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At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit
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CHAPTER IX,

Her hand lingered in his; the

! pemutifnl face was upraised to his;
{ the dark eyes and fresh, sweet lips
; invited a caress; but he was resolve
ed that there should never he any-
! thing more than friendship between
i them. He did not touch with his lips
Eeither the white brow or the white
{ hand. ’
| “Good-by, Lola,” he said. “I will
i dee you safely into your carriage.”
! But as the girl still held his hands
‘ #ightly clasped in her own, he saw
“, that tears were falling down her
i face.

“It is no pain for you to part with
-,m ” gshe said. “To me it is more blt—

{ter than death.”

*Nay, not that, Lola.”

. :*Yes, and more than that. You do
| mot know, you do not understand! Do
;you think if the pain had not been
| mére than I could bear, that I should
' have come here to see you, have risk-
:ed sopmuch and’dared so much to

spend these last minutes with you? If

I ocnid tell you all that 1s padsing

in. my heart now, you would not go
: away.”

“T must go in any case, Lola,” he
“Now let me  s€e. you
i to your carriage. 1 am afraid it wiil
| be dark before you reach home.”

She lingered with him as long as
,she could;
| rugs and wrappers afforded~an ex-
{ cuse for keeping him by her\ side, It
was so sweet and pleasant to her that
. he should interest himself in her
}comfcrt Then the groom took his
ipla.cs-. and there was no further ex-
scuse for delay.

; said, firmly.

“Good-by, once-more,” she said.

Tge little ponies. started off, aed
‘she had seen the last of him,

“He will be mine yet,” she selll&
'quized, “I shall win him., How
'many a heart is caught in tike re-
"hound! Who was it tHat he loved,
sand loved in vain? I wish 1 had
theen in that woman's place, How I
Move him and how foolish 1T am? Yet
I wil win him, if love and patience
wcan do it, People laugh at Iove and
ihink it weakness or a girl’s senti-
fmental folly. Why, it'is the strongest
of “human pasgions.”

When she came to think over her|

finterview with him, she was not dis-
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| accommodate,

the arrangement of the’

satisfled. She felt a eertain hope

that when he returned it would he-to|

her, She smiled at her ewn beautiful
image in the glass.

“I must not repine or be dul! whllo‘

he is away,” she said to herself.
“When he returns he must find fy
beauty fresh and undimmed. When
he returns!

CHAPTER X.

Sir Karl Allanmore had gone, leav-
ing Sca.qsgale to the care of servants,
and thé oné topic of conversation in
the county now was the wedding at
‘White Cliffe,-~Lord Rhysworth ;shad
made great preparaiions at eeping
Hupst, - A beautiful suite of rooms had
been redecorated and refurnished for
his young wife, containing everything
that taste could suggest and money
farnish;

The day. fixed -for the wedding came
at' last=a“fine, bright day, near the
close of autumn. The little church
at ‘Deeping was prettily deeorated for
the oceasion, and :the ‘school’ children
were there with flowers to throw be-
fore the bride.  The Squire;, in the
pride of higiheart, had invited almost
more guests than White Cliffe could
The elite of the coun-
ty were present at the ceremony. The
bridesmaids wore costumes of cream-
color and pale blue, ‘and were re-
markable for their beauty. Ths
Squire, erect and handsome, seemed
to have grown twenty yeafs younger
—s0 all declared; the bridegroom’s
appearance was high-bred dnd aris-
tocratie; but the bride attracted the
most attention, Dolores had never
looked so lovely. The falr, flower-
like face was not rosy with blushes;
it was pale, with a calm, steadfast
expression; the violet eyes did mot
droop, nor did her veice falter when

the solemn words were uttered whioh|

bound her heart, life, and love, to
another,

After the wedam:-bmirm Lord
and Lady Rhysworth 'departed tor
Deerhurst Manor for tho!r mu

. ,Mother and

: > "‘l uhm Jn«ivm. -

Ah, Heaven ia good, and
he will not be long away from me'”

| portunity of talking fo Lady Rbys-|
‘womgsbantﬂrnﬂ

+'| face ag she recounted all the different

ma Mmmt and
Dolores’ tmt m dfmud
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¢ Bl Lots. was. ‘not Lgm satisfied:
!ho kissed the fair face.and sajd~

I hope you will he happy, Doleres,
T never thought you wonld be mar-
ried first. It is stegling & marsh on
me; but -Lowill - forgive - you. You
must not be ;nnmsod it yeu ‘hear of
a marriage when Sir Karl refnrns.”

