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'The Countess
of Landon.

CHAPTER XXIX.

“Sorry!” he said. “I'd like to dance
fall the time with you.”
| “Never mind,” she said, them, with

baverted eyes, shé added: “You will
h)e able to darce with Ireng, che.

“Oh, yes,” he replied, futening hig
hlme-lmk. “We are not hushand and
“Wwife, you know.”

t “No,” she said in a
‘*Royce!”

“Well?”” he responded, looking up
quickly, for there was a touch of an-
{ xiety in her tome.

\ “You will keep near me as much as
'ryou can to-night? That will not be
12 breach of etiguette, will it?”

“Of course I will,” he replied. ,“I
shall have to trot about a gresat deal,
but I will be with you as much as I
can, though it strikes me rather for-
cibly that you will not be lonely;”
"and he looked significantly at her
from tip to toe. “You had plenty of

company at the meet the other day,

low - wvoice.

"you know, and I'fancy it will be. the-

same here.”

Madge blushed faintly, '

“If "al] the world were round me,
and you were absent, 1 should feel
lomely, Jack.”

She called him Jack how and again
in moments like the present, when
her great love for him revealed it-
gelf. .

A knock came to the door, and
!Irene's voice said:
~ “Are you ready, Madge, déear?”

_Royce fled, and Madgé opened the
door,

2 | am going down to the ball-reom
ito seée if~everything is right,” said
Irené. Then she stopped and uttered

lies not mly to.
ul 10 children,
tim

SUNSBT is ﬂie one iut

lvmmin

El.l E go E.c s
e Just think.

any cnlpr, any shade; mga.' ’wj‘ﬂ: &

tlm:rh wltb the whole dyeing operation in - |

Try EUNSET-—nd “ih” easy it is
lww you owa nh 3

an adWon ol-delﬁhted ‘admira-

;4 T

u can make <

cotton, mix:
armeny of lovely
A

" Sales Representatives for m
'Hasold F. Ritchie & Co., Ld-

"y

tion, *“Oh, Madge! you look—<"

But Madge drew her to the glass,

“No ome will want to even glance
in my direction when you are -near,”
she said, with sweet gravity. “Yeu
look like one of those delicate flow-
ers in the conservatory.” :

And, indeed, the simile was not
inappropriate, - In:the softly draping,
faintly colored dress Imo hokad not
nnl!ke - of the- fairy- lile -exotics

fi bne with & kind o!xwonqer-

ms tdmihtlw and !ur. tor ;one cold
breath- m 25

They went. down- mlha M
hally -usually 50 dimly lighted, was
brilliant with candelabra, which shed
around that soft light which gas can
not attain to.

The ball-room startled- Madge into
a cry of wondeér and delight. She had

in all his proper splendor of gilded
carvings and Venetiah mirrors, re-
flecting innumerable wax candles
which revealed the exquisite beauty
of the Watteaw panels which ran at
intervals round the vast room. The
parquet  floof of olive and tedk had

glass, reflécting dimly the rich dpoor-|
stions and costly hangings. Down
the broad stalvs which led - directly
to thiy magnificetit salon de . danse
were ranged statély palms and tro-
pic ferns, their gréen fromds and
leaves forming o delicious contrast
to the rich splendor of their- sur-
rottndings. Ong of the antércoms. led
directly from the férfi-houss, from
whidh the choice speeiméns had been
taken, and in this mimie tropieal fors
est a naiad incessantly poured a il
of crystal water from her upturned
vase of. Carrara _marble. This fm--
ery was lighted by Japunésé Tantertts

efs could vest them in-this shading

| twilight, At ore enid of the ball-room

hung the gallery for the banid-ofie
of the best in London-in the center
of the front of the gallefy was's largs

shield bearing the Landonm coat. of

arms, ha¥ing on each sidé of it & tat
tered flag, torn from someé acient fos

: tvmuhﬁ-lmmuﬂu
| Resk :

cm]d ” 2 \

;| curtain: aside, apd showed her the

_{B8lore they came out from the cur-

hitherts only seen it partially shrond-| "
ed'in calico covering, but now it shone }

been polished until it was smooth.as|

only so that it the eyes grew wearied
| by the dassling ball-room, their own-

“&a mmw ‘!!um” !hh
said, -“It suits you thblr well.
Come to me." Madge oame forward,
and the countess s htly a.lterod the
arpangement ‘of t.ho diamond ‘wreath |.
in her heair, “That iz Better,” she
said. “You wear your diamonds well,

Moved' by 3 mueu mwlle. Mauo
took her hand and kissed it. ;
/A talut calar l’qﬁ tp the epuntess s
face, - A

“I am well paid lm- my eompli-
ment,” she said, and moved away.

““Have I offended her?” said-Madge.

Irene shaok her he\d her eyes were
moist.

“No, .no; how sweetly you did it,
dear! ‘Why, a heart of stone could
not have. resisted it. I should have
ﬂuﬁg my arms around your ' neck,
and crushed her lace, and perhaps
annoyed her, but you did just the right
thing.” R i

Madge sighed with relief.

"Per the first time,” she said.

