” he said,
in a voice shaken with emotion.

“Can you ever forgive me, Daunt?’
the other asked huskily.

“Forgive you!” Stg)hen echoed.
“Por what?" A

“For the horrible suspicion, the ac-
cusation, the:suffering—yes, I see it
on your face—which I caused you.”

“Nay,” Stephen said, gently with a
little laugh, which was tuneless and:
hiad no mirth in its ring, “since my;
wife thought me guiity, why should'
not you?”

A slight sound behind them made
him turn qulckly Stdney was gtand-
ing there, her slender form wmpped
in costly dark furs; her soft light step |
had not been heard by ‘the two ‘men.
There was a strange feverish light in
Mer eyes as she put out both her handn
#nd Frank took them in his.

¢“Oh, Frank!” she breathed rather!
than uttered ;» and’ they stood silent for
a, minute even as tbe two men had
dmm whgn they met. e

'l"hen anx let her handa fall gent-

_‘-.

b

ly; and she turned away and left the
‘room ‘without a’word.

“She“1s altered,” Frank-said rather
unsteadily; he had never loved Sidney
as he had loved Sibyl, but she had
b.een‘dear to him, and the meeting had
moved him- greatly. “Stephen, if you
can forgive me for my wrong to you,
can you ever forgive me for the suffer-
ing I gave her? And yet—and yet—
were. 1 in your place, I should think
the knowledge that I possessed such

price.”

Thé color rose slightly in-Stephen’s
dark cheek.

“We will not talk of that,” he said
coldly. “She is altered, for she has
suffered greatly, as you know; bpt we
will not speak of what never existed.”

“And what is that?” Frank asked.

“My wife’s love for me,” Stephen
anpwered in irrepressible bitterness;

Frank looked at him,

| rledly. *“Daunt, is it possible that you_
; have ever déubted Sidney’s love for
you?"

_Stephen laughed ugaln—-a bitter
laugh this tisfel’

“Pshaw!” he uld impstiently, a.nd
turned away with‘a shrug of his broad

‘shoulders.

required an effort/to pursue the sub-
ject, he made a step forward and put
his hand on Stephen’s arm.

“Daunt,” he said earnestly, “forgive

you.’ My own  happiness cannot be
complete without yours; and, when
I r{emember that so much of your pain

which Sidney overheard me put into
words, I feel that, no matter what
&ood things life can give me, I cannot
be happy, I cannot be at peace until I
! see you and Sidney happy e
“My.dear Frank, vare we not 80?7 We
‘ do not quarrel; we get on admirably,”
Stephen broke in carelessly.
_*“Years ago, when Sidney promised
'to be ‘'my ‘wife,” Frask Greville’ went
| on, not heedlng the interruption, “she
dld 8o under. a misunderstandlng I
came to her mad with misery at Sibyl

i Niel's”—even now :his voice shook as |-

‘he spoke her name—"engagement, and

ney—you know veu ‘Daunt, on what
terms of brotherly, -and gisterly affec-
tiop we ware—»tﬂed to co me, and
asserted Siby!a right to beétroth her-
8elt*té whom she would. And I, in my
despaid, turned to har for safety, as
: thoulht !f lho wonld be my wife,

;am:-&um«um.w
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- ¥T'do mot understand,” he said hm‘-ﬁ%"

But Frank saw the keen pain that |
i3

he tried to disguise under the effec-
tation of carelessmess, and, though if |

me; but I cannot help speaking to|

has been caused by the mad suspicion |

‘swearing -¥engeance against the maif’ Bl T
for w'hom she had sacrlﬂced me. Sid-{-

3 . She ptdaei's moﬁlent as l! lh. m

pqcalling “the mwind Mrs. Lexton
“gripped the teacup nermnly, nd.
leaning forward, gued at tho dmw

“‘So you are- Olaire” he .M;»‘snd

Regna, and me?” He langhed or his
mouth shaped as if he were ltughh;g.
though no sound came. ‘A young
mistréss!”yhe said.:

main here, you will be goed enough to
forget everything that you have left

:behind. You will write to no one—
“8ee no one of your-people.

