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CHAPTER XLIX.

THE END OF

This night, however, being the last,
he came down from his room and, in
all the quiet dignity of dark-blue even
ing suit, spotless ruffles, and diamonds
at breast and wrist, condescended, in
an abstracted but still charming man-
neér, to exchange politenesses and bon
mots with the gay trifiers.

There was always a certain reserve
in the count’s manner when in the pre-
sence of Reginald Dartmouth, for he
could never forget that the quiet mas-
ter of Dale had oufgeneraled and out-
witted him, and to such a man as the
count such a remembrance could be
naught but painful.

To-night, however, something of the
reserve had vanished, and there was
a sparkle in the small, sharp eyes
thlt told of unusual excitement and
pleasure.

““Well, my dear cbunt, you have hon-
ored us,” said Reginald 7+ Dartmouth,
smoothing the ruffles, four deep, at
his wrist and bowing as only he could
bow.

“Yes—delighted,” said the  count,
showing his teeth, with a comely smile.

Then the cause of this polite inter-
$ange—a group of promenaders—
Daving passed, he threw off the courte-
' 2us, ceremonious style and said, eager-

" ly, drawing his arm through Réginald
Dartmouth’s and leading him gently
but hurriedly away to the colonade:

“The first dispatch has arrived.”

“Yes,” said Reginald Dartmouth,
with quiet self-possession.

The count looked irritated by his

coldness and, with an impatient ges- |
. him:

ture, went on, speaking in Italian, and

THE SEASON.

were, to take the forts. If -they do—"
“Rome is yours, my dear count,” said

Reginald Dartmouth, as quietly as be-

fore; but his white hand, that hung

&r‘acemlly by his side, clinched spas-

modically.

“Ay, Rome is ours!” treatlfed the
)
count, with upturned eyes. “I am wait- |

ing--in a fever—for another meesen-

ger. This atmosphere, this music, the’
whole scene stifies and maddens me.‘l

T am eaten up with expectation. Santa
Maria! my dear Dartmouth, how do/
you bear it?’ and he gazed with irrit- '
able astonishment at the serene face
above him.

“I enjoy it,” was the almost con-
temptuous reply. ‘;I am. not like you,
alas! my dear count, hot-blooded, and,
shall I say, excitable? The mualy calms
and soothes me, the atmosphy 5 of the
flowers, the lights, nay, the merry
dance, give me naught but pleasure.”

The count looked up eagerly to
glean from the face what the tones of
garcasm hinted; but he was unsuc-
o'euful i ¥

{The “face reve&lﬁ nothing of :the
emouon wiuun

“Ab,"” he sgld. with 2 _sharp sigh,
"7;011 hnve noﬂxing—-ﬁ mere bagatelle
““on this cast! Wit?h me it is a matter
of life—"

At that moment the graceful form
of the countess swept by them and; as
she replied to Reginald Dartmouth’s
respectful salutation with a smile, he
turned white and, clutching the count's
arm with a grip of steel, hissed, as
though the words were forced from

“And“I have more than life!™

{ patch. Ah,
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beautiful Lucille ‘was n‘fot amons tho :

rapt audience, and passing through
the saloon quickly retraced his steps
and proceeded to a small conserva-

jtory which adjoined am aviary, and
| was a fayorite nook of the countess's.

As he expected 'he found her there;
she was seated -bes{de an Indian ma-
jor, and listening to. his threadbare
stories of juhgle life with absent air
and unconscious ears, Reginald Dart-
rrouth paused a moment behind some
clustering vines and feasted his eyes

. upon her wondrous beauty.

“And this is love!” he muttered,
pressing his hot hand to his still hot-
ter and feverish brow. “There is love,
and yet I—oh, idiot-like!—told myself
it should never bewitch meé again. Oh,
Lucille, T am mad when I look on
thee! I am no longer Reginald Dart-
mouth, with all the deeds he has done,
all the plots he has consummated
thronging his brain, but 'a red-hot,
passionate boy, burning \with ~first
love's heat! Lucille, shall I speak to-
night? She looks less cold than usual.
I am armed with this good news. Yes,
I will. That poor old idiot would have
me wait the chances of the next dis-
ah; I play indeed to win!
Once mine, Rome lost or .won, she
will not withdraw her hand, nor shall
he!”

Then, composing his face into its
usual look of repose, which during
the rapid progress of the - thoughts

‘through his excited prain: had been

disturbed he pushed the vine aside
..and, with upraised eyebrows and a
smile of friendly banter, said:

“What, major, are you here? I have
been looking for you ' everywhere;
nay, not only I, but Mrs. Firebrace has
been inquiring for you for the last
half hour.” .

The major, who was not altogether
unaccustomed to such marital in-
quiries, muttered Some excuse, and
with a “Dear me; wonder what she
wants! Thanks, Dartmouth,” held out
kis arm to conduct the countess back
io the saloon.

Reginald Dartmouth, however, step-
ped in and, glancing at his card,
said:

“Countess, you héave plédged your-
self to me for the next. Major, dare I
ask you to resign your charge?”’

And so, *ith a pleasant skillfulness,

he sent the major off.

Lucille looked down har programme
indulﬂngly.

