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♦wm*******Beck when she alighted from the car
riage.

“Papa’s pr'esent,” she murmured, 
gazing at the huge door wistfully. "I 
do not like to lose it, and I am sure 
is lying on the steps. I wonder if I 
could unfasten the door? No; it is 
too heavy! Wait! If I am brave 
enough, I could undo the drawing
room window and walk around! Oh, 

-no, no! I am afraid! But papa’s 
present! I will do it.”

And nerving herself to a pitch cf 
courage that astonished her, she 
drew the silken cloak around her head 
and stole into the drawing-room.

It required a continual repetition 
of “papa’s present" to keep her to her 
purpose, and her heart nearly stopped 
beating as the window creaked on its 
hinges and she stepped out into the 
night.

But the cool, fres hair sent a thrill 
of pleasure and renewed courage 
through her frame, and she ran light
ly around to the front, by the grim 
lions that stood rampant on the huge 
marble slabs, and stooped down to 
search for ths cross.

“Ah! here it is. I knew it would he 
here!" she exclaimed, as she saw the 
glittering bauble lying at the foot of 
the stone steps, and she sprang to
ward it.

At the moment her ftygers touched 
it, a burst of the low, sad music that 
she knew so well broke out upoa the 
air and floated toward her, and, ; "eas
ing her hand to her bosom, she start
ed to her feet, gazing in the direction 
from which it came with white cheeks 
and frightened eyes.

“He is here! here! He will see 
me!" she thought, and tried to dart 
away, but her feet seemed chained to 
the ground, powerless to move.

In two minutes the feeling of fear 
had given way to that of delight, tlie 
subtle melody was stealing over her 
senses.

“Near!” she murmured, through her 
parted lips. “Near! how near! ' It 
seems to call me. Does it, I wonder? 
If so, I must go!” and she commenced

“Very," said Chudleigh, almost bit
terly.

“I thought so,” replied Mrs. Vava- 
seur. “One can almost tell by a face. 
She flirts, though, I am afraid. I 
have seen her with Lord Crownbril- 
liants, in the true coquettish style. 
Ah, here is my next partner. My 
shawl—thanks.”

Chudleigh could endure it no long
er, and, parting the curtains of the 
tent, stepped into the open air, fol
lowed by a burst of music and the 
ripple and the buzz of laughter.

“How much longer?” he muttered, 
pulling out his watch. "I have vowel 
to stop it through or I would go. I 
would rather die a thousand times 
than watch her play with that idiot. 
Was it necessary to brazen it out so 
to set the whole room agape? Oh, 
Carlotta, Carlotta!”

As the words were wrung from him 
in his agony he fell into a rustic sent 
and hie his face in his hands.

The rustle of a dress startled him, 
and looking up, he saw the 
he was calling upon come into the 
starlight.

In the dimness he could see that 
her face was white, and that her har.d 
was pressed against her heart.

In a second his anger and bitter
ness had gone, and with all his love 
in his voice, he murmured her name, 
and strode toward her.

She started and turned, with a sup
pressed murmur, her face toward him.

“Carlotta!" he breathed, huskily, 
“why do you shun me? A 
might have some pity------"

“Pity!” she murmured,
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Too Late.
“I mustn’t stay,” said Tom, looking 

particularly happy. "Miss Chicheste 
has been klhd enough to give me the 
next dance.”

“Off with you, then,” said Chud
leigh, with assumed gayety, and Tom 
hurried away.

The next was a waltz, and Chud
leigh, hoping to lose something of his 
pain by a course of twirling, looked 
around for a partner.

“Will you give me this?" he said tc 
Mrs. Vavaseur.

“With pleasure, Mr. Chichester,” 
said that lady. "I could not refuse 
so old a friend.”

"Nor so true a one," said Chudleigh. 
with a touch of his father’s courtli
ness, and he led her off.

