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The Cameo Bracelet.

CHAPTER XXI

| TwWhy, =0 it is, most horrible; but
- I must have better proo( of Lady Ca-
{ milla’s “treachery before I shall be in-
! duced to cond her. She is her own
mistress, as I was forced (o femind
| your friend, and answerable to no' one
for the gifts she accepts, or the visi-
i tors she receives.”

“Will this excuse her in your eyes.
| for playing such a double game?” ask-

'

ed Trixie, surprised and angry at the|.

coolness with: which he spoke. y
“What have T to do with it? Her
ladyship 1¢ 'rot undet allegiance to
me—yet.” ”
“But you love her,”
Tri_xie,_‘half in ‘inquiry, half
.pfoach. !
“And you dislike her; you ' have
jowned it before now. Is . there not,
rthef, a little hypocrisy—just the least
m"i}xe world, beln_abw—-—in ’3”
lence of regr!’at thit she appea
pacting treacherously?” 3
“l don’t know,” faltered the xﬁl
fconscious that it would be difficult to
'umalyse the feelings with which -she’
‘had regarded the proof that Lady Ca-
miils was Holding communication with
’her ‘Ttalian lover. “I certainly longed

wmurmured
in - re-

“ifor=s you to-~know-‘what" we have, or!

fTancy we hdve, discovered, altbough 1
had  not courage to tell you ‘myself,
lest it should

“What, little one?” he asked, when
she paused. 8

“Lest it should grieve you very
much,” and she ventured am anxious
glance at his grave but not troubled
face. If he was suffering, e certainly
mwas well able to conceal it.
" “Why did you think I should fret if
sy lady smiled on another? It wonld
mot to be the first time. I do ndt think
it isin the nature of your sex, ma'am-
gelle, to be constant to one love mr,|
and I may not complain, if I would,
peeing that T am not my own master.
"You rieéd mot start, nor look u if the
remark antonished you.

| meanness!”

mmmi«m

* “There would . nnthln: muvel-m

{1n @ dwarfed, neglectéd girl beconilng

taller, stouter snd brighter when she |
féll into better hands, and that Besaie |

Mordaunt is well ae¢quainted ‘with
many circumstances in your early life
I haye discovered and. wandered at;
but that she is your wife, Sir Charles
Ormsby, T do not belleve. What las led
you to much’ cunclmlon"’ :

“Many- thlng-,»mvlal in themsslyes,’

yet .very convinclng Looks she has
‘bestowed on meé, words she has let
fall, and her own avowal that we have
met before. Who told you that I am a
married man, if such a mere form can
be called marriage? Bessfe? I thought
as much. And why is she here but. to
play the spy on- me-—to gather evid-
ence that will enable her to 'convict
me of some dlngraceful act or other,
that will give her & ploa for assoly~
ing our union?”.

“No—no..Bessie is-incapable of such
cried Trixle, warmly:
“You do her injustice, you persistently’

'| blind yourself:to her noble nature and

many good qualities. Play ‘the spy!
bringing disgrace upon you! = The
ch'arge is as false as it'is cruel.”
bienfsfair detendress 'of all thtL
are telI me why lhc is resid-,
|ing with ma tmto. under a partially;
assutped name?™ " 4

»“Jcannot; L:am notin: Bessie’s con, |

fidence; ‘but thl,t she hides a.n&thing{
of which -ho ‘has reason to be nhnm-'
ed I never will b‘llov IS I

“Oh! ‘paragon- ot Bessie!” he erled,
mockingly, “Perhaps her * indignaft
friend thinks I otyxbt to swallow ‘the |
bitter pill of her pruenoe in the hour |
of my humiliation, and feel very grate-.
ful to her for opéening my ‘eyes to the
fact that there is a canker in the rosé

I thought so pertact o :

_-“If the presence of Bessie hmpmatec
you, what mmst mine do?” and Trixie
rose, and began moving slowly away.
“1 do not wondcf that you ‘are dis-
plegsed with both of us; you think ve
have shown an unldndly haste to de- |

think | nounce Lady C-nilll. that “it would"

have been, kinder to bé silent until—
until—-"

“I found out £or myult thtt a preuy
woman can mte!y be content with oné

'adm’lnr he mm&‘ game |
I have long | cynical, half-jesting strain tlut “puz-.

suspecting that” you knew quite "':lod and’ "WM the m lﬂw

much-as I could-tell you respodung!

Trixie. “Pooh! ‘child; ¢

fhe only event of my life that I luvo'h“ a right to ‘mw and it “
rank folly,to make all this fuss and
Trixie let her foldéd hlndl drop by Qﬂ“ﬂ‘, bocuu ﬂl‘ " not free .nom‘

;\euon to wigh undone.”

foward the narrew glit that

B window, and-through which 's';ne :

pvening star was visible.
“¥ matters little what I know.
hotapea.ko“ttouym”

- hev sides and looked away !rom hlm g”m.

" #No, you have been the: dmmu-t i

without ' permission=-"your triends
were growing quite uneasy about you;
the dews are Ifnv to-night, and a4
you are-so very doltm it is not -wlui
to* expose” yourself to them.”

“Perhaps not; but it was so pleasant |

out"there?: and she sighed’softly as
she let  him divest her of the shawl}
thet had been wrapped arousid her ex-
quisite form. “I should hive lotered |
under the trees another hous if Monna |
Santa had ot hurried mre in.".

“It is not like you to be 8o enamor-
ed of solitary walks,” Sir.Charles ob-
sérved, with a penetrating glance.