She had the satisfaction then -of
‘geeing the sweet face grow pale; amd,
with a kiss, Lola withdrew.

To the day of her death Delores re-
membered the close of her wedding—
the chiming of the hells at Deeping,
the cheers of the crowd, the hall of.
the old house lined with friends and
servants, the pretty group of bride-
mains, with ‘Lola prominent among
them, the ‘white head of her father,
the shower of old slippers and rige,
the dear, happy home she wasg leav-
ing forever. She recalled it all
through a mist of tedrs—tears which
her husband kissed away.

‘““You shall never regret ii, Dolores,
my_ darling.” he gaid. “This shall be
the beginning of « new and happy
life.”

And it was 2 happy life. When the
honeymoon was over, Lady Rhys-
worth declined to go abroad as her
husband suggested, and they came
back to Deeping Burst. There wag a
geries of brilliant wedding festivities,
to which half the county were invit-
ed; and Lord Rhysworth, in hiz an-
xiety to please his young wife, press-
&d her to invite Lala de Ferras to re-
main at Deeping Hurst until they
were ended.

“You would like a young compan-
fom, Dolores,” he said, “and I was
mieh; straek with the high spirit and
vivacity of Miss de Ferras,”

He 1little guessed how his young
wife in her heart longed for rest and
peace—nothing more, Her husband’s
wish was however law.to her, and she
never, -even  in ~ thought, rebealled
againsg‘it. He withed her to invite
Lola; she did so at onee; and the
beautiful French girl was enly too
pleased to accept the invitation.

“May and: December,” she said to
herself. “May finds herself lonely,

there to amuse her than intrus: that
task to a fing jeune homme. I go to
. Deeping Hurst in' a kind of mission~
ary capacity.”

Lola never heard a word of de-
agreement between hublnd and wife,
There ‘was neyer the least coolness.
On one gide were devoted atfention
and lavish love; on the other was
cheerful ‘obedience,

“It is mot my notion' of a mlnlcd
life,” . thought Lola.. “I should feel
compelled to quarre! with my hus-
band at times, just for thé puunu'
of making it np,—

to Deeping Hurst; and perhaps what
she enjoyed most was having the op-

She rmxcd
init. muwmmm lm‘

interviews she had had with him;

"mm'lmm'uﬂmdtqmuv"“

mmﬂww M”M
mwu-ﬂn«nmm

and December would rather have mé| 1 2
lieves, if she had married the man she | @

Lola thm’mhiy enjoyed her V‘ll& ﬂ about, Bhm;

wes coming whes, she woud Kuow|

oatch instead of the one she prefers.

Frankly, I think not. ~It is“dangers |

‘ous for a woman to marry oné msn
when she cares ‘far another, -because
it gives teo mucl; scope to- lm- !m-
;§inatum

The *“other man” is a - !a! ﬂmo
\| about: which-she can drape all the

dreams and romancés and unsatisfied | '

yearnings of her nature, She endows
him with impeossible perfections. And,
needless te-say, any husband cutaiz
very- poor-figure(beside this idol with
‘whom he is continually being secret-
ly compared.

Things Dreamers Forget

Blessings brighten as they tnde, eu-
pecially matrimonial ones, and the

man a woman did not marry has an |’

aftraction for her that the man she
did marry does not possess. She does
not have to live with him.” She does;
not come in contact with his faults
and shortcomings, BShe does hut have
to overlook his annoying peculiari-
ties and habits, and 8o She can ideal-
ige him and-picture marriage with him
as a grapnd sweet song of domestic
bliss,

She has nothing to wake hor out
of her dream, as she has when she
deals with an everyday man ‘a an
everyday world, where both men and
women have tempers and nerves.and
gelfishness and clashing wills and
temperament. ~And the woman for-
gets that there would: have boen 'all!
of these elements of discord,’ multi- [
plied a hundred fimes, if “ghe had
married a man who probably hiad all
of her  husband’s faults’ znd Iwkod
his vlrtues .

But the wWoman brushes thes# tacts
agide as she reflects despairingly upon
what life might have been:ifishe had
married the. man she didn’e marry.

