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Don't risk Wood poisoning by paring a 
com. Apply Blue-jay, t^e'scientific com 
ender. The pain will vanish instantly. 
Then the com loosens and cbmes out. 
Get)îlue-jay today at your druggistAt the

STORY OF LOVE, INTftlGUE ANB REVENGE

Just FolksCHAPTHR XX.

By EDGAlt A GUESTf "But, Frodsham,” cried his mistress, 
Jsrith tears In her eyes, "he would not 
j^e detained I am sure. He would be 
ko anxious. He would know my alarm. 
Utter promising to return at half-past 
trine, he would never have stayed out 
jpintil eleven.”
j All the nervous ? forebodings of the

A horrible feeling came over her 
that she would never see him again. 
« he had entered at that moment, she 
would have almost died, of joy.

"My lady,” said the housekeeper, "if 
you would but let me speak! We ser
vant? see so much more than you la
dles do. No harm can have come to Sir Ladle
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and pastr ies, 
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luxuriously furnished 
tfnps, that represent the 
very highest in ship
building art—while the 
cuisine and service leave 
nothing to >e desired 
^-truly a voyage of
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Purity—the rich,
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combined.
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i (last few weeks returned to her, and Karl. If yon send the servants to look 
•ft |ehe trembled like a leaf.

f “I will walk just a little way into 
ijthe park myself,” she said, 
j "But not alone, fny lady. I will fol
low yon.”
I The picturesque mansion, with its 
pong terraces and magnificent gardens, 
pay bathed in silvery light In the ivy 
ruear one of the towers an owl had 
made its home; and Its hooting was 
the one sound that broke the silence 
of the night. The deep shadows cast 
by the trees and the melancholy cry of 
the owl made Lady Allanmore feel 
strangely depressed. She dared not 

j walk far; innumerable shadows seem- 
I ed to fall over her. Once she raised her 
^ soft voice and cried, “Karl,” but no 
| answer came.
i "Sir Karl isnowhere In the park, my 
\ lady,” said the old servant, at daat. 
j “It will be better for you tor-come back 
j to theHall; and, If you still feel auxl-;
' eus, I .Will-Ball some of the men, and 
1 they -catn go in different directions to 
j look fbr him.”
! She grasped at the suggestion ; and 
j the butler gave a great sigh of relief 
;-when he left heir to.the care of Mrs. 
i Pickering.
! "Persuade her to Be down,” he said 
i in a low yoice, "She will wear her- 
; self out; he may hot be home for 
hours yeti I know what masters are!
If every lady made as much fuss it 
her husband was not home by eleven,
I do not know-what servants would 
do.”

Dolores followed he housekeeper’s 
advice. She lay down and tried to com
pose herself, tried to believe that there 
was nothing wrong; but she sprung 
up with a sudden cry of alarm when 
she heard the clock strike one.

“Call Frodsham 1” she cried. "He' 
must send all the servants cot. Oh,; 
how can they sleep wttaa titedr master 
is perhaps in danger POD must not de
lay any longer.” 1

for him, he will not be pleased. People 
might talk and laugh, about it, and be 
Would not like it. If it should get 
known that, because Sir Karl was out 
until one o’clock, yon sent servants to 
scour he country-side for him. It would 
not look well; and he would be angry. 
Gentlemen don’t, like everything ex
posed to the world in that fashion. 
ThiSk of it, my lady, -before the ser
vants are called.”

"I will try to be pdtlent; but do you 
think he will ever come home again T”1

“Of course he will, my lady; and by 
this time to-morrow yon win have had 
many a hearty laugh over this. There 
are so many things that qgnWhave de
tained him. Perhaps he has called in 
somewhere, found a gentlemen’s din
ner-party, and has not been able to get 
away. Do cheer up, «y lady; there4s 
nothing to fear!”

Lady Allanmore lay Quite still listen
ing to fhe stream of contorting words 
until the clock struck four; then, with 
a white, dazed face, she looked at the 
housekeeper and cried in a voice the 
woman never forgot:

"It is four o’clock. I ten yon that he 
win never come home again! I feel iti 
Ton yourself—aye yon not anxious 
now?” ’j

Frodsham was catted In agùln. Then 
it was decided that >the men-servants 
should be roused from their slumbers 
and sent ont in different directions. 
The housekeeper had Just remember
ed an anecdote of some gentleman Who, 
walking home quickly at night, had 
fallen and broken his ankle, and who 
lay on the high-road until his servants 
found him in the morning. Something 
of that kind might have happened to 
Sir Karl.

The idea was enough. The servants 
.were called and came in, looking 
sleepy and wondering what was the 
matter. Sir Karl, they were told, had 
gone out at half-past seven the pre-
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borne. Dolores, whose wits were sharp
ened by suspense, felt sure .she saw an 
expression of surprise pass over this 
m&Q*8 face. * . •

“James," she cried—"James Ash
ford, do you know where Sir Karl 
went?”

T)»e groom’s face flushed, hotly as 
he answered— . . ■ ;

"No, my lady;” but' to. himself he 
muttered, “I shall have to tell.”

No precise directions could be giv
en to the men. Borne went one way 
and some another. The rumor spread 
quickly in the house that something 
was amiss, and one by one the wom- 
en-eervants came down. Dolores, 
persuaded by .her maid, went up to 
her own room and lay down.

“It will be all right now,” the 
woman -told her.; “The men will be 
sure to come .back with good news."

