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' this tete-a-tete.

tor"mayﬁrmnﬁbsuh

an insignificant creature gs 1 am?”
“But. I want hmm:m are |

j :Munnd why MM”PMW'I

house 80" lmcaly. Are you aware.
that he” accnlea you of hnv!ng robbed
“him? <oy Y T -

“It 1s talse!” lho oxcltlmod. with
energy. “I did but take what was my
own, It is he who would have robbed

| the orphan without remorse.”

The Cameo Bracelet.

CHAPTER VII.

However, he was destined to - be
ptartled into remembering the exist-
ence of the usurer{s niece, for one in-
tensely hot night in July, when Li.dy

“Well, well, of course, I p&n have
nothing to say in a matter of which
1 know so little,” Sir George ohserved,
pacifically. “But you must permit me

to tell you that m¥ ‘'son and I were .
much surprised and dfSappointed when |-

you went away, without leaving any
clew to your ahode”
®Surprised?” she mused. *Yes; per-
'haps ‘you were, ‘I have wondered my-
self sometimes that-T ‘mustered cour-
age to plan and execute such a flight;
but ' disappointed ?—oh, no no. ‘Who
cared where I went or what became of
me?”’ .
“You forget,” said her auditor, af-

Ormsby and Lily, to gratity Lord Bf-| - ¥ the hopelessnags with which

fingham, had gone to a conversazione
,at the house of one of that gentleman's
jrelatives, he strolled into the garden to
smoke a cigar. He had been sitting |
| beside his son till the latter, who had |
suffered much with the heat, sank in-
to a profound slumber, and Sir George,
glad to be released, shuffied downstairs
in his slippers, and was enjoying the
) (‘hange from the stifling atmosphere ot
the house, when he heard his own |
;name softly pronounced.

The night was dark, for thunder-
. clouds were gathering ‘overhead; but
- oy glancing around him, the baropet
i discovered that some one was stand-
i ing 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

hig mind, for he was so compassionate‘

to every ragged urchin, or flower girl.

who came in his way, that Lady Orms- '

by was wont to declare her good hus—
band enccuraeed 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 in
reply.

He was therefore astonished and em-
barrazsed when he caught a fuller
view of a pale, upraised face, nd
I'new that it was Liz who had called |
him, He could not help thanking
Heaven mentally that hig wife and
dangliter were from home, and no ane
elge near who was likely to interrupt
He began to say

something civilly, but the. girl, who|
“Had seen him recoil as soon as he '

caught sight of ‘her, and look over
his shoulder to ascértain that none of
the servants were within sight or
hearing, broke in uf)op his polire
phrases 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-msk, and then'I wilt ‘go
away, and trouble you no more, Is he
dead?”

“My son?—no, no. He still lingers,
and  sometimes- we ' ventare to’ hope
that he may yet.be sparéd. to_nl.‘?.

“Thank you,” said” Liz, and- lluﬁp

retreating as nolsélessiy and_ ripidly

-as she approachéd, when Sir George,
who was beginning to - recover” his
_prekence of mind, lmomm de-

she ‘spoke—'you . forget that “you are
my son’s wife, and that it 18 his duty
, to mee that you want for nothing. °
“«Would he have brought me here?
¢ she demanded, abruptly.
Sir, George coughed, and felt embar-

‘ rassed.

t “Charlie—Mr, Ormsby thought you
would be more comfortable in -apart-

ments of your own. At his request, I
had rented for you & very pleasant,
cheerfnl suite at Holloway.”

“Then he did not mean to bring me
here.. Uncle Lucas lied to me when
he-8aid that 1 should nurse him, and,
wait upon him, and be with him al-

i

ways, I &t sled as much.
Uncle cas hesitate to deceive me,
it he could gain his ends by it?”
“Mr. Goldryng {8 not-the most ami-
| able or_truthtul of men,” the barone
{ remarked. 4"But 12 you-cdn rebut the
! charge he Hhas brought against you
concerning the jewels he'professes to
{ have lost; -you are quite out “of his
power. 1 will protect you from him.”
“Thank" but T am not afraid now
of anything that he can say er do.
Tell him, it you please, .that I claim
{ my mother’s trinkets as my own, and
{ that the deed is destroyed. 1If he were
lto find me, and drag me back to his
prison-house, and beat me till I nearly
| died *beneath his blows, I vould not
| sigh such anotheér. He shall not add
| my kind father’s money to his lioards.”
Sir George secretly applauded ~this
speech; but he was beginning to be
! very much afraid’ the carriage with
l Lady Ormsby and her daughter wounld
{ return ere he had conte to some under-
| standing with his eccentric visttor,
! and 86 K& changed the subject. &
“You hawe not told me where you
; are staytng.™
“With friends,” was the curt reply.
“Yery good, If you will give me
thetr address, I will call upon you to-
morrow; and in the meantime I canm
tell Mr. Ormeby I have seen you, and
learn from him where he wishes you
to reside. Otoonmmwmobey
the wishes of your hubnd, my oagar'
“Y-should_Hke to see him,” said Lis,
a8 abruptly as before. “I should 1ike
o ses bim now—at once” .
“Phis - was & startling propumon,

and Sir George did. mot know’ how to|’

answer ft,
“Hem! T am afraid he s _n‘ot‘y.n
enough to drive any distance; but, if

When did |

aronnd eornmbotvmgh I

J and” the discharge end withou

‘When baby is constipated, hu wind«
eollc. feverish brel.th. coated-tongue,
or diarrhoes, a half-téasoponful of gen-
uine “California Fig Syrup” promptly
) gases, bile, souring |:
food and ‘waste t out.” Never
cramps or- avméh nmu love . its
W taste, © :

plns the pasasge of the
'Pbstattarlvotan ‘itswa
"heater boy drops it upon a balanced |
_check valve that allows it to fall in-.
to the admission end of the hon.
Tben,whenhemoncpuld s
bust of compressed air is reloued
Tﬂa reservolr, blowing the rivet |
swiltly to the other end of the hose.
Meanwhile the quick expansion of |
air tends to cool the hose. ;
Reaching its destination, the rivet

