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:Lord Somerton’s Ally.

CHAPTER XXIII. 5
“The Blairwood Park carriage!”
 Landlord Bingley announced,
there’s Miss Sterne and her maid in
! it, Stretton, the gamekeeper, is-going
to marry Annette Moffatt, the maid,
| and everybody knows the butler was
sweet on her. Now he’s gning to lend
¥ Stretton money to furnish it with,only
. to get him into trouble. Ha! sir! I see
' that you’re looking at Miss Eisie.
{Isn’t she a sweet and beautiful young
'lady, and as good as she is bedutiful!
'She’s had a sight of trouble lately,
sir—what with Sir John’s {llness, and
his sudden'determinatlon_to rush off
'to India againf Poor gentleman! I do
i hear that he had a sunstroke out
';there, and the doctor thinks he'll
j never live to come back.”

Mr, Castlemon did not¢ pay -much
; attention to Bingley’s gos:Zp, but star-
[ ed at Miss Sterne like one fascinated.

As the carriage rolled by she turn-
! ed her eyes upon~him for a brief mo-
* ment, and he shrank back with &
| gro#n, exclaiming: T

“Heavens! How like—how lke! It
';might be her spirit!”

“How ill she looks, poor girll”
! Bingley commonted, “It1L kill her it

anything happens to Sir*John. It is
jsajd that Lord Somerton wants to
f marry her, but there’s some talk of
ihandsome young fellow from London
'betng the favored ope.”
l “Ah!” exclaimed Mr.
i thoughttully.

“Herge comes my boy at last,” the
Ilandlord continued. "And ain’t he
*hurrying' There, gir; I'll leave you to
;vour business; and bless you & thou-
i sand times for what you have promis-

+ed to do for me¢ and mine, I haven’t

}had a wink of sleep for a week, but let
{Mr. Kemp show up again with his
jsauce!” )

He walked away as his son laid
{Lord Somerton’s reply in Mr, Castles
imon’s hdand,

This is 1t: o

Rather surprised and annoyed, but
I suppose that I must humor you. Will
icall at the “Blairwood Arms” at three
je’clock to-day. SOMERTON.

Castlemon,

CHAPTER XXIV.

“Three o’clock! I am much obliged
i{to you, my lord. Annoyed, are you?
You mean that you are afraid!”

Jamesg Castlemon smiled grimly, and
{then cdlled the landlord to him.

“Mr. Bingley,” he said, ‘the Earl of
/Somerfon will hanor me with' a visit
ithig afternoon, and as I have a good
\deal to say to him, I shall be obliged
iif you will grant me the exclusive use
bf your parlor until my business wtth
him is concluded.” ’

“Of course, sir,” replied the delight-
Ped Bingley, “and it won’t be the first
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‘rendered until T'can-walt
careless of -us poor-opes’ -

He laughed a little, and laid two-
fifty-pound notes on the table, adding:

“Now you can settle with Mr. Kemp,
the gentlemanly butler, and neyer
think of Nﬁmont unt{l you have
made your fortune!”
¢ “Oh, sirt”

There were tears in Landlord Bing-
ley’s ‘eyes, and his heart jumped into
his throat. .

“I am your debtor forever! If I can
do anything for you, sir, even to risk-
ing my life, only let me know, Kemp
is coming again to-day. He swore that
he was going for his lawyer to get
posgession of my house and goods.”

“Let him come,” sald Castlemon.
“You are safe from him now.”

‘We waved his hand in an imperious
manner.- The landlord had  bot seen
this action before, and he muttered:

“I know he’s a gentleman, if he is
shabbily dressed. He's been used to
command and to being obeyed, too. It's
queer that Lord Somerton owes him
so much money.”

The private parlor was soon ready
“for Mr. Castlemon, with a supply of
liguors and cigars on a 'convenient
table, and he busied himself with
writing materials until luncheon was
announced at one o'clock.

‘In the meanwhile, Mr. Kemp had
been with his attorney, and a man to
remain ia possession.

“When I paid him, sir: he mnearly
had fit,* and Bingley. “And the missus
didn’t let him off light, meither!”

