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CHAPTER X. _
THE TAMING PROCESS.

*Z-3" sald Grace, “very much. He's
2 beauty. He's tastér ttan this” aad
she pattod the i eob’s neck witk a
sigh.

“Yon think so?” said the captain,
with a smile. “Well, I'll exchange with
you.”

,‘She looked at ' him sharply and
shook hor head. He had expected an
eager acceptance.

+*No?" he said. “What has the chest-
nat Jdone to offend you, or have you
grown fond of the cob?”

She looked straight before her with-
out auswering. She did not care to ac-
knowledge the love—if love it was—
that she posscssed for anything that
belonged to the dead Hugh.

'i‘he captain glanced at her rather|

curiously.

“So you will not have the chest-
nut?” he Tepeated. l

“No, thank you,” she said, and spur-
red the cob.

The -captain took the hint and prick-|
éd the chestnut into a trot to keep np/
with her.

" They rode on in slience until thay
reached Ashleigh House, or the War-
ren, as it was more generally called.
: Rebecca was in and welcomed themn
in her timid, gentle way. s

Grace, after taking the kiss on- the
forehead, marched to the window and
stared at the lawn.

The captain, hat in hand,
himself.

“] am here in the capacity of mes-
sehger, Miss Goodman,” he said, in
his soft, slow voice.

Rebecca looked surprised and ex-
pectant.

“I bring a host of good wishes and
kind remembrances from Sir Charles
Anderson.”

_Rebecca blushéd,. for no reason
whatever.

“Oh—Charlie?” she.said. “Have you
seen him? Is he well?”

“Yes,” said the captain. “I met him
in the park during a short visit to
London I made a few days back. He
was . looking well and commissioned
me‘to ride over and take his good

seated

“It was very kind,” said Rebecea.
“I have not seen him for—oh, a long
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|— “Very well,”

wille!" Quiet long enough for him to
have forgotten me.”

“Not quite, it is evldent," said the
captain, gatlantly.

B‘t'tor Captain Reginald Dart-
uouﬂ%hemhmuotmmm
notoa!ydhukobnt.wmm-oﬂ.
distrust, . ° >

She was an innocent, timid woman,
mmtmwohormrp—nm
‘not in her -own interests, but in poor,

sense told her that the dark, indolext,

'| well-bred Captain Reginald ‘meant no

good to Hugh Darrell, the rightful
heir, nor to Grace Dsrroll. the sub-
stitute.

“You hate him?” ‘shé said. “Why
Grace, he seems very kind to you.”

“That’s it!” said Grace..

Then suddenly‘:er ta.ce changed'
and, throwln_g herself on her knees
beside the quiet figure, shé buried her
face an Rebecca’s knees, and uid in
a voice utterly different to the deﬂant
one that had spoken but a moment
since:

“Rebecca, Rebecca, I'm afraid of
him! I try—I try hard not to be, but
—I'm afraid of him!™

And she shuddered.as if the cold
hand of some "strange dread had
touched her soul

CHAPTER XIIIL

A NEWSPAPER STORY. -

“And who is Lord Anderson?’ ask-'

ed Grace, turning from the window
with her usual abruptness.
- Rebecca started.

“Not lord—only sir, Grace, dear,”
she said. “He is my cousin, and a very
good young fellow.”

“Young?” said Grace.

“Well,” said Rebecca, with a blush,
“he is a year or two younger than 1

am. I am thirty-one next Mrt.txday.l
| beforg the fire, looking irritable and

and Charlie is twenty-eight,”

“Old, I call him,” said Grace, em-
phatically.

And the captain smiled behind his

* mustache grimly.

Gentle-hearted Rebecca took it in
good part.

“Old to you, my dear, but very
juvenile he seeins to me. Two years
miake all the difference when they
are on the wrong side,” she said, turn-
ing to the captain again.

“Wrong side?” he repeated, with a
deprecating elevation of the eyebrows.
“l must look younger than I am or
you would' not have said that, Miss
Goodman. I am thirty.”

Grace swerved round sharply to the
lawn again.

“Thirty is young for a man,” said
Rebecca; “but very old’ for a woman.”

the captain, seriously, and glancing
Gracewards with a sinister look. “Be-
fore thirty a woman is but a child,
wayward, untutored. Oh, I forgorc!
Miss Grace is within hearing.”

And, with a smile, he rose and held

4 out his hand.

“We must be going. The squire has
been attacked by his old enemy, the
gout, and Grace and I are to hurry
back and help him rout it.”

Rebecca rose and gave him her
hand.

But Grace did not move. e

He looked over to her, and Rebecca
stood waiting. :

“Come, Miss - Grace, are
ready?’ asked the captain, seremely.

“No;” she said, without turning from
the window. “I 'sha’n’t go. I shall stay
with Rebecca.” :

The captain raised hig eyebrows and
smiled.
he said. “Take care
‘how you come across the fence,” and,
with his indolent yet well-bred bow,
left the room.

