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“I! *»eil it!" ho echoed, with re- 
proeehfnl Indignation 

“Y#4 I think so. Do yen think LBdy 
Desperd will not suspect that there 
is something wrong when you dog w 
footsteps and follow us about—"

Mr. Spenser Churchill laughed. 
“But I do not intend to inflict my 

presence upon you, ay deâr Bercy. I 
shall ask dear Lady Deepard’S per
mission to remain here at the villa
in charge, as it were—during her ab
sence. Ton seat So that there will be 
nothing to be suspicious about”

A curious expression, almost one of 
satisfaction, shone for a moment in- 
Percy Levant’s dark eyes.

“I understand,” he said, quietly. 
“Though, not with us you will be near 
at hand? And I am to come here the 
day after the wedding Î”

“Tee.” said Spenser Churchill, nod
ding complacently. “Ton will come 
to me and obtain the key to the 
enigma, and I flatter myself, my dear 
Percy, that you will, I tear, alas! for 
the first time, overwhelm me with 
gratitude. Ah! lucky, lgcky boy! If I 
had the good fortune in early life to 
possess such 'a friend as I have proved 
myself to you, Where should I be now, 
I wonder?" and he sighed unctuously.
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They sent for Lord Cecil who earns 
hurriedly, and was received by the 
old eld man with a cold, haughty 
courtesy, se if they bad net met for 
years. -

“I am glad to see you, Cedi” he 
■aid. "You hate altered a great deal 
einee I saw you last; yen have grown, 
grown very much. I suppose you 
think of entering the army? Well 1 
will consider the matter. I imagine 
you would de as much mischief ae a 
civilian as you will do ae a soldier, 
Tell your father, my brother, that, 
though I bear him no goed-wtil, I will 
do my duty by you. Ask the steward 
to gtvu you a five-pound note, and— 
you may go new, please,” and- Lord 
Cedi dismissed like a school-boy, left 
the room, too embarrassed and con
founded to utter a word.

“What is to be done?" he said to the 
doctors. “Will he remain like this? 
It is terrible—terrible!”

Sir Andrew shook his head.
“It is very extraordinary—very; but 

I muet remind you, Lord Cecil that it 
might be worse. His lordship is in 
possession of all his faculties, and, ex
cepting this remarkable loss of mem
ory, is as sane as you and I. I have 
had a long, and, I must add, most in
teresting, conversation with him this 
morning, and" he talked with all his old 
brilliance—” y ~

“And bitterness,” said the other fam
ous doctor, under hie breath.

“As to how long this singular lapse 
of memory will affect him, I really 
cannot say. It is an altogether unus
ual oase. if is very had, my lord, I 
admit,"—for Lord Cecil was much 
moved by the old man's condition— 
“but, as I say,, it might be worse. His 
lonÿhip’s physical strength is improv
ing daily, we may say hourly."

Lord Cedi sighed.
“It is dreadful to hear him talk so 

strangely," he said. “Can nothing be 
done, no experiment be tried? Perhaps 
if I brought Lady Grace T’

“Bring her ladyship, by all means,” 
said the doctor. "There-is no knowing 
what a familiar face may do. Yes, 
bring her. Lord Cedi.”

Cedi Jumped into a hansom, and re
turned with Lady Grace, whom he 
took up to the marquis’s chair.

"Here is Grace, sir," he said.
"Grace? Grace? What Grace?" de

manded the old man, with a hard, 
keen glance at the beautiful face he 
used to know eo well. “I have not the 
honour and pleasure of the young 
lady's acquaintance.
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dear Percy? Well I’ll finish what I 

1 began, and here ie my little plan. Do 
you know Peeda?”

“ Percy Levant nodded.
“A charming little place, my dear 

Percy. So quiet and secluded, and eo
• much healthier than Florence. Now, 

if i were a medical man I should aay 
that Miss Doris wanted a change, and 
that no place, within even easy dls-

1 tance, could be more suitable than 
Peseta. Though T am not a doctor, I 
think I shall venture to suggest to 
Lady Despard that she and Doris go 

1 there for a few weeks.” 
s Percy Levant listened intently, his 
, brilliant eyes covered by their long, 
l dark lashes, eo that Spenser Churchill 
, could not see the expression that
> gleamed in them.
t "Well they go to Peseta, and you, 
. of course, with them. You are there, 
i say, a fortnight or three weeks, when 

I write to offer you an engagement at 
, a large salary, in Australia."
I Percy Levant did not move a muscle.

"It is a most tempting offer; but,
[ alas! poor as you are, you cannot 
i bring yourself to leave your lady-love 
- for years, perhaps forever, as the song
I says. And what so natural and reason- 
. able as the suggestion that you should
> marry her and take her with you? At
II first she will heelte—oh. yes, certain- 
i ty she will hesitate—but I think"—
• with a smile—"I think I do not over

estimate; your powers of persuasion
i when I say that I am convinced you
• will overcome her reluctance to so 
i hasty a marriage. There is a charm

ing little English church in Peseta— 
most charming!—the very church for 
a quiet wedding. A quiet wedding, 
mark me, my dear Percy! You see! 
Come, admit that I am as thoughtful 
unctuously.

“To Australia!” said Percy Levant 
in a low voice.

Spenser Churchill made a mocking 
gesture.

“Nonsense, my dear fellow! Why 
should you go to Australia? On the 
day atfer the wedding you and I will 
have a little explanation. I shall have 
the happiness of telling you whom 
you have married, and the extent of 
your good fortune; of putting you in 
the way of paying me that little bonus 
we agreed upon—and then you may go 
where you please—London—Paris—

I Jericho!"
“I see," said Percy Levant, slowly. 