Bhe is sure, for one thing, that the
man she didp’t marry would never
have ‘been -grumpy and mnreasonable.
He would never have to be :wheedled
and cajoled into doing the thinge he

ghould do and leaving undone those hie |

should not do, He would ' never
bury himself in the paper of an ever-
ing and merely grunt when spdken
to. ;

On the contrary, he would slways
be a. ray of sunshine. in the house,
He would save his most éntertaining
conversation for ‘home * consumption,
and after. a hard day’s work at the
office. he would just love to take his
wife out to dine or dance.

Life ‘would be so different, she be-

didn’t marry, and she turns the
thought of it over and over in her’

mind, until she forgets that it is al{.

a8 dream.
Perhaps most women h®ve this sort

o!Cutlelanuntowhiekthewﬂu
when the cares of domestic life bear

too heavily upon them; and it is af

harmless enough diversion when -the

man they didn’t marry is nothing but |

a vague ideal of their desires.

But when there is some. particular 2
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than she did for the man: she: marrled,

it 1s another story, Then she is apt to (B

fall more d"ﬂt’h:: w;: m’ﬁ?g -
R 1 wﬂtn 8 Was
«1;:t because she is neve; csﬂlum-
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% Rd. Files ..20c. t0 1.40. 5
Shoe Rups 2 ..45,3.

45¢. to 85¢.
Shoe Knives V5 e ey

‘Stilson’s ..1.60 to 4.,50:
Adjustables, 90¢. to 3.00
Set Spanners, 15¢, to T0c
Monkey .. .:9¢. to 2.30
L. G Plpe, 170 to 3.00

. Bbe. to 70e.
Butcher Knives .. ..1.50
Cobblers' Hammers-. .40¢;

fort/zeﬂolldqy‘

35¢. to 1.40
95¢. to 1.15,
60c. to 2.50

| Pranes .. ... 120 %0 450
s;msmes,%coto%c
-Draw mves e SXRT0

Slunghng Hatchets—
90c. to 2.60

T Broad Hatchets .- ..2.60

Claw Hammers—
65¢e. to 1.70

Oil Stonés . .12¢. to 40c.
Rules .. .. ..30c. to 60c,
Board Mouures o 210
Glass Cutters . .8e. to 15c.
..10¢c. to 2.40
. .3bc¢.
Dividers .. ..50c. to 90c.
yMallets .. «.40c. to T5c.
'Chalk Lines ,, .. ..10c.
Tool Baskets, 1.20 to 1.85
o

AKOLL

DIABETIC

BISCUITS.

‘Gauges

Calipers .. ..

- .00 to 4.40
90¢. to'3.30

D RAISINS

ISH ESSENCES
~bottle)—50c.

MARSH MELLOW
CREAM~—40c. glass,

LAZENBY'S
MIXED PICKLES.
CAULIFLOWER.

WALNUTS.

CHOW CHOW.

pkg.

RESSING
sttle)—25¢.

Heinz
- CIDER VINEGAR.
(Qt Bottles)
! 50c.

Graham Flour, 14 1b. for . Toe,
_‘Swansdown Flour .. . .60c. pkg.
Potato Flour “(Mortons) 22¢. pkg.
Nestle’s - Mtlk ‘Food—

ok “**'8B¢, and 65c. tin.
. Nestle s (tluck) Cream—

' 7 30¢. and 50c. tin.

,Robmsons Patent Barley and
. .80¢c. tin.

\65c. 1b.
SHELLED
ALMONDS

50¢. Ib.

SHELLED

WALNUTS
X5 :‘,5&:' lbo

GOODS FO

BEECH -NUT
SPAGHETTI

with Tomato
Sauce (is delic-
ious.)

30c. tin.

SEANON

ASPARAGUS
TIPS

70c. tin.
SPINACH
(214s tins)
" 3be¢.

'MEN'S BATHING SUITS /
SIS0 $1.65 $180

- BATHING. PANTS
58c and 60c.

- 'BOYS"
MTHING SUlTS

v \."

‘ﬂOMEN’S

| English Slraw HATS

Very newest and Ia.test styles.

| 95c. $1.50 and $2.00ea.

Come in and letrms-fit yom :

-

s -~

RIGGAN UNDERWEAR
weight, and dyrable; the right geods
Summer wear.

and $l 40 Garment.
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Jhalf of Gui
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