ey

scribed  yeast for the
correction of certain

physical disarrange-
ments, such as boils.

His face was very pale, lM theri
was a hunted, wild ook in Ml N

He spent some time with the ehelwhe !

was fast recovorlnc Arom his ‘shock,
and then mderod !rom room tp room
like a man distraught. '

Later my lord sent for Lady Mar-
cia and Gladys.  He. sent for them to
prepare fqr the worsk -

The steward had declared . that he

intended‘to denouncs the Sarl and

{Lord Cecil that very. dai ‘He saw no

Royal Yeast Cakes &
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\and serve to tohe up
the blood: Reéyal’
Yeast Cakes are on @
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grocery store. Send
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Lﬁrd Cecil’s'
Dilemma

Th_e;P—icnic |
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Woodall Forest

CHAPTER XLVII.

The morning=®fter Christmas Day,
Lady Gladys Howard heard from her

*ver—he had written a long, happy
letter—a letter that breathed hope and
foy, and told her that he was coming
to the abbey—that he would be with
her beforé noon. l

“Be of good cheer, my darling,” he]
wrote; “Ged has been good to u! and
the mists are.rolling away under the
touch of angel fingers. The futupe’ s
fairer thah Eden, and through golden
vistas we will catch a glimpse of
heaven!”

reason. for waltmg He did_not press
the marviage. He chred Bothing for
it how.” All he, désiréd Was a largé
sum of fmoney from both.

“f have nd further interest in you,”
he wrote to his dnh#ppy son; “miser-
ablé coward and }lﬂﬂ“ul‘&l villian you
are. For you I Have imperiled my
very life, @ have had but.oné dreant
and that has béen that you might be
among the highest and the proudest
in the land. My disappointment is
keen, and I haté you for it. But I
meahn to make soMme use of you. I must
have money. I must haveé & large s
in cash, wWhile you have thé power to
use the fuhds of the Stanlopes. I
must have it at oficd: Take a similar
message to your-friend, the.earl, the
murderer, or you shall‘both seeé the in-
side of a jail this day! Curse you
both.”

“I pelieve that he will act,” said my
lord, “because this letter shows a
touch of insanity. His disappointment
has affected his brain, but I am pre-
pared to face anything now.”

Glady$ whispéred words of comfert
in his ear, but he sternly shook his
head.

“No, there is nothing for it, but to
face judge and jury,” he said. "I have
only the cowardice 6f twenty years
sinceé to thank for this. The day of
retribution always comes—sooner or
lafer."

Then Gladys went to ah upper win-
dow that commanded a view of the
sweeping avenue. There wu a flush
in her pale choeks, a sgpark dn Ter
eyes. She‘ﬂwas wmhlnt'tor ov

the train that reached Switiford at
half-past éleven. It was now almost

twelve, and her heart palpitated mad-

!Uver"'
The ca!riuge had beén: senbdo meet

mm.umwu
that smile ‘sent the ‘$lood oo:mng
through bis veins, B ¢
. Love cathe that same momtuto

: Fulke Ciyirarde af & beautirul

THE tircles above
ghow the advantage
of the tufted bristles.
This brush insures
thorough cleaning of
the teeth,
Always sold in the
yellow box.
distributed.
in Nfid.
by Gerald
S. Doyle.

tbut, at Qle ume ti

revelation of poetty aud rom:

cathe to John Bardon ab 2

fever. He had not boen man? mmuteu
in Lady Iris’ presence. b@fore he. Mﬁ“
that he would rather bﬂl her with lﬂ§1
own hand than see her married to any
other Man: g

John Bardon did not sgém to recover;
himselt WAt he WaB onte more l“tﬂ
in thé Maghificiént earridge whiah}
was one of the millionairé’s boas
and thed, just a8 Tady Oly¥arde had
turhed t6 -her son, Mes. Bardon turnedl
now to hets.

“Joht,” she skid, “the very desire
of my héart i8 that you should marry
Lady Iris” : 1

“fs {t, mether? T'm atrald 1t will be
like many other desiref-—gaite Vain

“Don’t you like her, John?” asked
hir father bluntly. :

“Yes, I like hetr,” he answered, won-

[ qering that he had the power 8o to
control himselt and his ‘Words. “N®
one could help liking her® ‘

“You should have a littla mese
spirit John,” obsérved Mr. Bardoh;
senior “Women Iike flattery and cofit=

' pliments and all that kind of thing. I
uséd to flatter your mother here by
the -hour together: You saw how
pleased Lady Iris was with my littze'
compliment. Why did ¥ou not iry
something of that kind yourself?”