“Thanks, thanks," she . breathed, 
when they had been whirling for some 
little while. “I have enjoyed that so 
much. You have my very step. Tell 
me, Mr., Chudleigh, why do you not 
dance more?”

"I am getting an old man,” said 
Chudleigh, with a smile that was not 
altogether a merry one.

The worldly beauty tapped him with 
her fan.

"That’s a tacit reproach for me," 
she said, with a bewitching smile. 
"Get me an ice, then you shall sit 
down."

Chudleigh got the ice, and sank 
down into the seat beside her.

“What a number of people are 
here!” she said. "They have the pick 
of the county. Well, they deserve it, 
for I never knew anything better 
done.”

"Capitally managed,” assented 
Chudleigh; “everybody enjoying 
themselves immensely.” !

"Excepting Mr. Chudleigh Chiches- ; < 
ter,” thought the lady; then, aloud, t 
she said: “Do you know Miss Law- I 
ley? Lawley, isn’t it—the lady in the 
white dress with young Carsbrook? ' 
Lord Crownbrilliants looking at her i
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LONDON, 
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issued this evening says: 
by a surprise attack capti 
tire garrison, three’ office 
men at a post which tire 
re-established at Birsel 
the 'Sinai Peninsula while 
of a similar post at Nekli 
ing prisoners in the lianda 
ish.

vacantly
staring at him with strained eyes.

“Yes, pity on me and yourself!" 're 
repeated, stretching out his hand to 
take her arm.

But she shrank back, and with a 
shudder of horror cried, piteously: __

“Don’t touch me—don’t touch me!"
His heart seemed to die out in his 

bosom, and, pressing his hand to his 
forehead, he Isaid, brokenly:

“Carlotta, is it------”
“Too late—too late!" she moaned, 

covering her face with her quivering 
hands. “I am his."

Chudleigh lifted his hands, with a 
gesture of despair and entreaty, as a 
groan broke from his lips.

She was moved at the signs of his 
agony almost to madness; she caught 
at his clinched hand, but the next 
moment a man's figure came from the 
tent, and Lord Crownbrilliants’ voice 
thick with wine and

******
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“Poachers, GOOD WOOL UNDERWEAR EXPLOSION AT AR< MN
said Chudleigh, 

ily, returning to the carriage, 
on, Watson.’’

And the horses, after a little coax
ing, trotted off again.

It was about three o’clock when 
Maud stood at her chamber door, 
with her tiny filigree candlestick in 
her hand, and kissed Sir Fielding and 
Chudleigh.

“Good-night, dear Chud. I am not 
at all tired nor sleepy, but you look 
worn out.”

“I am tired," said Chudleigh, avoid
ing her eyes. “Good-night, Maudie."

And taking her lovely face in his 
hands, ho kissed her forehead, and 
strode off to his room.

“Poor Chud,” murmured Maud, lov
ingly. “If I were Carlotta, I think I 
could not help loving him.”

Then she sighed herself, and, sit
ting before her glass, covered her 
face with her hands.

“I wish I’ felt tired,” she murmur-
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A Copenhagen telegran 

ellers returning from Ru 
that'the last great explod 
angel was much more j 
than made known in th 
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Agency. The explosion

’Drive AND THE BEST IS THE BEST.and, with every appearance of a 
somnambulist, moved, quietly, slow
ly, in the direction of the wood.

Suddenly the music ceased, and 
with it the trance, if trance it was.

With a cry of love, alarm, sur
prise, all mingled, she stood still, and 
tremblingly wondered how she could 
get back.

While she stood so, a sound broke 
upon her ear, and sent the blood to 
her heart in a rushing stream.

It was a groan.
Whose?
Whose else but the being’s who had 

summoned her by the heavenly mu
sic?.

Casting off all fear, she sprang into 
the wood, her shining hair half es
caping the silken hood and falling in 
a sheen down her back.

Guided
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excitement,
cried :

"C-Carlotta, I s-say, you 
me this last d-dance.”

