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all. It’s a little sweeter, isn't it, Phyl
lis?

"Yep, but, oh, Carrie, I can’t bear 
the idea’ of all that responsibility. It 
isn't as if there was no help for it, but 
he could take the title if he only 
would.”

“Why don’t you give it to him, 
then?" said Carrie.

“I asked him to take it, and he re
fused.”

“You didn’t offer it in the right way.”
"How should I have offered it?"
“Will you let me do It?” said Car

rie. “Will you give me permission to 
make him take the title and the es
tates?”

/
“Indeed, I will," answered Phyllis, 

“and will thank you all my life for do
ing it.”

“I warrant you will," said Carrie. 
“Well, wait until the title and proper
ty have been given to you, and if I 
don’t make him take them off your 
hands I’ll eat that cake of soap—and 
I don’t like soap to eat”

Phyllis laughed, but did not have 
much faith in Carrie’s ability to move 
Lionel, who had grown uncomfortably 
distant in these days. He laid it to 
the time he was having with the ras
cally wretches who had usurped the 
title.

However, that came to an end final
ly, and yet he was no more like his 
old self. He came to the house, one 
day, and said:

“The last difficulty has been swept 
away, Lady Basingwell—r-”

“Oh, don’t call me that," she cried.
“It is your name, your title,” he said.
“Sir Lionel,” said Carrie, who had 

been standing leaning against the 
chair in a nervous flutter, “do you 
know that I think you are about as 
disagreeable as a man in your posi
tion can very well be.”

“I am sorry to have even you say 
that, Carrie,” he answered.

“Even me! Well, I shall say worse

with almost pathetic sadness, 
est is at Parrock's Cross, a mile and 
a half on the road.”

“Then I shall have to remain thirsty 
till I get to Parrock’s Cross," said the ' 
young man, with an easy smile. “Do 
you think your horse can get as far 
ias that, my friend?” lie added t,> the 
driver.

The man grunted, mounted the box, 
and the Noah’s ark rattled slowly 
away. 1

The young man lit another cigar, 
put up his feet on the opposite cush
ions, and surveyed the scenery, 
through ’eyes half closed, in perfect 
contentmyit, good humor, and indo
lent laziness. Presently they came 
abreast of the young girl, who was 
stepping along with the graceful gait 
which belongs to youth, and health, 
and good breeding.

“Now, I wonder where she is go 
ing?” he said to himself as he looked 
at her. "If she were a man now, I
would give her a lift; as it is----- By
George! she’s pretty though. Pretty? 
She's lovely! I wonder whether she'd 
take the fly from me, and let me tramp 
it instead of her? Don't dare ask her!
I know what she’d do—give me a look 
that would make me wish I were fifty 
miles under the sea, and not say a 
word. What a devil of a stupid world 
it is!” And with this reflection as. a 
kind of consolation, he made himself 
a little more comfortable, and closed 
his eyes completely.

It was a lovely evening. Some days 
in June, ,as we miserable Englishmen 
know only too well, are delusions and 

i snares, cold as December or wet as 
I October, but it was late in the month 

and really summer weather; and as 
i the girl walked along the smooth path, 

which a shower had made pleasant the 
_ trees shone in all their midsummer 

beauty
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here for me a moment after you were 
able to leave for England.”

She looked at him in a sort of dis
may. He was so little like the light
hearted, jesting Sir Lionel she had 
known.

“Are you going to make me uncom
fortable just because I agreed to ac
cept your protection and help?” she 
asked.\

"It is the last thing I would wish to 
do," he said; “but do you not realize 
that the Basingwell property is worth 
something like a hundred thousand 
pounds a year, and------”

“Oh, Sir Lionel; you don't mean as 
much as that?”

"I do, indeed. And a low creature, 
under the guidance of a pair of 
scoundrels, is at present wasting the, 
revenues and doing no one can guess 
what injury to hundreds of innocent 
people.” i

"I wish—I sincerely wish I had 
never had anything to do with the 
title. Why can't you take it just as 
you had it before, Sir Lionel. In
deed, I would be glad to escape the re
sponsibility of it.

He shook his head and smiled.

“That would not be possible. You 
must assume the responsibility. How
ever, we need not think of that until 
you can leave Paris. I hope I shall 
be able to go at the same time."

Perhaps he was determined to get 
well after that, lest she might have to 
leave him behind.
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CHAPTER XXXVIII.
“Is she a twin of our Phyllis?" be 

asked.
“Well, you are stupid. No, she is 

not a twin; and she is the only Phyl
lis Dearborn. And she is the Coun
tess of Basingwell, if you please, Sir 
Lionel Warne. We are not proud, 
though.”

“Phyllis is the Countess of Basing- 
well!” he repeated.

“Phyllis Is the Countess of Basing
well. And as pretty a countess as 
ever wore a coronet—if countesses 
wear coronets. Do they?"

“It thy_ wish to.”
"Well, there’s no telling what 

Phyllis will wish to do. I only know 
it will he quite right, whatever it is?"

“Undoubtedly. I think I’d like to 
go to sleep, Carrie."

