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He rang the bell as he spoke, and
gave the necessary commands, and
then arose to divest himself of his
dressing gown, and don the coat and
pants of outdoor life,’ wl_xile Lord
Gieorge Austrey went of whistling
“Hear Me, Norma,” to thake a few al-
terations in his outer lord also (if the

expression be allowable.) - How the
sad, plaintive air recalled Fontelle

and Jacquetta to Disbrowe!

Next morning, at the earliest pos-\

sible hour that fashion would permit, |
aur two young peers 0f the réalﬂi:.?ﬂ
caultless morning costume, “got up,”
as Lord Austrey complacently - res
marked, “regardless of
placed their;patent leather hoots on
the aristocratic doorstep of the Tre- |
main mansion. A porter, quite ‘as|
aristocratic as t'he doorstep, admitted
them to a sumptuous drawing-room,
and left them to themselves

“I dreamt that I m’m in. marblej

halls,” hummed Lord“AYlstrey, “gil-
ence and solitude this. I wonder how
Jong Miss Norma will keep us wait-

»

ing,

. BEarcely  had~he spoken ‘When ‘the

<Yt;nr opened, and a short, roll-about
lifile woman, all smiles and: dimples,
came in, :

“My dear Lord Earnecliffe, wel-
rtor.no home! we were all very sorry
indeed, to hear of your loss, but such
things must be expected in his life.
(}c;od—morning, Lord George, it is
quite 81 age since I have seen you.
What*have you been doing with your-
self lately?”

“Rusticating at Disbrowe Park,
Mrs. Tremain, admiring the beauties
of nature, and all the rest of it, you
know,” answered that young gentle-
msan. ; " “
“And leaying gll-the youngfadies
to' wear the willow, you nuighty
boy,” said Mrs."Tremain, who.was a
djstant, relative of Lord George's, and
privileged to talk to Him as“she pleas-
ed,
card 'party the other night, ﬂmy were
svery oneé -asking for you, ‘and went
feebly about, like so many drooping
lﬂiqmvhantho!hmd?ﬂlhﬂ left

expense,’ .la.nd read: f.ha “dorfows gt

“Positively at Mrs. - Desmond’s’
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town.
you!”

“Really now; I wasn’t aware I was
such a lady-killer, I must endeavor
to counteract my many fascinations
for the future, I.see, in mercy to the
tendek-sex.”

“You are hardly lgoking so well as

It wag heartrending, I assure

,Mrs Tremain, turning to Dlsbrowe
“You are quite pale and thin. Do you
not think so, George?”

“All the more interesting, Mrs. Tre-
main: #:¥dung ladics admire that sort
of thing, 1 have heard. Let him keep
on a low dlet tof a tortnlght or uo,
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fan hour every day, togethor

{ small dose of ‘Paradise Lost,’ and I'll:

| bet my diamond ring against a ducat,
that by the end of that time he’ll be
able to play the ‘Starved Apothecary,’

&l«lq and- Grosvenor Squires,’ not
to speak of Piccadilly and the West
: End, over head and ears in love with
him.”

“Thank ﬂu," said Disbrowe. “I had
‘rather Be -ekoused. 1 hépe Miss Mac-
donald.is well, Mrs, Tremain?”

“Quutte well—she ‘will ‘be here in
a mqoment. How did yéu» enjoy your
visit to America, my lord?”

“Very much:"*

“How is Mr, De Vere? I knew him
when we were both younger than we
are now, and we were great friends.
You v!sltad’ him, of course?

“"Yes, ‘madam; I spent some weeks
with him, He is very well”

“And you really liked America? It
is- not mueh like England, I stpose.
It must be a strange country, I think,
where all classes are on an equality,
negro slaves and all. Dreadfylly bar-
barous, I think. I lhould;’t like it at
all.”

Before Disbrowe could reply, the

‘the object -of all their schemes and
plottings;, entered—the fatr flahcee of
Lord BEarnecliffe. Th

She was. tall and slight, and pecu-.
larly sraoetnl in torm, with a -com-
ple of -nm whitenou, unre-

.and have* gvery female woma.n in |

door opened, and Norma Macdonald,

graceful mdooa she looked—so much
50, that Lord Austrey wondered in-
wardly at his friend’s insensibility,
and felt that e prize like this was
well worth even his while to try for
Both gentlemen arose upon her en-

-| trance ‘and Disbfowe-had to acknow-
-| ledge that seldom had his eyes rested |

on one more lovely, He thought of

| Jacquetta, wild, spirited; daring, be-

witching; and she seemed like the
dark-hued, brilliant passion-flower pof
her native land, to & shy fragrant
violet, this pale, gentle English girl.