"It is a clever plan. And you will tell 
' me nothing until after the marriage? 

You will not trust me—”
The gentle philanthropist’s smile 

spoke Volumes by way of answer. It 
really meant, “Do you take me for p 
fool?"

“Yes, it Is a clever plan," repeated 
Percy Levant "But clever se it Is, I
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“In goal, I should 
Percy, grimly. Then he added, quickly, 
“But I like your plan, and I shall do 
my best to carry it out Ai you say, it 
is too late to draw hack now—” 

“Much too late,” laughed the philan
thropist “even If you wished to, which 
you do not my dear boy.”

"No, I do not” he eeeented, and he 
took a cigar from hie case and lit it 
his whltt shapely hands trembling 
slightly. “I am willing to follow your 
instruction; and all I ask is that which 
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you have consented to 
away from Pescia.”

Spenser Churchill nodded acquieec- 
tngly.

"Certainly. I agree with yon that the 
less I am In evidence the better."

As he spoke, a footman came across 
the lawn with a telegram.

It was from Lord Cecil and had 
been forwarded from Meuriguy's. Mr. 
Spenser Churchill took it and opened

ARMADA TEA GENERAL BOTHA’S FUNERAL. 

PRETORIA, SOUTH AFRICA, Aug. 31 j 
(Reuter’s Ottawa Agency.) — Th 1 

■uneral of South Africa’s great sold
er-statesman, the late General Both:, 
iras the occasion of the most moment- 
jus demonstration by all classes in 
lhe history of South Africa, and ir- 
eluded tributes of affection and ad
miration from all parts of the sut 
continent Special trains brought t< 
Pretoria representative public me.. 
Including the administrators from a. 
the Provinces of the Union. The Cap 
Itol was draped in black and purpii 
tnd all day long the city was a plan 
ct mourning. The church, where:; 
lie body had laid in state, was crowd 
ed to the doors at the funeral servie) 
by a large congregation and Repre 
Bcntatives Stanley and Imperial Se< 
retary Smith headed the minister: 
a number of Premier Botha’s politic

For All Occasions

IT SATISFIESIt ran:
“The marquis’e condition iz unalter-

“Cecil Neville."
He tore It Into minute fragments.
“A request that I will apeak at the 

annual meeting of the Washerwomen’s 
Burial Fund next week. You see what 
sacrifices I am making in your behalf, 
my dear Percy,” he said, shaking his 
head. “I think I am rather thirsty; It 
Is this peculiar air, I suppose. A 
.small brandy-and-eoda, now—will you 
Join me, my dear Percy? No?” and 
with a gentle sigh he ambled towards 
the house.

Percy Levant dropped down on the 
grass and smoked furiously for some- 
minutes, then he flung the cigar from 
him as if he were too agitated to 
smoke.

"Yes, I’ll do itc-Hl do it!” he mut
tered. “Oh, my beautiful angel for 
your sake!”

Do me the fav
our to Introduce me, if you please.”

“Surely you know me, dear .«mar
quis !" said Lady Grace, bending over 
him.

The old men took her hand, and 
turned It over In his, with a vacant 
smile. “Let me see; Peyton calls this 
girl of his Grace, doesn’t he? J&e you 
Peyton’s daughter?”

“You know I am, 
said.

2785—This model Is nice for seer- 
suckfr, gingham, lawn, percale, drill 
land Jean. The body portion is finish
ed with strap ends that are crossed 
over the hack and fastened to the front 
at the shoulders. In this design, ell 
waste of material is avoided, and the 

comfortable and

If your Grocer hasn’t got it.
He hasn’t got it’s equal. kent At the conclusion oi me ie.- 

Lony the body was removed to th 
[cemetery along miles of crowde 
streets, which were lined by troopi 
General Smuts delivered an impres 
Live oration at the graveside. H 
said we are all united by a dee 
feeling of national loss. Only reccnl 
ly Botha saw the whole of Europ 
torn by wild passions and he return 
ed to South Africa more than eve 
convinced that salvation and healln 
would only be found In a new spir 
of humanity and in forgiving and foi 
getting old differences and wrong 
From his grave to-day Botha speai 
more eloquently than ever to his pe< 
pie. His soul lives as a noble powc 
and lofty inspiration to our your 
Commonwealth. From this grave tl 
ideal “one land, one people” will gro 
ever stronger and greater. With or 
exception the great figures of tt: 

I transval and free state have all gon
Delara

my lord!” she 
’You remember my father, your 

oldest friend?"
"Jack Peyton? Oh, yes! 

with his old, caustic smile, 
est and best friend. He proved him
self so by running off with the girl I 
was going to marry. And then I marri
ed Lucy”—his lips tightened, and 
seemed to grow stiff and hard—“and 
she ran away, too. I daresay she bad 
reason. The child was a girl. It ought 
to have been a boy, and I hated it be
cause it was 'hot one. Yes, It ought to 
have been a bey, and cut out Cedi 
And now Cecil will be the heir. I beg 
your pardon. Cecil,” be broke off with 
his sardonic smile, “I forget you were 
present Yes, it was a girl. Someone 
tald me that it was dead, and Lucy, 
too. No, I don’t wear mourning; why 
should IF’ with a hard, haughty stare. 
’’Let the man who went with her 
wear mourning. I daresay he regrets

garment is c< 
practical.
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the greatest—Louis
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alone remains, and he is prevent) 
from attending to-day by illness. UiJ. J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth SL
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