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CHAPTER VI
(Continued.)
_7"It had been always an understood
JFthing that Beverley at least should

g:s on to the Coverdales; ‘that had"
n

-a bargain in consequence of
:ome chopping and changing of land
étween them, hadn’t it?*

“It had been,” said Mr. Barrington,
Pbut Mr. Godfrey Knighton denies it,
#and declines to admit any such claims.”

“I know; and I for ~one' wouldn’t
t;;nelas it! Let him take them  all!
4 ghton, Beverley and every other
vaere! - I wouldn’t accept a rood from
ythe man who declared that the name
of - Coverdale stunk in his nostrils.
18top!™ and he stopped in his pacing up
jand down, and colored. “I'm going too
ffast! - I don’t like him, but I've noth-
Hng against him. ' I suppose it is be-
cause I was brought up to dislike him.
YBut, as I say, I have nothing against
thim. I saw him once; a stern, hard

with a frown, and a harsh voice.
g;: heard that his daughter takes after
»

Mr. Barrington looked up with sur-
tprise.

“Indeed!” he said.
That, my lord?”

Lord Coverdale frowned with self-
i#moyance.

*You're quite right, Mr. Barring-
lon," he said. “I ought not to have

‘Who told you

spoken of a lady in that way, ©special-
38y of a lady whom I don’t know. But,
jat any rate, I have not heard the most
‘brilliant account of her, and my in-
formant was one whom I could trust—
would trust with every inch of con-
fidence I've got!”

He spoke so emphatically that the
lawyer looked up curiéusly.

“I can’t imagine where you got that
idea of Miss Knighton,” he said
thoughtfully. “She always struck me
as being a most charming young lady.”

Lord Voverdale laughed.

“Never mind,” he said; “don’t let us

* diseuss it. Poor girl! I pity her with
such -a father! I suppose she will be
very rich?”

“yVéry rich, indeed,” assented Mr.
Barrington. “The Knighton and Bever-
Jey ‘estates are large, and Godfrey
Rnighton has not lived up to haif his
tncome. It would be impossible for
%im to have done so, seeing the quiet
wand retired life he has been leading for
%the last fifteen years. . I am afraid he

§s not a happy man.”
shrugged his

Lord Coverdale
shouldera.

“Most unhappy, I shounld think, from
a1l T have heard. But the poor fellow
lost his wife soon after his marriage,
did he not?”

“Yes; and she dfed’ glving birth to
Miss K_mghton," said the lawyer. “At
Jeast, I believe so. I do not know;
Sndeed; I don’t think any one knows
anything about her or their married

me e, A3

“Poor womn.n." said Lord’ Caverda.le._'

{ charming

s Mw:mmn«wu

gra.vely and ﬂtyln‘ly *Look here.
Barrington, I'm’ afraid that I have in

mymdmmuwohardoum,"""" o ‘zaide;:

‘Knighbon Hang it all! I wish, T could
forget the family feud:: I wish I cduld
forget how heartily:miy uncle; the Iate
earl, hated hinj—y—"

“If you could forget that and your
own fancied dislike to Godfrey Knigh-
ton, -and marry his -daughter, the
Coverdale .and Knighton’s ' names
would be once asaln as they used to
be.”

Lord Covérdale shook his head and
laughed.

“No, thanks, Barrington; rather
than marry Miss Knighton, from all
I've heard of her, I'd marry anybody
you like. No, I'll remain as I am, un-
less I had some girl I ¢an love"—he
paused, and once more there arose be-
fore him the vision of the tall girl with
the dark ‘eyes looking down at’ Ium—-
“for herself, and herself alone, and

who won’t mind my being that ridicul-.

ous monstrosity, a peer without
money; why, as I say, I'll bury the
Coverdale name in my coffin.”

He laughed again at this dismal con=
clusion, and Mr. Barrington rosa.

“You forget one thing,” he . sald.
“Mr. Knighton may remember the.old
compact between the two houses and
name yowdn his will.”

Lord Coverdale shook his head.

“That’s not likely,” he said. “He will
of course leave it all to-his. daughter,
and who could blame him? Not L”:

“In that case,” said Mr. Bartington,
“there are not many -young - fellows
who will have your scruples, my lord.”

“No, I dare say mnot,” said Lord
Coverdale. “Men do all sorts of things
that I should call mean, but to my
mind the meanest thing a man can
do-is to marry a woman for her
money. Anything more? Look here,
stay and have some dinmer here-with

‘{Ine; or on board the yacht——"

"~ Mr. Barrington shuddered again,

“Thank you very much, my lord, but
I must:get back to town as soon as I
can. There is a~train ‘which-I think I
can just catch. And where shall 1
write to you?”

