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Lord Cecil’s
Dilemma

| The—oé—icnic

fWoogl;ll—Forest

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Captain Frederick was éver at her
gide, his dark eyes eloguent with some-
thing more than mere admiration, but
the earl’s daughter did not notice
this; she felt so safe in the knowledge
that she was an engaged woman, and
all the world must know it. Long

wralks, long rides, by road and by|.

"¥ater, visits to the theatres, and de-
“Dihttul tete-a-tetes, All these were
yery pleasant to Captain' Frederiock,
#nd Gladys accepted his attentions
bevause she lfked him, he was so gen-
tle; so kind; she-liked-him because he
had been a friend of Sir Charles Hast-
¥ngs, and said many nice things of the
an who weas to her a king among his
Yellows.

So ‘the days lengthened inte weeks,
mnd it was arranged that the Elwoods
whould return to the abbey with the
«arl’'s party, to spend Chrisimas anl
the holidays.

As yet no one cared to mention Lady
‘Gladys’ engagementment to Lord Cecil
Stanhope, and Lady Hlwood was build-
ing soine pretty castles in the air, Her
son had acknowledged to her that he
“was over head and ears in love with
‘Lady Gladys Howard, and her fond-
est dream in life was to see her idol
Dappily married.

Where so sweet a wife as the Harl
of Bwinford’s lovely daughter, whose
purity of mind had never been tainted
by the insidious teachings of the fash~
donable world, Her dearest wish was
for her son to resign his commission
in the army. She had a dread of war,
Yor her own loved husband had been
stricken in the flower of his man-
Thood, :

“I will speak to Lady Gladys,” Cap~
taln Frederick told her, “before we

get to England. I may not find an op~
portunity there. If she can care for
me, then I will see the earl. If she
cannot—— Well, I shall be off to
Egypt again to find somet¥ing to do!”

He spoke almost flercely, and a wild
light came into his eyes.

“I love her so much, mother, that I
can scarcely bear a refusal! I am al-

|most afraid to put it to the touch,”

he went on. “Yet she is always kind
to me; she always seems glad to wel-
come me; but there is something lack-
ing—something that é&kol one think
that she does not look upon me in the
light of a lover.” = '

“Faint heart never wos fair lady,”
his mother smiled, hopefully. She
could not think that Lady ‘Gladys
could help loving her handsome son,
80 brave, so dehonair!

“My heart is ' net faint,” he laugh-
ed, “but I think that it will be broken
if she does not learn to love me!”

It was now nearly mid-December,
and the earl had been growing thin-
ner and more careworn daily. His hair
was nearly whits, ‘and there” was a
drawn loek abeut the mouth:that was
painful to see. Further complaints of
his steward’s harshness had reached
him, until the rector of the parish had
drawn his attention to Colling’ glar-
ing injustice and cruelty.

Within a day or .so  of this, the
steward requested my lord to return
to the abbey forthwith. If his desire
was not obeyed, the result might be
unpleagant!

This threat both angered and fright-
ened my lord, and again he vowed
that he would face the worst rather
than be under the thumb of this unu-
natural scoundrel.

And while the ear]! was suffering ia
silence, and Lady Marcia was plan-
ning future dissipation, both at the
abbey and in London, poor . Gladys
was dreading the return home, for to
her it meant the unwelcome, the hate-
ful attentions of Lord Stanhope.

Bhe often found herself thinking of
8ir Charles Hastings, wondering if the
woman he had married had yet claim-
ed him; and then she would murmur
the fondest terms of endearment, and
kiss. the dear letters that he had writ-
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] - {hungrily. “Give me

ron to ner, tor

efpectedly » day or two before they
| were to

| said, gently. His face was flushed a|

'y will wait. To plunge me into despair

Gaptain Elwood came upen hu'i‘{“u-t”

leave Filorence; he saw
Gladys press fond kisses upon’ serae-
thing ‘attached to 8 ribbon about her
neck, and his heart sank, he knew not

why. ;
*I hope that I am not intruding,” he

liftle, and there was a tender light in
his eyes. ’ by * SR

Gladys smiled back gt him, saying:

“No, Captain Elwood. I am enjoying
the Apennines by moonlight. Is not
the scene entrancing!” a

He took a seat near her, and for a
few minutes they talked upon ordin-
ary subjects, until Captain Frederick
could repress himself no longer.

“Lady Gladys,” he sdgl. suddenly,
“our pleasant talks and walks together
will soon be dreams of the past.”

There was Something in his tones
that startled her, and she glanced
swiftly ‘up at him. She saw that he
was trembling with suppressed em-
otion—trembling with anxiety—and
his handsome face had a look upon
it that she had never seen there be-
fore.

“Yes, but the remembrance will al-
ways be pleasant to me,” replied the
girl,

“It makes me happy to hear you
ssy this,” he whispered; “it makes
me very happy. It has been the hap-
plest period of my life. I never knew
before what happiness meant.”

Gladys did not reply; she was too!
confused; she was pained, too, for it
had dawned upon her that the youixg
soldier loved her!

She attempted to rise, murmuring
some excuse, but Captain Frederick
suddenly seized one of her hands. He
gazed at her with passionate, burning
eyes, and cried:

“Oh, Lady Gladys, do not leave me
yet. I have something to say to you.
Surely you must see that I love you
—Ilove you dearer than life—dearer
than all the world, besides—I——"

“Oh, Captain Elwood, I am 80
sorry,” faltered Gladys, in real dis-
tress. “You must not say these things
to me, indeed you must not.”

He paused in utter bewilderment for
& moment; then he dropped upom one
knes befors her and sobbed:

“Oh, Gladys, I love you! I love you!”

