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CHAPTER XXVIIL
"
ENGAGED,

If anyone had told him that Lady
Grace had gone home a few minutes
efter parting from him, and shut her-
Belf up for a couple of days, reappear-
Ing, looking pale and weary, it would
never have occurred to him that her
sudden disappearance had been on his

If you don't see the “Bayer Cross”
on the tablets, you are not getting
Aspirin—Remember this! *

are now made in America by an
American Company. No German in-
terest whatever, all rights being
purchased from the TUnited States
Government. *

During the war, acid imitations
were sold as Aspirin in pill - boxes
and various other coatainers. - The
“Bayer Cross” is your only way of |
knowing that you are getting genuine
Aspirin, proved safe by millions far
Head~-% M Calds. Rheuma-

mccount.

He went to Norway, and though he
thought of her now and again with a
gratitude which made him miserahle
—for he could not see how on earu.
he was going to repay her the money
she had so generously paid for him—
he was too much occupied with recall-
ing Doris to think much of this other
beautiful woman. He ought to have
been happy in Norway, for the fishing
was good, and he was luckly; but the
big salmon did not bring him the sat-
isfaction they used to do; and he was
sitting one evening in the room of the
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Handy tin boxes or 1Z tdavicws—aiou
larger sized “Bayer” packages can be
had at drug stores.

Agpirin is the trude mark (New-
foundland Registration No. 761), of
Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticaci-
dester of Salicylicacid.

The Bayer Co., Inc., U.S.A.

about, and does nothing to contradict
or set it right—all I can say is, he is
a very different man from what I have
always understood him to be. Where
is he now? I hear he has come a re-
gular cropper in money matters. I saw
him a little while ago, and he looked
awfully down on his luck.”

“Oh, he’s gone abroad, I believe,”
replied the other.

Lord Cecil sat perfectly still for a !
minute, his brain surging, his heart
beating with mingled fury and con- |
sternation; then, with his pipe still
in his hand, he got up and knocked at

rather rough inn at which he was stay-
ing, wondering what he should do with
himself next, and whether it would-
n’t be better to go and bury himself
in South Africa or volunteer for the
next of our little wars, when he heard
his name mentioned. There was a
party of young men staying at the
inn, and they cccupied the room next
to his and divided from it by the thin-
nest of partitions, through which their
constant chatter and laughter filter- She e 8f the adicining reom.
ed day and night to worry him. ! Someone opened it, and Lord Cecil,
When he heard his name, he woke lwith R . wieoned 1 and stocd
up from a reverie in which he was[before B B b men who
wondeéring whether Doris was happy, B L 8 wow srive. bale face in-
and whether she ever thought of him quiringly.
and ‘those days in the Barton Mea- 8 08 Sorey to disturh yon, I
dows; and, remembering that listen- men,” he said; “but it is only right I
ara ;seldom hear any good of them- should teil you that I have heard every
solvés. he took up his pipe, and was ol Fol aatd "
.\,;alking out to smoke in the open air,, R S 1
whef it seemed to him that he heard low who had started the conversation.|
in a tone of vexation and reproach. |
“I told you so! I said the partition
was like paper, and that
might be on the other side, and you!
fellows wouldn't believe me!’
“Yes; I have heard every word,”

Lady Grace's name also.
Thinking that the speakers might
be friends of his and hers he waited
a moment, then sunk back into his
chair, his face scarlet, his brow dark
wiéh; a heavy frown—for this is what

someone |

Genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” |
ithem. “If any of you congider that he
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is 1wy s¥ Lot un baleh Lo INBO
who whispers a word against the re-
putation of that lady is a liar!”
i
. They sprapg to their feet as a body,
and stared at him with angry surprise;
but Lord Cecil put up his hand to
command silence.