You will
belong to me. Young as you are, you
will un?eratand what T mean,'1 think,
| foriyon do not' l&ek like a tool!' I sald

ino :fgg but he Seemed satiafled, and

‘he Famg the belf “The | ho\gselnper
pame; Bind he suu to her, “f'hts 18 Miss

“Claire Sartoris. - She is mistress here;

you_will do as she tells you—you may
go!” That'was all. From that 'day to
this every one in the plnce regarded
me s its mistress™ ..

“Claire! And you =0 young!”

“¥es, but-I soon grew old. I was
freé to go wheve I plhéed, do as I
pleaged as long“as T.was ready-at his
call.” g

“He was not unkind to you, Claire?”’

“Not unkind,” said Claire; “but not
kind. He could not be. There was
scaigely a moment that He was not
in pain. He neyer complained, but it
seemoQto madden hlm ‘sometimes, and
tghe paused—"nt those times he
seemed to hate the whole world, and
especially those near him, and when-
ever the black fits were upon him, he
would remind me that my future was
at his disposal, and thai I had no ¢laim
on him.” _

My ppér “Claire!
: :‘-.oiﬂg‘ﬁs’ Bight before he died he
: ;mé ‘that hé ‘had left me nothing
yond a small ficome. I did not ex-

Five things
yourshould know about
your tooth brush

1 Is it made of the best bris
tles the world produces?

2 Are the bristles serrated

(saw-toothed); and set in a
curve to fit against all your
teeth, and to reach the crevices
between?

3 Does it have a large end

= tafty and a properly curved

handls 56 that the end tuft can
: ‘-and clean back teeth?

“ * will it keep germs, tartar,

food debris, and“other un~

clean substances off your teeth?

5 Is it fully guara.nmd?
When your tooth brulh is .
‘lrl.c-t:c.
qullu-

% =
you have come to take ch.rgo of Court |,

‘Let us come to. .‘I
an understandingl- If you are to re-{

o “lt is like ' a romncel” said Mrs.

,.a

pect an}"more—?dld not want any
more.” I had grown fond of him——"
Heér voice dropped, and her eyes he-
came downcast. “I. was sorry that
he was dead.: When the lawyer, Mr:
Sapley, came and asked me to be
present at the reading of the will, 1
beg;ed him to excuse me, but he in-
sisted, and' I sat in a corner of the
darkened room, scarcely listening, and
not understanding a word. And it
was only after he’d explained to me
two or three times that I understood
tifat Lord Wharton had left me every-
uﬁi;g of which he was possessed.”

“Everything, Claire?” breathed Mrs.
Lexton.

“Bverything!” said Claire. “The
house, the whole estate—everything!”

Mrs, Lextaon drew-a long breath.

“It is wonderful!” she murmured.

“It is wonderful!” assented Claire.
“I have not, even yet, fully realized
it. Lord Wharton himself told me that
I was to expect nothing but a few
hundred a:year, An. Tomegts of an-
ger he had even tkreatele}\t‘ deprive
me of these, Never by word ‘or sign
had he given me any hint of his in-
tentfon to make me his Hefress.” s

Mrs. Lextoh lea.ned back

“And the relations, Claire?” she ask-
ed. 3

“I do not know of any,” sail Claire;
“excepting very distant ones, like my-
self. 'There were some at the funeral,
and the readinz of the will, but no one
came fere during Lord Wharton's
lifetime, and he held ,no’ communica-~
tions with them. I know, because
I read and wrote all his letters. He
saw no one but the doctor and Mr.

