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CHAPTER XXII.

"Such hawful waste you never see, 
miss,” she declares to Dulcie, on the 
second morning after their establish
ment in the household. “They lives 
in the servants’ hall, as they calls it, 
in the most hextravagant fashion; and 
the butler, he drinks port for his 
dinner and sherry wine with his 
lunch; and the footmen smoke his 
lordship’s cigars, and that dreadful 
boy steals the best biscuits. Oh, it’s, 
dreadful, miss. If your poor aunt 
lived here, she’d go out of her mind 
at the goings on. Why, Miss Dulcie, 
it must cost a fortune every yeâr to 
keep the house in butcher’s meat 
alone."

And Dulcie laughs.
"It’s no business of ours, Sarah,” 

she says; “I am only companion, and 
yoii are only my maid. If you were 
housekeeper ”

"If 1 was housekeeper, miss, I’d 
make a clean’sweep of the lot,” says 
Sarah.

“And get a worse batch 
pains," says Dulcie. "At 
they all seem happy, and that is what 
they certainly were not at the* Cas
tle.” 5, ' • 1

“And tiler’s nothing to be done, 
miss?" ’ r

Dulcie laughs again.
"Nothing. I should say, Sarah, 

you’d better help drink the port and 
eat the very best biscuits."

"Oh, miss!''
“Well, well,” says Dulcie, "I’ll 

speak abou^-tf to Lady Brookley, per
haps—I don’t know; but, at any rate, 
you mustn't tell me any more about 
what goes on down stairs. I hate 
gossip.” e

And so Sarah departs, silenced, but 
still ill at ease.

It la a strange, a wonderful change 
that has come over Dulcie’s life, and 
it is not before a week has passed 
that she can realize that It is not a 
dream. It is so strange to find that 
she is considered by some one in the 
world—to feel that some one is de
pendent upon her for amusement— 
that she is considered a something 
more than a willful, impulsive girl, 
whose whims are to be studied, and 
whose manifold faults are to be over
looked.

Lady Brookley is kindness itself. 
Before the week has passed she has 
learned to regard the beautiful girl 
with the dark, eloquent eyes, and the 
clear, musical voice as a friend ra
ther than a dependent; and often, 
when Dulcie raises her eyes from the- 
paper which she is reading, she finds 
the old lady’s small, shrewd eyes 
fixed i^pon her curiously,

But Lady Brookley is more than a 
mere lady by title, and asks no ques- 

1 tions. She notices the tinge of sad- 
; ness in the beautiful face—the look 
1 of dreamy abstraction that comes into 
: the dark eyes, the little restrained 
tone of her sad laugh—and is quite 

! convinced that there is something 
more than her aunt’s death that has 

! troubled this high-spirited breature 
i whom chance has cast in her way. 
j But she asks no questions. Dulcie’s 
j references were satisfactory in the 
1 highest degree; the old lawyer an

swered emphatically to the respect
ability of his çlient, but he offered 
no information.

The old lady would have been not 
a little surprised could she have 
known that her companion had relin
quished an immense fortune at the 
prompting of wounded pride and love.

Dulcie’s duties were very light. 
She came down to breakfast, and was 
received by the old lady with a kiss, 
and tfy his lodrship with an old- 
fashioned bow; then she sat down, 
and, after the first morning, presided 
over the coffee urn. Lord Brookley 
always had deviled kidneys and but
tered toast, and read his letters and 
the paper between the mouthfuls. He 
monopolized the conversation, as a 
rule, making running comments upon 
what he read, and generally flying 
into a boisterous passion over some 
item in the paper. At first Dulcie 
used to watch him with an awful 
dread that he would have a fit of 
apoplexy, so purple did his round 
face get; but as she saw that her 
ladyship did not share her fears, and 
that his lordship always subsided in a
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sharp; very likely call ’em rogues 
and vagabonds. Then they theraten 
me with an action for libel, the 
scoundrels! And my lawyer, who’s a 
nervous old woman, ‘settles it,' as he 
calls it. Confound him!”