Notwithstanding her , distress, she 
fell asleep; and that one hours sleep 
made the awakening more terrible 
still. She dreamed that he came back, 
that, she heard his hurried footsteps 
up the stairs,-that the door opened 
and he entered, with the same bright, 
loving look on his handsome face. He 
went up to ller, took her in his arms, 
and said, "My darling, have 1 fright
ened you? I am so sorry. I have 
been at White Cjiffe. Your father was 
not well, and I.stayed with him; .My 
sweet Dolores, hc/w pale you are, how. 
you tremble! Let me kiss your fears 
away” Once 'more his strong, lov
ing arms enfolded her, and he kissed 
her as though" he would never in life 
part from her again. He whispered 
sweetest and most loving words to 
her; she was his love, his darling. 
With her arms twined round him, she 
told him all her tears. He laughed at 
them. She heard the sound of his 
laugh so distinctly. “My darling Dol
ores;’’ he said, "rest assured that 
while "T am on earth, nothing will 
ever keep me from you.”

But, alas, it was only a dream! 
The face bending over hers faded, the 
figure clasped in her arms was no 
longer there. She awoke. There was 
a cold, gray light in .the room, and 
she was alone. No after-hours—not 
even when the truth was made known 
to her—were so terrible as this hoùr.

, “Oh, ' Karl, ’ Karl, where are you?” 
She cried; but there was on answer.

CHAPTER XXL

One by one' the men servants re
turned ; hut none of them had any 
news' of Sir Karl. No one had either I 
seen or heard anything of him. When; 
the clock struck eight, Lady. Allan-1 
more came downstairs, looking the 
ghost of herself. The servants gaz
ed at her in wonder, as at one over 
whom a great calamity hung. She 

[sent for .John Frodsham.
I “You have no news for me?" she| 

said.
“No, my lady, no news;” and. the I 

old man’s face was pale and worn. 
He did not look at her; he shrunk 
from meeting .her eyes.

Quick as thought she cried out
“You know something, Frodsham] 

[and you are keeping it from me!”,l

“I km* nothing, my lady,” he aâJ 
swered; “but, if J may make a sug-l 
gestion, it la that your ladyship should 
send for some friends—some gentle
man—the'Squire perhaps, or pord| 
Rhysworth."

•1 wttl send for both,” she i 
“Give orders, Frodsham, at owe!

John Frodsham did so; and she! 
felt some little relief. But she could 
not rest. She wandered from room 
to room, through the grounds and 
gardes»,-and along the terraces, al
ways with the vague idea that she 
would find Sir,Karl or hear tif him.

Thep she became conscious of 
something that annoyed and perplex
ed her. Wherever she‘went in the 
house ahe found gyoups of servants 
whispering. They broke off abruptly 
when they saw her; and in each face 
she perceived a peculiar eacprsston, 
y IhBUflh *new something, but 
would not, or could not, impart it. 
She felt as though an atmosphere of 
mystery surrounded her. Ah, if he 
would tout oome—the eight of him 
would dispel all tills! Once she spoke 
to the w omen -servants more sternly 
than she had ever spoken to them be
fore.

“Is' there anything kept from myj 
toe asked, “that- yo

THE LARGE FAMILY.
Brothers and sisters and' cousins and 

aunts, uncles and grandfolks. too.
Children of this one and children of 

that, all of the blood of you;
This is the family—your’s and miné— 

and bigger it yearly grows;
Ob, the pleasures come fast when the 

family's large, and so do the 
cares and woes!

When the family’s small you may Tnn 
the years with seldom a touch of 
grief,

Two or three lambs you may keep in 
fold away from the wolf or thief;

But many to love and with many 
guard there are some that will 

go astray1.
And over and over your tears shall' 

fall when the Shepherd calls one 
away. ,

They briqg you their joys with their 
smiling eyes, they lavish their 
love on you ;

When the family’s large you- have 
much they miss who cherish but 
one or two, t

But your faith must wear to the cir
cle’s rim for many a blow shall 
fall,

For as often come joys to the larger 
throng, so often shall sorrow 
call.

There is always a care when the fam
ily s large, there is evey a press
ing need . . .

For the strength you have and the 
faith you hold, and often your 
heart will bleed.

But this to the price you must pay for 
all the love* that has come to 
you— ; ;

.You mut braver he, for you’ll suffer; 
more " than the smaller families; 
do. - ' « .i_________ - ■ ■ - - . i
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Fashions and Fads.
Chinese jackets are made of color

ful, rich silks and worn with straight 
silk skirts.

One sees appliques - of the popular 
chintz and cretonne on evening gowns 
and light satin wraps.

The sleeveless Empire style is eas
ily adapted to children's frocks of 
light-weight materials.

There are fashions in handkerchiefs 
and one carries a different style with 
each costume,

A charming frock tunic of plain and 
printed crepe has a short scarf col
lar with fringed ends. . I

A small, hat of black p-’ledt is trim
med with tiny white birds, and nar
row grosgrain ribbon.:

It'is easy to understand the popu
larity of the tunic, when one sees how 
universally becoming it is.,

A small hat of black straw is trim
med with a narrow red leather band 
embroidered in black.
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Men’s
Tan

All Leather., 
with

Rubber Heels 

Value 5.00

SALE .
- • • -•* • *

.98

A pair of White Stocjgfogs given 
free with every f^air 

these Shoes

Sizes to 13 1-2

Leather Soles 
Strap and Lace.

Sizes up to 8 

Worth 2.00

Î SPECL

are so

Ladies’

and

to clear at

1.59
Worth Double

A limited Misses’quantity of

Inlajris
Black Boots laee Shoes

Laced or ! Sizes to
Button , ?! 13 1-2

1.19 1.98
1- :

Boys’
Wadi
BOOTS

Ladies’
Via Kid

, Strap
Laee SHOES

Sizes to 13 1-2 Rubber Heels
Value 4.00 All sizes

SALE Reg. 3.75

2.49 2.98

All sizes..; 
Rubber Heels 
Worth

SALE

Q.98 to

Where Your Dollar Does the Farthest


