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feels under the spell of the great god
—Love.

e ] But there was no thought of love
The G“‘l 0‘ the ClolSters in her mind. She scarcely thought of
the difference of sex between them.
CHAPTER VI It was simple happiness to have some
LOVE'S SPELL. one to walk beside and listen to, in-
stead of being shut up in the silence
of the dim library.

They crossed the park and entered
the solemn arches of the/plne woods;
and at last there came upon the
silence the sound of falling water.

She looked up at him.

“Do you know where we are now?”
she asked, with inpocent eagerness.

He thought 2 moment.

“No, unless it is the mill!”

“It is'the mill! Stop! Shut your
eyes a moment, and give me your
hand!” she said, stretching out her
hand impulsively.

He covered his eyes with one hand
; and gave her the other.

“Now do not open them until I tell
you!” she said. “Remember when you
saw last you were in the woods!” s

“No,” he said. “I've left. Some ot(
them, the dons, will be rather glad, I
am afraid. No, I've left, and am go-
ing—well, to London again, I sup-
pose. I don’t know quite. My father”
—he paused, his father’s coldness and
indifference were always a sore sub-
ject with him—“my father hasn’t ex-

a quiet laugh, “he never does. So, as
nobody cares what becomes of me, I
may as well go to London as any-
where else, or Timbuctoo.”

It sounded strange to her to hear
him, the future mighty marquis, the
future lord of all she saw around her,
speak as if he were utterly alone in
the world. Why, she, even she, had
her grandfather, who loved and pro-
tected and watched -over her! of Godiimhert” ho - axil, with i

The dogs scampered on in front of
. 3 | fingers closing around hers with a

them, now and again starting a hare | 1
| caressing pressure.

“-c.;n;nn;” e sto pcilnnd 1aun < 0 R =
ed, then he 1oo;.a'u: at the mil| TN B 1. Fa.ShiOn

“Your mill is very pretty, but it I | o | +
had my will I'd change it {0 an inn.” | N B 2 : < ¢ : P latCSD
The man stared, and looked from ; Lk

Pus fo the ocaer. oD |, ity woer ron “PARTY”
“The fact is” said Lord Edgar,| : OB “BEST” WEAR.

“I—shall T say ‘we?” he whispered Keep the “oma& well,
—with & happy smile, to Lela, who| the liver active, the bowels | .
stood beside him; she nodded and| regular, and the breath
laughed—“we are very hungry. Can| will be gweet and hu]thy.
you give us something to eat?” But let poisons accumue
“Ah, I see, sir,” said the miller, H 1 1 rgans,
laughing. “Yes, yes; 1 didn’'t know :;t:;tct}:b‘ilf:rﬁl:cloogg’ed
rightly what you meant. Step inside, ; . ¢
gases form in the stomach

sir—better not, though, you'll be all
white! I'll call the misuss, miss.” and aﬁcct thc bMth‘

And he shouted upward. | . Co
A comely-looking woman came rr ect
down from some steps at the back, thc‘e conditions With
wiping her hands on her apron and Beech ) .
am’s Pills.  They

courtesying to Lela; then she looked
hard at Lord Bdgar, and bobbed: a prompt!y regulate the bodi-
deeper courtesy. ly functions and are a quick

“Miss Temple and this gentleman tcmedy for_ sourstomach and

be hungry, Mary,” said the miller, as

if it were an excellent joke. ‘ Bad Brea“‘
The 'good woman flushed, and look- o g

ed at him rebukingly. i %med‘
“Why, it’s my Lord Edgar!” ahe | R e

said, in an awed whisper. "cigar case in his pocket wistfully, he
The man doffed his hat and colored, sald, rather shamefacedly: : :

but Lord Edgar laughed in his 83y “Does Mr. Temple smoke? 2752—Girls’ Dress, with sleeve i
fashion. i “Grandpapa?”’ she replied, laugh-|either of Two Lengths.
“You must'have a good memory,” ing “Oh, no, never. Why did you| Lawn, batiste, crepe, challie, taf-
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he said, “or else I haven’t grown ask?” she added, innocently. feta, messaline, gabardine, nun’s veils

much. It's years since I was here.” WIS waated to  InEw.”. be said: ing linen and other wash fabrics are

lord,” she said, deferentially. “John, pegs. “I thought that perhaps he |trimming. The Pattern is cut in 4
fetch some chairs—" might.” sizes: 6, 8,/10 and 12 years. It re-