They spoke almost in whispers,
for footmen in fine new livery were
passing in and out, Ireme drew Madge
to one of the windows, moveg the

drive. ~ It was lined with brilliantly
lighted lamps, and greoms stood in a
cluster rex;dy to receive the car-
riages.

“It’s like a scene in ‘The Arabian
Nights,’” said Madge, dreamily.

_A volce muttering what sounded
!Lk;t“joaghs made them start, and in-
st}z‘t&mty they looked at each other

tains which had concealed them.

.ft w Suymour. He was pacing up
and down with a letter in his hand;
his face lined with care and trouble.
He started slightly as he saw them;
then his face cleared, and crushing
the Iefter in his pocket, he came for-
rd bowing with exaggerated re-
verence,

“Venus and Helen of Troy,” he said,
“Y salute you! You look as if you
had “both just floated down from
Olympui. Irene, dear, I want you to
' give me the first dance.”

She seemed to shrink a little.

“Oh, ask Madge!” she said.

He smiled at them®suavely.

"Mul:e will, igﬂupl. ‘' spare me

~1 ¥onw it i too much to ask,
blt I want you to mve mo the ﬂrﬂ.
dear.” ¥

“Very well,” she said, her ¢oldness
contrasting markedly with his affec-
tionate ardor.

‘He took the ball programme  and
wrote his name, not ohly tor the first,
but for two others. Irehe sebmied
about to remonstrate, but she 8aid

| kopecks; rick on rick,” the merchants
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nothing, snd-he wwww"

ane on Madge's card.
“I dare not ask for morg" hvﬁiq‘

‘Hor every man in ‘the Toom will want

‘to;dance with the: Lady: of ‘the Pop-| | -

!&“ % o
His cunpu-a
llcdpe teel as if ‘she' wanted to get
aut of sound of _Ml vdog.
tufned. away-from WW‘
gravity.
“Hark!” said Ima.
the first carriages.”
The countess went and took her

place beside the door ready to receive |

her guegts, the famous Londop band |
filed into the gallery and began to

tune up their instruments, the rattle |

and roll” of the héavy echariets, in
which county people delight to-make
their state  visits, ~were - heard. more

distinctly in the drive, joined .to the |

voices of the grooms ‘calling to OA_QL
another, the righly appareled footman
movel to and fro, ushering in the
guests whose names were hanled om
from the stately steward who stood
at the foot .of the magnificent stair-
case, to -his fellow, standing like a
statue at the top. '

(to be. oontinuéd.)
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' If we'd all
prompily p-a 'y
debts, &Q ‘"'
chant pripn.c ¢
might, haply; say,
“I'Il cut the price

prunes and suc-
cotash and hay:
my patrons have
beefi passing
slow in paying |
for the goods they
: Hought; but now
thcy pay up wha.t they owe, and pri-
ces will‘be badly shot.” It we'd all
promptly pay our debts, a lot of trous
ble we’d eschew; unwise the < voter
who forgets to pay his bills when they
are due. Man’s credit is a presious
thing that should be képt without a
stain; if flakes of rust uwpon. it cling,
the owner is not gafe or sane. To
every man there comes a  day when
crodit is 4 rod and staff; and when he
goes to purchase Hay, hiow feels he, if
mer2hants laugh? “Yeu did not keep
your credit bright, Wwhen you . had

say to that poor wight, “and now you
cafinot buy on tiék. A Rundred dele-
gates like you ran up accournts and

never paid, dodged all their billa and |

thereby threw their .wrenches i the

mills of trade.” We caretul boys who |
pay our bills upon the balmy first of | ;
May, pay also for the Jacks and Jills |. .

| who buy and buy and do; not PAy..
'|'The merchant princes charge enough | . .
to cover all the dead bills dus, sad 8o’

high prices are the stuffand will be
till the journey's through:. I buy my

ptips and other pets, the obbeén pricas |
make me weep; it all-men would but|
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Soap wlnch won’t sell as well as Sunlight
for its keep.

Don’t let any slick soap agent load you u
and lose money on you.

'STICK TO SUNLIGHT AND YOU. §

Have you tried Small Sunlight Soap?
S\mllght retails for 5 cents per cake.

Beaver Board is better than
because Beaver Board canno

Abeut seven 'dolldrs worth of

ceﬂmg of your dmmg room

Beaver Board is better than - 1

because Beaver Board sho

‘When your ceilings are done

comé down on: your furmtur

Beaver Board may be had
L 8 9, 19 and 12 feet. B
wque foot

Soap. gvcry woman knows Sun-

thtng any shopkeeper has to do.

7 buy soap,—said to bevas good as Sun-
AT d the: hss is always made by the
the shopkeeper is the goat.
, ask the agent,—“Will it sell as well as
ap isn't as good as Sunlight, it won’t pay

soap which will stick to your shelves

BE STUCK.
contams 200 handy cakes. Small

ister for walls and ceilings,
ferack, nor fall.

3eaver Board will cover the

Beaver Board, no dust can
‘and sized, ready for the

ok for the board with the Red

ches wide and in lengths of
;:‘Board costs only- 5 cents

and best for bath rooms.
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