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CHAPTER LXV.
THE UNMASKING.

“No,” he said;
it'is mine yet, and I will break no
bread in it until I do. I will go to the
inn directly—now,” he added, wearily,
nxi_d with a certain tone of disappoint-
ment.

The lawyer rose; he was still mys-’

tified and puzzled.

“It would be better, if you have so
determined. Perhaps, though, you
would rather wait—"

“For my appointment?”’
Hugh. “No, I have given up hoping;
the hour is too late.”

Mr. Reeves took up his hat and Sir
Charles did the same.

They all seemed acting and speak-
ing in dream-land, and scarce kmew
what they were about.

Hugh lifted his cap from the ﬂoor
and put his arm within Sir Charles’s
with a touch of his old, frank man-
ner.

“We shall be friends, Sir Charles,”
he said. “I have to thank you yet in
words; I have done so already in
heart. Come, we will go to the inn.”

For Sir Charles had declared his in-
tention of accompanying Hugh.

concluded

The steward, sleepy-eéyed and . be- |

wildered, opened the hall door and
the three passed out.

Before they had reached the gate,
however, a horseman shouted to them
to stand aside, and pulling up his steed
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cn its haunches, leaped to the ground.

“Well, what now?” exclaimed Mr.
Reeves, with almost angry despair.
“What has happened, man?”

“Nothing as I know on,” jerked out
the man. “The mistress has sent me
to bid Mr. Hugh come to the Warren
at once.”

Hugh started.

And still holding Sir Charies’s arm
and entreating Mr. Reeves to hurry,
he strode off at a pace which would
not have disgraced a- professional
pedestrian,

CHAPTER LXVL
“TRAITOR, AS WELL 4S8 FRIEND!”

Sweet is revenge—especially to wo-‘:

men.—Byron.

Thus the whirligig of Time brings in
hjs revenges.—SHAKESPEARE,

Leaving Hugh Darrell hurrying to
obey Rebecca’s summons, and Regin-
ald Dartmouth unmasked and plainly
revealed in/all his naked villainy, we
will now transport the reader to the
Countess Vitzarelli. .

“More terrible than all things terri-
ble is a woman scorned,” says a poet.

He might, had he known the beauti-
ful and stately Lucille, have put “be-
trayed” in place of “scorned,” and
been as truthful.

She fancied herself betrayed and by
the person in. whom she had placed
the fullest confidence—by her uncle,
the white-haired Italian count.

No doubt of the truth of Reginald’s
statement, backed as it was by the
(orged dispatch and draft, ever enter-
ed her mind.

Infamous and improbable as it
seemed, she felt assured that the count
had sold her to her enemies, and had
betrayed. her as a sacrifice to and rati-
fication of this dishonorable treaty,
and with that assurance burning like
vitriol in her proud bosom she was
resolved to foil and punish him to the
uttermost.

She would foit and punish him,
though the means might be hard and
‘unpalatable to herself. She did not
shrink a hair's-breadth, but the in-
stant the count communicated to her
his intention of returning .tq Rome
ghe informed Reginald Dartmouth that

 weary but kind smile.

she was ready to fulfil her promise and |

follow out his directions.

What they wou we know al
She was to hold herself  in pertnct
readiness to accompany him at a mo-

ment's notice; first, to a priest; sec-
ondly, to some foreign port, whers

they could wait and tide over the
breaking of the storm.

-Reginald Dartmouth was all pro-
pared, had lelsure even on his hands,
when. tho fatal duoavm o! the will

Lucille was a woman, and with all
her ‘present sternness of determina-
tion and bulwark of pride, a gentle
one at heart.

She sat in her own boudoir, trem-
bling and almost weeping, her trunk
packed and lying beside her in a re-
cess.

The hour was approaching when
Reginald Dartmouth would come for
her; there wanted but a day—one day
only—to-morrow would be the last of
her freedom; before its sun had sot
she would be another’s—no longer
her own mistress, no longer free to
indulge her old dreamy disposition,
no longer able to fly to solitude as a
solace and consolation.

No! To-morrow was the last day of
her liberty.

She sighed, but it was. rather the
sigh of desperation than sadness.

