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LORD WHARTON'S NIECE

— AND —,

THE HEIR TO REGNA COURT.

o

CHAPTER VL

He reddened, and his small  eyes
Were cast down, and then raised to
her face, with a slinking kind of in-l
qyiry Had she witnessed the scene
;bgtween him and Gerald Wayre? But‘
;ﬁr facé was like that of the Sphinx,
#nd as she rode off Mr. Mordaunt
gpawed at his mustache and swore
again.

“Curse her, she speaks to me as if I
“She

were a dog myself!” he sald.
hates me, worse than hates me, looks
fdown at me as if I were the dirt un-
, der her feet! The guv-nor must have
Dbeen mad last night when he talked
aé he did—stark, staring mad. Yet
e sald he could help me. What did
fie mean? Oh, he must have been
mad' He ought to have seen her|
n'eatment of me this morning!”
V;__Anu he walked on, gnawing at his
Fp and cutting viciously at the wild |
flowers beside his path.
At the turn of the road from which
another leads down to Regna, she
paused for a moment or two to look at
(Zhe exquisite view. Here the cleft in
,Iia rock in whigh the vllldge lies
napens out hk@a funnel, and a griang-
| glar pieca oY thé ses 8 viﬁble It
| glowed uke sapph!re thig morning, |
the ﬁshins boats-dancing o an ocean
0f jewels.

== It I were an artist like Mr. Wayre, |
I Ishould like:to 'paint that,” said ‘Claire|
10 herselt.
I As she was about to ride on, the slim
I:flgure of a girl came out from &i
- neadow gateway, and stood with her
#iands shading her eyes looking up
‘the road down which Claire had rid-
den, and up which Mr. Mordaunt had

one. It wag Lucy Hawkér, anpd
Blaire. whe knew and liked the girl
y;lled to her softly.

s Luecy had not seen Claire, and as
ahe heard her name, she started wlth
a, vivid blush, gand seemed about to
,ahrink back into the meadow again,
2 then she stopped, with her hand pres-
;v ged against her bosom, and her breath
poming fast.

Claire rode up beside her.
: “Good-morning, Lucy,” she said.
How startled you look! Did I fright-
j-#m you?”

“Oh, no, miss,” said Lucy, dropping

3,.5 courtesy. “That is—yes; you did
%.tartle me a little.
Somebody else.”

-+ Claire smiled and looked at her with
Hriendly admiration. In her pretty,
print frock and cotton sunbonnet,

i

I thought it was!

| g

t

Home made Remedy
Stops Cough Quickly

Finest cough mediau you ever xed,
Family enpply cesily made.
b

es about $2.
7 Ymmcﬁtb«mmﬂudtoho'
“that the pesi thing you canm ase for
& severe is' 2 ‘rem whish il
esily prevured at home just. a
{sw ‘momenta, 1t's rcheap, bat for
“promot ~esnliz {¢ heats anything else
you ever jried. Usnnily stopy the
wough or chcst cold in 24
. “hours, ~ Taates )lemsant,
_#iren like w—snd it i{- ure n.nd nf;!_.
Jundes 5 &
| . o il v 1 it plain
te& sugsr.syrup, Or use clari-

' strings of her sunbonnet, and looked

awsy, Miss Claire,” she #aid, with &

Lucy mn& 2 charming picture of
rusticity.
“Whom aid you think it

asked.
Luck fumbled mervously with the

was?” she

as if she were confused. She had
thought it was Mr. Mordaunt Sapley,
but she could not say so. She was
asking herself in a nervous tremor
whether Miss Cartoris had seen Mor-
daunt Sapley parting from her a few
minutes ago. A sudden idea struck
her, :
“I thought it might be Mr. Wayre, |
miss,” she said.

The smile still lingered on Claire's

night. He fs.an nn!ltuﬁ" 'lho smiled,
“and ever so mny ther tb.inss and
he is sketching the chapel of 5
»-"l:.’"siﬂ M. with placid
iﬁteresf. "ﬁha;.’t clever ﬁng man?
& “Yes, T r?"eo said @laire, with.
% indjffers ceyhl* she'felt was as-
sﬁmed “Y"only sawd plrt of a
sketch which he had made. Shall we
go for a drive this aftérnoon, or would
you like to wander about the grounds,
Mary2”

Mrs. Lexton said that she would
rather see something more of the
house.

“T feel that*l want t6 know it as
soon as possible,” she said.

Claire laughed.

“Your enthusiasm is quite catch-
ing, Mary,” she said, “although I have
been here so many years, there are
some parts of the house that I have
not been into. A portion was always
kept closed during Lord Wharton's
life, and since his death,” her voice

face; but a slight color also rose to it. l

“Mr. Wayre?’ she sald, and there
was a touch of coldness in her sur-|
prise.

