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C‘HAPTER XVI.

When Jabez Caddick returned, Sir
Charles looked at him with - wild,
! bloodshot eyes, and said:
¥ %1 accept—I am forced to accept.
Yan spoke truly when you said that
;I was making but a small sacrifice. I
; jama marked man. I am an alien and

an outcast. I have known pleasure
‘and the society of my fellows where
jmy history and the odium attached
| to my name had not reached. I won-
| der now that you are content to—"

“Say no more, Sir Charles Hast-
! ings,” the lawyer interrupted. “Be
t patient that I am content—more than
content. My only child, in whom I
have for years centered all my pride,
will be snatched from the brink of
ruin and shame. I have worked for
her—toiled for her! I feel tha.t the
| disgrace would have killed me. In-
i stead of Lucy gaining the contempt
;ot her kind, and the exultance of my
| enemies, she will be a lady of title,
| purchased at a price.”

i “You will understand one- thing,”
;broke in Sir Charles. “Your daughter
l and I part at the doors of the church.

1 never wish to see her or speak ‘to
| her. If she lives at Emden Hall, I go
igbroad. You will respect my feelings

in this.”

“You need never fear that she will
i fofee herself upon you. She will obey
me in all things, now that it is almost
{ too late!” he replied, bitterly.

{ “And when—when shall this mar-
| riage take place?” questioned the
} young man.

«Immediately; 1 want it announced
1in the newspapers else this liaison
may get wind and be credited.”

“Will to-morrow suit?’ demanded
Sir Charles, with an odd laugh. “I do
not see that there should be any loss
. of time, since it has to take place. It
| would please me to take my mother’a
| freedom back home with me. I will
stay in town all night, if you will
make arrangements for the wedding.”

The wedding! What a mockery!
, One minute was the lawyer
dotbt; then he said, firmly:

“It shall be dome, Sir Charles, it
shall be done! Let me see you here at
twelve to-morrow. My daughter shall
be ready to meet you, and with her, I
.hand you a full receipt for all claims
iagainst your mother—the dowager
| Lady Hastings!”

There seemed to be something al-
: most sardonic in these words, and Sir
.Charles went away with a strange
| tingle of sounds in his ears.

He never knew how he .spent the
) remainder of that fatal day. He walk-
j ed continually until night set in, with-
jout becoming weary. Then he turned
}
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into a hotel, mechanically. He could
not eat or drink; he only nntpd to
rest, and the prgnln to ret\_m: to’
Steele & Trauter mever occurred to
him. ‘

He was at the office of Jabez Cad-
dick promptly to time next day—pale,
haggard, wild-eyed, and the lawyer
thrust into his @ands the documents
that made his mother a free woman,
saying simply: *

“Come.” -

He followed, and, after crossing
several streets; he found himself in
the office' of a registrar. Thére were
several people there—women and
men. Everything tim_t passed he
seemed to hear and see as in a dream.
He heard the marriage service being
droned--he felt the slight figure of
a woman by his® side; but he mnever
even glanced at her. He made ‘some
responses, and eigned something;
then he turned to go away. He knew
that he was a married man, and that
he had only .caught a glimpse of his
wife’'s eyes—black and scintillating
—as she furtively glanced at him. He
did not care. His mother was saved,
the estates were unencumbered, ani!
he had paid the price! But he would
never touch onme shilling - of Jaﬁez
Caddick’s money.

He returned home alone, and from
that day there was a settled melan-
choly upon his face, and in his man-
ner. He saw the announcement of his
wedding in the daily papers, but his
wife did not trouble, him. He set
steadily to work to put his property
in order, and at the end of five years
he was surrounded by growing pros-
perity, and. his neighbors werg, gnn-
jous to forget the past. He wu al-
ways. kind toward his mother, always
considerate, 'but she never seemed
the same to him after his strange
marriage. As time rolled on if ‘became
almost like a dream, - and he often
found himself wondering if it were
indeed a reality. He met a few of his
old college chums, and occasionally
had visitors at the Hall, but no one
ever mentioned his wife. If they had
ever heard of his  wedding, they
seemed to have forgotten it. He did
not care himself; he treated it almost
as a joke until he saw and loved Lady
Gladys Howard—until, in a moment
of madness, he had ‘confessed that
love, and asked her to be his sweet
wife! .