John turned away with a. groan. |
How was it possidbie to make His-pars
ents understand?
| “Marie,” he said, & few hours after-
wards, as he sat with his sister in the
gorgeous dining-room at Hyné Cotirt;
“women are quicker at taking notes

than men. What do you think of Lady

Iris?” > ;

“That ghe is the* most beautlml and

graceful girl I hava eter sfeen Johm,
nis,: one - ot :hg

{ proudea{." 2 ,
(To be continued.)
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DRROW THE
irning to t

: !
In all his letter, which covered many | ly, when the ring of horses’ hoofs beat )
pages, there was the same-glad tune, | with rhythmical musi¢ on the frost- ’ Just FOlkS
but there was nothing more explicit; | brown earth. i
he only told of joy to come, but he The carriage swept into view, the i ‘ ol e GUEST
did not gxplain why- or how. ' lhorses snorting foam as they stepped, M’S TA KE y »
She read portions of it'to Lady Mar- | proudly along. They seeméd to Know 4
cia, who listened with kindling eyes. | that they were freighted with joy—
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Getting on with mygelf is easy

or the
enough, getting on With' myselt

“I have never lost my faith in:God’s | that their burden was one of peace. : [ Y| is the bothcr.h A u ks " e
mercies,” she replied. “No one has| Gladys ran downstairs, out into the {1 want to neglect the grim tasks ; lowing colors: . Peacock and fgét my own ba
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ever heard me complain, or doubt that | hall, and féund herseif ¢lagped in her

all would be put straight In Hls own | 1over’s arms. She forgot the servants,

good time.” the . world—there was nothing but CHAPTER V. I
“Dear auntie! Without you I could | him! He thought once that he might ven-

neyer have borne up. And papa seems | Hetbert Gardner led Lady Marcid | ture to ask Lady Iris if she- liked

now more resigned to his fate! he| away, and then Edgar Emden, looking drawing, but then he fancied it would My nelghbour is porfectly ,,mmg to

sald yesterday that he preferred to| pale, but happy, stepped from the ¢ar-| geem ag though the whole family had do what is right withowt word

face the worst at once. He sinned,| riage and followed Sir Charles to the| yesolved on discovering the- extent of I'm 2;;:‘:5‘32:::2““ to torée. him to

and he is ready to suffer.” earl’s chamber. her ‘accomplishments; so he, usually be fair or hfe little hdrtoom- f

Until now the garish sunshine of{ It was difficult, this breaking-the daustiess, could only sit looking at|'p.. mlggca fttzru::&\“;ol m gst gkt Witk
the bright winter’s morning had seem- | news, but where was the use of delay? ‘her, and wish with an impotent rago y myself, as hard as ah’ enemy
ed.to mock at her, for the Christmas | Joy seldotn kills, and sorrow had bes fypet he nad the gasedad the polished | gy m:I?: krlngx?e'u see What is proper
had been a wretched one, and never | master for 8o long that a grand plan | g¢jogance that seeméd to come naturs for me and make yselt dof
had the old abbey been wrapped in|of a simultaneous dispersal had been ‘ally to men of gobd bdirth. Finding what I should "do,

#tich solemaity and gloom. | that e had nothing more to say, that | 'n@are are duties unpleasant Which
4dea which came to him was more of | :;gl:fﬂ:,‘:,:’°x d:;“:,’nb‘:ﬁ.:,‘.“" ;
loss abrurd; he thought it best tomake | I-am eager for ease and the pleasures
some move toward departure. of life, but I find T'm not eager

to-earn them.
He rose from his chair, and the earl, | My neighhor with me is as fair as can’

femembering that he had hardly exs ;’Gh::th him it's jolly to be
€hanged a word with the heir of Hyns. But tho thought -often comes. 1
Court, addressed some observations to think of myself that I'm. des
. far more ‘than l'm living,
him. That gave him time to recover
s himself. He stood talking to “Lord Gotting on 'ﬂh my ﬂ.‘“bﬂl"ﬂ no Chﬂ(ﬂn’

g ] ;
Caledon, glancing occasionally toward m‘%‘;&:f‘i- HO‘;'R“;!' "m“’ Hose. : £
Lady Iris. He bit his lip as he notios | I¥'s my vtrm which give me the great-
o thé difference between his motiier, oat ORRNED. iy DAbTy of dping

it piigdly;
his sister, and this daughter of a soble | My neighbor atd I have no troudles|
house. Money Had purchased every-

a; numms taults 1 gimmr a
| thing else'tor him and nis; but it But Etxo tor 5 4
cail . ot ‘buy thint iniiteble nigh-[- | Tuale e
bred grace, that easy dlxnlty. He
sighed deeply, and came back trom his
réverio to find that the éarl was looks
ing at him curiously, and that & dead
silénce reigned in the room.
“We are waiting tor m&m » pald-

1 car live by m¥ nelghbour year “in
and year out With never ocoss-
ion to grumble,

But I have io give battle each day to
mysélf to force him to tasks
that are hamble.

8 me to the
1b ganway in
8 that met
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it fitted me 1likd
dimculty in
§ on my feet.
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