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CHAPTER XLIV.

{ “Mr. Milner is going to sing,” said'
| Lady Knight’'s pretty gay voice, “He,
sings so well, and with so much}

pathos, that I always feel inclined to
| cry.”

“You stop at the inclination, I sup-.
| pose?’ Stephen interrogated languid-|
| ly; glancing over at @is wife, who was |
| talking to Mr. Daunt as he bent over:
| the sofa on which she sat.

A soft sweet melody in & minor key

was stealing through the room,and:
the gay chatter had ceased. Even in|
a.mixed company people were always
| sflent when Lloyd Milner sung or,
who professedly

H
1

l played even those
! disliked music in general could not
! fafl to like his; and the room was very
still as his tepder temor;yoi¢d rose,
! | sfng[ng somé pathetic pass S}? lines
which he himself had sét to ni‘u!lc

" A#® the last tender chords ﬁfqi away’
there was a little rustle of silken'

| pkirts agnd £he sound of a cldslng door.
| I am afraid Mrs. Daunt is {1.,” Lady
| Knight said, in a subdued tone. "She’
looked so white as she left the room.

{ Shall I o to het"' . =

L ! wiB gd," Sﬁphm answered' hux—
redly. "Prhv d&‘not trouble. Slddiy
| 18 not very strong yet. Perhaps,” ho}

be good enough to cover our absence.”
And then, amid the buzz of the con-
versation, which was resumed as
promptly and as generally as it had
ceased when the music began, Step-
hen rose from his chair and followed
| his wife.

CHAPTER XLV.

There was a little sitting-room open=
| ing on to the hall at 'I;ambswold which i
. was Dolly’s exclusive property, a:
pretty dainty room paneled in light-
colored shining wood and full of the
| pretty trifles with which girls like to
| surround themselves. There was a
| protusion of china, of photographs, of
| pretty bracksts gnd'ivory frames, and
the furntture  was upholstered in pale- |~

| colored chintz Hotted with flowers.
It was hither Sidney Daunt came
when she escapeéd from the drawing-
| room at the close of Lloyd Milner’'s |
song; she had hastened out of the“
! room fearing lest her self-command’
should torsake her, forthe words, even
more than me music of the song, had
touched her'’keenly, and ske felt that

she might give way and cry aloud.
She had not been there lonﬁ when'

Stephent entered. Q
“You are better?” he snid gently._

T
{
4
!

xr

bending toward her.”
“Yes,” she answered faintly. ~

to his for a moment. “They will not
misé me, and—and—it is cooler here.”

“As you like,” he answered, care-
lessly; and there was a‘little silen'ce,
during which Sidney fancied she could
hear the beating of her own heart iq
the stillness of the little room.

Dared she plead with him now'." she
wondered. Dared she ask him to for-
give her? Would the memory of their
wedding day soften his heart toward
her?

Once or twice she raised the sweet,
timid, pleading eyes to his grave dark !
face and strove to speak; but the
words  died upon her lips; and mo-
mentarily her agitation increased.

Stephen waited in silence; even now
he:‘would not help her, although‘ he

(Bad ‘to put a strong - Testraint” uponi}.

Himself not to take her into his strong
arms;and fold the little trembling
form to Ius breast.

As they remained there in silence
there came from the distance-a half-
audible strain of dance-music, and
Stephen started slightly

“F believe they are going to dance,”
he‘eald lightly. I must go You pre- .
fer to'remain here?”

“Yes,” Sidney answered, with tremb- !
dadded, with a slight laugh, “you will ling lips; and he moved away slowlyi
| from the window.

Sidney’s heart throbbed to suffoca-

tion; if he left her now, she might not '
. opportunity—or

again have "another

so good a one—of entreating his for-!

giveness She could not—she could!
not let him go thus.

“Stephen!”

Faint as the whisper was, it caught
“his ear.” He tnrned toward her ex-
pectantly, but withnut the
outward sign of t))e eagerness he telt

smallest '

She ‘had risen, tnd stood, with bowedl
head, hOIdID! back the lace curtains | | marveled still more at the fammarn

with oné fittle trembling hand.

“You wished to speak to me?” he
salﬁ gently.