—

CHAPTER XVIL
So, after five years, it came that
Sir Charles Hastings was walking
the same streets in Birmingham agaii,
and thinking, with bitterness, of that
one terrible act in his life, and won-
dering why he. had never heard one
word of .the woman he had married.
He had expected that she would usc

-his name—that she might even insist

upon living at Emden Hall. It was
her right, and Jabez Caddick had un-
derstood that the baronet would not
oppose such .a course. This was one
of the agreements that were tacitly
understood. If she had insisted upoun
assuming these rights, Sir Charles
would have left the Hall. He would
have positively refused to remain un-
der the samd roof with her. At best
she was only some shameless crea-
ture, the daughter of a self-confessed
trickster and moneylender. It only
surprised him that she had not claim-
ed her rights. wrthout thele, what ad-
vuuge did she or Jabez Caddick en-
joy? Ay

It was his intention now to ques-
tion the lenllty of the mprriqe He
“would lsy the who!e case . berorc
Steele & Trauter, and have their ‘op-
inion. _ A& the worst, there might be
solid grmds for a dm-u. ‘Would

1torced into this horrible marrisge at:

f-appeared to He wearfng“the same rusty

icked thioe % Sua “hade "In. th
ldeath of a fellow creature, but Sir

Charles Huum felt that B he m
been imposed’ upou, that he’ had,lmn

‘the point ‘of the sword, and he could]
not discover _one Jot ot pity or con-

dead, that ‘her, sinful, ‘igeless life was
ended This thought gave hlm relief,
and the hope :rew Posstbly this ex-

him! : ;

He patsed irresolutely ”betore the
.office of Stesle & Trauter, and it oc-
curred to him that there might be
no real need for him to cohsult them;.
it his wife were dead, there would be

ter. .
He continued his way toward Coles-
hill street. He would. call on- Jabez ;
Laddick, for the first tlme ln five |
.years, and learn the exact truth He

once in all that time—shortly after|
the marriage in the régls;nr_’_s office |
-—and the letter had:peen returned
unopened. He was curious to see how |
the old lawyer would :réceive him.
When he-walked into the dark pas-
sage, he could almosit fancy that he,
was on the same errand as before,
that not an"hour had elapsed since
his first fateful wvisit, that the mar- |j
riage was a dream, that his love was}
but z chimera of the brain.
2s he stood, with & trembling heart,
the_door opened and a ‘boy rushed out
‘with a bundle of papers. Was it the
same boy? He walked into the office
and the old hawk stepped forward
just.as he had done five years before.
He did not look one day older, and

black suit and unwashed linen. ,
"Gqc:d morning, sir,” he said.

“Is Mr. Caddick within?™ asked Sir
Charles. .

Mr. Caddiek?”

“he hawk glnnce‘d‘at him quickly,
end a smile v;rea.thed his thin lips.
| He':had = not gnhed Sir Charles
Hastings at first. He did so now. f
“Is Mr. Caddick within?” repeated {i
hie ;baronet. 1 /

‘*I beg pardon, Sir Charlu ” replied
the ‘hawk, “I did not ¥now you at
first. u\r Gaddick is net here—he Aas
—a—left.”

“Left? Gone away?”

“Yes. Will you step into my private
office? The business:is. mine now. I
still praoctice in the ald name. I hope
I can be of some service to you. I
am. Ebenezer Lu’pna;: I was Mr, Cad-
dick’s managing clerk fbr thirty
years.”

(To be cont!nued)

Fads and Fulnons.

Many suits and_ frooks of weel rep
have the lower,ptrt of .the slgeve and
the vest made of’ nowered é‘ewnne
or Paisley silk. :

A 'delightful white 4organdie/ ‘dress
has three narrow.Val lme frills ;n gale
jade hue, and dl.ch fﬂll 4s headed by a
fold of jade organdie. {
Frehth frocks of voiles uhow hand
drawn-work ‘in herlzontar anfl” verti-
cal’ rows. Sometimes there s a tiny
Val lace ruffle t n.“eachayow.