“Hear me out, please. You may,

not unnaturally, demand to know why

this lady’s cause. I do se because I
hope to have the honour of being that
lady’s husband. My name is Cecil
Neville. There.is my card.” He did not
toss it melodramatically, but courte-
{ously placed it on the table before

is affronted by what I have said, I
shall be happy to afford him my sat-
isfaction he may think necessary.”
With a sliéht bow he was leaving
the room, when the young fellow who
had been the first speaker, sgid:

“One momoenrt T Avd Napilla

“If anyone is to blame 1n wiiw .o

it is myself; and I am ready to give
you any satisfaction you may require;
but I think ‘it right to state, frankly
and freely, that'I did not mention the
Jady’s name, nor was I aware that she
was engaged to you. I will say, also,
that I deeply regret that I should have
mentioned the subject at all. But I
spoke the simple truth when I said
that it was a topic of common rum-
our; and I may add that it will give
me great pleasure and satisfaction to
contradict the report whenever and
wherever I may hear it repeated.”

“I thank yeu,” said Lord Ceil, sif-
ply; and with a grave bow that *cak
in all of them he turned and left the
room.

An hour later -he was on his way o
England.

By whomsoever spread. this report
was in circulation—and he could not
contradict it! Lady Grace had been to
his rooms alone and unattended, and
it was his duty as a gentleman and a
man of honour to protect her.

He had heard, with a scarlet face,

had said that Lady Grace was in love
with him; and though he did not be-
lieve it—for had she not herself said
that it was not so?—it was his duty
to propose to her.

What did it matter what became of
him or whom he married? He must
marry someone and some day. The
heir to the marquisate of Stoyke could
Rank has its

not remain single.

said*Lord Neville, sternly: “and as I!
have the honour to be a friend of the
lady of whom you were speaking, it

he:ﬁeard:
‘:f tell you, it's an absolute truth,”

:a'fd' one of the young fellows. “I had

duties as well as its privileges, and
it is the duty of the head of a noble
house to carry on the direct line. He

it from a most reliable source. The

lady in question was seen leaving Lord
Cei:il Neville’s rooms alone and un-
atge;'nded—”

“Nonsense! Lady
Grace, of all women in the world!—
go alone to Lord Neville’s chambers!
You must be mad, old fellow!”

“I'm not mad!” retorted the first
speaker; “and I wish to goodness you
wouldn’t bellow out her name. I care-
fully avoided mentioning - it. These
walls are no thicker than paper, and
yvou can’t tell who may be on the othery

Grace — Lady

air-tight 3e
packages—but
for the name

side.”
“Oh, it’s all right,” said the other;

“but, come; you know the story is as
thin as the partition. Why, no woman
would do such a thing unless she were
utterly reckless of her good name.”

“I daresay not,” said the first; still
so cooly; “but perhaps the lady in

que?tion happens to be reckless where
Any-

because it is

this- gentleman is concerned.
how, I had it on good authority, and I
happen to know it is an indisputable
fact. Why, man, it was all the talk
when I left London. It is said that
she is head over ears in love with him

2

“Phew!” .exclaimed
others. “That makes it worse. If she
was guilty of such an indiscretion, all
I can say she must be very much in
love. Lady Grace—"

“Do shut up!” cried the first speak-
er. “No names, remember!”

“Well, well, the lady in question is
one of the best-known women in so-
ciety, and such a report would mean
social ruin to her. Where did you hear
it? Give me your authority.”

The first man seemed to pause a mo-
ment, then in a voice too low for Cecil

tion against
purity.

one of the
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to hear, said:
“lI don't mind giving it to you. I
heard it from Spenser Churchill!”
“Then you may swear to its truth.
That man never makes a mistake!”
responded one of the young fellows.
“Well,- I'm awfully sorry. Lady—The!
lady-is always very kind and pleasant
to me, and I think her one of the love- |
liest creatures in the world. As for'
Lord Neville—well, if he can remain . ol
quieséent while  this story is going . Trade suvplied '
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I should take upon myself to champion ;

would have to marry sooner or later—
though his heart throbbed and ached
every time he thought of Doris Mar-
lowe—and why not marry Lady Grace?

He thought of her beauty; he re-
called her noble generosity to him,
Why, she had not only come to his
aid when he was in mortal straits,
but she had done so at the risk of her
social reputation. Surely, if he must
marry someone, it must be Lady
Grace.