Now that it was so near she dread-
ed the step she was forced fo take,
forced by her uncle's treachery; on
his head be the sin, the blame, and the
consequences.

To-night, the last night beneath the
count’s and protection, she
shrank from retiring to rest; a dim
presentiment of coming ill kept her
eyelids achingly awake, her heart
throbbingly ‘restless. ¥

Her maid—one she could trust—sat
sewing in an adjoining room.

The count was out, atténding @
meeting of the secret society.

She was to have been with him, but
she feared to leave the house lest Reg-
inald Dartmouth should have some
last message or direction and she he
not there to receive it.

Sitting -alone, and filled with morhid
apprehension, she almost wished she
had accompained the count, and with
a sudden impulse rose to order her
carriage, intending to follow him, but
as her hand touched the jeweled bell
a slight tap at the door stopped her,
and she sank into the chair again, say-
ing:

“Come in.”

Madam Campani entered, serene and
placid as usual.

roof

“Your ladyship not at rest yet?’ 3he
said, with surprise. “I ynderstood that
you intended retiring early?”

“Did I say so?" said Lucille, with a
“Well, it was
but.to get rid of thee, madam. What
now?”

TOLEDOQ SCALES
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“Had 1 gussed you had not retircd
I'would net have knocked," she said.
“A man, a servant of Captain Dart-
oouth's,. is waiting in tllo lobby, He
is anxious to see you, He is the bearer
of some message to your hd_yihlp.
imagine, though he will not communi-
cate its purport or ssy aught but that
an interview is imperative,”:

The countess, with an impatient

and formal tone, said, almost eager-
1y:

- “From Captain Dartmouth, madam?
T will see him.”

“But,” ventured the ceremonious old
lady, “the bou_{ is late.”

“But me no buts, my good madam,”
Linterrupted Lucille with the air of an
empress. “I will see him.”

Madam Campani withdrew, and a?f-
ter the lapse of s few minutes the
door opened again and admitted a
thin, cadaverous figure, with a white
face and a pair of snakish-eyes.

Lucille raised her eyebrows with an
air of displeased astanishment.

“I understood,” she said, with cold
bhaughtiness, “that Captain Dart-
mouth's servant wished to see nie.
You—"

“Was Ceptain Dartmouth’s servant,”
interrupted Mr. Vignes, with a gesture
of profound humility and respect.

“What is your business with me at
this unressonable hour?”’ asked
Luycille, as if scorning to bandy words
with him.

“Most important business, my lady,”
replied the man, in his sleek whisper
—“most important, or I would not
have dared to ask for an interview.”

Lucille inclined her head impati-
ently and sank upon a fauteunil.

“I will hear it, sir,” she said; “that
is, if you are brief, and the matter
concerns me.”

“It concerng your ladyship most
nearly,” replied Vignes, watching her
from under his half-closed eyes as a
cat does a mouse—“most nearly, or
this netice is munmzlgga."

And he held mp one--of the bills,
which had been printed, offering a re-
ward for the recovery of the locket,

“AQp!” exclalmled thé countess, her
whole manner changing in an instaat.
“You have found my locket?’

“I have, my lady,” he whispered, be-
hind his hand.

“Give it to me,” she cried, with a
profound sigh. “You shall have more
than the stipulated sum if it is unin-
jured.”

“It is uninjured,” he replied, with a
glint of hidden sarcasm in his viper-
ish eyes.

And taking a small packet from his
pocket he held.it out with a profound
bow.

The countess almost snatched it
and," removing the wrapper, clasped
the trinket to her breast.

“Where—where did you find - it
she gsked, her face flushed with de-
light. :

“On the terrace of the new Hall,
my lady,” he replied.

And a certpin expression of his
small eyes told her that he had besn
an unseen listener to her confession.

“On—the—terrace?’ she repeated,
slowly, growing paler at every word;
“then, sir, you heard—"

“All, my lady,” interrupted the
man, with quiet composure.

The countéss sprang to her feet,
but sank down again, her eyes bent
upen the floor, her lips writhing with

mortification.

