
UPstairs into a stiffiy furnished sitting-
room. She had flot seen (3race sîncethey had met frequently in London dur-ing the weeks of the previous spring,and when she ]ooked into the white, setface of the Woman who awaited ber inthe sitting-room, she found it difficuit
to believe this was the lovely, brilliant
Grace Cardew who had been one of thebeauties Of the season only a year be-
f ore.

"You are his niece," she said, lookingat Rosa witli those tired, grÎef-stricken
'eyee "lie is COncious-he would like tosee You-he cannot live long, you know."5

"Re. was s0 badly hurtY" the otherquestioned, a great pity for the woman
before her filling lier heart.

"Yes! rothing could be done. le is
iust-waiting for the end-that is ail."

"Ohi 'but 1 am' so eorry for you,"I
Rosa cried imPetuously, putting Out lierhands to Grace with a gesture of irre-pressible syrnpathy, "ýyou love him?"

"Yes, 1 love huxun," the strangeiy tone-
less voice answered, "I neyer lnved anv-
bOdY before. 1 neyer knew what lovewas. le taught me. It is beaven and
heli ahl in one.,,

"I tb ink it is only heaven,"1 Rosa said
gently.

"Reaven? Yes, if you have your manand are happy. lell, if you have to ]ethirn go, as I must."1 The rneclianical
note in lier voice ail at once faitered and
broke, lier face lost its look of set liard-
ness, lier lips quivered.

"You had better corne to hirn," shesaid abruptiy, "le knows you are here
-ie must flot be kept waiting. And
you -uet flot stay long-there is so littie
tine for me-")

The sentence was flot finished, a sob
broke frou lier, a dry, tearlees sob, in-fimitely more pitiful than tears couid
have been; and she controlled herseif
immediatei.

"lie, mnust not see me upset," she said,
"the doctor ss we must keep hirn asquiet as we caa-between the paroxysms
of.pain. Coee" and so saying, she led
the way across a corridor, into a bigbedrooxu wbere, in the bed facing tlie
window, lier husband.iay. lie form was
very rigid and stili, his face the colour
of deatli, but his dark eyes werestrangely full of life, and as the two,
Wornen entered the roorn together tlieyiiglited up, and lie smiled.

" My beatutiful - whlte - queen," lie
wlhlsPered, lis glance fixed on Grace,
"you and I-are-paying the price...And Rosa lias corne?» his glance turned
front lis wjfe to Rosa, "wliy have you
corne? To gloat over rny downfail?",

"No, no-oh!I no," she knelt down bythe bed, and put a band over lis biand
that iay mnotionless on the sheet. "Ij
came-because I was-sorry, because I-could flot help coening. Sompthing-
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Many People bave rernarked
On the peculiar namne given to
this Underwear, which lias
earned the reputation of being
tbe best pure wool underwear
made.

It miglit be Interesting to
sorne to expiain the origin of
the word.

"CEETEE" Jjnderwear je
mantifactured by The C. Turn-
bull Co. of Gait, Lirnited, a
llrm founded a littie over fifty
years ago. The present Man-
ager, Mr. C. Turnbuli, adopted
tbe idea of practically attach-
ing bis signature to every
higli-clase pure wool garment
turned eut on their special
machines for fuli-faehioned
underwear. lie, therefore, ueed
his initiale bY puttÎng themi
into words CEE (C) TEE (T>,
and surrounding the words
with a drawing of an Austra-
lian MeioSleep, frorn the

wo01 Of whieh every garment
of "CEETEE" is made.

To-day the word "CEETIýo anySarment is PracticaIIy Mr,.unbl' per-acuai signatiue. It rneaos that it ia anar-anteed ahamolute1Y unsbrinkable and miadefropi nothing but the fipeat Pure Auatrafian
Merino wooI

PMade in afl Six.. and Weighte
for blen, Wom.n and Childreu.