She looked at him doubtfully, and 
then seeing that he had shut his eyes 
and turned his head away, pushed 
her chair so that she could get ùp. 
She drew the curtains, and leaning on 
her chair, pushed it into the other 
room.

“Now I wonder why he took it like 
that?” she said. “He was evidently 
disappointed about it. I suppose I 
have just put my foot In it for med
dling.”

When Phyllis came home she con
fessed In a whisper what she done.

“I know I ought to have let you 
do it in your own slow time,” she 
said, “but I thought he ought to 
know. Anyhow, he does know, and 
doesn’t seem to like it a bit, and you 
might as well go in and have it out 
with him. You can fix it up, I 'don’t 
doubt”

Phyllis did not feel so sure; but she 
agreed with Carrie that she might as 
well have the matter settled at once; 
so after supper she said to Lionel:

“Carrie told you my little secret to
day.”

“Yes. A pretty secret, I should 
say.”

“That was what Flora referred to 
when she was—when she asked you 
to help me."

"Yes, I supposed so. I shall be 
glad to. It will be an easy matter, 
however. You ought not to remain 
here any longer, Under the circum
stances.”

“I don’t know why. I can do more 
good here than there.

“The Counteas of Basingwell has 
more important duties in England, I 
think.”

“But I can’t get to England now 
anyhow, and it I could I would not 
leave you until you were well.”

"It is very kind of you, I’m sure; 
but I could not allow *you to remain
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Bombardments and attacks on the 
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kterday evening in the region to 
ie north of Verdun, according to an- 
buncement made by the French War 
Bee this afternoon. This fighting 
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the birds sang their evening 
hymns; the flowers loaded the air with 
perfume.

(To be Continued.)Tbe Countess of Ferrers 
Court.

Certainly he was 
ready to go, though not his robust 
self, by any means, when PRACTICAL SERVICEABLE 
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VALID WEAR.

the city
finally capitulated to the Germans 
and egress became free.

“Let us get to England as soon as 
we can,” said Carrie. “I would like 
to have a piece of roast beef once 
more.”

Even Lionel was willing to admit 
that he believed he would be the bet
ter for some more substantial food 
than he had been receiving, for, to do 
their best, with their slender means 
it had been impossible for the girls 
to get anything fit to eat.

So by the first crowded steamer 
they crossed the, channel. It seemed 
so short a journey when they thought 
of the thousands of starving people 
who had been so near, and yet could 
not get a morsel of all the plenty of 
England.

The very air of the islands seemed 
to give them all a renewed vigor, and 
Lionel particularly acted as If he had 
never been sick, though both Phyllis 
and Carrie knew he was far from 
strong, and worried about him. Car
rie dared to speak to him about his im
prudence, but Phyllis could not find 
the words or the inclination, and so 
let him have his way unopposed.

They wished to go to their old lod
gings where Lionel first found them; 
but he would not permit It, and Phyl
lis, who had been so used to having 
her own way before, yielded meekly.

“Why, you give in worse than I do,” 
said Carrie. “However, I must say 
I like the West 'End of London after

CHAPTER I"Not a word will I say that ought 
not to be said,” answered Carrie. 
“Now, Sir Lionel, do you know how 
your conduct might strike a person 
who did hot take some trouble to 
know you? It would strike such a 
person that you are angry because 
Phyllis has come into the title and es
tate that were yours, and would be 
now but for her.”

“Oh, Carrie!” cried Lionel and 
Phyllis in a breath.

"I didn’t say it struck me so,” said 
Carrie, spiritedly. “Now, Sir Lionel, 
what Phyllis wishes more than any
thing else in the world is that you will 
take the title and the estates."

“I cannot do that, Carrie. It is as 
impossible as to talk of your doing

When the train drew up at the small 
station of Leyton Ferrers, which it 
did in the slowest and most lazy of 
fashions, two persons got out. One 
was a young girl, who alighted from 
a third-class carriage, and who drag
ged out from under the seat a leather 
bag: and a square parcel instead cf 
waiting for the porter, who was too 
much engaged in light and pleasant 
conversation with the guard, to pay 
any attention to such small cattle as 
passengers.

The other person was a young man 
who sauntered out of a first class car
riage, with a cigar in his lips, and his 
soft travelling cap a little on one 
side, and with that air which indivi
duals who have been lucky enough'to 
be born with silver spoons in their 
mouths naturally acquire, or are en
dowed with. Standing on the platform 
as if it and the whole Great South- 
Northern Railway system belonged to 
him, this young gentleman at last 
caught sight of the porter. j

“Hi, porter!”"he called, and when the 
man came up, quickening his pace as 
he took in the tall, well-dressed fig
ure of his summoner, the yoiftig man 
continued with a smile, "Sorry to tear 
you away from your bosom friend, my 
man, but there’s a portmanteau of 
mine in the van, or should be?’