‘di-| enters a receiving chamber, where

reot!onu tor infants Jn nm,n'ad ¢hil-,
f all ages, plainly prin
other! You must say ‘‘Cali-
fornlu" 9F_you' may: nt an unltmon
fig mun. Aslee A
AL —
you partioularly wish: it,”I suppaseé a
meeting must be arranged.” - -

“I do not want hiin'to.sés me, or | .

know that T am here,”. she went'on,
without appearing to have heard any-’
thing Sir GeGorge said, She was. lab-
oring under % rgpresued excitement

that made her eyes glitter, and her |}

voice, though carefully subdued, ring
with strange vehemeénce. “Was he
sleeping when you left him? I thought
80. T have been Watching for you ever
50 long. Take me to his room, and let
nie have one look at him before—be-
fore I go away.”

She had put her thin arms through
the bars, and claspéd them round one
of Sir George’s, to give force to her
pleadings; and when he hesitated, she.
repeated, again and again: 2

“Once—only this once let me look
at him{. I will not speak—I will not
let him know that I am near; only let
me—let me see him!”
| “But it we Whotid dfstigh’ Rih,* the
perplexed baronet objectsd, “or it
Lady Ormsby should return? I really
think I must ask you to postpone the
~—the interview until a more favor-
able opportanity.” '

““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
marnner; you are,too young to be 1iv-
ing anywhere in London = without
proper protectors.”

“T shall leave London at daybreak,
so-let me see him now--pow!” .she
persisted, ;

“TLeave London, and without 'Mr.
Ormsby’s sdnction?  No, no—you
nust not do this, You forget that you
bear his name, and must do nothing
to disgrace it

“Who says that I shall ever dis-
grace it?” she asked, s0 proudly, that
:the baronet began to apologize, :

“I beg your pardon: but your inex-] }
perience may lead you to do many|.

a cushioning disk prevents it from |
being * deformed by the sudden im- ]
pact
Besides murlnc safety for .struc-
{tural workef's, the pneumatic sys-|
tem elimlnates the usual waste of
misdirected. rivets that - are seldom
picked-up and used]., o
GOSSMNG:
Old Mrs. Tung-
smith comes
" glong, to gossip
for an ‘hour; her
“wind is géod,
“ her ‘head is
. wrong, her dis-
i position sour. Bhe
. gathers up the
F evil ne w &
throughout our
drowsy town, and
then a8 oney
’m w o uld bootleg’
booze, she spreads it up and down.
She journeys to my ocottage door and
camps upon the sill, and there re-|
lates, an hour or more, dire chron-}
fcles of ill, It seems that Jimpson
beats his wife, though vainly he pre-
tends to lead a clean and godly life,
with noble aims and ends. The
‘Widow Beeswax lost some- hens, and:
there are.clews to-show' that. Bunk-
ster burglarized her pens .and laid
her chickens low.. The /Geld&’ Brick
store was lately burned and an in-
surance dick has whispered that, the-
owner turned a little arson triok.
So ,Mrs. Tungsmith jogs ahead with
tales of crime and vice; and all the.

J| caustic things she’s said with “me

cut little ice. ‘I gravely watch her
shriveled jaws, and think of Mac-
beth’s crones, and mutter sundry
hems - and haws in  non-com-
mittal tones. I know that when
she goes awhy she'll roast me like
the rest; she'll claim I stole a neigh-
bor’s hay or robbed a rooster’s nest.
I cannot make the gossip quit, she’ll ||
glander till she’'s hoarse; but she
éan’t lead me to admit that I inddrse
her course.

“'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.—novi7tf :
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things of which he vonld not approve. ad; -

She laughed bitterly.
" “As if he would tare 86 that I never
get in his way! You are very good,

- Sir George, but you can’t understand

what I think and feel. Though you

speak to me Kkindly, T can see that you | I

are eager 10 get rid of me. And Iam

going - rlcht. umy, whero you  will
nlmhurofmtlnm but I must see
bim first, -His facé hatnts me—it

'uu-,-n does! I shall -feel happiér

vlun _3 ham feen it once more; ot
of” as. it was when ‘he
: thd.

Mliromu'huuh!s

| wits’ end,

- D girl, nennoboinmm
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- Jewellers & Opticlans,

They are priced from $7.00
to $25.00 a Necklet,
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DANCE RECORDS

All 750.

No-No-Nora. That Old Gang of Mine.
Cut Yourself a Piece of Cake.

Down by the River. ;
When Will the Sun Shine for Me.
That Red Head Gal.
When June Comes Along With a Song.
Wolyerine Blues. Havana (Tango).

Midnight Rose.
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'CHAS. HUTTON

mnom: dr MUSIC

To Wish you all
Prosperity and
Happiness During

1924,

Yours Yery Truly

WM. HEAP & Co.
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& Made from heaviest Woollen . Macinaw
fWeeds, in smart full styles, pleated, belted, with
; &ockets and in best poss1b1e ﬁmsh Regular

prely Give Away Prices
nsider the pfices‘, and then come and look
Coats we offer at

79 gl ‘w.ud EACH

Ve have a few left at $4.95- each; but-have
complete range of sizes.

EN'S MACINAV/S

each

NOW ONLY 19.90 EACH

e Workingman Can Get the Best Value
~ for his\Money Here !
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en’s ﬂrey Wool “Socks

" A SPECIAL LINE, AT i
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