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CHAPTER XXVIIL
A Page From a Romance.

Reginald Dartmouth sat and pon-
dered, a Kkttle while, then rose and
walked to one of the saloons.. It was
a high gala night, and many of the ar-
tists from the opera house were filter-
tered through the concert rooms of the
duchess. Some were preparing to
sing as he entered, and the guests
‘were seated in front of the velvet-
covered platform, lounging on the
fauteuils and against the huge mar-
ble pillars and strolling round the
balconies and corridors.

Reginald Dartmouth had little dif-
ficulty in finding the count.

His white head was seen shining
amid a small group of Italians and
Englishmen conversing at one of the
deep windows.

As he sauntered toward them the
eagle eyes of the old Italian caught
gight of him, and a quick smile of
welcome and recognition passed over
his intellectual face.

He left the group as Reginald Dart-
mouth came toward it, and, linking his
arm through his, said:

“Ah, captain, I have been looking
for you everywhere! This place is
like a wilderness; our palaces are
nothing to it, though they have the
name for hugeness. “Ah, you Eng-
lish are the grand people in every-
thing!”

Captain Dartmouth smiled.

“And yet we have not eclipsed the
fame of your countrymen, my lord.
Enough is still left of ancient Rome
to remind us of our littleness.”

“Ah, Rome!” sighed the count,shoot- ;

ing a sharp glance of scrutiny at the
impassable face above him. “Ah,

Rome! Poor Rome!

opening of a wound. Rome! You
touch a chord when you speak of it,
a chord that is as fresh and as sharp

within this old heart as when it first |

Italy! |

|
There are hundreds—nay,' here in the ante-chamber if we do not

rang out to the grand name.
Rome!
thousands—of Italians ready to die for
the mere names.”

Reginald Dartmouth looked inter-
ested.

“And not only Italians, my lord,” he

answered, throwing a fire into his low
voice that thrilled the heart of the old
Italian, “but Englishmen. Rome be-
longs to all the world in one sense,
and when the cry for liberty goes up
more than the Italians will help to
swell the chorus.”

A Dags- ia lover of Ital t th
mouth, to hear that name is to feel the | Yy Yo 2O o “gounteds,

The old count’s face flushed, and
with a trembling hand he led, almost
dragged his companion aside.

“Do I blunder, Captain Dartmouth—
do I misunderstand the purport of
your words—noble words!—or do you
imply that you are ready to become
one of us?”

His eager, excited voice was husaed
and cautious; his dark, flashing eyes
were fixed upon the calm, calculating
one of Reginald.

Before he could reply the Countess
Vitzarelli passed ' behind one of the
pillars leaning on the arm of the
duke.

Reginald Dartmouth filushed again
as he saw the beautiful face, and in
almost as eager a voice, said:

“Let me know more, count, or,
father, tell me in a word if you are
fighting for Italy and freedom, and—
I am with you.”

The count grasped his hand.

“We are! What else could we be
for? Noble captain! You have filled
me with fresh blood, fresh hope.
With such as you at our side we can
not fail”

Reginald Dartmouth was about to
speak, but the count ran on rapidly:

“To-night we meet at the usual
rendeczvous. It is a select assemblage
of the heads and chiefs. You will
honor us by making one of the coun-
cil? Lucille—the countess — goes
from here to the council chamber.
May I reckon on your accompanying
her?”

Reginald’s eyes glittered.

“You may, count,” he said simply:
He wished the Italian to think him

and was careful to make no show of
warmth at the mention of her name.

“Then I will find and tell her,” said
the count, grasping Reginald Dart-
mouth’s hand again, “Wait for her

meet again.”

And with fervent gratitude the con-
spirator turned off to join his group
again,

Reginald Dartmouth looked after him
for a moment and then turned away
with a quiet smile.,

“S0,” he muttered, “I am to be a
member of the council of Vitzarelli’s
conspirators! Well, I would risk
greater things than that for the beau-
tiful Lucille!”

—

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

Punctually &t the hour appointed
he stood in the shadow of the portion
waiting for the countess and Madam
Campani.