She dropped her large black eyes,
and laid her lily hapd for a4 moment
in their, murmuring a few words of
welcome to both, and then retreated
to a sofa. §ifll and reserved she
looked, but prefeetly easy 'and self-
possessed; yet, as she sat down, there
wa’ just the faintest preceptible tinge
of pink in thon pearly chéeks, call-
#d there by:#®me inward feeling,

“1 did not know you were in Lon-
don, !ﬁy loi'd," she said, quietly. “I
understood you were at Disbrowe
Park.”
stood yo uwere at Disbrovo Park.™

“lI was, until yesterday. I heard,
then, you were in town, and so call-
ed.”

“So, then, T am ‘indebted to Norma
for the hopor of this visit,” said Mrs.
Tremain; “but, of course, I might

. ‘lthave knows .you would never have
when I saw you last, my lord,” said "'h & i

called to see your old friend, but for
a fairer magnet.”

Disbrowe aroused the old lady by
some gay compliment, and Lord Geor-
ge mgoohlt““ Mitn ‘Norma—
“drawing her out” as he afterward
informed Dishrowe, “to see wWhat she
was mad ot.;' 1

“£nd &5 you Rave.been rambling all
sumper,: too; Miss Macdonald, like
our friend here? Whils he was doing
the savage tribes of North America,
you were roving through the land of
kilts and porpridge, ‘o’er -the muir
among the heather.'™ -

“Come, miy lord, ‘speak respectfully
of the land of rivers and mountains.
Remember, I am a staunch Scotch
lassie.”

“Oh, your nn.t'lonallty is not likely
to be m!sta.ken while you are called
Miss Macdonald.. By the way; is Mr,
Macdonald in tm?" 2
"No—pnpa has gono mr to Bou-
logne on business for a few weeks.”
‘Al right,” thought' Lord George;
“the ecpast 18 clear—but faith! I be-

. gin to fear the young lady is no such

easy prize ag I thought her"”
“And you have been away, too—
have ‘you not?” asked the young lady.
“Oh, enly out to Disbrowe Park!
Splendid place for doing the dolce far
niente, as Earnecliffe calls it. What
does that mean, Miss. Macdonald? It's
a recnhr Me ‘of ndolenee where
the 'lun shines rrwn 79:.- yam- end
to the other,and the very dogs are ton
lazy to bark.”
“Indeed? T hope you have ' not
caught-the infection, my lord!" ..
" Before Lord®Austrey could -indig-
nantly repudiate. any . such notion,
Mrs, Trei , ‘Who had boq ‘earnest-

ed:

Noms. is ﬂut portfolio of Emﬂy‘l

mmmnormumm. '

1y convenint with Dlsbrw!, ‘exclaim- |’
“Oh, T am certain Norma t:nois! i

your boudoir? . As Lord Harmecliffe |
has just com!rom A.merlu. I want
to show him MAmrtm scene you'
.and Bmily were. W ot:finigh yes-| ¢
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PICKWORTH. England Sept. 26| 9

(A.P.)—This Jittle- village in zthe

smallest county of Britain, with only |
160 inhabitants, contains four people |

of over 70 years of age, five oyer 80
and two over 90,
about 900 years.

In one coti~nge where a couple have |

lived for 63 years and bronght up 13
children, therc has not be:n a death
for over 50 years, and in five adjoin-
ing cottages conly eight pcople have
died in 56 years. The village lies in a
sleepy hollow four miles from a prail-
way station.
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I took a bowl of |

tea to Mrs. Jane
0O’Chee. The dame
was poor and
old, her
were manifold; I
said: “She oft
complains of
flerce rheumatic
paing; no loving

ones are near tg |
hand her words |

of cheer; her

sons are all in
ja!l her life is flat and stale; ’twill

brighten up the life of this poor lone- |-

some wife, and ease the 1load she
bears, to know that someone cares,
and she will smile once more when I
come to her door with my large can
of tea, as kindly as can be.” I hasten-
ed down the track that led me to her
shack, and handed her the drink; she
sipped, and said: “I think this is the
punkest tea I ever poured in me! It's
made of moldy hay; oh, take your can
away!” Discouraged, T returned to
where the home fires burned. A smile
is all one needs to pay for kindly
deeds; but when I take a pie to some
poor stricken guy, he says the crust
is tough, the filling cheap grade stuff.

