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mu me and my possessions. It did not
require much perspicacity to disceru the
desigu in ber seeringly ingeuuous frank-
ness. Iu speaking of the Duke to me,
she said:

"His marriage was a sublime mistake-
be mamried for love,' and realized boredom.
His wife was the saintly daughter of a
penuiless baronet. She poSseised ail of
the virtues and noue of the graces, as
somnebody or other once said. After
presenting him witb an beir and two other
boys, she died, saisfled that sbe had doue
ail that couid be expected of ber. After
ail Turrets might have done as well had
he mamied rnoney in the first place.
Unless he does now, and flot less than foriy
thousand pounds per annum aI that, heIll
lose his estates. I tell him that in bis

seodmarriaýi e a rnan should retrieve
the mistakes of hýis first."

Then again:
"Turretsis nealy forty. If he marries

a young girl, he'll become'ber slave. A
womau neyer acquires the proper humlity
tintil tume forces ber to take inventory
of ber charm."

Later:
"A man of consequeuce ueed flt be a

stickler for birtb. It is the middle
classes and the undÎstinguished, who fear
to lose grouud wtb their ueighbors, who
have to consider position."

ADAY'S bike bad been planned for aAcertain Thursday. We were to take
our iuncheou with us, and were on this
special occasion to 1e permmtted to have
a comi3afiou to be chosen b y focor Brent
hersel . How it came about that the
Duchess aud l were paîred off together,
I do nt know. Certainlculi c
cording to our pedestrial ability. we were
ill-matched.

The Duchess was deligbted.
"My dear," said she,- "I'mn goiug to

elope with y ou. I've got it plauued
beautifully.I smuggled tbrougb a letter
to-day to Turrets. M y motor, Or rather
the Duke's-we have oly one betweeu us
-will meet us a bit beyond the cross-
roads. Turrets is only tbirty miles from
here. We'lI be there intime for luncheofi.
1 baven't bad a full-sized mneul or a glass
of ale in five weeks."

"Do vOU expect me to go Iu this get-
up?" I lflqured.

"Crtainly. We'd neyer masnage to
get away in auy other. At anY rate,
there'Ill 13 nobody but oursxes. Turrets
is away on a fishiug trip, und the boys are
ut scbool."

Ou Tbursday, we camne upon the motor
at the designateil spot. Loo0kiug about
to muke sure that we were uudetected,
we slipped quickly into the disguisiflg
dust-couts, caps, goggles, and veils wbich
bad been made ready for us, aud climbed
into the car which sped swiftlY dowu the
road past the unsuspectinlg Doctor
Breut, herseif.

Turrets-Breuhaml, as it is callecovers
some twety square miles aud, unlike
most of the neatly ordered estates 'Of
Eularid, is macle up of scattered faruis
and a straggiingvilage ha -e
marked that it seeme a pity that so
much fertile land should not e giviug its
due returus, the Duchestold me that in
the time of thle seventeenth Duke (the

prsrtDuke's grandfather> there nad
bn a severe outbreuk of typhus fever

due to tbe antîquated drainage systeili,
which had drivent many tenants from the
land. The Ducby hud been forced to
rase many of the cottages and farms. and
since then. through lack of funds, had
been unable to rebuild to attract tenants.

Turrets Castie, itself, is a tremendOus
succession of turreted battiements. The
Ducbess informed me that owiug to their
finaxicial straits, wich had uecessitated
the reduction of their retinue of servantso
she and the Duke and his failRYwere
obliged to limnit their occupancY to one
wing ouly. The motor stopped before
this wiug, and a footman in somnewhat
womn livery, ushered us into a cosy draw-

u-m were a cheery log-fire eaped up

Zngeting to us. The 1best of the roonu
iha be drawu to the centre. The
corners appeared to bave been neglected
even 13v the common duster, and the
draperies t tii. doors and1 windows were
faded and bore ravages of mnoths.

The luncheon, bowever, of wxhich we par-
took in a sunny dining-room nearby,
was irreproachably prepared and served.
The Dudiess was a gourmet-she bad
dispensed with lier parlor-maid sooner
than ber chef. Russian caviar, Amnerican
creamed chicken, Indian curied rice,
Italian chcory, and French mousse, not
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forgetting the English brewed aie, formed
a delicious composite of cosmopolitan tit-
bits.

When we had done, the Duchess blinked
drowsly.

'Will you find some way of amusing
yourself, child, while 1 get forty winks?
The Long Picture Gallery's in the East
Wing. Thomas" (the footmnan) "will
open it up for you. It wouldn't do to
leave Turrets without seeing our Lw
rences and our Lelys. The place ismuusty
and damp; I hate it. Take a peep just
to say that you've been there, thenrunî
over and see the Duke's chicken casties.
You'li be interested, 1 know, in his
Plymouth Rocks, or whatever you cal
them. Now, be off, before I gape in
your face."

The portraits in the Long Gallery werc
wonderful, but the place smelled of dugt,
and the stone fiags were dank, so that 1
was glad after a brief survev, to run out
into the warmth and freshness of thc after-
noon. Thomas followed me into the
pitiless sunshine which shone markedlv

Upo the worfl spots in bis ridiculoius

The poultry housing, unlike anything
else about Turrets, was modern in its
construction and cleanliness. 1 was in
the laying-house. bending over a splendîd
specirnen of a White Wyandotte, wheu
a voice ut my sîde said:

"That is my prize lady. Wbat do you
tbink of hier?'