Carriage after carriage rolled away
with clatter and importance, but still
she did not come; but, as he had al
most decided to give the venture up,
at least for that night, he saw her
splendid equipage dash up, and in a
few minutes felt that queer sensation
at the heart which always warned
him of her approach.

She came down the stéps looking
more beautiful than ever, flushed and
sparkling with the homage of the
courtiers who thronged round heér
eager and anxious to be of some ser-
vice in connection with her train or
bouquet.

As she stepped upon the piece of
crimson carpet that lined the way to
the carriage he came forward, and
with a slight start, she said:

“Senor—captain, we have
waiting. The count is—"

“Here,” said that individual, com-
ing down the steps behind them.

The countess placed her hand on
his arm and, followed by Reginald,
they entered the carriage.

The count, after addressing a few
words to the countess in a voice too
low for Reginald Dartmouth to hear,
bent forward and said:

“] have been communicating to the
countess your decision to join u.a. She
i{s the keystone, the center-piece of
the society, and we do nothing with-
out her consent, help, and advice.”

Reginald bowed.

“You are wise, my lord,” he said,

been

significantly.

The countess bent forward.

“The count tells me you will join
us,” she said, in a low voice that
thrilled through his heart. ‘“Are you
aware of the risk, the danger, and
responsibilities that attend us?”

Reginald Dartmouth dropped his
voice to attune with hers and fixed a
meaning glance upon her large, dark
eyes.

“For the first I know and care
nothing; for the last,” he said; “I am

may see fit to place upon me.”

“Good!” she said, musically; “you
speak like an Englishman—bravely!
It is well, for we have need of brave
and wise men. We are going rapidly
to our place of meeting. I need not
tell Captain Dartmouth that its ex-
istence is a secret and that we place
more than our lives—our cause—in
his hands when we lead him thither.”

“Both are more sacred to him than
life,” .responded Reginald
Dartmouth, earnestly; and the lovely
woman, apparently satisfled with the
answers to her questions, sank back
into the silken cushions.

Half an hour passed and the silence
remained unbroken,

Reginald Dartmouth could see by
the dim light of the street lamps as
the carriage passed them that the
count’s face was anxious and thought-
ful, and that the sweet one of the
countess was dreamy and wistful.

His own he kept well within the
shadow of the carriage.

his own

° Presently the carriage came to a
stop and the steps were let down.

The count alighted first and assist-
ed the countess. As Reginald Dart-
mouth was about to follow two men
stepped from out the darkness and
threw a cloth of some sort over his
head fastening it, with the rapidity
developed 'by constant practice, ac-
ross his eyes so that he was in total
darkness.

Before he could resent the action
the countess whispered in his éu:

“It is a form merely and can not
be broken—even for you. Take my
hand.”

‘He grasped her hand eagerly with
a flash of delight.

“For this,” he interrupted, pressing
it, “I would lose life itself!”

“Hush!” she said in a low voice.

“There are stairs,” said the coﬁnt,
on the other side of him. *“I will
count—one, two three, ete”

And he counted them as Reginald
Dartmouth, still led by the sthall hand
of the countiu. ascended.

The stairs ceased and, by the sud-
den glow of heat, Reginald Dartmouth
knew that he had entered a rogm. '

‘There was a dead silence for a
minute or two and then a volce ntd
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HEN seme little aecident
occurs—a burn, a cut,
l bld bruise—Mentholatum
prompt relief. It heals

qulc ly and soothingly.
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Meritholatum
relieves nervous headache, too
—use it on your temples the

next time.
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pended from the center of the ceiling, '

which he noticedi—having looked at 1t!
with that instinct which moves all
men when opening their eyes after a
period of darkness to turn themagim-
mediately to the object of light—was
fitted with an aparatus for extinguish-
ing, or, rather, concealing its lights at
a moment’s notice.

Round the room were
crimson velvet.

men and women, all in evening-dress, '
and apparently just come, like them-
selves, from concert or ball-room.
Most of them were Italians;
%t,here were a few Fre
lard, and ‘a Coriscan.