Their ages total |
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Black and Mahogany shades.
Made especially for growing
feet. "Sizes 5 to 11. Special,
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And when I take a hat to one who's
busted flat, he says he never did be- |
hold so flerce a lid. Discouragemerit
arrives fo chill our helpful lives, but
we must still endure, and go. and al(L
the poor. And su I say: . YOds; ﬁlh.‘g-
when bearms home the: diqh %
Dame O’Chee turned déwn, "there
squalid want in town, #nd one must
go his round, though ingrates ' may
abound; I'll take a crock of sonp to
poor old Gaffer Goop, a porringer ‘of
mush to hungry Hirm; Hush, a ni-
kin of suds, a bundle of old duds, six
soft boiled eggs or slxht. to gome
poor luckless skate.”

History Repeats Itself

London -Evening  Standard: - Six.
years before the. war all the nations:
assembled at ‘The Hague unanimous-
1y recognized the-principle of com-'
pulgory arbitration.. Germany. played
a great part in the conclave. She.pro-
claimed her devotion to the unwritten
law of humanity, But “neither The
Hague conventions nor the principle
of compulsory arbitration prevented
the war with all its horrors: Now, six
years after the war, Geneva says wha.t
The Hague said six years before it.-
There is np  difference ‘between ‘The
Hague dream and.the Geneva dream;
except that one was-.dreamed at: :The
Hague ‘six -years: before the war ugd
the other is dreamed at Geneva six
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shade for young: men,
welted, Special .. <. .. .35.50

** Other styles from 56.00 upwards.

- MEN’S CALF BOOTS

Black and Brown
shades, made on a natty last as illus-
trated. Sizes 6 to 10. Special Price

“Men’s Brown Calf Blucher (Rubber

o Deels) ey v $4 00 35 00

Mens Black Blucher (Rubber heels)

5 $5.00

Men s Light Tan Calf - Bals.,, medium

The new
Goodyear

MEN'S HEAVY

SO
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Men’s Heavy ~Watérproof
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Men’s Storm Rubbers—.

Black 'Calf, Bellows tongue

$3.00
.WORK BOOTS

Black and Brown, all sizes

--$4.00

Blucher—

Hand-sewn soles, in Black and Brown,
Regular $7.50. Special .. . \35 50

$1.45:-81.60, $1.65, $1.80
Men’s Brown Rubbers ..$1.55, $1.65
Men’s Heavy Dull Rubbers .. ..$2.30
‘Men's Storm, Rad sole and heel ..$1.80

in Black Gun Metal,
um pointed toe, ‘nice
Sizes 3 to 6. Spoeiul, *

with Crome soles,

mocassin ‘style, ‘silk
shades of Old! Ros
King’s Blue, Saxe Bl

Gm%nly 51 lo t

WSRECIAL !

Combination Package; contain-
ing 1 pair Tadies” Black Kid
High Lace Boots With Rubbers
to fit. - ﬁll sizes; ?‘tq’? Only

_§2.89

GREY . SUEDE SHOES

Only $2.50

““Grey Suede: 1
Sfrap Shoes, Sal~
ly, open work
front, med. toe,
rubber heel. All
gizes at $2.50

Grey Suede Lace Oxfords—Low ﬂt
heels, rubber heel. Only $4.00 pair.
Fawn Suede, novelty straps, Cuban and

low heels at .y «o v ow 35.00
GIRLS’ FALL BOOTS

Black Kid Lace Boots .. .. .-$2.30

Boys™

“QUR OWN MAKE"—
Boys’ Crome Blucher ..

_ Boys® Calf Blucher ... ..

Boys’ Brown Bllicher il

i Sizes 9 to 13
Crome Blucher ..

Calf Blucher .. iy

Brown Blucher ,. .

Boys’
Boys’
Boys’

Sizes* 1 to 5.*‘ 3

Boys’ Rubbers (8 to 6).

Boys’ Rubbers (11 to. 2)
Boys’ Heavy Rubbers (11
Boys’ Heavy Rubbers (3

£

195 Water
Street East
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Black Calf Boots .. .. .. .. $2.50

Brown Blucher .. .. .. p $2.85
% Sizes 5 to 10,

Bmwn Kid, High Lace'.. .. $2 25

Brown Calf, High Lace .. .. .. $2.50

Sizes 9 to 11, rubber heels.
Misses’ Black Kid Lace Boots . $2 50

Misses’ Black Calf Lace Boots . $2 85
. Misses’ Brown High Lace Boots, $2 25
Misses” Brown Calf High Lace

2.50

LN RS SRR S R $

Misses’ Brown Calf Blucher
RS SR G $3.30

 Sizes 11 to 2, rubber heels.

Infants’ Boots--Black and Brown;
Lace and Button, leather soles—

- o110 §140

Girls’ Black Rubbers (11 t0.2)—

98¢c. $1.20
Girls’ Brown Rubbers (11 to 2) ,.$1.00
Child’s Brown Rubbers (5 to 10) ..89c.
Child’s Black Rubbers (5 to 10) ..85c.
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