‘#Qur’ tastes change as we:grow old-
er;” she ' repled;“and;” unltess 1 “can
have a companion who thinks as I do,
1 -prefer to bt ieft to my own mus-
lnzs v :

“The chiet doea not waylay or pu-
ter you-with- his Mﬂn&m& whgn you
are outp-dou ‘he? ; o

There was an uneasy look in Lady
Camilla’s eyes, as it uhc bom 1
pect the drift of ‘these ‘questof
apparently Sir-Charles’ *weﬂwumd

4 nonchalance put hen-oft-her gusrd, for

her clutg}mry} ;

she answured wit
smiling ‘ease: S %

*“I have not been umond by unyr
oqe Monna Santa says it woul(! be at!
the peril of their nves it either of t.he
bandits approached us. Tedious as we,
and our imprisonment; We cannot com-
plain of any wmt of respect “or at-;
tention.”

““We cannot, indeed,” . the. huout
promptly assented. “So ;oute are thuo

.brlnndn——no ;nxious $o keep. g- witl

oy =

““Chiaries Ormeby!”. crisd. nis hoxrl.

@.ug%.taﬁmmr

_‘Q‘hydomlo&,afmon;"

Lad§ Camilla will )toll yougthat the |
admiration of & young and handsome | |
turelme umdninelomhhd-un - WE

the momory of the good. man,

wony fault, m‘"iht her too well.”
. “In mercy spare her—spare her!”

murmured Trixie, who trembled-at

the scorn in his cléar, inclsive tones, Gouw::ynmth!!mllbom

cad the piercmg looks thst seémed to

read Lady Camilla’s guilty soul.
) have done;” he answered. “After’

all, :ﬂqce would have beon wiur”
and he qulmd the room, :lthoush
Iady camma. sinking on her knees,

-{ besought him to stay~to hear her;
and her hysterjcal sobs must have

penetrated to-that outer chamber to
which he retreated. 5
“I wish some one would enlightén
me,” said  the - haroness, peevishly,
while Bessie supported the half-faint-
ing widow, and Trixie bathed her face
and hapds with cold water.  “L . 'was
mad whes I let my acﬂiw W
us; but !er hlm thll m vh

e Cof xim‘ ridiculons
hata mea bnt 1 llke uum ez

keeps its promise which 1s to
the skin'shoroughly. No/.soafp
more. ‘Many promise to work won
ders. with: your ﬂnnphxlmr

them, that I begin to think with m )

of the baroness’ qﬁnoi;qiln"‘l

son than the Bope of a-lfberal fansom | §

is wtnﬂnz them; ‘what- thtnk yow"'

state of ltnmcrnl. 80 ‘that mm not

“Rowctn!tell"lhomw“!

'umaoumm mny 0031“
.em-amnummy,mmm

: -nd. q«d!lﬂw
‘we_arise,

bave urged you to effect’ oyr libers- W'

tlon. n‘nﬁrhm snd it}

Iﬁﬂl

The hat who fs nbt worldly wise,
Who d ounotknowuuunnnnn

~Rnow,
Who bears tho #neers’ wh!eh you |
_bestow,’
May be.an unlol in du& ;

Toll - 48 the ¢m ‘ot ch'cumuuce'
1t i‘in ‘:mn.mn wers fate. nun-

That brilliant and boasttul mind
You own by such a narrow change!

That one with hanimer, one with pen,
Work: for Jife's ‘pittance year by

year
Is not a cause to boast or sneer;
mgs matters not i both are men. '

Ru him t’houuh '
P‘“‘ g

lofrlond ‘hitn whensde'er you can: |'

‘Do not despise your fellow man;

Surch out' the heart and ‘not” the
~brain.-

LA vmﬂﬂ be clevér ﬁ

euiia %
. “AM ‘would the robes of glory welr
¢ “But this great: niv!lu;:d‘ we share:
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- LADIES” HEAVY

Now §2.95- enell.

in Navy ,an&,thk_
regardless

out the Retail end

of our Busxness this year, we

alés, that ‘will mean much lower prices for goods

lqewhere. ;
last long.

je prices are for Cash-only. Buy

ior this, month’> Sale we offer:—

WOOL UNDERWEAR—Green Label at
Bhw Label at $3.00.

OL fUNDERWEAE—AIso at' cut prices, but

quote here

D VESTS and PANTS—Extra good weight, for

and‘GREY FLEECED BLOOMERS—Regular

good value at, $1.

15 Pair.

'SWEATER COATS—-Our Special Pirce was $3.50.

"Cost‘ume Skirts

ges and Cloths; also Fancy Tweeds and Poplins;

' fwery Skirt is now

.75 each .

offered at only

Newly imported this season, from on?y $4.50

ATS—AIl offered
S--Only 10¢ each.

under Cosb.

Not' a bxg lot left, at prices that will quickly
 SCOTCR’ WOOL GLOVES_Al colouss, &t 60c.
OOL GLOVES, at 10c., 15¢. and 20c. Pair.

‘RINKING

HOSE, at Lowest Prices.

LINEDCASHMERE GLOVES—Only 25c.

ROSE WOOL,” in Balls. Only 18c. Ball
ool, in Balls. Only 15¢, Ball.

Values in

Dress Sérges

Serges

Serges

O

.42 inches Wlde.
56 inches wide.

.. .. 40-inches wide.
9ol Serges .. .. 50 inches wide: -
‘ . 56 inches mde

Only 85c. yd.
Only $1.00 yd
Only $1.30 vd.
Only 36¢. yd.
Only 85c. yd.
Only $1.70 yd.
Only $1.95 yd.

* s'e e @

56 inches wide.

Wear Regulm- $4.25, at $350 yard.
ex; 8, Women’s and Boys’ Wear, at Low Prices.

; Wlnt Sole.:

Regular $6.60 for $5.00 Pair.
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