“Yes.”.
5 .Sue dropped the curtain and came
forward as the light of the lamp fell |

upon her face, he saw that it wasl

white as marble, but strangely moved.
(To be continued.)
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"Mrs. Lexton stared
“$o- youT 1o you? - The whole: vil-,

“Will you go back to the drawing- ~lage!” exclaimed Mrs. Lexton. i

room?" L0

"r\ot yet,” she satd nisingﬁher eyes

“Yes,”, maﬂ cum, calmly “Every

hogse ‘a great manyrof the boats

1 theémselves; those donkeys = may. be
1 mine; certainly every inch of the land

| is. 1 do not know whether the ves-
| sels pay a toll to the pier, but if they
do, it is mine.”

“Oh, I cannot realize it, Claire.”

Claire smiled.

“And now you can understand how
I fail to realize it,” she said gently.

They walked on, and presently they
came to ainother clearing from which
they could see prosperous farms dot-
ted among the neatly-hedged fields.

“And these?” asked Mrs. Lexton.

“Are mine, also,” said Claire. “That
large farm is Westcroft, and that Low
Barton, and that one over there Fail-
by, The farm near the house, just be-
yond the stables, is the Home Farm.
It .supplies us with butter and cream
and eggs, and it costs a small for-
tune to keep up.”

“Those woods over there in the
| distance, surely those are not yours?”
| “Indeed, yes!” replied Claire. “The
estate 'stretches farther than you can
see.”

Mrs.
breath.
"*1 am growmg biswildered, Claire,”
rshe said o cannot take it all in at

Lexton drew another long

look steadily .at one. part aof it,-and
when I have realized that, that belongs
to you, T must turn to another part,
and so on.”

Claire laughed softly.

one -iew.” T must’ egﬁ%t here ‘and "

jnstarﬂved. said Claire. . gt

=

S

come;’ he 'knows all t'bout the leud"
you not stay und dine with us?” 3
“Thank you, mno, ‘Sarto

“I'there are one or two things I w

to.see to, and ‘I want to. ‘get’ W
thenk ‘you all the same. ‘There ‘1!

-

evening, madam.”
< And, raising his hat agaln, 1
bowed and stood- aside to allow thﬂ
to pass. 4
“What was that, Olure‘l" asked
Lexton, when they had got out
Jhearing.

“Mr. Sapley, the lawyer and age ,‘_

“What an odd-looldng man!” :

“0dd?” said Claire. " ¢
. “Yes,” said Mrs. Lexton, reluctmm
but as if she were forced to exphﬁ\r:
“Don’t you think he has a most un~
pleasant face?”

“Did it strike vou so?” asked Cla!!h.

“Yes,” said Mrs. Lexton. “It m:
minded me of a serpent’sy it was y
broad at the top, and. his eyes glittgl;f
ed so. But, forgive me, Olaire, it: 1!
like my presumption to .criticise yonr
friends so harshly—and Wwithin a few
hours of my arrival, too”

Claire smiled.. - :

“I don’t: know thdt -Mr, Sapley ‘lé'
exactly a. friend of miné, Mary,” she
said. - “The Sapleys:have béén/ agents
to the estafe for ever so.many years,
and Lord Wharton: placed the fullest
confidence .in him:+though he never
made a friend.of; him. ! But ‘he made
no iriends of any one. And you did
not like Mr. Sapley’s face?’

(To be continued.)

Pynn & Spurrell» for saﬁsfac-
tion in Furniture and Moulding.
Phone 165 2 Gear Street.
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Hdusehold Nofes

Aﬂ sInees sheu)d be stim-ed com~
tinually while on the fire,

Winter cooking should mclude

' “We will go down this way,” she

. said, “and look in at the stables; yon
| will not have'time to see the whole,
but we will just walk through.”

They went down by a winding path,
similar to that by which they had as-
; cended, and, -passing - under a lofty
arch of stone, entered the paved stable
yard. Grooms and stablehelps touch-
ed their caps and stood expectant and
: ready to.obey Claire’s command. With
[ a word to one and the other, she led
{Mrs Lexton into the stables. They
| were lofty, and constructed on the
l most scientific principles and the
; horses of Court Regna were better
housed than many a human being.

Mrs. Lexton marveled at it all, and

| and fearless way in which Claire went
i from .stall to. stall and patted and !

’ caressed the horses.

| *“This is my special mare,” she said,

| drawing the sleek head of the beautiful

{ animal down to her cheek,
“You ride—but, of course?”

