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b Cl1IAPTER XXXIIL
TRUE LOVA' NEVER RUNS SMOOTH

“What - can . & fellow.do?’ Hal says,
with 2n aggrieved air. “I1f, instead of
ﬂvmg- into a pwasIsion, as you expect
him, » man sniv s and grins like a
ﬁgum on a twelfl h-cake, and is more
poh'e ¢han usual- -I say, what can you
do?’ =

And Hal stops short before Jeanne,
and c(tends his strong arm im des-
pair.

1t is the mevTwing after the.count’s.
discayery- of -the princess and Hal in
the conser\atorv and Hal has sought
Jeange: in her oW boudoir, to- tell
her Jwhat happened, having. had no
opportunm of. doirg so the preced-
ing évening.

’I‘o say that Jeanne is astounded at
Hal's audacity, is to baf, faintly des-
cribes her sensations duTing the re-
cital-of the interview. :

“Bat—but how did you find courage
to make love to her?” she says. ‘“How
could you say such things?—and
was®t she frightened? I newer ‘meant
you to go so far.”

“What did you mean by throwing
us together, then?” says Hal, impati-
ently. “Did you think that I was 8~
jng to talk about the weather, and
suche stupidity as that? Besides—well,
' ewn I didn’t mean to—to’ say. all
1 di@: but who could help it, loving
her as I do, and seeing her- so beauti-
ful and helpless? And. in the midst of
ijt, while I had her in my arms, that
old &kin of parchment came in! I
thought there would hayé been & fight.
I was longing to chuck him through
the coneer\atory windows if he said
two words, hut he didn’t; as I say, he
sim;{!y smiled more vilely than ever,
and carried her off.”

“But,” says Jeanne, “he must take
some - notice—he cannot let it pass
like .that. If the princess had treated
you:coldly. as you deserve—but- in
yours arms! Oh, Hal!”

And Jeanne's face becomes a fiery
red, -then turns pale.

“Yes.” he murmurs, half to him-
self,-“L had her in my arms once, if
for the last time. Let him say or do
as ne likes, Jeanne,” he exclaims, as
a sudden idea strikes him. “They

fight duels here, and perhaps”—and ;
;a.ttenied to while others wait, and a
a chal-’

an eager look comes into his eyes—
“perhaps he will send me
lenge!” :

“Hal!” cries Jeanne, springing to
her feet, “don’t be so absurd! Oh,
Hal, promise me—promise me you
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lwont be so idiptic as to be drawn
tnto anything of the kind. The count's
a Russian and aa officer, and is sure,
‘sare to be more than & match for you.
| You: poors silly: boy, Hal, he'd nhoot
yo!”

“Wonld hg?’ says Hal, with sudden
icheerfulness. “I'l take my chance of
that for a shot at him; but don't alarm
voumself or elate me, Jeanne; he
‘won’t do anything so vulgar as sepd
‘me a3 challenge. He'll be revenged on
— —Veroma. Comfound him?” and Hal
paced up and dow, i‘ looking as if he
wowld give the world to have the
count before him ROW.

“Non't say anything so dreadf'nl,"!
says Jeanne, thanging color. “TAThat |
can 1ve do? Stay, I will call there to-
day, as if nothing had happened.”

“Aml he refused admittance,” Hal
said, g loomily.

«1 w-ill take my chance of that,”
says Je.anne; “at least it is all T can
do for -vou, my poor boy! And if the
Lambton s come while I am away, you
must ent eriain them.”

He groiw\ns. .

“All right, 'l do my bhest, though
T feel as ii’ I should quarrel with my
grandfathez if I had one. You'll be re-
fused admithance, I'll wager my head.”

“I¢’s all’ you have to stgke, Hal”
says Jeanme, “for you have lost your
heart. Thewe, go and shoot or fish, or
do something to get a little color in
vour face; you look as if you hadn't
slept a wink: all night.”

“Then appearances are fhot deceit-
ful in my case’ says Hal, “for I
haven’t,” and he departs, pausing to
look around w.ih am anxious—“Tt ynu
see her, Jeanne, tell her—oh, George!
1 don’t know w'hat you can tell her,
except that I ﬂ)ie her with all wy
heart, and: that I'm the most miser-
able begger alive!  both eof which she
knows alreaGy,” and he goes out ix
despair.

