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'l‘lle Cameo Bracelel.

CHAPTER XXL
fThen Lady Camilla suddenly’ be-
came restless an irritable, counting
up\ the days.that their imprisonment
had lasted, and taunting Sir Charlu
on his supineness. Why did he not in-
vent’some plan by which they might
effect their escape? or, if that redlly
was impossible, why did he not con-
trive to find some means of communi-
cating with the outer world?
Sir Charleg ‘was silent some  few
minutes before answering this com-
plainmg speech

Should he tell her that he had learn- z

ed why they were prisoners? But no;
he  could not bear to pain her by such
an’ avowal. She might weep and re-
proach herself; and whether she were
or -were not_ in fault, he shrank from
seeing her tears. » ;

“Do not imagine,” heé said, “that-T|
am® enduring “this maddening Impri-
sonment pqt;entlv My “brain il cpn=
tlnually 4t work;.and if at ont. mo=

‘ugmy.-nd@m‘mmuum‘ ore,-
-lw&nnhtﬁuovl ‘reminfed  him " 1

tmumanmn«rtutﬁmm
Lady Camilla’s return, and that Mon-
na Santa mubt not find: the quiet: Eng-

lish manservant lounging on. one of
‘1 the tanteuils in' the hnroms' ‘apa;

ments. So he, returned to that dreary,
blank anteéchamber, « whose flagged
length was beglnniu to be wom with
hls footsteps. .

" But there he found Bonlie and Trixie
in agitated conference. They broke off
abruptly on seeing hini, and were mov-
ing away together; but when he court-

eously inquired if anything had ‘hap- |

pened to disturb them, Beasie stopped,

and repled aloud to the whisper her‘
companion eagerly breathed ifer |
i ear L § s . % 3
“Nay, Trixle, this is folly. Sir Char-}

\

{ les ‘will not thank us-to concéal What
we have fonnd, simply Vecausde it may
cost him # little ‘pain to behold it.”
“Has anything befallen Lady Cam-
illa?” he asked. “You lhm your
head. Then speak freely. But no;” and
he turned to Trixie. “Whatever thers
| may be for me to hear or see, let me
learn it frem you, for you will not
inmct ohe pang more thnn is ahso-

mgm 1 #eject avery pla thstfpr&entj,l lutely necessary.”

it!glf and fall into despair, it is but
to\grow hopeful again that some ep-
poﬂumty will turn up by whicl? w,.;
shall be able to elude our guards. My
own escape T.'might have' contriveds
logg ago——"

But ere he could say more, her
h@_;@s were grasping his arm.

3'2}1! no—no, Charles! If you leave
mgy] shall be lostfs 1& so’ weak—,
sq.lrresolute {t~{s"the" thonght that
vou are hére that gives me strength'
tosendure my anxietles,”

Heo kissed her taper fingers, did his
utmost to cheer and soothe her, and
‘was rewarded with one of her tender-
‘est glances when, an hour after, she

; glided through- the  ante-chamber to |
- ftake her evening ‘stroll:

As soon as she had disappeared,
Ma.dam Caspeéres called him into her
Toom to conﬂde to him that ll!. had
“‘been trying to bribe Monna: Stntu with
two or three glittering 'articles - of
aewelry, but though the woman's. eyes

.Ph:d glistened at the sight of thl trink-
;ets ‘she had rrankry gald’ tblt she'dare
.not accept them—that the good sig-
moras must be content a little longer.
. +Perhaps there would be a.change in

.pected
: “Does she mean that this fellow had
‘been treating for our libérty without
+sconsulting us?” queried the baroness
f hér nephew. “Perhaps his.demands

" jsre.so exorhitant, that-besknows. it}sgo.” :

pmuldboueleu propomthmto
m.udnﬂthhrwdm
ms without our earl lllll noses, lu

! And, folding his arms on his breast,
he stood calmly awaiting her reply.
Froms fhepocket of her dress Bessie
Mordaunt drew a Httle packet, which
she laid in the palms of.Trixle, who, |
pale a.nd tromblln( with repressed
emotion, mntﬁy dheld It toward “Sirk
Charles. Vet ‘Wwhat qquld‘ there/be fn [
the article she tendered him to cause
er ¢ g0 much uneasiness?. It
let, formed of cameos, and fastened
with & lirge clasp of gold, on which
some armorial bearings were wrought
with deed: pearis and small rubles,
At first Sir Charles gazed at the
ornament with mingled curiosity and
ndmlrathns sbut when he examined
the clasp, his brows began to contract
into a frown, and more than.once he
glanced up suspiciously at the young
gitls; But Bessie’ met his scrutiny - with
steady composurs and 'h'txto hed seats
od herself on a stool—the only. piece
of farniture the room could-boast of,
and was leqitnl hermwiu hotd on
‘her hands, ° £
“I recognize this dévice,” he said, at
last; “It is the badge of one of the old~
est families. in Ifaly, afd is borne at

£ their: fortunes sooner than. they ex-|present by the’ Marchese . -Montalts.

How came 1t in your yououiou. mu
- Mordsunt?” )
Trixié mmd, ut ’loonn:

up: %
Tt was whntoudttnotuhmr
-uqammr'

atmost Hix-

&u‘;—i % ,-a-very beautitul brace-

{0 g

»’l‘hommnllowuufte;” o

4 "Doyon muntolmiﬂ.thltlh

18 heré?—that she ‘meets him-—con-
*| verses with him—aoccepts his pre-

gents? : ¥

“From the window of the room we
occupy;” was the, reply, “Beatrice has
twice caught a: glimpse of Lady, Ca-
milla as she strolled beneath the bm
trees yonder, and on naﬁher oocadon
‘w‘u she alone.”