“Yes, miss,” sald Lucy, regaining'
her composure somewhat, but still
blushing under the regard of Claire’s |
violet eyes. !

There was something magnetic tn!
those wonderful eyes of Claire’s, and
Luey felt as if they were reading her |
seeget; so; as she answered, the blulh
stifl, eamo,nnd went,

Mr. Wayre, the sehtlemn‘ vho
lodges Hvith us® j‘ 2

“Oh!” said Claire; “I did not know |
that he was staying at your cottage. |
1 And you are looking for him?’

“Yes, miss,” replied Lucy, looking
down, and working the toes of her
; neat but serviceable boot into the
grass. “I—I wanted to tell him that
his lunch was ready. I—I thought he
might be—painting somewhere near |
at hand.” |

l.“He is sketching up at the chapel,” |
* said Clafre; & little coldly. She could|:

not account for the giri's evident con-
fusion. “I hope he is a good lodger?”
she added, aimlessly.

“Oh, yes, miss,” said Lucy, with en-
thusiasm, “He’'s the best we ever had
—s0 kind and thoughtful, and he gives
so little trouble, and he’s so pleased
with everything. Father says it's
quite a pleasure to have a gentleman
like him at the cottage. There’s many !
that ‘comes—tourists, and such like— |
as calls themselves gentlemen, but !
they’re not real gentlemen like Mr.
Wayre.”

-*T am glad you have so satisfactory
a lodger,” said Claire. “You've not
been up to see-me lately, Lucy.”

Lucy had been in the habit of cot'l-"
ing up to the court now and again,
bringing fish or mushrooms, and
Claire had often taken her round the

garden and filled her empty buskgts p&
7 %ith flowers. Z
| Lucy looked trom right to xert,vi;h

2 littls troubled expression in hsr
eyes, then cast them down, and dug. gt -

=

dropped, “I have felt no desire to

”Ih:nmntmeoﬁtmwml
* énid Claire, “and I am hopling

tlntonowmnt. Yes, this is the one.

How stiif the lock s!™

The koy turned afier some .pres-

sure. and the’looﬁ.cmkod Mck on

prssage, with an old worm-eatgn stair
at the: further end. Dust lay thick

sternation, a mouse, 28 much startled
as she was, scampered across the oak
floor. They opened the doors leading
to the ground-floor rooms, and found
themselves in spacious apartments,
furnished in old world style, and with
the dust as thick as in the hall. Claire
looked round her curiously, and Mrs.
Lexton held her breath.

“I can quite understand the village
people’s belief,” she said, “the place
feels haunted. What magnificent fur-
niture! Claire, it is a sin to leave it
here, neglected and going to ruin.”

“Iet us go upstairs,” said Claire.

They went to the upper floor. It
was as fully furnished as the rooms
below. One was a bedroom, with the

pentrate into it. The inhabited part
it quite huge enough for one person,
and I am glad you have come, Mary,
to share it with me.
changed my habit and we will start
while your énthusiasm is still hot.”

She exchanged her habit for a dress |

of plain, white merino, whose black
sash made it a significant mourning,
and they went into the grounds and

toward the wing wh_%ch{Gerald Wayre |
;_ had spoken of on the preceding night.

Here the walls Were closelyrcovered
by Ny,.which had Qamyfyvergrown

in your mouth?

Nothing goes on'in your
mouth that your Pro-phy-
lac-tic. Tooth Brush dm’t
know about. The in
tive,saw-tooth-pointed
tle tufts d:g mto every nook

The I’ro—phy-lac-hc is
-cutious aboutithe germ

the grass nervously. : = i
“Having a lodger has Xept me

little catch in her woice, "

~ T see,” sald Clatre. *Well, you
must come up as soon a8 you can; '
have some new flowers to show you.”
“I thank you, miss,” said Lacy, tim-
1dly, snd with & suppressed sigh.
*“You will find* Mr. Wayre up at the
chapel” said Claire; ud'lthanoﬂ
and a sinile she rode on.
unenwsn‘hmummml
got home, and Mrs. Lexton awaited
iy i ey e
Claire sat down in her habit.
B “thgom mmnun, lnnf’

that makes teeth decay. It

hunts him up mdecg””

e e
an

Teeth that Jook of ‘beauty

that comes with white,

teeth.

strong, and

‘Wait till I have |

| hangings to the bed in rents, torn by

the hand of time. A satin coverlet lay
{ across a chair, as If 1t had bebw
{ thrown there the night previous.

“The murder may have been com-
mitted in that bed!” said Mrs. Lexton,
{in an awe-stricken voice. *“Let us
come away!"”