The porter touched his hat, aVid was 
going toward the van, when the young 
man called after Mm:

"See to that young lady first,” he 
said, lqdlcating with a slight nod the 
young girl, who was struggling wfth 
the bag and the parcel:

Somewhat surprised at this display 
of unselfishness, the porter turned like 
a machine, and addressed the girl; the, 
young man sauntered down the plat
form and, leaning over the fence, sur
veyed the June roses in the station-
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? is proceeding along the three 
iain lines, from Erzeruni towards 
fretazond, Sivas and Bitlis meeting 
nth èqùal success in all three direc
ts. Since thêre has been no seri
es Turkish resistance since the fall 
if Erzeruni, there is little to record 
n this theatre of operations, except 
i continued forward sweep of the j 
Russian armies, retarded only by the 
*Sged character of the country, and 
fce severity of the weather. In their i 
■etreat the Turks appear to have 
teen mainly occupied with attempts 
0 save their guns and. equipment, in 
rhich they were only partially suc- 
^sful as the Russians report an in
casing, toll of captured cannon, 
Ndi the Turks were forced tc abau- 
*°n- The Turks are said to be. 
lengthening the fortifications at 
livas which is about ‘ two * hundred1 
tiles west of Erzerum. this point be- 

the only one considered here as 
, elj to be a serious obstruction to 
‘‘te westward progress of the Rus- 
llans’ It is. believed to be improb- 

le that the Turks will attempt to 
a stand until Sivas is reached, 

dtish reinforcements are pouring 
into this centre. In the north 

iV 8°utli passes the Russians are 
pressing. Their forces are close 

r t0 Trebizond and Bitlis and the 
^ssian occupation of both these cit- 
rj8 momentarily expected. This 
>ccessful co-ordination between the 
crent Russian army groups is en- 
ln8 the main army, which is pro- 

due west frdfiiv Erzerum, to 
l lnue its advance without reach- 
H 0ut too far ahead of its support- 
f® wings, and becoming subject to 
P8 lng attacks from the'Turks.
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(Lecture No i.)
gentle-from the aristocratic young 

man still lounging over the garden 
fence. The girl thought a moment; 
then, with the faintest flush, said:

‘fNo, thank you,

Anæmia
I will leave my 

luggage; there will be something, some 
cart------’’

"Carrier’s cart goes to the Court 
broke in the porter.

Our blood is composed of 
red and white corpuscles— 
the red to nourish the body, 
the white to fight disease. 
In Anæ nia—or bloodless- 
ness—the red corpuscles are 
more r less deficient. Thus 
the blood cannot provide 
sufficient nourishment for 
the body. 1 Therefore the 
face becomes white and 
'* pasty “—the eyes become 
dull and 1 heavy ”—and a 
feeling of intense weariness 
pervades the whole system. 
To overcome Anæmia, the 
blood supply needs re
charging wi'h red corpuscles: 
And it is here that

"If I can show you a perfectly feas
ible way will you do it?”

“There is no feasible way, and if 
there were------”

“Don’t say what you are going to, 
Sir Lionel. Do you know that you 
two people are as foolish as can be. 
She wants you to take the estates, no 
matter how; and you want her, no 
matter how. Stop, Phyllis, I shall 
speak. You two people are just head 
over ears in love, and won’t say so. 
There! If you don’t settle it after 
that you deserve to be sorry,” and 
she pushed her chair rapidly out of 
the room.

(To be Continued.)

every evening 
and, seizing the bag and parcel, and 
dropping them in a corner with that 
sublime indifference to the safety of 
other people’s goods which only a 
railway porter can adequately display, 
hurried’ off to the other passenger.
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porter once more when she 
finger-post, upon yhich was written, 
“To Leyton Court,”, and, with a little 
sigh of relief, she went down the road 
indicated.

Meanwhile the porter had got the 
portmanteau, and stood awaiting the 
passenger’s pleasure.

After a minute or two, and in the 
most leisurely fashion possible, the 
young man turned lo him.

“Got the Lag? All right. I Vi going 
to Leyton Court." The porter touched 
his cap. “Is there anything here that 
can take me?”

“There’s a fly, sir," said the porter, 
nodding toward the road, where a

saw-

back and front, where it 18 ®
with a tuck stitched inturn that- 
also afford, added width if ful- 
The model is so arranged that tne i 
ness at the waistline is adjustaDi 
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Zinc is so essential in war time that 
it has risen enormously in price in the 
past year. Coating originally only 
two-fifths as much as copper, in spite 
of the fact that copper itself has 
sharply increased in value. Zinc i® 
a constituent of cartridge brass and 
shell-fuses, arid is used also as a cov
ering for iron barbed-wire fencing. In 
1913 the United States, Germany and 
Belgium were the leading producers 
of zinc.

Of the three, only the United States 
smelted dogmatic ores. Belgium and 
Germany relied mainly on zinc con-, 
centrâtes that they imported from the* 
broken IÇ11 mines in New South 
Wales, where, for one reason and an
other, it does not pay to do the smelt
ing. France," Spain, and Gréât Britain 
also produce substantial quantities, 
but ndt enough to supply their" own. 
needs. Austria and Germany have 
considerable deposits of ore in Silesia, 
Hungary, Carinthia, and the Tyrol. As 
the zinc-smelting furnaces of Great 
Britain are not well adapted for deal
ing with the Broken Hill concentrates 
it buys the bulk of its supplies from 
the United States. j
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