Sapley, the la'wyen ‘whaifs e‘he agent |

of the estate.” ¥ &

Lexton. e
“It is. Sometimes I think I shall
wake and find it all-a dream. When
I am sitting by, myul!, alone In this
great house, I_ -' 1
his voice—it was ﬁunh and ho.rd and
you could hear it at a great distance
—calling to me, and I rise and take
half a dozen steps toward his:room.
Then ¥ remember that he is;dead, and
that!mmymmlstms and that
he will never call me again.”

There was silence for a minuto or
two.

“And ‘what do (ou mean to do,
Claire?” asked ’Mm Léxton. “You will |
go away for a change lesve here tor :
uwhﬂe"" :' S

(To he eoltmud.)-

“ of the:community, whether we call:
-'{ them employees or \: friends, wlth

o sential. If we can inspire our young
*men with energy, coupled with judg-.
‘ment, it will make them difficult men

| never knows when it is beaten, is an~

’something towards” making our suc-

will restore you to perfect man-
'l'heRealJoy— : 't.".' |

world just ‘

:genéral’ feelifig to-day. ¢

Essential to Success: :

“*We all knov that the ciyilization:

on the urt*ot our young men of that

splendid thitig, - cool judgment, 15’

something which makes- %ﬁtrons-
er and better cltizens.

“‘It is. our privilege to help, !ng

spire and ct .these younger men

Judgment.
“‘We know, too, that energy u ec-

to beat. Strength of purpose and con=
tinuity of purpose, the spirit which

other splendid thing.

““Then there is that most godlike
quality called imagination, which ens’
ablés a man to’ create from the nebu-
lous mass fomething which reallr
matters, something original.

“‘“Phere is another thing they.can
all learn with advantage, and that h
the immense joy of work. }

“*Work! Good graciousd! what else
are we here for?

“‘If we all had courage, if every
nation had courage, if every muni-
cipality had courage to sit down and
carefully write out the answer to that
question—"“What are we here for?’—
there would be much less drifting, and
much more straight steering for the.
port. 3

“‘One of the things we ‘ought to
write down of all things is to teach
ourselves the joy of work. I do not
like the term Black Monday. Why,
on Monday we are getting away from
the laziness of the week-end, and we
are really entering upon the real
game. When I come down to the of-
fice on Monday morning I feel there
is no more comfortable place on the
green earth, and I start that splendid
game of business with the utmest joy:

“‘If we can relieve young men from
the natural bit of laziness, inherent
in us all, and make them really feel
that the splendid game of business is
. worth the .candle, then we have done

cessors better able to carry on this

wonderful country; this g;eat‘Empire‘.

with a new dignity and a new zest.
““There are certain things I decry,

RESTORED TO

HEALTH &
HAPPINESS

a contrast betweén the
bright, healthy man in the full
glory of his strength and the man
‘broken in health, weak and de-
bilitated, to whom are denied all
the pleasures of this life! There
is an inexhaustible source of new
life and stren in that wonder-
ful life-giving element, * Elec-
tricity,” jusiciously ayplhd_; it

|

R

hood ; drive out your pains and
acba and infuse -fresh vigour

e

M. Gordon Seltridge, ﬁﬂ'W‘
was “The Man’s Duty'to the State,” |’
ropom ‘the Shelneld Indepewu‘l,
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“] wonder why.

mere relief
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strong again.

from all this.

EARLY .every place I go I hear
someone mlkm%d about Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food y Friends advise

me to try it, and yet I never have.

“Perhaps it is because I have suffered
so much from nervous: trouble and found
so little benefit from the use of medicine.

" “But they tell me that the Nerve Food
is different. They say that it is not a
from pallxlx, bb\g:da res:grat:ive
treatment, which wi u up the de-
;,'vé cells and make me well and

“Goodness knows I have suffered enough
from headaches, sleeplessness, hysteria and
dread of the future. I want to get away

“Why cannot I .enjoy life hke other
people do? Perhaps I have not tried to

Help Me”

ing.
“Well, I am

] Wonder If It Would

get well. Perhaps I have been discou
aged, and thought there was no use try.

gomg to begin trying right

now, and Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food will haw

a thorough test i

‘“The future
I have tho
my mind.

in my case,
has been all black to me

ht at times that 1 would log
t while I have been sufferi

and worrying others have been restored

health, and I can now see my mistake,

“If Dr. Chase ever had a faithful patim
I shall be one, and believe that hn

Nerve Food will do for me what it hy

Dr. Chase’s

done for so many thousands of others.”