“I heard all, my lady, and so T doubt
not did another—for there were two
unseen spies that night—myself and
Captain Dartpouth's other servant’—
. it wonld be impossible to deseribe the
venomous tone with which he whis-
perod the igneminious words—“the
other .servant, John Signfield.”

“Two?" breathed the countess, with
a look of plarm.

! "A; twp, w lady,” replied Vignmes.
‘ “He' q&t only- listened but played the
thief. lfo it was who first picked up

| fial .’,_uglqlned the locket. I found -

{ Where, in his hurry to escape, he lot n
va at the bgttom of the, steps.”

. The m remained silent, but
m flashing ‘eyes and tightly-closod
und told of the storm within.

“Well, sin” she said, “you are Vile

’ ‘m to confess, unblushingly, yovr

Mﬂ! ‘What other purpose save that.

“Tut, tut!™ at her chaperon’s precise |
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A SMART AND ATTRACTIVE
DRESS. ‘

Pattern 3306 is portrayed in this
model. It is cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust mea-
sure. A 38 inch size will require 6
yards of 36 inch materal. The width
of the skirt at the lower edge is 2
yards with plaits extended.

Black taffeta, braided or embroid-
ered, also linen, serge, gabardine, trig-
olette or duvetyn could be used for
this model.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address in receipt of 18
cents in silver or stamps,

A POPU!:AB BATHING SUIT.

Pattern 3286 is shown in this illus-
tration, It is cut in 4 Siges: Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42;
Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust meas-
ure. A Medium size will require 3%
yards of 36 inch material.

This is a good model for satim,
taffeta, sateen, serge, trigcolette, gar-
bardine and alpaca. Braid or em-
broidery may be used for desaration.

A pattern of thig illustration mailed
to any address on reeeipt of, 15 cénts
in silver or stamps,
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NOTE:~—Owing tr the contipusl ad-

yance in price of paper, wages, éic,
we are compelled to advance the pﬂu
of patterns to 15c. each.
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. LADIES’ CAMBRIC and LAWN

A Slash in Prices
OF SUMMER GOODS.

Ladies and Child’s
STRAW HATS.

Very newest at reductions of from 25 per cent.

LADIES’  WHITE PANAMA HATS
$4.00 for $1.50.

LADIES®’ WHITE and GREY LISLE GLOVES,
with dome fasteners, only 40c. pair.

worth

We have a lot of other Lisle Gloves offering
at very low prices:.

LADIES’ WHITE & BLA€K COTTON HOGSE.
Special at 29¢. pair.

CHILDREN’S WHITE COTTON HOSE at Cut
Prices.

INFANTS' FINE WHITE COTTON HOSE,
sizes 5 insto 614 in., price only 32c. pair.

. LADIES’ WHITE COSTUME SKIRTS. Sale

Prices $3.00, $4.00, $4,50 and $5.00.

These are made in Canada from English ma-
terials and are having a large sale.

LADIES’ HIGH CLASS, VERY STYLISH,
WHITE VOILE BLOUSES,; reduced 25 per
cent.

LADIES’ GEORGETTE CREPE BLOUSES,
$17.60 for $12.50.

All other Ladies’ Blouses in stock at Sale
Discounts.

LADIES’ ENVELQPE CHEMISES (or TED-
DIES) at reductions of-25 per cent.

We make Sale Reductions on
all other Ladies & Girls’
Ready-to-Wear Goods
in Stock,

This includés:

UNDER-
SKIRTS, KNICKERS, CAMISOLES and
NIGHTDRESSES.

LADIES’ COSTUMES & COSTUMESKIRTS.
LADIES’ RAGLANS, SHOWER COATS and
LIGHT WEIGHT NAVY ‘COATS. -

LADIES’ SILK, MUSLIN, POPLIN & SERGE
DRESSES.

LADIES’ KIMONOS, WRAPPERS & COTTON
HOUSE DRESSES.

LADIES’ and GIRLS’
SWEATERS.

CTRLS’ WHITE CAMBRIC KNICKERS and
UNDERSKIRTS.

GIRLS’ WHITE MIDDY. and COLOURED
GINGHAM DRESSES.

SILK -and WOOL

' You Can Always Save Yourself Money by

Studying Our Prices.
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