Rebeccs watched him get into the
saddle and ride off.

Gracr, hearing the horse’s retreat-
ing hoofs, came to the table and
threw her gioves and: riding-whip
upon it, t.!ien stood lookirg at them
with  her brows bent darkly and her
lips ‘set'cloge. - - G

her veil
Gncomtcbdatﬂuhntndﬂnng
it on the table. - :

o B “Ob, my dear!” said Rebecca. “What

humdemlo-ur:r"

“I can not agree with you,” said'

Rcbeecu., used to her mootu, went |
up to ‘her and sommenced t-.king off |

"Ha‘hu." replied Gnco. coolly. *1}
| hate him!* -

“Seems he a dove. His features are
but borrowed,

For he’s disposed as the evil raven.

Is he a lamb? His skin is surely lent
him; -

For he’s inclined as are the ravenous
wolves

Who can not steal a shape.”

Dinner was over and the tea was
* waiting on the drawing-room table be-
fore Grace came home.

The squire was seated on a chair

tired. There was a sad and wearied
| look upon his face, born of something
more than the gout.,

| Captain Reginald was lying on the

sofa, as still and motionless as a clay
figure.

Grace threw open the door and »n-
tered the room in her riding-habit.

“Where have you been?’ asked. the
squire, irately, staring at her flushed
face and disheveled hair.

“Hasn’'t he told you?” retorted
Grace, jerking her whip at the recum-
: bent captain.

“If you mean me by that emphatic
gesture,” he said, with slow indolence,

stay at the Warren.”

Grace nodded and walked to the
table.

} “That’s it, unky,” she said. “I've
been to the Warren. I didn’t mean to
stay so late, but—"

[ She looked at the still figure on the

i sofa and paused.

“But what?’ growled the squire. “I
won't have you staying away from the
Dale until this time o’  night. Why
didn’t you come home with Reginald?”

“Because,” said Grace, “I didnt
choo—I mean— There, unky, don’'t be
cross. I'm quite safe and pretty warm,

‘I can tell you. Rebecca wanted to

; send me home in the pony chaise, but
I gave her the slip, got into the
stables, and scampered off on the cob

i“ke lightning. I haven’t be‘sen more
than ten minutes coming the whole
way,” and throwing her bright hair

{ off her face with a quick jerk of her

head, she turned to leave the room.

“It will be much more than ten be-

: fore we get our cup of tea,” said Reg-

inald, slowly, and the girl's face fell
again into its old deﬂal}t look.

“No, it- won’t,” she said, “for I'll
pour it out before I go upstairs.”

“No, no,” said the squire, testily. “I

any day de-
pends upon whether

the bowels functionate

properly or not

outcast Hugh's—and her quickened |

“I have informéd your unclie of your |

mERE 1S ONLY ONE
i GENUINE ASPIRIN

Only - Tablets with “Ban Gou
are Aspirin~—No othall

1 you don't ses the “Bayer Croos”
on the tablets, refuse them-—they are
not Aspirin at all.

Your druggist gladly will give yon
the genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspir-
in” because genuine Aspirin now is
made by Americans and ownod by an
American Company.

There is not a cent’s worth of Ger-
man interest in Aspirin, all rights be-
ing purchased from the U. 8. Govern-
ment.

During the war, acid imitations
were sold as Aspirin in pill boxes and
various other containers. But now

stamped with the safety “Bayor
Cross,”—Aspirin proved safe by mil-
lions for Headache, Toothache, Har-
ache, Rheumatism, Lumbago, Colds,
Neuritis, and Pain generally.

Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets—aiso
larger “Bayer” packages.

Aspirin is the ' trade mark (New-
foundland Registration No. 761), of
Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticaci-
dester of Salicylicacid.

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

hate my tea in all this confusion. I'd
rather wait. Go upstairs and get that
confounded habit off and pour out the
tea properly.”

Grace picked up her whip, which
she had'laid down, and left the room,
the squire growling with pain and an-
noyance.” -

She was not long gone, and the
flush of health and excitement pro-
duced by the rapid gallop was still
on her cheek as she took her place at
the urn.

“And how was Rebecca?’ asked ths
squire. “Just as quiet and mopish as
usual, I suppose?”

When people are getting old and are
somewhat miserable they have a
knack of fancying - every one else
either too gay or “mopish.”

“No,” said Grace, “she wasn't mop-
ish. She never is. She sang and played,
and I listened. We had 4 happy time
of it, I can tell you.”

“Qh!” said the squire. '_;I suppose
you worrited her life out—it's a ‘won-
der if you didn’t.”

- «“Jg it?” said Grace. “Come, I never
worrited you, unky.”

“Haven’t you ?” said the squire. “I
should like to know what you call this
afternoon’s behavior?’

*I didn’t mean it to worry you,
unky,” said the girl.

“And I never allow myself to be
worried,” said Reginald, from the
sofa, with quiet distinctness.