“Oh, write to the Hotel du Promen-
ade,” St. Malo,” he said carelessly, “L
shall put in there first. After that I'll
drop you a line and say where I'm
bound for. I'll stroll down with you
te the station, if you must go; but 1
wish you'd stay and dine with me.”

Mr. Barrington declined again, and
put his .papers into his bag, and the
two men passed out and descenisd the
stairs. -

Signor Ricardo waited until their
footsteps Had died away, then e slip-
ped from the sofa, stood for a moment
gesticulating with his hands, os if he
had heard something too wonderful to
digest all at once then, in a frenzy of

what Tooked like delight, dancéd a fan- |

dango round the room. on his toes, and
at last alighted on the sofa, and hug-
glng ‘himself with supreme satisfaction
and approval, murmured: g

- "Baptiste, my dear, dear Bayﬁm
you are of, eptanta the most lucky and |
fortnnate that the sun.ever ‘shone on.
Baptiste; my here-is‘a fortune
for you! A fortune? Bah!.itis.a gold]
mine! Godfrey Knighton, you will
turn me out, will you!” and he wafted
a delicate kiss toward the - Revels.
“Proud and beautiful as ybu are, my"
‘little  queen,’
Ricardo’ i8' your mastér!” W5

- 'CHAPTER VIL'
ASII.EN SCARF.
Iris’s wom enemy could not, wlth

; Snsuce, have called her sentimental.
shehadlqvmbytheleou.bnt.she ;

Baptists | =

this way. Men.had ;l
bougqiets, in the fond ho)o
might preserve them,

mpta.way by

‘she locked away in her drawer,

She had spoken to no.one of her ad-
venture, not even :-to her father,
thou:h she had twice begun to tel -him
‘and been.interrupted by him, and the
fact that she had not done so made the

thing more important and secret than i

it would -otherwise have been.

All the morning shq tried hard fo
efface the. affair from her mind; she
sang and played, but his voice, his
face, floated between her and the

music, and insinuated themaelves in_

the harmony..
"So thoroughly did the memory of the

.young man she had saved absorb her

that she almost forgot the strange
~Msitor, Signor Ricardo. She did write
to "her friends, the Deverells, but it
was with an effort, and, even-ss she
wrote, the handsome eyes of the
stranget. got between her and the note
paper and confused her.

.~ Felics; as was her custom, hovered
about ‘the rooms, and her sharp eyes
noticed . her young mistress’ ahstrac-
tion. . B

“Is the signorina not well?” she said
once, as Iris lay back in a specially
luxurious chair, and with hands clasp-
ed before her; and Iris had started
and colored ta.intly as she replied:

“Well? Of course I am well.
did you ask, Felice?”

“I thought you looked pale and dis-
traisy2liss Iris,” said Felice.

Iris got' up and drew her dark brows
together, still more annoyed wich her-
self.

“I think I am bored this afternoon,

Felice,” she said.
" “Yes, miss,” was the answer. “You
seem as Wﬁ;,oq could not settle to any-
thmg oes not the signorina go,
out{' It is’a Tovely afternoon.”

“I.think’ I will,” said Iris. “Tell
Fenn I will have Snow. He need not
come with me.”

“Is it safe for the signorina fo ride
alone so much"" said Felice, pausing
at the door:

The-question was put in the most re-
spectful tone, in the manner of a ser-
vant who loved as well as served, and
the flush-which mounted to Iris’s brow
was not that of resentment or anger.

“What nonsense, Felice!” she said,
with a laugh. “Do you think Snow
will throw me off, or run away with
me? Why, I have ridden ever since I
was able to =it upright on' a pony, and
Snow.is the best-tempered horse in the
world.” :

“It 48 not that. I know the signorina
rides-well,” said Felice; “but it is not
usual for ladies to ride unattended, is
it, Miss Iris?”

Iris smiled and rafsed her head, with
the touch of Knlzht.on pride in her
‘eyes, '

“In the parks, in London, it certainly
is not,” she said; “but ,h‘ex.'e'——why,
however. far I go, 1 seem o be:at home.
“There is not a man or woman for
miles a;ound who ‘does ‘not-know me.
It'is’ just like being in the " Révels’!
grunds. - Why should I drag Fenn after |
me?

Felice said not a word more, but,
inclining her head, glided out.

. T(o be oonu_nue_ad.)‘

Why

"had never bestowed a thought upon| -
<'them; “even Clarence Montacuie she

ww!dhavolbdmchbmuho?

lice. But th:ls' ¢
pluh and Very ordinary blue silk scarf

tiful Hose for this cold‘ ,se;ison.,

Per Pair, 1%

Stanfield’s All"Weol

apd last-
elastic rib-

Tﬁere s warmth, ¢o
ing service in this hea

‘bed; winter weight, 2-pieée Under-

wear for men. These garments ‘3::
the well-known Stanfield®brand. ‘They
are knit of soft, warm, all>wool yarns
in heavy elastic stitch; the shirts are.
double-breasted and are finished with
cloge-knit ankles, inside frouser finish
with warm flannelette bzmd about tke

waist.

