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with a soft rapture beaming on his T cer’s smiling-face, and her own paled. F h
face. “Charming! Se rural! That o 2 B, For & second she stood still and, put as 10!1

brook—those trees—the clear, spring -~ e ogt. her hand as it seeking something l
Plates.

day—the songs of the birds—didn’t I T ot ey to 'upport her, then her face resumed

hear human voices by the way? he D NE its usual serenity, and with a smile R“S‘-PI‘OO' COI‘SC'S!

asked; and it is to be noticed @t he e she came forward, “Mr. Spemcer SIMPLE, PRACTICAL APRON : . ‘

didn’t break off to put softly-gliding /R % b RIETE Churchill. Really What a nice 8ur-|{  wimy OR WITHOUT POCKET. :

sentences, as it if were the most in- N l" ST Sl i | prise!” : ITUB THEM—

nocent and careless of queries, and he NI PN e 5 “How good, how kind of you to say - : . RUB THEM—

let his eyes fall with a gentls, beam-| JUEES ESais 2N s 4t so!” he sang, as he bent upon her ; Wi & % SCRUB THEM—

ing interrogation on the handsome | IPwrt LRI (S | hand. ‘ _ ' ‘ Rt __ : KEEP THEM CLEAN

: : face. | R o SR T R L 5 v " “I am always good and kind. I : : ; y You can’s hurt

K\:S&Ta&xzmrggfﬁf Lord Neville looked aside for » mo-! ot {‘4. it can’t help it. Well, Lord Neville, how ‘ Vol i WARNER’S RUST-PROOF

. Powdér andfiewilisoon be allighe; ment. Cherubimic as Spencer Church- _ 4 , |have you been amusing yourself?" she N A Fo - CORSETS
STEEDM AN'S ill was, Lord Neville did not quite s =# |went on, as he rose and arranged her ! . % - : .
SQOTH‘NG POWDERS EE care to answer the question. , — | chair for her. i ‘ : They have every Quality that

niAt NoO PO:S()n “I daresay,” he sald; “but you| «y, 1 won't bilame you” sald| “Under melancholy boughs in the g g spells Service—they are light, dur.
"“” haven’t answered me yet, Spencer.gpenser Churchill. woods, musing in moody medlitation, able and comfortable.
What brings you.here?” They made their way to the hall, and | mentally morbid?” said Spencer The first feature that a woman ap
For Love “A deeply-rooted love of the cOUntry, | the groom of the chambers and the| Churchill. “I found him beside a pur- preciates in a corset is shape, but th;
my dear Cissy; from a child I have|footmen received them as if they wers | ling brook, composing sonnets, Lady shaping must be comfortable.,
revelled in—er—the green meadoWws | oya) visitors. Grace.” This you can rely upon through i

05 a wv 0man ® land the purling brook. I always fly| p1ord Neville said: “Or dreaming of last night’s Juliet?” Warner's Rust-proof. And the fact
9 | from town at every opportunity. And| «pel) the marquis that Mr. Spencer | she said, smiling.