And the bent form raised itself to 
its full height as the beautiful voice— 
with a calmness that must have cost 
its owner untold agony—replied:

“And here I am, my lord—I never 
break my word."

promised
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A Subtle Strain.
Love sought is good, but, given un

sought is better.
Shakespeare, 

"YOU both seem worn out," said

SPECIAL Sale Prices
almost by instinct, she 

threaded the thick trees, and with a 
sudden cry fell on her knees beside 
the still figure of a man stretched up
on the bright, mossy grass.

“It is he!

and you will find that our prices are lower than pro
curable elsewhere. Also that we have a full assort
ment both of weights and sizes for Men, Women and 
Boys. Buy the good Stanfield Wool Underwear from 
us and save on your pocket and health both.
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ON THE BRITISHHow glad I am to be home alone 
again. I like to be alone—why, I 
wonder? Because, when all is quiet, 
I think of the soft, sweet music, and 
can see the grand, beautiful face."

And, sighing, she unloosened the 
diamond clasp on he: 
her hair fall in* a glorious shower cn 
her ivory shoulders.

As she did so, she looked down, and 
missed a little diamond cross that 
should have hung on her bosom.

“My cross!" she cried. “Papa’s last 
gift! Oh, dear, what shall I do? Let 
me think. I had It when I started; 
it was safe when I was In the car
riage, for I remember seeing it-when 
I threw open my cloak for air. I 
must have dropped It on the stairs 
on in the room."

Then she looked around the floor 
and about her feet, but could not see

several attractive 
The collar is unique in its* 

_ _ The sleeve leaves a choice
of two effects in style and finish. The' 
skirt is made with four gores, and has 
big, comfortable pockets. The Pat
tern is cut-in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40. 42 
and 44 inches bust measure. It re
quires 6% yards of 44-inch material 
for a 36-inch size. The skirt measures 
about 3 yards at the foot.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

LONDON 
The British official col 

dealing with the fighting j 
sued tC'-night says: Und 
heavy bombardment whirl 
destroyed .our trench, sib 
detachments assisted by j 
ter yesterday evening ru 
our small advanced post- 
Transloy. We entered tj

bending
over the grand, uplifted face of Maur
ice Durant, white, deathlike and set. 
“He is dead, 
dear! 
die!" HENRY BLAIRNo, no. Oh, dear! oh, 

What shall I do? He may 
and she threw her arms around 

him, as if so doing she could hold 
him to life.

Then, with her hair falling in a 
flood upon her bosom, her agonized 
eyes, soft and luminous with the di
vinity of love, fixed upon his closed 
eyelids, her lips parted and letting 
the breath through in quick, noise
less, terrified gasps, she remained 
for a minute; then,she shrunk back, 
murmuring:

(To be Continued.)

head, and letFor Chudleigh had seemed slow in 
picking out the young lady alluded to.

"Oh, yes," he said, indifferently, 
“very well.”

“She is very nice, is she not?" ask
ed Mrs. Vavaseur.
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BRONCHITIS CATARRH COLDS Dry Goods"It must be on toe stairs," she 
thought. “I wonder if I am brave 
enough to creep down and find it?"

After a moment’s hesitation, she 
took her candlestick, and, holding it 
above her head, softly opened the 
door and stole out onto the corridor. 
Stair by stair she searched, but in 
vain, and when she had examined the 
long hall where she had walked, and j 
reached the door, she felt convinced 
that the trinket had dropped from her I

It is necessary to send In the illus
tration with the Coupon properly 
filed out. The pattern canot reach you 
In less than 15 days.
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A simple, safe and effective treetment avoiding 
dmgs. Viporized Cresolene stops tbeperoxysms 
of whooping Gough and relieves Spasmodic 
Group at once. It Is a boon to sufferers from 
Asthma. The air carry ing the antiseptic vapor, in
haled with every breath, ■*■**■*■■**■| 
makes breathing easy ; J
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Companies operating is looking tor 
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