They went into the qppodw room,
and Mrs. Lexton uttered an-erelama-
tion of surpnse. ’ 2 |

“Why, this ha.u been usvl!L ﬁtely »

Ladies’ Ribbon
Howuse, Slpgers foF sm
SMALLWQOD’S.—-dacm:

Qumﬁlﬂ

{ SOME HAVE VOICES. OTHERS CAN
GIVE ELECTRIC SHOCKS.

Fish have voices! Quite a pumbe:
capable of producing'16dd:sofinds.
catfish growls like a dog. A typo of
sunfish is able to eniit sounds similay
to those produced by the grlndlns .of
teeth, while other fish .can produce

.| bell-like sounds when swimming near

the surface. Still other fish give a bel-
lowing or purring or whistling.

esting book, “Queer Fish,” says, too,
that some fish, such as the electric
ray, are capable of giving anyone who
touches them a very severe eloetrio
shock.

The author tells the story of a ﬁsh-
erman who, having produced a com-
paratively small ' living specimen,
placed it in a tub of water on the sea-

ing the public that it was the heaviest
fish in the world,

In order to. prove the truth of his
assertion he invited' anyome to try to

returned to the successful competitor.
It was not unmtil the Aish was. thor-
oughly» austeq Wwith ;lv!n: m
that the. frst ha.lr-crown was - -awird-
ed.
Sea-Hedgehogs are quaint fish cov-

They live in. m and -as ‘the
water dries up in, the dry sesson, bury
themselves, leaving only an air hole.
‘One such fish wag dug up in a block
of the clay in which it wds buried,
and the whole sent to London. -
At the Zoo aquariam the fish was
(carefully liherated from' its home.

ltwnmeedumntq-'%

ltsh!um 'nuy ‘entered o m!!l

everywhere. and to Mrs. Lexton's con-

|
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IMWMﬂ ‘have some lmmadlab delivery SUITS an4

OVERGCOATS for Yuletide Shoppers made from All-Woo|
and Worsteds.

M'ﬂ llo their part if you do yours, bhut you’ll haf-t;
hum‘.ii-.v rs :

Suits an;d Overcoafs | Suits and Overcoaisk
(Ready-to-wear) (To Measure)

2& SEND FOR PATTERNS. -2&

All orders received to-day will be completed for the
3 Xmas Holidays.
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WE ARE OFFERING A

COUNT OF10 Per Cent.

DIS
on all Goods exeeptmg Electric Ranges and Electriec Light Bulbs for the balance of the Month of December.
We have in stock many articles that will please the most fastidious. Consider the following:

AN ELECTRIC REFRIGERATOR

It means that the daily shopping for food stuffs can be done once a week. You will be able to have juicy

0
)

4

e

7 AN
s

%9

stegks, nice crisp lettuce for salads, ice cubes for your favourite drinks and tempting desserts- that are al
present:impossible. We guarantee this apphance to give perfect satisfaction. Cheaper than ice to operate

o A WASHING MACHINE

We have one of the most uﬁ‘to-date Washing Machines on the market. The driving gear is supported on
two Timken bearings ;a well know Engineering necessity-to long life. It will do your washing without
fatigue in from 5 to 7 minutes. . Cost 5c. per hour to operahe.

A ROYAL VACUUM CLEANER

Has more suction power than any domestic cleaner on the market, and will take more ounces of dirt from
your :F)e in a given time than any other machine.. It is not equipped with a revolvmg brush and therr
fore not harm your carpets. 5¢c. per hour ‘to operate. Sk
““'The following is & list of the up-to-date smaller appliances we have in stock

Cost per hour to operate
Iron' 2% S8 50 0O 99 40 50 e TP e BE s o0 .-$ 4010

5c,
Toasters,at .. ., cs 4. .. .. .. ..........$6.5)
Toasters C TIDOR RGN F G L . 725)
Imm?‘ * 0 e BE 2w o0 *oe o --got L e -
Tm vet. .... ee oo LR} oe LR J ..

ee «.$ 6.50
\’dm 54 20 60 o0 og % o8 0e¢ 0% se o= ..$13-00
Y we B o' SRS A

EE L R e on .'.'$19.75
R e SRR T Y

mmm ow l' 2O 90 B o0 e ve e .»326.00
m%ﬁ.‘@..‘. SO 00 o 0a o» 28 oo ..;ﬁ-%
Roommatm "4 R e o f:':: " $14.50

“ﬁi. B ve 2% 00 PO s eE .'-520075
e oo ..s 6.00

e S SRR
'The 10 p.c. Discount is offered only for the month of December,
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with perhaps one notable excep- ' difficulties would speedily vanih
, which may possibly prove the there would be ushered in tbe
, and | of the brighter day that our ¥

i, .q1ts effects on the minds of men and
.| nations to-day. \_
““The world bas MMMm |

‘1 an-absence of ‘mutual faith and eone .

f nd indeed
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