Grace half turned, with flashing

before the calml power of his smile.

“RQraw that light a little off my
eyes, Grace,” said the squire. “I'm
growing blind as well as useless,” he
growled. “My eyes are smarting like
fire. To-day’s the only day as I haven't
been able to read the paper.”

“Not read the paper?’ said Grace,
lifting her brows. “Poor unky! Here,
where is it? I'll read something to
you.”

She had often read -him small scraps
and paragraphs before Reginald had
come. This was the first time she had
offered to do so since his arrival.

“Ay, do” said the squire. And
Grace, glancing at the still figure on
the sofa and seeing \his eyes shut,
flung herself down in an easy-chair
and took up the paper.

She lost two or three minutes in
settling, /dragging the lamp close to
her elbow—much to the squire’s an-
noyance—and clearing her throat.
Then she picked out little paragraphs
——accidents, murders, elopements, etc.
—and read them, stﬁmbllng a little
at the hard words, but running over
the little ones with a voice that, if not
thoroughly refined, was deliciously
musical.

The old ‘man’s face softened and
grew less irritable, but it grew more
Sad, and his eyes, fixed on the fire,
were looking through and through the

‘| burning coals, and he heard but an
{ndistinct murmuring, with here and
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eyes, but the retort died on her lips ]
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A VERY PRETTY AND STYLISH
MODEL.

Pattern 3166 was employed for this
style. It is cut in 3 Sizes: 16, 18 and
20 years. 5% yards of 36 inch mater-
jal will pe required for an 18 year
size.

As here shown, printed and plain
voile are combined. One could have|
this in batiste or voile, braided or|
embroidered. It is good also for
foulard, taffeta, duvetyn, satin, and.
French serge.
skirt at lower edge is 15 yard. ‘

A pattern of this illustration mail-'
ed to any address on receipt of 15c.
in silver or stamps.

2878.
pecially desirable for mature figures.
The sleeve may be in wrist length,
close fitting and finished with or with-
out a cuff, or it may be in elbow
length with a neat cuff finish. Width
of dress at lower edge is about 2%
yards. Percale, drill, khaki, cham-
bray, gingham, poplin, flannelette and
lawn may be used for this design.

The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: .36,
88, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
measure. Size 48 will require 6 yards
of 30 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt ot 15e.
in silver or stamps.

No.
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NOTE:—Owing tr, the conunnn ‘ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, otc.,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 16c. each.
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'HEADQUARTERS |
 WELL.STOCKED.
2060 bu; P.E. L POTATGES
1000 bags WHITE OATS.
1000 bales 'rmo'mrnAr.
300 boxes CANADIAN CHEESE—Large.
300 SMALL CANADIAN CHEESE

75- boxes CANADIAN CREAMERY—z Ih.
slabs.

75 boxes CANADIAN CREAMERY—Sohds
FANCY APPLES, CRANBERRIES,

Z:.1 3 EGYPTIAN ONIONS,

NEW YORK PARSNIPS and LEMONS,

80 bags NEW HAY SEED.

_———

e

’Phone 264.

NEAL, Ltd.

'GEO.

The width of the &

15 cases JEYE’S-FLUID.
40 sacks S. P. ONIONS.
8 cases LINOLEO FLOOR POLISH.

10 cases MORTON’S EPSOM SALTS in 7 Ib.
boxes, 1 oz. pkts.
brls. ST. VINCENT ARROWROOT.
case NELSON’S GELATINE.
cases LYLE’S GOLDEN SYRUP.
kegs POWDERED CARBONATE
MONIA.
cases STAPLE STRONG’S PICKLES
sacks CARAWAY SEEDS. .

Per Rosalind:
cases SAPOLIN VARNISH STAINS,
WHITE ENAMEL, ETC.

Lowest Prices.

Steer Brothers.

AM-

A COMFORTABLE HOUSE DRESS.
Here is a model that is es- |

Sugar Shares Advancmg.

Central Teresa Sugar Co. owns 10,683 acres of land in Man-
ganillo, Cuba, and has a mill capacity of 125,000 bags of sugar
per year. It owns 32 miles of railway, 6 engines, 160 cane sug
cars, a dock %60 feet long, warehouse, tanks and machinery, all
modern and in excellent cendition.

its present net earnings are estimaied at $1,225,000 yearly
and every indication of increasing same as sugar is now quoted
17 cents F.0.B. Cuba, 2gainst 8 cents six months ago.

The par value of these shares is $10, and the market is $6
bid, $7 asked. We strongly recommend this stock to our clients
for substantial profits. A $£25.00 payment will control 10 share
on margain. Try a “fyer” in sugar.

J. J. LACEY & COMPANY LIMITED,

CITY CHAMBERS.
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Should .be ordered where
you are sure you will get

satisfaction. Our reputa-
tion for First Class work
gives you that assurance,
and together with the Well
Selected Stock of Fashioned
Goods always on hand, will
make your visit to our stora:
» nleasure.
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