Mr. Castlemon was much affected
by’the happiness of the little house-
hold.

“This is my first kind sction,” he
told himself, “but it will take years
of such deeds to salve my awakening
conscience. I shall ever have to be on
‘guard againstéfyself unless I lapse
into"the ofd, sinful grooye. What a
weekling I am!”

He went to his seat at the door, and
sthought of EHisie Sterne’s lovely flow-
éﬂlka face. He had only, to clese his
‘eyes, and it was easy to‘fancy himself
young again; ambitious, hopeful, with
the wide world before him, snd Love
his guiding star!

He ground his teeth in agony of
spirit. He cursed his own folly!

A few minutes: before the time ap-
pointed to meet Lord Somerton, he
retired to the parlor, after indulging
in a copious draught of brandy.
This soothed his quivering nerves,
and when my lord appeared, im-
maculately, &' smile upon his small,
dark face, James Castlemon greeted
“his easily. .

He threw himself negligently 1uto
a lounging-chair, remarking, blandly:

“I observe that you have speedily
made yourself at home with the
money I gave you.”

“And both wine and eigars are ex-
ceptionally good, my lord,” Castlemen
rejoined, “I agsured myself of thet be-
fore daring to have them in readiness
for so distinguished a guest as your-
self, You see, the landlord of this
house has been & gentleman's gentle-
man in his day, and knows 3 thing or
two!”

He closed ﬂu door and torned the
key in theslock, the Barl of Somerton
‘watching pim with a gathering frown.

“I'ha-sMot come here, sir,” he spid;

haughtily, “to’ drink wine or smoke

lmn*l! mm hn!un con-'
stipated or full of cold, children love
the pleabiant-taste of “California Fig
Syrup.” ‘A up)oounl mever falls to
clean the liver and bowels. {

Ask your druggist for Egenuine “Cali-
fornia’ Fig Sym vhtch "has - direc~-

ages printed on bottle. Mother?! You
must say “California’ or you may get
an imitation fig syrup. :

cigars with you, Our relst.io? are
strictly of a business nature, and up-
on that basis must remain.”

“Hxactly,” replied Castlemon. “Now
this is coming .to the point at onoce.
My documents are ready, and all 1
need is your signature, accompanied
by a check for two thousand, five hun-
dred.”

My lord smiled wickedly,

“I have not come here to fence with
you, Mr. Castlemon, but I am not so
mad as to put my hand to any docu-
ment until it has been approved by
my legal adviser, I am not-to be led to
the slaughter like a lamb. I reguire
one week to say yea or nay. Surely
that w!ll not be too long?™
Cuﬂemon paced the floor for arf
minute; then he replied:

“I have turned matters well over in
my mind, Lord Somerton, and while
I am willing to wait one week for
the approval of the draft I made, I re-
fuse to wait one day for the balance
of thé hush momney agreed upon be-
tween us. If you will sit still, I will
biiefly outlipe my position; and. satisty.
you congerning what you are pleased
to term my antecedenmts.”

He refreshed himself from a decan-
ter containing his favorite beverage,,
‘whife his:lordshitp idly tapped one of
‘the heels: of his patent-leather shoes
‘with. a walking cane, watching his
ecompanion the while from the corners
of his spaky eyes.

Casiiemon lighted a cigar, and dis-
posed himself comfortable in an easy-
chair, ¢

“My lord,” he began, “we are both
striving for a prize, and if I did not
believe that your intentions were,
strictly honorable toward Miss Sterne,
my efforts should be directed fnfo an-
other channel, though the chances of
success are infinitesimal! You may
sneer at me as you will; but I am not
Jost to all sense of feeling. I am & hu-
man vulture, perhaps, but there is less
of the vulture in me since I have seen
the sweet face of Miss Elsie ‘Sterfie.,”
Somerton glanced at him a swift,
{nquiring glance.

“Y kpew Miss Sterne’s mother,”
man went on, “and I loyed her with a
pession equal to that which you feel
for her child. This mad, hopeless love
of mine was my undeing—was the
ruin of a brother officer, Harry Camp-
bell, the man who afterward married
the sister of Sir John Sterne out of
mere spite.” ]
He laughed bitterly, and gnawed at
the end of his eigar.