Luncheon is jwsi over, and the
house is compamatively empty; the
men are shooting ar fishing in par-
ties, or driwing amd riding with the
fadies, Hal makes for that wusual
source of consolation for Englishmen
—the stables. His tall, strong figure
#s a familiar onme im that part of the
castle, and is always ‘Wwelcome. As he
has once remarked, the English
grooms would do anything for him,
and prove their good-will in- many
ways. For instance, if Hal wants a
particular horse, he always manages
to get it; let who will need it or ask
for if, it is home to every ome else, but
quite sound for Hal. His orders are

stable-help will run at the sound af
the clear, young voica, while walk-
ing leisurely enough at the call of
others.

One. man, a strong, lithe ycung fel-

low, whom Vane enzaged at Newton 3

Regis, has 8, perhaps natuyral regard:

for Hal "my lady, the marchioness’ |

* and is never tlroll of re-

“’“"3’
1 counting Hal's feats of strength and |
| deeds of daring. George will ieave his

work to follow Master Hal about from
stall to stall, lingering in his foot-
steps, and listening with rapt atten-
tion to words that fall from his young
master’s lips. For Jeanne or Hal,
Gearge would willingly risk his life,

Now no one will be surprised t2

hegr George had notiged the"thange

which had come over jis idol. There
is not -a more observent class than
servants. There is not a thing, my
dear sir and madam, that goes on in
your house, not a tiff or a calamity
of any kind, however secret you may

think you keep it, but the servants|

know it. And sometimes, little as you
yespect it, they sympathize with you.
George has nptieed the grave and dis-
turbed look about Hal’s usually care-
legs and light-hearted face, has no-
ticed th,g't the fishing-rod, the gun, and
even the horses are neglected, and
Hal is mpody and absorbed, and
George at onge jumps to the proper
copclusion, that his yeung master is
in love. ;
“And what on earth he's got to be
down im the mouth about,” says George
to himseif, “seaing that there ain't a
young lady in the land as wouldn't be
glad -to jump into his arms the mo-
ment he agked her, I can’t tell. Who
is it, I wonder? Any of the ladies
about the house? No, hell walk a
mile to get out of their way!”
George hadn’t to puzzle long; he

‘| happened to seeHal walking with the

princess in the shrubbery, and the
problem was solved.

“Whew!” whistled George; “a prin-
cess? Well, and why not? There ain’t
a princess_going too good for him,
and if she don’t take to him she’s an
idipt!” i

But George, being a quick fellow,
soon saw that the princess was any-
thing but an idiot; soon, also, saw
that the count was the stumbling-
block in the way, and would at omce,
if Hal had given “the slightest hint,
have ducked the count in the moat
with the greatest pleasure.

“I wouldn’t give much for that eld
man’s chance, if there’s fair play,”
he thought; “and-if there ain’t fair
play, well, then Mr. Hal ought to take
him at his own game.”

As Hal comes into the yard with
his hands in- his peckets, and his old
light gait displaced by a listless air,
George loekg up, and, touching his
hat, gives him geod-morning. N

“Good-merning, Geerge,” says Hal,
moodily.

“What is it thie-morning, sir? The
pair o bays or the chestnuts?”

Hal sinks down on an upturned
harrow, and stares moodily ahout kim,

“I dom’t know that I'm- going out,
George.”

“Fine mornirg for a ride, sir, and
the chestnut is eating“his head off.”

Hal shook his head.

“Don’t care about it, George; take
him yourself.”

George sighs, and looks wistfully;
then he says, carelessly:

“That’s a "fine animal of the Prin-
gesgs Verona's, sir—that Florida.”

Hal starts.

“Yes,” he says, staring at George,
“and the young lady rides well, on as
fine a seat gs I've seen since I left
England.”

“Very fond o' horsés i§ the prin-
cess, sir.”

“How' the—how do you know?” asks
Hal.

~Geerge smiles and tguches his cap.