that a corset is impervious to moist.
R you?” Sasan b iacct alussah He looked up quickly, but aer eyes ure is a feature not to overlook.
“I am staying at Barton,” said| phe groom did not look surprised,|seemed full of unconseiousness and
N ew Romeo Cecil Neville, ra.t.her sho.rtly. : but merely bowed as he departed. innocence. 3
> Spencer Churchill raised his pale The drawing-room was empty, and “You did zo to the theaire Ilast
and Juliet eyebrows with a faint surpris.& the two men stood talking for a min-|Bight, didn’t you?” she asked. “They
“With the marquis — with the|yte; then the groom came and led |told me so.”
uncle?’ he said, softly. Mr. Spencer Churchill to wash his| “Yes, I went,” he replied.
CHAPTER VIIL “Exactly. You are surprised; s0)hands, and Lord Neville went up to “And it was “Romeo and Juliet”
SPENCER CHURCHILL. was I when I got the invitation.” his room. As he came down the lun- | wasn’t it?”
Whenever his name was mentioned | “No—really? Ah! I.am so glad!|cheon-bell rang, and he led Spencer| He nodded. ' '
scmeone was sure to say: It is so nice to see relations 1iving|Churchill into the dining-room. She made a little grimace. ' . o
“Oh Spencer Churchill! Yes! Aw-!together in harmony—" The marquis was already secated “Fancy ‘Romeo and Juliet’ at a 2576_””.“5 aPron sifge ame
fully good-natured fellow, you know.|{ “But we dor't live in harmony!” {and Lord Neville was about :o explai ' gguntry theatre, Mr. Churchill! The Sh.me ngusted it shoulde.rg.
h t plain Y ineaire, nrel Its fulness is held by a belt whica
No end of a good soul. Share his lasi, broke in Neville, in his impetuous|Spencer’s presence, when he saw the |Romeo striding about, all gasps and|may be omitted. Deep pockets may
crust with you. Kind of cherub with | fashion. “We have only met once or |marquis give a start, and as he rose | Sighs, the Juliet, fat, fair, and forty! be arranged on the front. It is nice
legs, don’t you know.” twice and have nearly quarrelled on{and extended his hand, Neville fancied | Poor Lord Neville!” and her silvery | for gingham, seersucker, drill, per-
But, if strict enquiry had been made | each occasion.” that he noticed a peculiar *witeh of |laugh rang softly through the room. Ca};'lek;zlt(;ria';:e:‘;tl?:i :irzezx.nsn;lra'xlcl.
—which it never was—it would have| “Qh, eome, I don't think the dear |the thin, colourless lips. Lord Neville knew it would be tha| .y o4. ;“»Iedvium' 36-38; Large,‘ 40_42’,
been difficult to bring forward evidence ! marquis could quarre! with you, his “Ah! Spencer,” said his lordship— | better, wiser course to smile and | and Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust
to prove the benevolent Spencer had)pephew.” and he spoke, Lord Nveille thought, | Shrug his shoulders, but he could not.|measure. Size Medium will require
ever shared anything with anybody,| “Ne, you're right,” said Neville,| with something less that his usual| “It was quite the reverse,” he said, 4% yards of 36-inch material :
cr that he had ever been liberal with | with a rather grim laugh. “The dear{cold and biting hauteur—“this is a|and his voice sounded short and al- edAtfa;f:nqg;:el:: ;1:15:;5;;;): :)lfla;l(;
anything, excepting always tke Smlle;ma‘rquis doesn’t quarrel, Le's tod|gurprise! Pray be seated,” and hec|most grim. “The play was well cast oonts in s'ilvter_orvstamps.
and his soft, persuasive voice. i highly polished to do anything SO |himself sank into his chair, with no|and admirably staged. The Romeo
Of his past history, and, indeed, his | yulgar; he only carries on until one|trace of the mental disturbance in his|didn’t gasp or strut, and the Juiiet—"
present mode of life, the persons who |is driven half-mad by the longing to|face or manner—if there had, indead, | He stopped, feeling that his voice had
were always ready to praise him/pitch him out of the window—" been any. grown more enthusiastic, and was be-
kEnew very little—or anything, and yet| “My dear Neville! Always the same| «yeg, it is a surprise,” said Spencer | traying him. “Oh! she plaved very
be was always spoken of as one of | wild recklessness. Pitch the marquis | Churchill, softly, taking his seat, and | Well,” he said.
the best-known: men in society. out of the window!” and Spencer|ynfolding his napkin, as if he kaj| “Indeed! Really!” exclaimed Lady
You met him everywhere; at the|Churchill laughed—a kind of dove-|peen lunching at the same table for |Grace. “Oughtn’t we to patronize the
first reception of the season, at the!like coo. “Now, that is strange. I|months past; “I was so fortunate as |local talent, marquis?”
meeting of the Four-in-Hand Club, at always find the marquis so delightful-|{, meet our dear Neville in tho—er—| He raised Lis cold eygs to her love-
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the smoking-room of the Midnight.}ly charming—" fields, I may say, where he was roam- |1v face.
sauntering in the foyer at the oepra,} “But so you do everybody,” retorted | ing in happy and poetic solitade, and| “I am too c¢ld to commit mental
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seated in the stalls of the fashionable | Lord Neville, laughing. he was kind enough to assure me-of | Suicide,” he said. “Take N:ville’s re- ——
theatres, in country houses of the| “Well, most people are, aren’t they?” |5 welcome if I came on with him.” |commendation and go, if you like, and

most exclusive kinds, on the shady id S Ch hill, blandly. “ q - v d _|be . : ! ‘z : 'l'h F. l P % .pl i M d
said Spencer Churchi andly His assurance was—on this occa- | be sorry for it A B ; e lrs rl“c1 e 0 0 ern

side of Pall Mall, in the picture-gal-| “I don't kncw,” replied Lord Nev-|gion—justifizd,” said the marquis, witn| She shrugged her shoulders.
leries, at the big concerts, at dinner-!jlle. “I'm afraid I must be getting|a cold glance at the young man. “After all, I don’t think I cculd ven- B BuSineSS iS Sgﬁva f
parties. His neat figure always most | back. I'm due at lunch.” Spencer Churchill smiled, as if the |ture on it; it would be—forgive me, : ] f : -
carefully dressed, his countenance al-| He pulled out his watch; but instead | taunting and exasperating speech were | Lord Neville—tco awful. And so you
ways serence and placid, as if the of looking at il. glanced in the direct- | ope of the most amidable. have come to Barton, Mr. Churchill?
world were the most charming of all{ion Doris had taken. “Thanks,” he murmured; “and you {And from whence, pray?” Good Goods weli made, mod-
possible places, and had been speciai-| “Looking for anyone?”’ inquired|are well, I hope, marquis?” They talked together in this light, X erately priced, and honest, effort
y created for Spencer Churchill; and ; Spencer, softly. “I am never ill,” replied his lord- careless, half-indifferent, blage marn- e 2 made to deliver on time. Expert

with the benedictory smile always| Lord Neville started rather im-|ship, as if he were quite incapable of |ner Which is now—Heaven aclp us! | 2872—This style is good for mad-jaccounting and satisfactory set.
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him was quite uncalled for, because sofe and bland and unobtrusive was|remarked the marquis. “Of course we No. <
e 00
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Spencer Churchill was in the habit of | the voice; Lord Neville listening are the exceptions from the rule.”
“turning up” at the most unlikely rather absently, and making answers| <“Exactly,” murmured Spencer 151 Duckworth Street.

are nice, but if your shoes are soiled
the effect is lost.

places, and at the most unlikel? i rather wide of the mark at times— again, as if it were the most charm-

times; and whatever surprise Yyou!for he was thinking of Doris—and ing of compliments. “Some of us,
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was connected with half the peerage, I'll come with you,” said Spenc::. | Neville enjoys the famous Stoyle coxn- Children must always have plenty
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