But Lord Edgar stopped him with a She looked at him thoughtfully, quires 1 yard of lining 27 inches wide
for the underwaist, and 3 yards of

gesture. then her face lighted u \
p. i
i material for the dress, for an 8-year
No, mo; if you will give us some-| «1 gee1 You want to smoke,” she { gize .

thing to eat,” he said, “we'll take it said, laughing. “How clever you are; | A pattern of this illustration mailed
on to the bank. Don’t let us trouble ypa¢ g5 something like we used to agk | t0 any address on receipt of 10 cents

———
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By “Straight Left.”

upposing two boxers simultaneo.us—
deliver “knock-out” blows, falling
he boards together and neither |2
¢ able to rise within the alloted &
seconds—what is the result? It
drawn battle. Such an occurence,

2R

or a rabbit, and giving chase with|

“You d not hold m tightly:” ” ; . :
velping, barking tongues; coveys of | FEST BT oM. e 80 St LS din, for things at school. 'Why, of course; | 1® Silver or stamps. erately priced, and honest effort

made to-deliver on time. Expert ngh very rare, is not unknown.

I}
|

an a boxer be declared tha winner 5
|

partridges startled from their nests, X
. K you into a ditch!”
rose fluttering in the air;- the wild
i | “I—I beg your pardon!” he plead-
vigeons flew with soft coos across the 5 i
E ' ed, relaxing his hold a little.
31e sky, all nature seemed alive and
: She led him a few steps along a
¥>rt and joyous to the young girl as St & that 3
¥ ndin a at opened upon a
the walked beside the youth who had E.p P P
P . clearing in which stood the mill, with
striven so hard to gain her for a .
the silver water foaming in its bed;
companion, and there was no worldly- A i
x: 2 then, with a soft laugh, said*® “Now!'”
wise person near to whisper in her
: He withdrew_the hand that covered
ear, “Beware, you are a simple maid- > 5
his eyes, but still held her hand.in his
en, lowly-born and dependent on the P JpaiE e
asp, and, ing, red an ex-
great house of which he is the son e T g
NS clamation of surprise.
and heir!

« st “lt i
For some little time she was very “;h:' . T gl :;e sta.id'.. . in
silent listening to Lord Edgar as he Just 1ike & sogne, at & ticater.

“Tan
talked of his school and college days; “Yes' ldoubttully. Gk i
itawas all so new to her, who had nev- Phe 1 thin T

ebshad a brother—who had been ig- the place now, but I had forgotten

nbrent ‘of ‘4ll men save the old pro- | *

= 5 3 “Isn't it beautiful?” she said, de-
fessor—whose whole girl-life had| . : I -of
been spent in the dim cloister or in, lighted with his ‘delight. “I often

Lha meadows and woods around them come :hérs;; 1 hring grandpape sous-
~£ab new, §iid so charming, sud fas- times, and we sit on the bank there,

cinating! And..Lord Edgar talked and he reads while I watch the foam
freely; he was so*glad to have her FYOPE Chia- S|

with him that he strove hard to amuse| .-et s sit there now. But—"

her. He had no book-learning—knew He breaks off.

little of the fashionable world, but he| ~ VWel?’ she asked.

knew Nature as an -intimate friend,{ 1= aWiully hungry,” he said, half
and there was not an animal or a bird sshiamed. 1. wonder -whether .we
that passed them but he could tell could get anything at the mill—shall

its. name and its habits. e 5o snd see¥
And Lela listened’ in 'a sort of| They walked across the mill bridge

dreamy delight; the very bark of the |and went to the door. The miller
dogs was pleasant music in her ears, | Stood there, with flour all over him,
They were both very happy; they|€ven on his eyelashes, and stared at
could ‘neither of them have told why |the stalwart, handsome young man;
if they had been asked; but as his|then he .looked beyond him, and
eyes rested now and again upon the | recognizing Lela, touched his white
lovely face that every now and then | cap with a floury finger.

was upturned to him with rapt atten- “Good-morning,” said Lord Edgar.