After breakfast his lordship depart
ed for his club, and Dulcie got the 
paper and read out the social news 
and the auction list to her ladyship, 
the old lady making comments on the 
fashionable intelligence, which never 

’failed to amuse Dulcie.
“Oh! so one of Lady Park Hum

phrey’s daughters has gone off at 
last, has she? Humph! That girl 
must be two and thirty. Who's run 
away with old Dalrymple’s wife, my 
dear? Just what I expected. What 
does a man of eighty, who marries a 
school-girl, expect? So Bellington 
is to have a peerage! Upon my word, 
it will be quite derogatory to have a 
title soon! The whole peerage is 
sprinkled with wealthy carriage- 
builders and riçh money-lenders!”
lThe paper skimmed over, the car

riage was ordered', and they would
drive oft to some auction-rooms andi

few moments with no fatal result from 
his outbursts, she got used to it, and 
only smiled.

Gradually the' old lord got into the 
habit of handing her his letters, and 
asking her to read them. They were 
mostly of a nature so "Tittle, private 
that they might have been read aloud 
at Charing Cross; and then one day 
he begged her to answer one or two 
and at last it fell to Dulcie’s lot to 
answer them all.

"I’m very much obliged,. my dear
•------" He had got to like the girl
whose beautiful face and cheerful 
laugh lit up his few hours at home. 
“It is very kind of you, and it saves 
me a deal of trouble and expense-—”

“Expense?” said Dulcie.
Some of ’em 
answer ’em

“Yes,” he explained.
! make me wild, and I
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spend the morning buying old china 
and bronzes. Her ladyship would in 
list upon bidding herself, and invari
ably gave twice what the article was 
worth. On these occasions Dulcie 
would stand back in a corner, with 
her veil closely drawn, and wait, un
observed, until the old lady had 
squandered enough, or was knocked 
up by the heat of the room and the 
noise of the company.

From the auction-rooms they went 
to the park, and here, too, Dulcie 
kept her veil down.

Often as the handsome carriage got 
into a walk, and hats flew off in sal
utation to Lady Brookley, she won
dered whether any of the occupants 
of what seemed to her dream-land, 
would be amongst the throng and 
recognize her.

This is her dread. To forget that 
ttoe, so full of delight and Joy, was 
her dale great feverish desire. To for
get! She dreaded seeing tome fa
miliar face—Lord Hartfleld, the cap
tain, Sir Archie, or—ah. Heaven! — 
that noble, dearly loved face of the 
man whose lips she had ltlssed, whose 
image was still enthroned at her 
heart!

Presently the men, lounging on 
the rails or riding their sleek, well 
groomed hacks, began to grow curl 
ous about the tall, graceful figure 
ar:d the closely-veiled face.

'Who's that old Lady Brookley is 
carting about with her?” was begin 
ning to be asked. “Looks like 
>oung duchess disguised. Somebody 
rays she’s a companion, but I don’t 
believe that. Shall look in at the 
China Shop,” for so the mansion In 
Grosvenor Square was irreverently 
called.

And so it happened that the cards 
in Lady Brookley’s plate grew more 
numerous, and my lord this, and the 
marquis of the other, dropped in at 
five o'clock tea, in the hope of see
ing the mysterious beauty; but Dul 
cie always found an excuse for keep
ing out of the way, and Lady Brook
ley never insisted upon her presence.

ed heart still ached. Dulcie had not 
taught herself ty forget! But do not 
let it be supposed that she wore the 
willow and filled the air with her 
lighs. Saving for, that half-sad 
shadow in her eyes, and the little 
pensive turn of the red, ripe lips, 
there was no sign of the troubled 
spirit, the awful aching void that 
made all seem so hollow and dreary.

She could laugh, if not with the 
light-hearted ring of old, with a mu- 
eicaj brightness that made the old 
'ord chuckle and smile approvingly, 
r.qd caused Lady Brookley to wag 
her head and laugh in unison; but 
all the time the shrewd old lady was 
conscious of the dark shadow behind, 
and the old lord was not altogether 
blind to it. L.