! Mrs. Lexton.

i “I'spend most of my time fin the
saddle,” said Claire; “or driving this
pair of cobs. I will take you for a

| drive to-morrow, and you must learn

f to drive yourself, you.shall begin with
that dear old pony there; he has been

petted. so much that hé is almost.hu-

man, and indced, he I8 more trust-
worthy than most humans. '
As they passed out by'a door at the
lower end of the stables, g gentleman
came toward them, as if he had just
1éft the house. He was an oldish

sald

ers  stopped sllghtly. and his :long

.| arms wunsinnpeellhrmnnoru

his side; ‘his face " W btz-tutured

A wunbmungmn.mﬂuderwma: {
:lumed mﬂl ‘and cmhgloom i

man, tall and gaunt, his W should- | f

“fuel” and’“warmth” foods.

: Spinach served with - a prepared
| mustard dressing s delicious;

| Young. green vegetables should be
| cooked in boiling salted water.
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Choice Hen Turkeys.
Choice Milk Fed Chicken. {l
Choice P.E.L Ducks.
Choice P.E.I. Geese.

'Frgsh Partridge.
Fresh Rabbits.

Choice Canadian Steer Beef

s, Sirloins, Porterhouse
. Popes Eye Steakq

" Choice Local Lamb
. Legs and Shoulders.

Choiee Milk Fed Pork
Chops, Legs aad Loins.

Beech Nut Hams. .
_Beech Nut Bacons.
Fresh™ Blue ' Point ' Oysters. |

FreshSmokedm

“My friend, xr-. Lexton, lnl m&

H-rd-edhﬁhuhncknowbd% '

L Oh. lvorhtp!. Mordaunt ﬂn ¥

noth!ns I can do for you? ‘No?: rer. f
I will wish you good-evening. od-

il | the English East India Company ex-
il | his escape.
| proot he at once sought and secured
| | His military career, brief, buf with-
| in its limited sphere of a Napoleonic
{ he played the leading part in estabs
| lishing the English as the dominant

gent necessity, he brought that great

B Company’s authority.

i .East India Company, together  with

| pleix, tnmwiuﬁh twofold. On the
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The Blcentenary
of Robert Clive

Rarely has the occasfon more sig-
nally produced the man than was the
case with Robert Clive, the bicenten-
| ary of whose birth occurred this aut-
umn, writes Hearns Law in the Sun-
day Observer.” Born September 29th,
1725, the son of an old established,
but impecunious Shropshire squire, he
went to India at the age of eighteen
a8 a writer in the civil service of the
East India Company. His boyhood
had been turbulent and unpromising,
but he had already shown among his
school fellows that natural capacity
for leadership, that high courage; and
that daring originality of ~“design
which were to make him the founder
of the British dominion in India.

He arrived at Madras in 1744, after
a voyage which had occupied nearly
twelve months. The time was a crit-
ical one. That very year the formal
entry of Great Britain into the War
of the Austrian Succession had in-
volved the French and English East
India Companies in conflict. The Eng-
lish were not prepared for the strug-
gle; the French were. They had as
their leader the great Dupleix, whose
genius had foreseen the coming clash,
and whose consummate administrative
abilities, had made ready for it. Al-
ready Dupleix had-enjoyed fourteen
years of authority—eleven as Govern-
or of Chandernagore, three as Gov-
ernor of Pondicherry. He had clear-
1y . perceived that the -condition of
India was such -as' imperatively to
call for the establishment of European
control.

The Mogul Empire, seated at Del-
hi, which for two centuries had main-
tained some sort of order in India,
had broken up. Invaders were pour-
ing over the North-Western = passes.
Immense hosts of mountain bandits
and marauders were holding the
peaceful inhabitants of the plains to
ransom. Everywhere was chaos, wio-
lence, and misery. The only quess
tion was whether the task of restor-
ing good government and security to
the distracted peninsula should be
undertaken by the’' English or the
French. This question Dupleix had
realised could ultimately be deter-
mined by the sword alpne. Hence he
had quietly devoted himself to' the
task of accumulating a fighting fund,
fortifying his company’s factories, and
training a native army in the modes |
of Huropean warfare.