“0f course not; the vomnn Santa
was with her, or, perhaps, the chief;”
and Sir Charles' brows relaxed a lit-
tle. - R
* But ‘Besslq shook her head.

“Monna - Santa - ‘stood Xknitting at &
little J!:tnnce. but she did not-attempt
to approach the speaksrs. 1 tell you,
ir; it was no woman who conversed
with her ladyship, and the chief was
‘here listening to the complalnts of
the baroness.”

“There are other men about Lhe
phce, and ahy of them would be saucy
enough to address the lady.” :
. #She magde no complamts ot having
been annoyed by the brigands,” said
Bessie, who was getting really angry
at his incredulity. “Nor is it at all
probable that she would risk a repeu-
tion of such am offense; yet she hu
gm out to-night as usmall :

ley Camilla is the mistress of hd!'
own actions, Miss Mordaunt,” lhe wu
“haughtily reminded.

Bessie turned from . him ~with . a,
.cornﬂl m &

“1 hdve done, sir; the over—oﬂclous
‘are rarely thanked .for their revela-
tions;” and, with a smile of contempt
tor the weaknm with which Sir Char-
les found excuges for the beautiful wo-
man wip held him f-her chains, she
quitted . the. ant.ochnmbor and rejolnod
thé baropess.” :

“Look -up, -little aprlt,e," sald Sir
‘Charles, bending. down and touching
Trixie on the shoulder. “Why are you.
more anxious to spare ‘my Teelings

Ml‘lldfltlmtool-.

ed.ushotﬂntocmlnum,

n_l,_pnly getting, my deseris—am I7{
You shonldnetbenltﬂnxtmﬂ:hdn—;

pondent mut. but mmpllnc
me, and remlnding me now mch Jud
ments always overtake the

i've a troableaomo consc!eace. uuu-
tent and shrill,

And it treqnently talks When it onght |

to keep still
I should leave it at homo when 1
wander away

1 To haunts whetel % ¢ know rn be

But .litq foﬂows wherever ¥ g0, at my
e'
And no peace can I find until it's nt—
isfied.. M

Now this morning I ought fo stay in
mlnd ﬂ:txtlck
wo! ‘must do which has grown
to a: stack.
My conscience lnlhts that these
iy t:;kx l‘xkast b: done,
e e’s like a sapphire which
mirror's the sun, {
89 I -say to my conscience: “Toil's
payment is wealth,

; And a fishing trip now would be. good

. for, my* health.”
At moon says my con-ct‘mce: “¥ou
- ‘ought fo.sit down -
And write, for thu'ro wn.lung for
copy in town. i
1 vow ﬂrst 1 vrm bt somé :

Drom; ln with his clubs and ayr
“Come on! Let's go!” ... .
And IcsK’ fo my oamacience his

And the w'!nur tc ~!ont and the sum-
mer goes tut." :

My guide is my conscience. a hard onc :

to please,
=+ It takes - muny exm zo keep it at

A trtend is: wbrtl! mm: All work
and no/play

Puts . man in the mldhoue. ! fre-
quently say:

Just “another day longer my_tasks I
will ‘shirk,

And T promiss my oonulenco' “*To-
tnorrow T'll work.”

Girls1Lotsof
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WN’!‘ mmnnm» DOES WON- |/
DERS FOR LIFELESS, NEGLECT-

‘A;"l' s
lmﬁnthﬁr

Hh’om‘ltteuhprt-
; touows unn-

“There were tears mmm&!xio\;”

slowly raised st his bidding.

”Iamtoomhfyol—wmulm.‘

-lutbehon'iblehb‘ deceived. ﬂmWM

youthtul bnitl

j'aood- in all the

~°"“ ""” 49&60&1.49'

Thin, wvr

; Iﬁmmmudmt-

40 inches wids, snperlor !!ngllsh ‘te
leading shades.

Per Yard 90c.| "

stripes, drop seat styles, with or
“without feet, Reg. 98¢. :

J Gauntlets

Ladies’ and = Misses” £11 woo]
Gauntlets.  Reg. $1.98
Now 98c. to $1.25

Chlld’s Pullover Sweaters. |

A1l wool, closely -knit, buttoned |
-honlder and open  neck styles,
shades  of dy

m.nttn!tlm with girdle at
Each $l.49 to 3198

A nmple lot of Ladies’ sﬂk m

Serge Dresses. Regular size.

Bdch $5.98

Men 8 Winter Caps. .

throughout, with eéar lap.
$1.98 to 32.25 &

Lulia’ 12 Button Spats
Stout ankle -tyles, leather u.nxle
shades of Fawn, Grey and

“gmn.}an.-uu

GEARels Now $1.49

: avm;llﬂu Bvery

-

l_ V_Indlu"l‘nxedoand

Now$149to$198

54.98

nt Coat Sweaters.
Brown and Bh;e.
Each $2.49

White Bedspreads.
« Special reduction on large size

Bed Spreads, pure white, hemmed
ends: Reg.  $2.49.

Now $1.98

Pillow Slips.

Embroided and hemstitched ends,
sizes 36 x 45. ¥6g: 75c.

Men’s Sil®neck
Ties, wide ends,
pretty shades.

Ball Fringe.

Assorted shades of Rose, Green,
Blue, 'White ard Cream.

_Per Yard 10c.

Babies’ Rubber ‘Pants.
39¢., 49¢. and 75c.




