
of the S«ie, .6» setting >er 
àhawl. '

"Stop-stop, my good girl; I have 
B greet deal to say to you; many 
questions to ask, and—and arrange
ments to make respecting youiTuture, 
but we cannot talk here; we are liable 
at any moment to interruption."

"Welir queried Lis, bluntly. “I- 
can go as soon as any one appears, 
and you—who will Had fault with you 
for «peaking at your own gate to suck 
an insigniilcant creature as I am ?”

"But I want to know where you are 
staying, and why yoU left yonr uncle’s 
house so strangely. Are you aware 
that he accuses you of having robbed 
him?"

“It is false!” she exclaimed, with 
energy. “I did but take what was my 
own. It is he who would hare robbed 
the orphan without remorse.”

“Well, well, of course, I pan hare 
nothing to say in a matter of which 
I know so little,” Sir George observed, 
pacifically. “But yon must permit me 
to tell you that mV 'eon and I were 
much surprised and disappointed when 
you went away, without leaving any 
clew to yonr abode”

"Surprised 7” she mused, 
haps you were. I have w 
self sometimes that I mustered cour
age to plan and execute such a fiight; 
but disappointed?—oh, no no. Who 
cared where I went or what became of 
me?”

“You forget,” said her auditor, 'af
fected by the hopelessness With which 
she spoke—“you forget that yhu are 
my eon’s wife, and that It Is his duty 
to see that you Want for nothing. 1

"Would he have brought me here?” 
she demanded, abruptly.

Sir George coughed, and felt embar
rassed.

“Charlie—Mr. Ormsby thought yen 
would be more comfortable In apart- 
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meeting must be arranged.”
“I do not want- him to see me, or 

know that I am here,”, she went on, 
without appearing to have heard any
thing Sir GeGorge said. She was lab-, 
oring under % repressed excitement' 
that made her eyes glitter, and her 
voice, though carefully subdued, ring 
with strange vehemence. "Was he 
slewing when you left him? I thought 
so. I have been Watching tor you ever 
so long. Take me to hie room, and let 
me have one look at him before—be
fore I go away.”

She had put her thin arms through 
the bars, and clasped them round one 
of Sir George’s, to give force to her 
pleadings; and when he hesitated, she 
repeated, again and again; ^

“Once—only this once let me look 
at him! I will not epeak—I will not 
let him know that I am near; only 1st 
me—let me see him!”
| "But It we Would disturb him,” the 
perplexed baronet objected, “or If 
Lady Ormsby should return? I really 
think I must ask you to postpone the 
—the interview until a more favor
able opportunity."

'There never will be one; you will 
not see me again.”

“But, my good -child, you must not 
say this! I cannot think of letting 
you go away and be lost to us In this 
manner; you’ are..too young to be liv
ing anywhere in London without 
proper protectors."

T shall leave London at daybreak, 
so let me see him now—now!” she 
persisted.

"Leave I/>ndon, and without Mr. 
Ormsby’e sanction?

GOSSIPING.CHAPTER VII.
However, he was destined to be 

Startled into remembering the exist
ence of the usurer’s niece, for one tor 
tensely hot night in July, when Lady 
Ormsby and Lily, to gratify Lord Bf- 
flngham, had gone to a conversazione 

i at the house of one of that gentleman’s 
j relatives, he strolled Into the garden to 
smoke a cigar. He had been sitting

I beside his son till the latter, who had ! i
suffered much with the heat, sank In
to a profound slumber, and Sir George,

! glad to be released, shuffled downstairs 
in his slippers, and was enjoying the 
change from the stifling atmosphere of I 

' the house, when he heard his own. 
■.name softly pronounced.

The night was dark, for thunder- 
. clouds were gathering’overhead; but 
ork glancing around him, the baropet 

1 discovered that some one was stand- 
j tog outside the elaborately wrought 
: entrance gates, and as he moved to
ward the spot, he could discern the 
outline of a childish, feminine figure. 
That this could be Liz did not enter 
his mind, for he was so compassionate 
tc every ragged urchin, or flower girl, • 
who came in his way, that Lady Orms
by was wont to declare her good hus
band encouraged mendicity to a dis
graceful extent; and when he asked 
"Who Is it?—what do you want, 
child?" he anticipated one of the soft- 
repeated appeals to his benevolence to 
reply.

He was therefore astonished and em
barrassed when he caught a fuller 
view of a pale, upraised face, and 
1-new that it was Liz who had called 
him. He. could not help thanking 
Heaven mentally that hla wife and 
daughter were from home, and no one 
else 7,ear who was likely to Interrupt 
this tete-a-tete. He began te soy 
something civilly, but the girl, who 
had seen him recoil as soon as he 
caught sight of- her, and look over 
his shoulder to ascertain that none of 
the servants were within sight or 
hearing, broke in upop his polite 
phrase» with a touch of scorn in her 
low, plaintive tonks.