—
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“Oh, I kpow her man, sir, and he
gpeaks Hnglish a little, and we get
into a confab, Ler’ bless yeu, sir. I
spends most of my leisure time up l.t
the villa.”

“You do?”’ says Hal, with interest.

‘George nods slowly.

“Yes, sir, and sees a great deal o'
the princess. Often in the stable, and
the garden alongside. A sweet young
lady, sir, begging your pardon for be-
ing so free. There ain't one on ’‘em
as don’t give her a good name in the
servant’s hall, sir. But they ain’t so
fond of the count, Mr. Hal, for all his
pleasing ways; seems that his smiles
ain’t more than skin deep. He's alder
than he looks, too,

“What the dev—confound your 4m-
pudence!” exclaims Hal. “What' do
yaou mean by talking about your bet-
ters?”’

George touches his cap, knowing
that his young master’s anger is, like
the caunt’s smile, enly skin deep.

to be disrespectful; but can’t help
having eyes, and ears, too. Beg par-
don, sir

“Confound you,” Hal says; “you
want to say something else, and know
you'll say it whether T let you or no;
out with it!”

George smiles, edges a little nearer
to Hal, and takes a side glance as he
,polishes the harness.

“It's omly talk, sir, mo doubt: but
they say they don’t hear tHe princess
laugh so much since the count came,
and that she's altogether changed and
auiet like——"

Hal jumps up and paces te and fro,

“What do you mean by all this?” he
says, at last, confronting George, and
collaring him. “What de you mean,
sir?” and he shakes him.

George smiles up at him with a
grave look.ef affection and devotion
on his face.

“Shake away, Master Hal,” he says,
“I'm a dog as you can’t shake off. I
can fetch and carry, toe, Master Hal,
and I don't care a d——for all the
counts in Germary!"

Hal's hand drops from the masn's
collar. £

“Who told you?’ he begina; bui
George interrupts him with a gesture,

“Master Hal, weren't we brought up
in the same village, ain't I been with
you with rod and with gun, with boat
and dog, year after year, and did I
ever forget my place? I don’t forget
it now, Master Hal; but I den't want
nobody to tell me when you're in trou-
ble, and I won't hold my tengue when
¥ thinks my legs, or my hands anpd
eyes, or-any part o’ me can be of use
to you. That’s all, sir.”

“George,” says Hal, “you're—you're
a good fellow. I am in tropble, but I
den't sée how you can help ine,” ang
he stares at him.

George comes cleser.

“lI ean fetch apd earry, sir” he
says, “and the time will come when I
can help you—and that’ll be 3 happy
time for me; Master - Hal!” and he

.eatches up the harness and walks off

28 Jegune's voice is heard calling Hal,
Hal's face fades ag he turns. 5
__“I told you so!” he says; “they
wouldn’t let you in!”

“You are wrong,” says Jeanme, but
not very cheerfully; “they did let me
in. The count was out, but I sgw——"
“Not her—not Verana?”

Jeanne shakes her head.

“No, the companion. She was very
sorry, but the princess was confimed
to her room with a bad headache. I
could see, by the way the woman eyed

| me, that she knew of your doings

last. night, and that she was playing
a part. What could I do? I left a mes-

‘Hal"walked 'up and down, muttering
and biting fis lips.
_“By Heaven!” he exclaimed, “I be- |

: umﬂsmlm.mdw‘

Qtl!tld.

“Beg your parden, sir. Didn’t mean

mated by the campaign they are con-
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A NEW AND PLEASING DRESS FOR |}
- RRBAKFAST OR SERVICE. |8

Pattern 3469 was used to .develop
this style. It ig cut in 4 Sizes: Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
Extrg Large, 44-46 imches bust mea-
sure. The width of the skirt at the
foot is 2 yards. It will require 73% |
yards of 27 inch material for this
model in a Medium siZe.

Chambrey, crepe, linen, lawn, ging-
ham, silk, washable satin, and seer-
sucker could be used for this style.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 15c.
in silver or stamps.

BOYS ROMPERS,

Pattern 3494 is ahown in this de-
sign. It is cut in 4 Sizes: 2, 3, 4 and
& years. A 4 year size will require 3
yards of 27 inch material.