And the Wor'sjtmi;Yet to Come--
- -
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1“Is this right or wise, and will it lead

{ neatly and demurely shook and foldsd

1 plates.

h id, hirg, “I wil 1 .
she said, laughirg, “I will not lead| mpuq woman hurried off with sup- you may smoke. It is the open air.” i COMFOBT__*ABLE REROOL e s s B ot i B
~o-~ | tléménts of all: claims.

pressed excitement, and returned with He lighted his cigar with a deep
a loaf of bread and some fresh but- thankfulness, and dropped down with

she said, in an excited whisper. fi]y, watching the thin wreaths of
The miller, still confused, went off,' fragrant smoke rising from his cigar,
and returned with a jug of cider and | gpq wondering why he should have

woman spread a cloth. “f could have been riding or fishing,
“I'm" afraid it's but poor fare, 0¥ ‘Wondering, too, whether in the world,’

ter. ; his head upon his hand, almost at her g g facturing organization in New-

“Go and draw some cider, John”. feet. She looked down at him dreame- & e -2 %’|foundland backs up its claim
Y for Superior Service.

some glasses; and the palr carried {peen so kind and good-natured to 4 A\
them to the bank, upon which tae spend the morning with her when he A I ) Nemound '
4 a5¥
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lord and miss,” she said, apologet-|o¢ which she was so ignorant, there

“It is splendid,” said Lord Edgar. ' such dark, bright eyes and beautiful
And as Lela sat -down, the miller hair.
and his wife withdrew, whispering to Then she remembered that he was
each other in excited surprise. the son of a marquis, and supposed
“When I sald ‘splendid,’ I Was|inat that accounted for the strange,
speaking for myself,” said Lord Ed-;gubtle charm that surrounded him.
gar. “I don't believe you are a bit!|yp short, she sat and speculated and
hungry.” 1 .’pondered about the young fellow lv-
“But I am!” she said, pulling off .ing at her feet in a mamner that wos,
her gloves. “Shall I cut the bread !if she had only known it, extremely
and butter, my lord?” dangerous to this innocent, unsus-
He looked up quickly with a disap- pecting heart. : :
pointed expression on his face. They remained thus for some mo-| 2749 — Serge or gabardine ‘! with
“I'm sorry that Mrs. Miller remem- ments, then he said, slowly: striped or plaid suiting for trimmning
bered me,” he said, quietly. “1 wish yowd tell me something would be good for this style. It is
“Why?” she asked, open-eyed. i also nice for wash lgbrics, such as
s g pen-ey: about your school-days. I told you all ke, aelitvk - CERBHENE - Sesrnicol
eca}use, he said, color:ing and'I could remember about mine, you|.,q percale. The sleeye may be in
smoothing the table-cloth, “she re- know.” wrist length, or short, to the elbow,
minded you of what I have wished you She laughed softly. A neat cuff finishes either style.
had forgotten. How I do hate that “There is nothing to tell,” she The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 4, 86,
, ; : : 10 requires
‘my lord,” especially when you say it! o irl’ 8, 10 and 12 years Si.ze
bl 5 '"Y ¢ | said. “It was just a girl’s s::hool, and 33 yards of 36.inch misterial.
AR ot ot e i, s 0 nothing remarkable about it. I Was| 4 pattern of this illustration mail-
She smiled and piled the bread and very happy there.” ed to any address on reciept of .10
butter up neatly as she would have| « 'And were sorry to come home? I|cents in silver or stamps.
done at home, and Lord Edgar watch- | pean to the Abbey?” '
ed the soft pink fingers with rapt &t- (To be continued.)
tention. Then\ she handed him the i NO: .2 o
plate with sweet gravity, and he took = .
the wafer-like glices and eat them Fads and\FaSthHSo ; .
with the hungry appreciation of fresh | Tiny curled feathers are used os o o I A
butter and home-made bread of a trimming on fabric hats.
true Londoner. Smart little waists have collars| Address in full:—