“I see that you are interested, my
lord, and I am telling you what no
man has éver heard from my lips be-
fore. Yes, Jack Sterne, Harry Camp-.
bell and I passionately adored bheans
tiful Elsie Mervin, the daughter of ouy
colonel. We were a trio of good-look-
ing tellows; but Campbell was s reck-
less soldier of fortune, whose reputa-
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“|'by leaps and bounds when soeisty

 knew that he was in the race for the
tavors of Elsie Mervin.
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Once I had a un: m 2 maﬂ
actress who had retired from the stage |.
-at the zenith of her professional car-
‘eer.. I said to her: “You are the hap-
»,’IM m I know.

of happiness 7"

“"™THe sectet of happiness,”
plied, *consists in finding out what
‘you want and then having the cour-
age to take it.. Most people have no
idea. of what: Wlfaum in life.
They ' are, like children: in,g&]toy shop,
‘who _clutch first at one’ mnll!ld then
drop it for anothar !’l‘i nd
more alluring eolours, and throw that
away for something -else ugu! at last,
they come - emp‘ty-lundod out of the
shop. i

“You see this ﬂlnstmed in the rest-
less people who have'a thousand fads.
'Dhey are crazy on motoring one sea-
son. and ‘live on the golf links the
next, . They flit from profession to pro-
fession, and even charge old hushands
and wives for new.

“Such people are. never satisfied,
never happy, because they do not kifow
what they want, They have no idea of
the shape and form of the thing they
seek, and they would pass it by if they
stumbled over it.

“The first secret of hapninou/{l to
find out what, you want. The fext is
to have the courage to take what you
want. This is not easy to do. It is
80 much simpler to follgw the line of
least resistanée and to do the thing
that it is customary ‘tordo, and that
you are in the habit of doing, instead
of breaking away and doing the thing
that you want to do yourself,

“‘I have been happy because I knew
what I wanted and that I had the
courage to resist all the money tem-
1 ptations that have been olered me to
to go back to it.”

I asked another woman, a woman
who has had, as we say, a hard life,
yet whq wears the ‘smile’ that never
comes off, what was the secret of
heppiness. :

Séek the Silver Lining.

‘“The determination to be happy™
she replied, “The ﬂerce determing-~
tion that you won't let' fate beat Yoir ]
and- erush you; vtlpt won’t-gro
in your own tears, but that, Somehow,"

the sunshine.

“I have known the heartbreak of an
unhappy marriage, ¥ have known
poverty and gickness and strugele and
anxiety, but through it all I never wav-
ered in my determination to be happy.
I never let myself get ‘morbid or bet~
fer or suspicious.

“l made a cult of happiness. I
looked for it everywhere and:found it
everywhere. .1 made a game of pov-
erty that had movre. thrills in §t than
many a millionaire finds in a palace.
1 made up my mind that T was going
to tdke the things I had, and so T had-
the things T liked. \

“There are a lot of things in life

HAIR STAYS
COMBED, GLOSSY

“Hair-Groom” Keeps Hair
Combed—Well-Groomed
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‘Ladies’ Nightdresses.

Collar and Cuff Sets.

; Tt 6oes not take thrifty people long to ﬁnd ouf
. 'sonal wear or for the home. Here is really a remar
here with. the assurance of Economy and Comfort. .

Men’s Suits. .

Splendid quality, plain and Heather tweeds'
Blue sperges, smart styleg and shades.

Each $12.98
Men’s Winter Overcoats.

all

Each $12,98
Boys’ Winter Ovércoats.

Without doubt the biggest value giving event of
and large storm collar,

Es

Honeycomb
Squares

‘White and Black Pure Wool Honey-
comb Squares, with fringe ends,

‘White, each
Blu.ck.' QROR oi 2a-ov se oo oo BhRAS

Ladies
Underskirts

Ladfes <'White Undergkirts, of fine
white shirting, draw string at waist,
® inch embroidery flounce,

. Each 98c¢.

Men’s Wool Underw
All 8

A full renge

ap S se me g e oan

Men’s Wool Hose.