“That girl’s hmhAeduble, my lady!” 
he said one day. "I don’t mean her 
mother’s—or her uncle’s—^or was it 

1er aunt’s death! Something more 
than that. . Confound it, I know 
there’s something more! I catch her 
looking into nothing with a sort of 
lormwful look on her pretty face. I 
voucher what it was. Some love af- 
■»tr, I expect. I wonder if some 
aciranapes has been treating her 

badly. If I knew and got hold of him 
madame”—and here Ü$ raised his 
voice and began to get purple—“I’d 
break every bone in his confounded 
carcass. I would, by Jupiter. You 
ask her, my lady, and tell her what I 
jay. Do—promise me?”

“And she’ll be sure to tell, bf 
course!” said the old lady, with a 
winkle in her eye. “You are a fool

ish old person, Edward, and knows 
more about a^marlinespike'—whatever 
hat is—than a young girl’s nature. 

Don’t you know the worse a man 
reals a girl the better she loves him? 

It’s always the way.”
“Oh, it is—is it?” retorted the 

gray old man. “Then, it’s a pity I 
didn’t treat you a little more badly 
my lady,” and he went off chuckling.

But at luncheon the same day, after 
his usual burst of fury, he drew a 
jacket from his pocket, and with a 
chuckle, pushed it to Dulcie.

“There, my dear,” he said, “there’s 
i little trifle in there that I saw in a 

i shop window and fancied. The impu
dent vagabond behind the counter 
pretended he couldn’t find it, and 
wanted to pass off another gimcrack 
upon me; but I threatened to throw 
him out of his own window, and he 
found it then, sharp enough. Take it, 
my deaY, and wear it.” j

Dulcie opened It, and found a 
magnificent diamond ring reposing in 
its velvet case, and was speechless 
for a moment; and the tears sprung 
to her eyes—a word or deed of kind
ness touched the sensitive heart in a 
moment. /

“Is this really for me, my lord?1 
she said, with a smile.

“Yes, my dear.”
And he nodded.
Lady Brookley’s eyes twinkled. 
"You are a highly-honored indivi

dual, my dear,” she said. "That is 
about the only present Lord Edward 
hag given for—say a hundred years.

And she laughed with almple pleas1- 
ure.

'She’s Jealous!" chuckled the old 
sailor. “Never mind, my dear, wear 
it, and don't take it off when some 
one offers you a plain one.”

(To be Continued.)

A Stubborn Cough 
t Loosens Right Up t
Xfcu home-made remedy la » wonder 

xor quick results. Easily * 
cheaply made.

tl,iP1ce--J>ri0m-pt an<* Positive action of i! v ?im •’ '"expensive home-made rem- ewoiw. qulck,ly baling the inflamed or 
swoRen membranes of the throat, chest 

r2?c lL.a* -tubes and breaking up tight coughs, has caused it to be used 
Hornes than any other cough 

rts healing, soothing
tootonsC%,Mth- ao£!ne8S eoes-. Phlegm 
linkin’ P.reat.hing becomes easier, tick- 

the throat stops and you get 
night8 restful sleep. The usual ^roat and chest colds are conquered 

SL V? h4 ,,0ur«. or less. Nothing bet- 
bronchitis, hoarseness, croup,wtelncBughTh’ br0nchial asthma *

nnur ou.*56 hhis splendid cough syrup, 
PP“r 2 % ounces of Pinex (50 cents
M w^VaiSnu^ sinrar* syrup

She was a shrewd old lady, and
.guessed that the heart of the girl e er eoils 1 svruD #l,“n l“—*— -
had been recently wounded, and was 
still sore and aching. . After a time 
the young gentlemen gave up the 
chase in despair, and contented them
selves with staring at the graceful 
figure, and anathematizing the thick 
veil.

So the days wore on, but the wound-
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MY CAR.
I used tft have 

in other times, a 
roll of greenbacks 
handy; I always 
could dig up the 
dimes to buy the 
kids some candy 
And when my 
wife reared up 
and cried, “I have 
to have a bonnet,” 
I stripped an X 
off and replied, 
Go blow yourself, 
doggone It” But 

now I never have a plunk tor any
thing we’re needing; my money goes 
for mostly Junk to keep my auto 
speeding. But yesterday I soaked tho 
lyre that I so long have hammered.