ically. were many men so handsome, with ; ] rr
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pictures, and oh! wait— There’s all the
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tween the pages. Imagine it!!

Wouldn’t you like to hear about the
wonderful Bubbles the magic pipe blew?
Wouldn’t you just love to hear “The Farm-
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“I'm the butler,” he said. “Will you | and cuffs of dotted voile.

try the cider?” and he filled a glass| 4 mnovelty in wool is chanella,

for Let: popular for sports wear. Name AR L e L
Foulard and lace ¢
Lela eyed it rather doubtfully. v!v:l for l.tternob: dg:;‘:i::d St
“I don’t know,” she said. “Is it "The /newest ZUiMpPes are Made Of | s ss oo eo oo oo oo es oo 4
sweet or sour?” extremely fine and dainty laces.
“I shouldn’t like to say that it was - -
sweet,” he said, tasting it.
*“And I should say that it was de-
cidedly sour!” she exclaimed, screw-

ing up her lips and eyes bewitching- For c"dﬁ Orlp

Iy. ‘and Influenza E“ropean | Agency.

“I'll get you some water!” he said, ||
and jum an dran down the Take c
g # g Wholesale Indents promptly execw

baak to the stream, e ‘| ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit-
The dogs sat upon their haunches “Laxa tlv O “hnﬁ“mm goods, including:
around them, and begged for their e e

share and got it, the birds sung in Bmmo

the trees, the stream babbled musical- v

ly, the mill wheel greaked; all na-| au’nh'o
ture seemed in harmony with these ) ; :

two, and there was no one to whisper: r.hms’ ’
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to wrong?” | .Bemmgltgthecennine-
Thwﬂllhhﬁdtheirmncl.lnduh £ IM/,; 7' 'ignature i
her table-cloth and packed up the ; TN i B

 “Id better take this back, T sup-|
Pose” he -said, looking st - ‘them|).

i lazily. Then, as he turned over the} 8
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contest, although unable to stand ;&
bn the decision is given? Certainly, [
in more ways than one. He may |&
e been “knocked out” by a foul |
w, involving the instant disq‘xal‘-l
tion of the offender. Or, again, he | '
v have sent his opponent “down” |3
the “count,” but hefore the latter &
ctually counted - out he himself
hts from exhaustion. Nevertheless, |
is the winner, provided, of course, '!
collapsed after his opponent and (3
latter cannot rise before the ;V
nt.” 1
he term “down” is not always [f
erstood by the general public. To 1
‘down” a boxer need not necessar- |§
be knocked’ full length on thcl}
ds.
hen Bill Lang, the Australian 5
pmpion, met Sam - Langford, con-
pred by many good judges thei
latest coloured boxer (Johnson not (8
jepted) since Peter Jackson, Lanb-'
fl, early in the contest dropped on @8
knee, as the result of a feirly (8
vy punch. i
ang, carried away by excitement— @
least that was his subsequent ex- [§
nation—sprang forward and stcuck @
, and was most properly disquali- |
A boxer is “down” and, there- [
B, must not be touched by his op-
ent, when any part of his body
cept his feet), even one finger, is
hing the “carpet.”
hen a boxer is knocked clean out- .
P the ropes his opponent must
nd right back and allow him to re-
L unmolested to the centre of the

upposing, however, a boxer is
ven against the ropes so that he
pgs half inside, half outside the
g—can his opponent hit him on the

that is outside the ropes? Cer-
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