Nerve Food, 60¢ a bor, d

dealers or The Dr. A. W. Chase Medich

Co., Limited, Toronto, Canada. The

trait and sxgnature of A. W. Chase,
are on every box of his medicines,

D,

/The greatest crime any man is cip-
able of 4s laziness. I think the second
greatest crime is. self-satisfaction, be-
cause there is nothing more disgust-
ing than to see a man who has done
a little sit back in his chair and think
there is nothing more worth accom-
plishing in this world. We must en-
deavour to evaporate this idea from
their systems.

“‘We must realise for ourselves
that the old teaching, that what was
good enough for our grandfathers is
good enough for us, is net true. Noth-
ing can be too good for us. There is
always the chance to progreds, always

i the chance of doing things better.

“If we can make these young men
feel they can be progressive and en-

4| terprising, -and that they must take

risks, have nerve and courage, must
take a chance of failure, that they
must compete with anybody living,
that they must put themselves in that

‘position, of an open challenge to the
4| whole Wworld;
.| at the same time touch them and in-
| spire them that they will pull their
'| oars very hard, then they will do their

if we can do that and

duty ‘to the State and give to them-

¥ | selves the pride of success.

““The joy is not so much in arriv-
ing at the final goal. It is the doing
it that is the  real : joy. "—Public
Opinfon. o
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RETRIBUTION,
Poor Edgar Poe,
borne.. down: by
woe, read books
‘' and" wrote ' Te-
" views; ‘the caus-
tic -
makes men
squirm he seldb;n-
failed - to .chaose.
- For he'was:
“broke; his “Wwatch
in.s o & k, his
stand-off null and.
void; .and,  being

{sore, books were a bommnmll::!z:«

1take it out on some poor

ijoyed. His life was dark

t cark uprose on every hand: he'd

‘scout whose

book had come to hand. The high and

"uwcuuc Poe, were roasted, |

t‘orin’ “that |

GERALD 8. DOYLE, Distributor.

with “savage fire and venom dire, I
sigh and say, “Gadooks! The men
thus’ soaked - were provoked, and
played the vengeance game; and I
can’t - say, at this late day, that they
were much to blame!” A

LOST THAT *“ UP-AND-AT-
EM” FEELING?

‘thmk it’s too much work—or too much
phy?l at’s the reason? Mayhe it’s just a slug-
gish liver—try 15

a (luo of water. ‘go.fely and quicki

At any druggist—try it toni

's Syrup in
bringa you

With the tailored clothes wear
ulain one-button white kid gloves.

There is a pretty elbow length

sleeve which terminates in a puff.

Fads and Fashi

Coats are faced with fur,

Velveteen is good this seass

Shoes are growing more po

Velvet negligees are like
flowers.

Gowns of lace are ador
Jet.

The flare in the skirt s
tablished.

The beaded purse is nov
ways good.

There are many beautifil
velvets used.

Dressy purses.are made o
fabric.
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Teach your Child

‘See-that your children get tte fil

them early
health
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—removes food

benefit of your experience.

Tea
in life to preserve the

by preventing the decay d
their teeth. Teach them to cl#
their teeth regularly,

Colgates is the ideal dentifrice fo
children because it is safe. It cor
tains no strong drugs or harsh gt

It cleanses thorou‘fhly and polisht

eposits, Its 0

licious flavour simplifies the teachiy
of Dental Hygiene to young peopt

For the sake

Pplnm—see that

Golgates

of their future health o
your children ¥

Cream every day—ni

and morning—and take them to the denﬁ‘
_atleastthceayear \
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