He might also have reminded him-
self that by so doing he would win
his uncle's—the marquis’s—favour;
but, to do Lord Cecil credit, he did
not think of that; he only remember-
ed Lady Grace's goodness to him.

He reached London at noon, had a
bath, and allowed his valet to clothe
him in the regulation morning attire,
and went straight to the Peytons',
house. ’

{
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the words of the young fellow who

| light-heariedn >3 1.

The footman told him that Lady

~

NOTICE. |

Under the provisions of Chapter 23,
2 Edward VII., enittled “An Act to
amend the Post Office Act, 1891,” and
upon the recommendation of the Board
appointed under Section 1 thereof, no- |
tice is herehy given that, Three
Months after this date, a Proclamation
will isssue for the alteration of name,
Or re-naming of places as under, that
is to say:—

1. That Turk’s Gut, District of Har-
bor Main, to be re-named MARYS-
VALE. f

. That Seal Cove, near Stephen-
ville Crossing, District of St.
George, to be re-named ROTH-
ESAY.

J. R. BENNETT,
Colonial Secretary.
Dept. of the Colonial Sec’y,

August 6th, 1919, aug7?,13i,th

Ton e avt, riding in the park.

449 Palin up e oo
carpet, looking out of the winao,..
staring at the ornaments on the men-
telshelf. Amongst them was one of
the fashionable cabinet photograph
frames, with the portrait covered by a
curtain. In absence of mind he drew
the curtain aside and saw a portrait
of himself.

With a sudden flush he let it fall,
ag the door opened and Lady Grace
entered.

She was in her riding-habit—in the
garb which set off her perfectly grace-
ful figure to its very best advantage.

As she entered, her mature and ma-
jestic loveliness struck him fully for!
the first time, and he remembered |
with a2 sudden vividness the words of
one of the young fellows at the Nor-
wegian inn. Yes, she was one of the ,
loveliest of society women!

She started perceptibly at sight of
him—so much so that she dropped her
He sprang forward and pick- '

whip.
ed it up for her, and by the time he
had given it her—few moments though
the action required—she had recover-
ed herself.

“Back so seon!” she said, giving
him her hand, small and white and
“This is a surprise! Don’t thej
salmon bite or rise or whatever you
call it? Or has it rained all the time,
and have you been bored to death? I'm
afraid you'll be bored just as much !
in London, for everyone is leaving.” ,

“The salmon were all right,” he
said, still holding her hand. “I came
back because I wanted to see you.”

“To see me?’ she said, her eyes
flashing into his' for a moment, and?
“Well, you were just ;

|
i

warm.

then drooping.
in time, for papa and I were off tof
the Continent.” !

“Then I have just come in time,” he I
said. !

“Let me give you some tea. Sit.
down,” she said, and gently tried to |
withdraw her hand; but he held it
firmly. "

“Never mind the tea, Lady Grace,”
he said, with something of his old
shall give
me—or refuse me—a cup after you
have heard what I have to say.”

“And what have you to say that is
more important than tea?’ she retort-
ed, in a light tone, which was belied
by the quiver on her lips.

“I havs come to ask you to be my
wife,” he said, quietly.

She put her left hand to ker bosom,
and her beautiful eyes dilated. If joy
always killed, then Lady Grace would
have fallen dead at Cecil Neville’s feet
that moment; but it is sorrow, not joy,
that kills; and instead of falling, she
leaned towards him with a tremulous
sigh. It was almost tyo gaod to be
believed. Spemser Churchill had told
her that it would come; but she had
always doubted it; and now—it had
come. He was hers! Hers!—he, whom
she had grown to love—the man for
whom she had plotted and risked so
much, even her socfal good name—
was hers!

It was a proud, an ecstatic moment;
no wonder she prolonged it.

“What do you say?” he asked, still
holding her hand, his grave voice as
much unlike an ardent lover’s as it
is possible to imagine; and yet it was
like music to her. “I know I am not

“You

(evenings of every week, Mon-

Isity in the Fall of the year. The

worthy to win so great a prize; but I
will do my best to make you happy.” |

“And—and you love me?”’ she ask-
ed.