X ,mî MASOH

that I might buy a rubber tyre for 
which the off wheel clamored. We’re 
out of flour, we’re out of coal, my 
wife is in a panic, because, she sees 
me use my roll to pay a bum me
chanic. I need a haircut and a shave, 
I need a shirt and collar, but how the 
dickens can I save when spark plugs 
cost a dollar? The kids have reached 
an evil pass, they need new shoes and 
rainment; alas, the man who veils me 
gas demands an early payment. My 
auto takes my every red, and chugs 
with fiendish laughter; ’twill keep me 
broke till I am dead, and forty years 
thereafter. And when I quit life’s 
griefs and pains, I can’t afford a cask
et; they’ll have to rake up toy remains 
and plant me in a basket.

When you wfcnt Minced Col- 
lops, try ELLIS’.

Household Notes.
Turnip roots may be left in the 

-ground until frost.
Potato soup is much improved by 

a few tips of parsley.
Wooden plates or platters are 

handy to dry vegetables on.
Spinach contains a great -leal of 

the much talked about vitamins.
Cereals are generally most

nourishing of the t'Saper foods.
Stuffed eggplant *jkes a good main 

dish for a vegetarian dinner.
Celery leaves may be dried, pul

verized and bottled to use as season- 
ing. , ii9m

Beans, milk, peas, cheese and pea
nuts are substitutes for meat. In food 
value.

War He1
Messages Receive 

Previous fo 9|
DEVELOPING AS PER ■(!

fiSWLIN,
The campaign ® U he ItalJ 

is being developed, ,*fn ac 
with thé intention pt the 
German leaders, the war o| 
ports. The number of Italia 
prisoners by the Austro-Ger| 
mies is increased to over 
More than 1,000 guns have 
taken.

UDINE FALLEN.
f LONDON, o|

Confidence that General 
will be able to hold his owj 
in Italian military quarters h| 
capture of Udine caused no 
as it is pointed qut the Italial 
uated Udine some few days a| 
German and Austro-HungariE 
are driving through the pj 
Venetta towards the Tag 
River, while another army 
deavoring to break through 
ian defense in the Garnie.'All 
attempt to outflank the Tac 
line. The Germans’ threaten! 
in the Garnie region is not yi 
ous menace to the Tagjiame] 
Viepna reports the capture * 
Italians of positions at Poij 
near pjoecken Pass and at 
on the Austro-Italian border

Pa

COVERING RETIRED hj

1 ROME,
There were various hill anj 

engagements between the 
and invading Austro-Germar 
yesterday, says the war ol 
nouncement. Italian coverii 
and cavalry permitted other 
continue to move towards tt

ITALY MILL CARRY 0>j
f ’WASHINGTON,

Count Di Celleve, Ambassj 
Italy to the United States 
the people of Italy and the ai 
firm in their declaration to c| 
the fight against the Austro^ 
invaders to a victorious enl 
statement says: News from ! 
says that the Austro-German ! 
tion has attacked our army, bd 
our troong fulfilling faithfullj 
bravely ’.BUdirection of the sti 
comman/j^ ^ stemming the ad 
of the enemjF The country i| 
holding the army with calm 
mination. From our allies v 
*cive the support of their s 

z^ind their arms. If the enemy j 
first rush has succeeded in ovj 
ing a few units of our army, nun 
deeds of valor were accompg 
When the particulars will be 
our country will find in them 
to rejoice.

BRITISH MINOR SUCCESS!
LONDON, Oct.I 

In Flanders the British.have) 
successful in minor operations 
east of Ypres. Canadian troops| 
the bulk of the fighting in 
near Passchendaele and Poelcal 
A London despatch says the 
terrain, rainfall and strong 
hampered attacks, but they -re 
their objectives, which include 
further section of Passchend 
ridge.

FIRE IN BALTIMORE.
BALTIMORE, Oct.

A- disastrous fire which j wr 
two Baltimore and Ohio raflroad | 
minai pfèrs at Locust T’oint 
spread to a British steamship b( 
out last night causing between 
000,000 and $4,000,000 loss beforl 
was subdued. Five of the mis* 
men were members of the crew 
the steamship. Vice-President Da| 
of the Baltimore and Ohio, saisit 
the belief of the railway officials tl 
the fire was of incendiary origin. ] 
creditable witnesses state they 
flames at five points almost sim|
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