. Although-the straight-froek His still
a vogue, many-of the newer-ones show
slightly bloused walsts whith “meet
the skirts at-a low waistline..
Organdie and gingham' are m} in
combhuMon for many. smart frocks.
The waist is‘usually of the organdie,
the skirt, belt, cuffs, and collar being
of the glngham i
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sideration tor his wife. He contaued_ g
to himself that he hoped that.she was |

plained why’ she had never troublodﬂ

an end to. the whole miserable mat- ]

had heard from his father-in-law but |
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Ladies’ Middies.

Of White Jean,

trimmed

with Blue or Pink; all sizes.

Now $1.98

Reg. $2.98.

Women’s

Bathing Suits.

i ' Don’t delay too long, -bath-
ing time is now come, 80 Se-

gure yours now.

Each, $1.79

Men’s Bathing Suits.

j In Navy trimmed with Red,
and Navy with White.

Each,

$1.98

FULL RUBBER
BUTTON

| -*Men’s Garters.

" All colors. We  keep

both

the ‘Boston” and “Bedford"

Garter.

PetPair Sh el sielis IR
- Per.Pair .. ... .. . .25¢.

: wi& strha.

Iust read over this page, you are sure to need af Ieasf one
x¢:f~filese. Th/ey are all GENUINE BARGAINS in summer wear. |

Hat Dye.
In all the popular shades.

Per Bottle, 25c¢.

Women’s Nightdresses

With  short sleeves; made of
beautiful Longcloth, splendidly
trimmed with a- good quality
embroidery.

Each, $1.49 & $1.79

Will last for years; keep good

time.
Each, $1.98

With straps; V neck all sxzes.

, 25¢.

Made of a splendid Denim,

Per l’_a»n:,‘sl‘ZS
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| Men’s Hose.

In Navy, Brown, Black and
White.

Panama Hats.
White Panama Hats, nicely

trimmed.
Each, 98¢c.

Scrub Brushes.
Each, 12¢c.

Hair Nets.
(With or without elastic.

Each, 6c¢.

Tooth Brushes.
Each, 20c.

Ladies’ Hose.

"In Black and Brown,

3 Pairs for 50c¢.

Ladies’
Handkerchiefs. -
Each, 7e.

|Ladies’

Grey Cotton Gloves.
Per Pair, 39¢c.

Children’s Rompers.

To fit from 1 to 3 years.

Each, 98c.

CIjildren’s
Confirmation Wreaths.
- In Silver and White.

Each, 45c. & 49c.

Baby s Straw Bonnets.
Each, 15¢.

Sunset Soap Dyes.

All shades.

. - - Per Pkg., 12¢.

In plain and flowered colors.

Per Pair, 35c.|

'-: Y7 _}_ Hepk
Children’s Dresses.
Some are middy styles, others
dre plain; to fit from 1 to 6

g Each, $1.25

-

Women’s Brassleres.

Of a good strong material with
embroidered top.

(kEach, 98c.

We Have the Latest in

Ladies’ Trimmed Hats

and

Ladies’ Sailor Hats.
Come in and try one on.

Each, $1.98

Yard, 19c. &24c. |

Children’s Petticoats.

Made of White Shirting, nice-
ly trimmed with embroxdery

Each, 59c.

Suit Cases. &

Made of a splended ﬁbre with

good strong clasps.
Each, $1.95

Ladies’ Corsets.

Pink Summer Corsets
Splendid value, , Come in fo.
dady and .get yours.

Each, $1.49

Mens Dre3$ Shlrts.
Stunning bargains in Men’s
Dress Shirts. Reg. $2.30.

Now $1.4

.

{White Silk Hose.

A splendid quality White
Silk Hose. Reg.98c. to $1.98.

" Now 59c. to $1.25

. In Navy, Black, Grey an

| White.
Per Yard, 4%