Men’s Wool Gloves.
Bound edges,

Ladies’ Stripe Flette Nightdresses, long sleeve, full
gathered skirt to silk worked yoke.

Each $1.98

flounce.

\ . Ladies g
Ladies’ Vests. at walst, e

Ladies’ 1; sleeve fleece lined Vests,
neck:

low round

Each 79c¢,

Misses'

Fleece Lined Pants.

In White and Pink, elastic at waist and knee.

Per Pair 79,

wl?u smart styles, in heayy tweed and woo

son, coats are of heavy tweed, lined throughout %
i

'MEN’S UNI

Men’s Stanfield’s Red B

Men’s Natural Color U
Men’s Natural Color Hea¥

Assorted shades of Faw Bys and Black.

one Dome

Boys’ Fleece Lined Undl
Per

Ladies Pettich

Ladies’ Dark Gre

Ladies Kimoni

Misses Nightd

Child’s Nightd

Child’s 'Wh

e are offering. - Everythihg here £Or nes
for you to savé money. You may °h°0l|

Men’s Pants.
Mén's All Wool Tweed Pants,

Per Pair $2,98 to g59
.Boys Tweed Pants.

Btraight knee styles.

Per Pair $1.49 to $238
Men’s Light Fawn Mackintoshes.

Genuine English make, shoulders lined, all round pey

Each $45
Boys’ Combinations, .

Boys' Corduroy ang Linen Combination suits, Dants g
of Brown Corduroy, bodice of Brown linen, sizes to m“

to 8 years,
Each $24

ey |

Child. en’s

IS TIIVILLS LA TLLRAT DRA LUIVATL B UL

RWEAR

i Sleeping Suils

t Garment $1.49
| Underwear.

 Garment $2.75

vear
sce Underwear,
Garment 98c¢.

Children’s Flette Sleeping Suits, of
good guality stripe fiette, drop seat,

Each 75¢. to %

Children’s Hose

Children's Brown and Black “oal
Cashmere Hole.

Per Pair 59c. to T

Per Pair 98c

r at wﬁst

Per Pair 98¢,
hient 69c. to S5c.

Infants’ *Hose.

Infants’ Black Cotton Hose,
Per Pair 1".

»

flette Petticoats, 9 inch

Dnos, #atin trimmed, girdle

Each $1.98

ptth- Nightdresses.

Each $1.49

Nightdresses.
Each 98c,

Babies’ Bonnets.
Babies” Ribbon and Silk trimmed Velvet
Bonnets, in shades of Saxe, Fawn and Brown.

Each ‘39(:.
Misses’ and Women’s Winter Coats

Misses' and Small ‘Women’s Winter Coats,

colors of Navy and Brown.
Each $3.98

Bertha Collars.

Very handsome’ Bertha Collars, fine quality
~cream, not tr;mmed with 3 inch peint laee,

Each 98¢, to $1.49 Men’s Mufflers.

Men's

Collar and Cuffs.
Peter Pan I.aeo Collar and Cuffs.

Per Set 49¢.

Eyelet emhroidored Collar and Cuff Bets.

first quality Woel
wool,' finish fringed ends.

ach 49¢c.

SuitCases -~
: Bonndeomn.nmt!oetn gl
Each $1.98

Stamped Work.
A new lhl%lﬁ.ht Just in of Centres and Run~

pers, pretty E ] m,

Artifical Flowers.
-Each 10c.

o~
e

Men’s Braces.

Good “elastie straps, stout
straps.

leather, button

Per Pair 39 ||

Hosiery.

Ladies English Wool Rib Hose, per pair .

Cashmere Rib Hose, per pair

Cotton Hese, in shades of Brown and Fawn
per pafr ... .. .

Ladies’ Black Hose, per pazr “r

98¢,
e

39¢.

, brushed to 98e.

9 to 52,98

“19c.

Ladies Overpants.

Ladies' sHeayy: Fleece Overpants, elastic at
waist and.knee, in shades of Navy, Brown and

Grey.
“ Per Pau' $1.25 to $1.39

Pound Linens.
In _lggif:hf{xtus. all shades.

= Per Pounds 53¢,

e )
e
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