At the end of the
small tripod, upon which, in a small
grate, burned a bright fire, such is
used by al-chemists for the smelting of
metals in small quantities.

Beside this stood an old oak chair,
and

but
en, a Span-

room stood a

elaborately carved ornamented
with a motto in Italian and a heart

with a fore-finger laid across it

The door by which they had enter-
ed seemed the only means of entrance
and exit to the apartment, and the
captain’s quick ears caught the sound
of bolts and bars shot into their
places at the moment his bandage was
removed.

The count threw down & cloth—
which was of black satin and emboss-
ed with a skull and cross-bones—and
walked with stately dignity to the

chair.
(To be Continued.)

Will Morning
Never Come

\OES this illustration pic-
ture your experience?

What is more distressing
than being unable to sleep?

Sleeplessness is one ef the
first and most certain symp-
toms of exhausted nerves.

This i{s the warning that you need
the assistance of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food to restore vigor to the nerve
cells and thereby avoid the develope
ment of serious nervous trouble.

By improving the quality of the
blood and building up the nervous
gystem thb food cure brings new
energy and’ strength to the whole
body. :

50 cents & box, 6 for §2.75, all dealers, or
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd, Toronte,

! gize will require 4 yards of 44 inch
! material.
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Pattern 3229 is used to make this
attractive model. It is cut in 4 Sizes:
8, 10, 12 and 14 years. A 12 year

Blue or green linen with
facings of white pique or pipings in a
contrasting color, could be used for
this design. As here shown, plaid
gingham was employed, with linen
embroidered in colors for collar and
other trimmings,

A pattern of this illustration mail- |

ed to any address on receipt of 15c.
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL SET OF INFANTS

Kurtzmann
Art Pianos.

Kohler & Campbell
Pianos and Players.

Gulbransen
Player Pianos.

If it’s a Musical Instrument write us.

Musicians’ Supply Co.

; “(Royal Stores Furniture)
DUCKWORTH STREET.
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3100. This Pattern is cut in one
size. It comprises a Dress, a Petti-
coat, a Barrie-coat or Pinning Blan-
ket and a Skpper. Muslin, lawn,
cambric, batiste,

are suitable for the Dress. The Pet-

Iticoat may be of cambric or lawn.

The Barrie of flannel or flannellette

with band of cambric or muslin. The'!

slipper of kid, satin, suede, felt or
eiderdown. It will require 2% yards
of 36 inch material for the Dress, 1%

yards of 27 inch material for the Pet- |

ticoat with 2 yards of embroidery for
The Slippers will require
8 yard of 18 inch material and the
Barrie-coat 3 yard of 27 imch mater-
ial for Band, and 1 yard 40 inches
wide for the Skirt. |

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 16c.
in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:—Owing tn the continual ad- !
vance in price of paper, wages, otc., '
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 15c. each.

Warm, comfortable lu-u mean
healthy, happy children. -No “ltcr
colds from eyening or morging ex-

posures in homes equipped with the |
Ask the Gas

Humphry Radiant Fire.
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SILVERWARE

Bread Trays
Roll Trays

Fruit or Confection
Basket.

Baking Dish
Casserole
Entree Dishes
Soup Tureen
Cake Dishes S Hold
Cake Plates. ngogetso “
Also HOMES & EDWARDS’ FLATWARE.

"he name of Homes & Edwards is a sure guaran-

tee of “Quality”.

D A. McRAE, Jeweller.

Bread Board
Bon Bon
Butter Dish
Sandwich Trays
Dessert Sets
Trivets

Waiters
Marmalade
Sugar Dish

“King of Them All--"

Neptune
Batteries

Lively and Lasting.
\\ N
Takes You There

and
Brings You Back

J

Wholesale from

Harris & Elliott, Ltd.

J

Eye Troubles

‘ Miraculously disappear when people are
fitted with

‘Trapnell’s Glasses.

‘Dﬁé_‘tb‘our exceptional ability in detecting them, com-
bined wlth oyr GREAT CARE in correcting them.

_.f.@,‘.'“R‘” H.TRAPNELL, Ltd.

Jewellers and Opticians.
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