‘Per Garment, 1. 38 to 2 %

Enjoy your work in
they will protect your h ;
dust and will save you tlp trouble

And thls is but the start of-a series of saies that w.ﬂl'astomsh
the £00d people of this locality. - Sales in which mystefy-and sur-

_-prise will join in introducing the most sensational Vil

-glvmgs .

~-and price offerings this store has ever presented. For we have
~instructed our resident buyers-at the great market centres to
~watch for every break in prices and purchase at sight merchan-
dise that we can resell at our Telegram Sales. We will advertise
the specials just as fast as the telegrams come in announcing that

they are on the way.

! We have some very
pretty Ready-to-wear
Hats of Velvet, Plush
and Silk; all beautiful-
ly trimmed with feath-
ers, nbbons or flowers,

| Prices: 2.98, 3.98, 498,

The Fashionable
New Plush Sailor

Remarkable values are
these Sailor Hats of rich
is a|silky: Plush; t
around crown with band Wieiinin ax these. Grace:

Children’s
Wool Mits

Now, mothers,

598, 698

Prettiest of

Kimonas
Becoming
Styles.
tri d Leisure hours are hap-
rimmed i hecause of just such

- chance o buy your child| of corded ribbon, and at|s
° . : ’ ul, attractive models of
left side with a bow. The pret ty materials — &

8. pair Qf’ these beautifull o 510y Hat is the one choice of any one could’
style that Dame Fashion not help but be accept-
all cwomep to|able, both in style and'

M;tts, now on sale at _ pereiits
wear.

pleasmg fit.

l’er Pall‘, 39¢ |Price 3. 98 to .48 Each, 2.98 fo 3.98

Boys” Heavy Wool Hose
FOR SCHOOL WEAR.

Also for play or dress wear. Even-
ly knit elastic ribbed Hose that will
give good service; they won’t find
their way to mother’s darning bask-
et the very first thing.

Per Pair, 79c
Children’s Felt Hats

FOR FALL WEAR. .

We have some new and pretty Felt
Hats for girls age 6 to 14 years;
‘made of a splendid felt, will resist
“any. weather. Colors Fawn, Purple
and Dark Brown.

Each, 1.98
-Ready to Embroider

Ready stamped pieces which will
make-it easy for you to add the per-
gonal touch to your household linens.
Designs are plainly stamped.

Centre Pieces, 36-x 36°in., 69¢c. ea.

Sideboard Cloths, 48 x 18, 69c¢. ea.

We also have a stock of the Pad-

ding Cotton for these cloths.

- Per Slip, 5e

; Wamen s Medium Weight

Vests ©

.These style Vests are preferred
for fwear for Fall and Winter; they
havecboth V and square neck and

Men’s Work Shirts

Very well made Shirts for the heav-
jest strains that may be put upon
them. They are excellent outing
Shirts as well. Made up in Dark
Blue Chambray, and full sizes. A
standard value at a very low price.

Each, 99c
Bleached Longcloth

Another fine grade of Longcloth,
nicely -bleached and very soit in fin-
ish, making it' & very desirable fah-

ric for nightgowns and all manner of

underwear. For 'good service this
quality is sure to please. Will laun-
der beautifully.

Per Yard, 44c

Ladies’ and Children’s
Fleece Lined Outside

Bloomers

"IN NAVY BLUE AND GREY.

These Bloomers are a splendid
value. Worth much more than' we
are asking for them.

LADIES* BLOOMERS, each

1.25

' CHILDREN’S BLOOMERS, each

L
- SPECIAL BARGAIN IN

Cotton Tweed °

This Tweed is & beautiful thing for
men’s working pants. - ¥t-ig well able
to stand the wear and tear ﬂmt work-

l.adiefs’”Wﬁblch Gloves

In' Fawn and White; all sizes,

Per Pair, 59¢ f0 1.10

Men’s Wom‘ﬁnls
Dark Cotton ’f’weed

Exceptional Value,
Men’s Trousers of durable cotton,

worsted fmish, in Dark Grey ' mix-
tures with neat stripe < patterns.
These are:Trousers that will “stand
long, hard wear.

Per Pan‘; £.98

Babies Bonnets

FOR FAEE-AND WINTER-WEAR.

Mothers™F~“¥ou-“will be Talighted

with the warmth and service of these
smart Bonnets—and the .styles are
beautiful. ~Seme are magdé of Velv et
others of Teddy Bear- Gloth; “and all

are tnmmed w1th contrastmg colors.

Ladies’ Sergc Dresses
IN NAVY BLUE.
We have a few Serge Dresses now

‘ on sale at a very low price.

-Eaeh, 7.90

& months ending
irison with the" '