CHAPTER XXVIIIL

So that she might better enjoy the
beauties of nature and of man’s art,
Gladys had not rung for lights, but
had pushed back the curtains of the
deep window, and the room was flood-
ed with the soft beams of a full moon.
“The moon rose over the city—

Over the quiet squares,
And shone with a glow of pity—

On crowded thoroughfares.
It smiled on the silent river—

With twin-divided streams,

That seemed to fade and quiver—
Into the land of dreams!™

The domes, the towers, the minarets
of beautiful Florence were pale in its
silvern light, and away, towering like
misty giants, the mountains basked
in the mysterious sheen of the moon
and stars of the purple sky.

Neither Lady Gladys nor Captain
Frederick ever forgot thdt evening in
Florence. As he lokoed up at her, an-
guish in his eyes, frenzy in his tones,
and cried, “Oh, Gladys, I love you; I
love you!” her wondrous beauty was
enhanced by the soft moon’s beams,
until she seemed almost ethereal.

She tried to speak, but her emotion
was too great for words, and he con-
tinued:

“Do not say that there is no hope;
do not look at me in that way! I have
loved you, Lady Gladys, from the first
moment I beheld ybu. I offer you no
boyish love, but the fond, enduring af-
fection of & man—a love that can
never die—a love that encompasses
me. Give me but a little hope, and I

will be worse than death!”

“Captain Elwood!” gasped Gladys,
at'length, her eyes Idminous with pity.
“You must npt say these things. You
do not know—you do not know!”

“I will say them!” he went on, with
flerce vehemence. “I love you, I wor-
ship you, and I am not ashamed cf
it. T am ready to wait for you for
years, if need be—unless—unless you
prefer some one else to me.”

" The anguish had returned to his up-
pealing eyes, and Gladys could not
resist a sob.

“Onlywhhmﬂu,f I am not quite

indifferent to you, Gladys,” he sald,
but one little
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In White, trimmed with Blue

* Per pair, 35 & 29c.

Whisk Brdoms.

Every home should have one.

‘Each, 25c.
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Smashing reductions in

All Children’s Hats.

All shades; all sizes. Come
in and see them. Regular

, Mi.sses’, :
-|White Underskirts.

Long Cloth; trimmed with em-
broidery.

-

Made of a splenéid White

-Each, 98c.

edges.

Ladies’ Lace Colla;t. E

Wide and narrow; pointed

Each, 49:.

$2.98 to $3.55.
Now $1.98

Gents’ Garter.

R - 7%
..25¢.

“Boston” Garters
“Bedford” Garters ..

Men’s Blue
Work Shirts.

Made of a splendid Blue
Denim, will wear everlasting-
ly; full sizes.

- Each, 99¢.

Men’s Woi'k lént—s. ‘,

offered. in' Men’s Pants,
in and get a pair.

es.

Ric Rac.

For trimming Summer dress-

Per Piece 14 & 19c

Clothes Lines.

Each, 20c.

Wall Mirrors.

In White and Dark frames.

Each, 49c.

Tweed; all sizes, Best .value

Vaseline.

Per tin, 10c.

Come

Per péiir, $2.95

Ladies’ Crepe-
de-Chene Blouses.

In Cream, Blue, Red, White
and Pale Pink.

Each, $2.98

Ladies’ Lisle Hose.

Brown and Black.

Cuticura Soap.

Per cake, 35¢.

Palmolive

Talcum Powder.

Per tin, 40c.

Ladies’ Cotton Hose.

In Brown, Black and White.

3 pairs for 49¢.

In Navy Blue, Cream, White,

Per pair, 69c.

i

Ladies’ Summer Vests.|

Men’s Dress Shirts.

now and get one; if you buy one
you’ll have two.
values.

Here's . a. bargain. Come in

Children’s
Gingham Dresses.

To fit from: 1 to 6 years.

- Each, 98c.

Regular $2.00

Each, $1.29

With V necks and-straps.

Each, 25¢.|

. Me'n"s Summencaps.

Light and

Dark ; shad
Rogola . o o e,

1 am tak-||

Ladies’ Shoes.

it. Regular $6.98. Pointed toes,
high-heels, Black.and Brown.

Scrub Brushes.

Each, 12¢.

School Bags.

Of Morocco.

Each, 49;.

.Here's: n.-;bargiin. .-Don’t miss

Now $2.98

sook, flesh color,
smocked front, hemmed and
cross-stitched neck and sleeves.

Ladies’ Nightgowns.

Embroidered fronts; fine Nain-
round mneck,

1in good ties.

prepp——

Turkish Towéls.

‘Good huck weave,
ends, perfect bleach.

‘Each, 39¢.

hemmed

Children’s Bloomers.
Fine Flesh and White Jersey

Boys' = |
K"Eﬂbt’sker Pants |

Made of a good Tweed. Ju|

e what the boys nieed for fence |
climbing in heliday time.

= Only 9.

Bloomers, elastic: gathered at
waist and knees. ;

White Dresses.

" Each, 252

—

Ladies’
Bungalow Aprons.

Made of Percale, round o

square neck, back buttoned |
sash back belt, pocket, ric ry |
trimming throughout; all pa.
terns. }

Each, $1.49, $1.6)
|

Nicely embroidered; to fit
from b6 to 15 years.

Each, $1.98

new dress; get her one off
these Qil Cloth Bibs.

Baby’s Bibs.

Don’t have baby soil her

Only 19&~

Men’s Ties.

All shades. You all need a
new tie for the holidays. Now
is your chance to get a bargain

Each, 25 to T5c.

White Jean Middies.
~Nicely trimmed long sleeves, |
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In White and Black; large and
small. ;
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