."Don’t be afraid! I have my shawl 
here with which I can hide my face If 
any one comes near. I have only one 
question to ask, and then I will go 
away, and trouble you no more. Is he 
dead?"

“My son?—ho", no. He still lingees, 
end sometimes-we venture to-hope 
that he may yet be spared to as.”

“Thank you,” said Liz, and she was 
retreating as noiselessly and ripldty 
as she approached, when Sir George, 
who was beginning to recover hie 
presence of mind, prevented her de-

■
 Old Mrs. Tung- 
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wind is good,
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evil new s 
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then as one, 

t MU mUB would bootleg 
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She Journeys to my cottage door and 
camps upon the sill, and there re-

IjHHHHKSnH]
New Brunswick

DANCE RECORDS
All 7Bo.

Made from heaviest Woollen Macinaw 
eeds, in smart full styles, pleated, belted, with 
» pockets and in best possible finish. Regular 
.00 each "

NOW ONLY 90 EACHNo-No-Nora. That Old Gang of Mine. 
Cnt Yourself a Piece of Cake.
Down by the River.
When Will the Sun Shine for Me. 
That Red Head Gal. Midnight Rose. 
When June Comes Along With a Song 
Wolverine Blues. Havana (Tango).

Etc., Etc.

Workingman Can Get the Best Value 
for his Money Here! Vments of your own, 

had rented for yon a very pleasant, 
cheerful suite at Holloway."

“Then he did not mean to bring me 
here. Uncle Lucas lied .to me when 
he Said that I should nurse him, and 
wp.it upon him, and be with him al- 
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Uncle Lucas" "hesitate to deceive me, 
it he could gain hla ends hr it?"

“Mr. Goldryng ie not the most ami
able or truthful of fnen," the baronet- 
remarked. "But 1f you ckn rebut the 
charge he has brought against yon 
concerning the jewels he professes to 
have lost you are quite out of hie 
pàwer. I will protect you from him.”

"Thank?: bot I am not afraid now

COATS and PANTS
35 Per Garment

m’s Cotton Tweed Pants. • . • t 1 ■ '
Dark Striped and heavy weight. ,

anuary Sale Price 9.15 EACH
To Wish you all 

Prosperity and 
Happiness During

is»»

Yours Yery Truly 

WM. HEAP & Co.
Limited.

Have you a Suit or Overcoat 
to make? We make a speciality 
of making up customers . own 
goods at prices that are absolute
ly the lowest for first class work. 
FARRELL THE TAILOR, 310 
Water St.—noviT.tf

sign such another.. He shall not add 
my kind father’s money to hie hoards."

Sir George secretly applauded -this 
speech; but he was beginning to be 
very much afraid the carriage with 
Lady Ormeby and her daughter would 
return ere he had come to some under-

no—you
must not do this. You forget that you 
bear his name, and must do nothing 
to disgrace It.”

"Who saya that I shall ever dis
grace It?” she asked, so proudly, that 
the baronet began to apologize,

“I beg yonr pardon; but your inex
perience may lead you to do many 
things of which he would not approve.”

She laughed bitterly.
“As it he would care so that I never 

get to his way! You are very good. 
Sir George, but you can’t understand 
What I think and feel. Though yon 
speak to me kindly, I can see that you 
are eager to get rid <£ me. And I am 
going right away, where you will 
never hear of me again ; but I muet MS' 
him first His face haunts me—It 
does—it does! I shall - feel happier 
when I have seen it once more; not 
full of loathing, as it was when he 
looked at me, bat calm and kind, as 
it was before he saw my miserable, 
hateful face.’’

Poor Bir George wli almost at his 
wtte’ end.

The girl, whom he began to pity 
and sympathize with, had an Undoubt
ed rtght to hare her wish gratified. 
She waa the wife of His son, and if 
•he chose to Insist on being admitted 
and openly acknowledged, he would 
not be Jastifled in preventing It, How. 
then, deny her so simple a request? 
especially after It had been urged In

n’s firey Wool Socks
A SPECIAL LINE, AT

to reside. Of course you will obey 
the wishes at yonr husband, my child?”

"I should. Hke to see him,” said Liz, 
as abruptly aa before. ”1 should like 
to see him now—at once.” .„

This was a startling proposition, 
and Sir George did not know how to 
answer It.

“Hem! I am afraid he la not well 
enough to drive any distance; but, if
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