I iooked up into the patient eyes of
the Duke. e tok my hand.

"You must forgive my flot being at
the Casleto receive y ou, but the Mater
wrote that it was to be luncheon stictly
.a deux,' so 1 consoied myseif by going
off for a morning's fishing until such time
asl1damed a1!gear. Iadl tt

He took is basket and ad îtc
Thomas, together with bis rod.

'Now, Mies Mallo, I arn at your
service. Will you let me show you auout
Turrets?"

IWAS bot with resentment ut tihe
Ducbess's treacbery concealed as it bad

been lu baîf truth. 1 fet as if the
hideous garmeuts of the Brent design
branded me with an ignoble stigma. .1
dstermiined that the Duchess sbould 1e
dlwgged into my misery.

-Gladly, Duke," 1 answered, "if you
wi sto? back at the Castle for your
mother.,

"The mater's not mucb of a walker,
you know" be suggested.

" Oh, yes, she is, since Doctor Breut's
had bier in charge."

Upon our enteriug tbe Castle, Thomas
informeil us that the Ducbess was resting
in tbe moning-roomn

"Pieuse take me there," 1 demanded.
As we approached the room, I heard

voices, but wben after kuocking, 1 opeued
the door, the maid looked at me abasbed
and pointed to bier mistress, to all aspects
sound asleep upon the wicker coucb.

My inclination wasto sbake bier ... but
there was tbe muid. It bas often amused
me to tbink bow these purveyors of our
gross comfort decide our actions.

Çlearly, there was notbing left to do,
but to let the Duke show me about.
poor, patient man, lhe did bis best, but
my mood was ugly-ugly as the grmeuts
which envelopedi me.

After a time, bis maguanimity won me
over. I extended my baud to bim.

*1 've been borrid, but even a woman
less vaiu than 1 would balk at, dislayintz.
these garments outside of a mad-house.n

I"So that's been the trouble," he
laughed. wth a note of relief.

'That ad-"I hesitated.
"lYou mean the mater." His face

lengthenecl into avty."MissMallo,
bier frieuds, and 1 fopeyoucunt yourself
one of them, bave learned uot to take
bier too seriouslY."

The Duke, 1 decided was not attempting
to disarm nie. but was conveyung as best
hie col the blut that be wus flot privy
to his motber'5 cheme. My constraint
feul from me, and bie and I spent a deligbt-
fui bour by the drawiug-room fire.

Then, relizing that we must be start-
ing if we were to get back to Brent's in
time for supper, I went to awakeu the
Duchess.

This time aIl was quiet at my approach.
aud 1 fouud the lady in a genuiue lumber

1from wbich 1 encou ntered some difficulty
iu arousing lber.

"Oh," she sighed, "you have brougt
me back to the grimi reaity of a return to
Brent's. I wus 'dreuming that 1 had
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Runs by Water
Works like Magic

This ls the new "1900" Washer
that does your washlag for a few
cents a week. Â11 you have to do ie
connect It wlth any weter faucet lu
your home-it starts and stops by
slmply turnlng the wate r on and off.

Sold at a price wlthiu Teach of
ail. On a liberal trial offer.

We have a ful line of Washing Machines of the uewest and moet
Improved types. Let us know whether yeu prefer a washer to operate
by hand, englue power, water or electric motor, and we will send book-
let descriptive of whichever klnd you are interested lu.

Better address me personally.
. B . MORRIS. Manager

NINETEEN HUNDRED WASHER COMPANY
367 YONGE S'1RET, TOltONTO

ff S WTT'C waut live agents in every locality to lo fe

LIVIe AGEN i. sub scriptious aud, reuewais. Sendfo particulars.
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A DARLING GARMENT FOR
YOUR DARLING BABY

Turnbull's 'SM" Bands are really a ne-
cessity for every Infant from the. date
of Its birth-not only do they make the
littIe baby more coinfort&ble but they
save the mother a great deal of work
and worry.

They are made from only the softest
purest and cleanest Australian merino
woi with linen taLpes over the shouid-
ers attae.ied ut the front and back to
whieh the diaper le pinned. The wool
keeps the baby nie, warm and comfy,
holdling the diaper firmly in place ail
the im îe no matter how active the. baby
may b..

Evfry mother we know of who has
tried( theee Turnbull "SM" Bands ha.s be-
corne very enthueiastic and alwaye comee
back for more.

READ WHAT THESE MOTHERS SAY
'iftreeteville, Ont., May 5th, 1O16,-After using the M' Bande for over

a inonth, 1 write te tell you that I have found thern very fine indeed, and
would neot be Vplthout thern at any prie. Baby aeems alwaye comfortable
ln thern."

"Indian H{ead, %,at, F'.b. 14, 1917-1 arn wrIting to tell you how
pleaeed I arn wlth the. "M" Bande and I find ther ail you claime them to
be. 1 aleo niight oay that since my baby has used thern lier back la always
covered, and ahe le always comfortable. I would flot 1ke to be without
them,"

W. can give you hundreds of other testimoniale just as etrong.
Remnember we absolutely gus*rantee them and If you are not .atialied

,when you try them slmply aend them back to us and w. will returu your
money.

olbythe best dry goods shape or direct from us.
iWrite to-day giving as. of baby.

The CJ URNBULL COMPANY of GALT Liniited, - GALT, Ontaro.
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