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CHAPTER XLIIIL

She took the missive from the bosom
©f her dress and placed it in his
hands. He was too bewildered to
speak. She turned, and tottered half
meross the ‘floor, but came back-again, ;
and whispered:

“] cannot part from you in this
way. Say that you forgive—say that
you -forgive””

The anghish in her eyes was ter-
¢ihle to see, and he clutched at her
hand, saying:

“Ada, you must always remain my
{riend—my sister. You shall. not}:
leave me: in ‘thismanner; We - need
mever. refer:te the unkappy trouble
again.  What ‘is there to forgive?
Do I not owe my life to you?

She stooped over suddenly and
pressed a burning, lingering kiss on
his brow; then fiéd, with one back-
ward, agonizing ‘glance,

How, :ho tound'tur v‘ér to her

Then she remembefed her’ letters,
and .was astonished to:find that'the
strange handwriting came*from "Her-

bert ‘Gardner. He was staying at the}
‘small “writing desk placed before

Towers, his rightful home, if th.s
WiMe had not led to her! When
would all these mysteries and eom-
plications end? She knew not how o

.reply to him,” but would think during

the day. She must' tell him every-
thing she knew, and then bid Lady
Hastings farewell, and -farewell- to
hope—to life—to alll

CHAPTER XLIV.

The physician in attendance upon
Sir Charles began to regard Hmmden
Hall as a house of surprises. The next
fmorning he found his patient so far
advenoed toward convalescence that
he was' sitting up, and even talking of
going doyn to the dressing-room.

“I have begun to-detest the odors
of the sick chamber,” he said; “all 1
want now is to regain stremgth. I
never before had so strong a desire
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patient,” the doctor laughed, but e ‘more vulgar. for it. On thls ‘morning
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‘With this Sir Charles had to be con- tather, who held the reins 'so; tightly
tent, but he was determined to lend ‘in_his own handa. unconsciously de-

some kind of reply to Lady Gladyc ferred to her.

He was thankful to learn that his “Marfe,” “cried - the master of Hyne
misjudged father had been guiltless of | Court, “the’ part of :the news which
the awful crime of murder, and quite interests you Jnost is thu——that Lady
believed that the Earl of Swinford had | Iris Fayne u " with, t.hp earl at Chanm-
accidéntally knocked . Edgar ‘Emden doa, and you must cnll npon her, you

. into the lake. Why  could not the| understand; .you ‘must ‘brighten up,
'whole miserable business be ended Marje. I fancy that sometimes you

and forgotten? For his part he-would jare sleeping your life away; you
have preferred it, though he felt that | must make friends with my Lady
his poor father's spirit cried omt for | Iris.”

vindication. He had been killed by “Yes,” chimed in . Mrs. Bardon,

_popular opinion—his life had been | mentally going through the contents|

ruinéd—his wite and ¢hild* in. ajof her jewel-cases, and’ wondéring
. measure ostracized. All ‘this—and He|‘how-Lady Iris Fayne's would com-
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twenty-four .without 'any pretenslons to™- beauty,,
hours more have elapsed. Stay here[ pleasing and . intdli(ent., Marie Bnr- ;

‘was guiltless!

He thought of llttle else but Gladys,
and his heart boumded with joy to
know that they were free, Hé was so
gelfish in his happiness that he did
not ask for poor Ada. He did not wish
to see her again yet. He pitied her
from the bottomi of nis heart—he
pitied her for her weah:‘\ss, her
folly, but he admired her fToriher.de-
termination to undo the wrong thatf
she bad dene. He could never forget
that she had done it all for love of

\

2. him!

He sent for his valet and had'a

him, and, by an effort, scrawled the
following:

MY DEAR LOVE.—I have only just
got your sweet letter. I have been
i1, but am getting- hetter fast. I
could not come to you, my darling,
or I would have flown with the fleet-
ness of the wind. The news you tell
me is appalling, and I wish that all
would end here. Why should we creats
more amusement for the world? Oh,
Gladys, my dnllng, I am free—free
as air! The women I mnrrlod had a
husband living all the time, and now,
the union of our hands as well as
our souls, i8 within measurable dis-
tance! Surely Providence is with us
‘and guiding our feet to paths of hap-
piness. The doctor says that I may
leave my room to-merrow, and I
shall write to you every day, my
precious love.

He signed this and directed his man

| to post 1t with his own hands.

i(Tobe continued.)

LADY IRIS’

pare “vlth them, “listen: teo: what your
papa says, Marie, my dear. You know
that he i8 a man of the weorld, and
understands these things.”

“Y remember,” said the millionaire,
“when Lady Blakewell’s daughter al-
most_insuited you, Marie. Show them:

that “yox~ can . be triequ with Lady'}

Iris

g @ quiet ﬁlle on the
glrl’s face as she slanced at her
rather

“My -'dear papa,”- alxe said, . “there
‘i ¥ot the Teast' fieed Yor: you *t0 excite
‘yourself. I will call on Lady Iris
with mamma—that 18, if mamma will
alliw me to superintend. her. toilet;
but I hardly think I shall ever be
able to'say I am a friend of Lady Iris
Fayne. 1 ‘hear that she is very proud,
very refined, and naturally very par-
ticular in choosing her friends.”

“Well,”” cried. Rickard Bardon, “and
g0 are we particular about our
friends! Do we not live at  Hyne
Coﬁrt. and is not my income double
a8 much,as the earl’s? Answet me?”’

“The world does not look at things
in that way, papa. People do not talk
about what they are worth; it is not
good’ breeding to do so,"nor is.it in
good taste. I will do all I can to
please you, I will call to-motrow on
Lady Ir{s”

“What "is that about ' Lady Iris
Fayne?” asked a young man who sud-

denly entered the room—a man well |

dressed “and “with good features, al-
though auchtly heavy, with an alr
of firmness l!:d.detom!nuuon far too
pronounced - for much ' amiability or
character.

(to be comntinued.)

ST. JOHN’S
GROCERY STORES.
Potatoes

12¢. Gallon. . )
Cooking
Apples

20¢c. Dozen.

12c 15.

J. J.ST. JOHN

DUCKWORTH' STREET and:
LeMARCHANT ROAD.

‘Small shipment |
TINNED -
"BAKE APPLES
just received. 'Try al
few cases ‘Newfound-
land’s ‘finest tinned
fruit.

»

Soper & Moore

‘Phone 480-902. P o B. 1346,

3882, The work-dress that is “easy”
to ‘adjust, and simple in construe-
tion is a ready time and labor saver.
The. model has-pleasing lines and is
good. for slim or stout figures.

The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 36,
38, 40,.42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
measure. A 38 inch size requires &
yards of 36 inch material. The width
at the foot is about 2 yards. Percale

or gingham would be attractive for
this style.

Pattern mailed to any addreu on re-
ceipt of 15¢. In silver or stamps.

A COMPORTABLE PLAY GARMENT.

4094, »er're‘ 1s a model easy to. de-

velop and easy to _launder. The

bloomer, portions are joined .to deep
yoke portions. The sleeve may be
lon; or short. English sateen is here
" shown with tacings of plain sateen.

The Pattern s cut in 4 Sizes: 2, 4,
8 and 8 years. A 4 year size requires
2 yards of 32 inch material.

Pattern mailed to any address on

receipt of ‘15¢. in silver or sta.mps

' Address tn tulli—
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