Galatea, khaki, seersucker, percale,
Kkindergarten cloth, repp, Dongee,
flannelette and percale also drill and
erash would be apprepriate for this
style. The fronts are finished with in-
gerted pocket sections.

ed to any address on receipt of -15e.
in silyer or stamps.
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yence in price of paper, wages, ete,
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The Soviet Conspiracy.

“Hands off Russia,” is the cry of
Reds in all parts of the British Em-
pire, and at the spme time Bolshevist
blood money and stolen jewels are
being poured into the . British Em-
pire to promote strife and revolution.
The .geizure of seven sacks of gold,
about $50,000, at Naples the other
day, en route from Russia to Britain,
ipdicates the champaign of bribery
and corruption -the erazy Belsheviks
are carrying on in the hope of tear-
ing down the Union Jack and estab-
lishing a Soviet tyranny and reign of
terror in England. How many sacks
of gold have the Moscow dictators
1|been able to deliver to their friends
in Britain? That can only “he estl-i

ducting. It is melqule to oarry on
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Pot Chains .. .. ..
Pot Chains, Magic .. .. .
Potato Mashers .. .. .. .
Peotato Reasters .. ...
Stove Caver Lifters. . .
Stove Pokers .. .. .. ..
Cake Turners .. ..
Curling Tongs. . .. .

Sink Brushes .. .. .. ...
Asbestos Mats.. .. .. .. ..
Plate Handles. . .. ..
Shingle Hatehets. . ..
Tobacco Pouches. . ..
Turnscrews. .
Mendets.. .. .. .. ..
Metal Pelish ..
Broilers.. .. .. ..
Hammers .. ..

Hat and Coat Hooks
Mouse Traps ... .. .. ..
Razor Strops .. .. ..
Varnish Stain
Paint, 1 1b. tins .. ..
Weol Cards .. .. .
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.8 and 15c.
.Mec.
12ec.
.10e.
.20c.
.20¢.
.10e.
. .25¢, pair
Egg & Cake Turners, Teller, 15¢. ea.
.18e.
10e.
.10c.
.25¢.
.30c.
.15e.
.. 10¢,
4ec. tin
14c each
. .25¢. each
..30¢, doz.
.. 4e. each
. .20c, each
..25¢. each
..15¢. each
$140 pair | Trowels.. s o

Hair Clippers. .
Safety Razers ..

each
each
each
each
each
each
each

Hair Brushes .. .. ..
Pipes (Wood)

Pecket Books .. .. ..
Thermemeters .. ..
Scissors .. .. .

Block Planes .. .. ..
Lead Pencils .. .. .
Pen Holders .. .. .
Cake Cutters .. .. ..
Towel Racks .. .. ..
Egg Beaters .. .. ..
Pudding Pans ..
. Shee Polish .. .. ..
Strainers .. ..

each
each
each

each
each
each
pkg.

Snow Shovels ..
Rat Traps .. .. .. ..
Razor Paste .. .. ..
Tack Hammers
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Delicacies for
Lenten Season

Shaving Brushes .. ..

ee o0

ve vvvs ..T0c. each
.25¢. and $1.00

A

Sheathe Knives .. .. ..

.

Splashers for Water Tep -
.30, 50c. and $1.20

Tin Boxes Paint fer.S‘c}.wol Child-
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.12¢. each
.20¢. each
.30c. up
.10¢. each
. .30c. each
.25¢. pair
.10¢. up
.50¢c. each
. .10¢. doz.
.30¢c. doz.
..10e. each
. 8¢. each
.50¢. each
4c. each
.10c. tin
Sc each
.15e¢.

.15¢. each
.20¢. tin
.15¢. each

i ..30c.
14c. each
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FRESH FROZEN CODFISH. SALMON, CAPLIN
COD TONGUES, SMELTS, HADDOCK, TURBOT,
SMOKED CODFISH, HADDOCK, KIPPERS, Etc.

—ALSO,—

TINNED SALMON, COD TONGUES,
. LOBSTERS, SARDINES,-

We posmvaly guaranteo the quality of
that every fish retaing its full fresh flavor.
pulous care ensures you getting

“the best there is in figh.”
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