It was a dangerour question; but
she was 2 woman, and longéd to hear
the magic words which every woman
loves to hear from the lips of the
man she loves. '

He paused lmpex;ceptibl_y.

(to bBC continued.)
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JUST RECEIVED AT THE POPULAR
BOOKSTORE,

“Our Atlantic attempt,” by H. G.
Hawker and K. Mackenzie Grieve. A
book of the Atlantic experiences - of
these famous airmen. The record of
this stirring and courageous effort will
be read with extraordinary interest.

PRICE $1.25.

“The Last Million,” by Ian Hay.
Those whose privilege it was to read
the “lst Hundred Thousand” by this
popular author will not fail to secure
a copy of this his latest work.

PRICE $1.50.

“The Re-Creation of Brian Kent,” by
Harold Bell Wright. 4 novel of life
and love in the Ozarks, is sweet and
appealing in its pathos and vibrant
with the local color of “The Shepherd
of the Hills” country.

PRICE $1.75.

See Daily News for list of other new
and popular novels.

Dicks & Co., Ltd.

THE BOOKSELLERS.

Civil Re-Establishment
Educational
Announcement.

e

1. Any returned sailor or
soldier is entitled to admission
to the Re-establishment Day
School

2. Any returned sailor or
soldier is entitled to admission
to the Re-establishment Night
School which is conducted from
7.30 to 9.30 on the following

day, Tuesday,
Friday.

3. Arrangements have been
made with the Bishop Feild Col-
lege and the Methodist College
for a laboratory course in Phy-
sics and Chemistry for students
who propose to enter a Univer-

Thursday and

lectures will commence on Mon-
day, May 5th, and continue un-
til end of June.

Applications for permission to
take advantage of the opportun-
ities indicated above and for
further information should be
made to the Vocational Officer,
17 Militia Building.—mayl,th,tf

FISHERMEN | _

This is the great Fishkiller
with which the Norwegians !
catch such large quantities of'’
fish. Place a sinker with a
swivel on each end about one
fathom above the hook, which |
spins like a minnow, and the fish
bite ravenously.

JUST TRY IT.

1y29,e0d
An Entirely New Novel,

~ “JUST BUSTER,”

by Lillian M. Bullock,
Price 75¢.

S. E. GARLAND,

Leading Bookseller,
177-2 WATEKR STREET.

MINARP'S LINIMENT CURES DIS. |
TEMPER. - :
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WARNER'S

Rust-Proof Corseis!

The value in Warner’s
Rust-proof Corsets hag al-
ways been one of their fea-
tures. That is why we are
able to guarantee them to
you.

Our new models have ar-
rived and among them are
unusual values, in the lat-
est fashion lines such as
are here shown for aver-
age figures.

We have also many spe-
cially recommended styles
for stout-figures and slen-
der—all guaranteed not to
“RUST, BREAK or TEAR”,
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The Emerson
Piano

Needs No

Puffing.

N.B,—This adv. is to let the public
know that it is sold by

CHARLES HUTTON,

Sole agent for Newfoundland.
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The First Principle of Modern
Business is SERVICE.

That is where we shine.

Good Goods well made, mod.
erately priced, and honest effort
made to deliver on time. Expert
accounting and satisfactory set.
tlemernts of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu.
facturing organization in New.
foundland backs up its claim
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY,
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Wholesale Dry Goods
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are now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.

English Curtain Net.
English Art Muslin.
White Nainsook.
Children’s White Dresses
Misses’ Colored Dresses.

Gent’s White Handker-
chiefs.

Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.-

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth and George Streets.

White Curtains.

Valance Net.

White Seersucker.

Children’s Gingham
Dresses.

Ladies’ Handkerchiefs.

Gent’s Colored Handker-
chiefs.
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NOVA SCOTIA APPLES.

One car to arrive early part next week,

Now booking orders.

Alsa.

60 brls Choice Green Cabbage, 50 cts Qnions,
100 cases California Oranges.

'BURT & LAWRENCE,

13 New Gower St.

.

Forty Years in t

.

he Public
ervice-the Evening
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