Clive was not destined long to re-
main in ignorance of the meaning of
the great Frenchman’s activities. In
1746 Madras was attacked and cap-
tured, Clive himself made prisoner,

tinguished in the Carnmatic. Clive, |
fortunately, soon succeeded in making
He had learned the secret
of Dupleix, and in order that he
might put his new knowledge to the

transfer from the civil to the military
service of the East India Company.

brilliance, fell into, two periods. First,

power in the “Carnatic. Secondly,
having been called to Bengal by ur-

province (with a population five times:
as large as that of England) under the
In the Carnat-
ic his’ chief enemy was the French

the native rulers, or pretenders, sub-
sidised by the anch. If it be asked
how & young Englishman with a hand- |

cure success. against an experienced
uii well prépared veteran like Du-

; the. xeniu;“ot*
upleix had ng 1

"of booty, and causing 123 English cap-

| which, with a force of 3,200 men, he

sion to authority in 1756 W

ing, under French inspiration, |
English Company’s settlement at un-
cutta, carrying off £2,000,000 worth

tives to perish in agony in the notor-
ious . “Black Hole.” Clive was sent
northwards from Madras as soonm as
news of this appalling tragedy reach-
ed the Carnatic. He speedily = re-
stored matters by his spectacular vic-
tory at Plassey (Juge 23, 1757)  in

oyerthrew a native army  of some
68,000.. This victory not only drove
the guilty Sura-jud-Dowlah from
power, but also left his long-misgov-
erned province of Bengal (to the dis~
may of the Company) in.the hands of
the English for protection- and:-ad-
ministration. Almost greater than |

Clive’s conquest of Bengal ‘wés.- his

organization of its Govérnment dur- i

ing tlre years 1765-1766.

On -his final return to. England. inl
1766 he had to face a trying: ordeal |
of vilification and impeachment, not
unlike that which his disciple Warren i
Hastings had to suffer a quarter .of a |
century later. From this.ordeal he:
emerged triumphant, but with broken |
health and shattered nerves. In.a fit |
of profound depression he -ended his '
days on November 22, 1774, He was |
at the time a Member of Parliament
for Shrewsbury, and a peer of Ire- '
land since 1762. If you seek his mon-
ument, behold the Brmsh Empire 1n
India.

Dried crushed meadow mint leaves l
add a different flavor to puree of|
beans, 4 t

|

The nutritious part of potatoes les
near the skin, therefore pare spar-

Woul llnderwear

vFOR MEN, WOMEN: or BOYS .

%. WE CARRY LARGE STOCKS

at

Low Prices

Also, we can give you many numbers h
Stanfield’s Underwear; also sizes, which yy
may find it difficult to obtain, or cannot get
elsewhere.

Time to put on your “Stanfield’s”

Ry

HENRY BLAIR

Use Mavis Face rowder
and you will be fascinated
witk the result. It adds
charm to the most perfect
complexion.

Also Mawis Rouge

V. VIVAUDOU, INC.
Parir o Neaw York

Exquisite

Xmas Stationery

LovelyFloral Designs—Boieq and Cabinets,

Prices from 50c. to $5.50 per Box

This is the best lme of Enghsh Stationery that we

have ever received.

S. E. Garland

Leading Bookseller & Stationer, 177-9 Water Stred,

KIELLEY'S
DRUG STORE

‘Why Gray Hair ?

Thanks to the discovery by a
famous French Dermatologist
Gray Hair may now be restored
to its original color. Also hair
that is on the verge of turning
can readily be prevented and
given new life and vitality by’
the use of PARISIAN HAIE RE-
STORER.

Is Not a Dye. ,

By simply rubbing intd the
rootys of the Hair night ~and.
morning it stimulates the folli-.
cles, prevents the hair from fall-
ing and restores to its natural
color. Makes an ideal '‘Hair.

] Dressing.

Price 90c. per bottle. *

For Sale only at

J. J. KIELLEY,
l Water Street. Eltt.

feb3,1yr

- REAL FSTA'!E.

HOUSES FOR SALE
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g ~Fishermen who want the best, always buy

ARTHUR JAMES

+* CELEBRATED BRITISH MADE
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FISH HOOKS

We keep all sizes in stock.

y.

(]

S@I Quarter, Middle Quarter, Large Quarter, Exiff

Large Quarter, Hake Hooks, Jigger Hooks and Travl
Hooks—16, 15 & 14.

BUY NOW and be ready for next season.

SPECIAL PRICES TO WHOLESALE DEALERS
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om,:m,.od HARDWARE DEPARTMENT.

msummr €05 LTD:

/e have juS
V 2,000 botil
n as greats
his year
previous y

BRIG

vill certai
good TQ

he thing

Cold or Gz

P.S.—(C
you rece
est at |
hase Bj
s the of

oupon §

3 Bl :

PLATE GLASS INSURANCE"