“Surely this is not the cotillon,
Captain ‘Dartmouth?” she asked, with
a -gesture of surprise.. “Time must
have flown, in truth, if it is.”
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tame. He will come. when I call‘him,
and—"

As she spoke she held out her
shapely hand and ‘murmured softly
to' the tiny songstress, making a ges-
ture to Reginald Dartmouth for sil-
‘ence. ’

After a little hesitation, displayed
by sundry suspicious cockings of the
head and side glances from his twink-
ling eyes, he hopped gravely from
perch to perch and finally clung to
the base, pecking at a rose-leaf which
the countess held out to him.

Reginald Dartmouth’s face grew hot
and' flushed. Her beauty at that me-
ment seemed almest divine, and, for
once losing all control of himself, he
hreathed:

“To be that bird I would die the
death of all the martyrs!”

Lucille started and leaned back in
her seat, calm and cold again.

“Not so,” she réplied, with a slight
smilé. “The poor bird will die soon;
the big one there is‘ quarrelsome and
pecks it already.”

“What matters?”’ he answered, still
in the low, deep voice—“what mat-
ters? It has had your love.”

Luecille flushed and = gathered her
shawl round her.

“]. must seek the count,” she said,
hurriedly; and looking anxiously, as
if fearing what might follow.
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A QUAINT AND UP-TO-DATE l"BOCK
FOR THE LIT!I.'LI MISS,'

Pattern 3269 is illustrated here. It
is cut in 4 Sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
A 6 year size will require 3% yards
of 36 inch material.

White voile is here shown; t.nmm»d»
with *Val”
beading. This model ia aftractive.for
poplin, wash silks, affeta, .gingham,
linen, Aimity, swiss and -organdie.
The flounce on the skirt may be omit-
ted.

A pattern of this illustration maxled .

to any address on raceipt of i5 cu:ta'
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL OUTFIT.

2789—Here is a choice combination
for a set of Short Clothes. It com-

prises a pretty dress that is excellent

for lawn, batiste, voile, nainsook and
crepe, a petticoat which is comfortable
and easy to develop, and simple draw-
ers. The undergarments may be of
lawn, eambric, or nainsook.

The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 6,

0s.,, 1, 2, 3 and 4 years. Size 2 will
require for Drawers, 1 yards; for
Petticoat, 1% ysrds; for Dress, 234
yards of 36 inch material.

A patterix of this illustration mailed
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'YOU WANT GOODS AT’ LOW:ER
YOUR

‘HARD CASH. THIS I8

We.are not going to glve you a ima"of talk that as
nthr%)ists we.are out merely toeduce the height
bf%heﬂ; of L. -and going to cut gricéS i halves; we
figire you are too intelligent to believe sﬁu “like that,
or#would think we had certainly Beén jewing you on
Prévious prices: - First we start with

L;mrs' & CHILDREN’S STRAW HATS.

Off these we are taking

i ;.‘“3 : 25 Per Cent. Discount.

- Uﬁr pr.ces for Hats are notoriously low; and with
thls discount and the styles considered we know great ;:
increased buying will make a busy department busie

- We next consider

i%  LADIES’ BLOUSES.

We find a very classy lot of Ladies’ Canadian made
White Voile Blouses have not moved fast enough
They range in price from $5.50 to $7.50 Though the
market was high and we did not like buying at these
prices, we thought style and cut worth consideration.
Now we think you will find them most tempting by
our allowance.of

25 Per Cent. Discount

from the above.
We have also picked upon a lot of

LADIES’ GEORGETTE CREPE BLOUSES

in beautiful designs and shades, and have marked them
down from $17.50 to $12.50 each, This represents less
than cost price.

LADIES’ SILK DRESSES.

We have some priced very reasonably at $30.00, $33.00
and $35.00 each, but we are making a reduction in these

prices of
25 Per Cent.

We do this.as we are informed that with some of them
the: }kil‘t!f!‘e‘a bit tight. -

LADIES’ WHITE COSTUME SKIRTS.

Canadlan styles, English’ materials. Sale Prices only

$3.00, $4.00, $4.50 and $5.00.

This summer is certainly a fine one, so you had bet-
ter secure :. couple of these beautiful Washable Skirts

and get in accord with it.

LADIES’ -
ENVELOPE CHEMISES (or TEDBLEE).
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He stretched out his hand and laid
one white finggr upon the edge of her
suzawl and, as if he had\' forced her
into the seat by a blow, she sank into

almost pettishly:

“Tut,’ tut, Dartmouth; you receive
my fews but indifferently!”

“You ’forget that you have told me
no news as yet; the arrival of the dis-

to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stan(ps.
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We have quite a stock of these in White and Pink
Lawns and Imitation Silks. They are hig selle

America but have not yet started to sell so I
here. We think taking ’

The count dropped his arm with &% “No, not yet,” he said. “I pray your
low cry of pain and looked up, but‘ pardon; but all ie fair in war, and I
the time necessary for the gesturé had { used some tactice to get rid- of the
been sufficient for Reginald Dart- 2 major.”

mouth to recover his composure again,

FZAEX

it again. . No.

W

patch is none. I saw the messenger

drive up to the gate. The contents?”
“Are that our men have gained t,he

outposts and are preparing, or, rather,

an’s life that she cannot
_l!lneﬁtby the use of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food in order
to keep up the supply of pure;
-rhhbloodnd to ensure i

-} and his dark, 1mpassable eyes met the

cmnlt’l with calm regard. ;

“Enough, count. Think not the game
is naught to me because the cards do
not shake in my trembling hands. I
play to lose of win, and my stake is
heavier—ay, heavier than yours.” And
with a significant smile he looked in
the direction the countess had gone.

Before the count could reply he con-
tinued: i
“Has the countess been informed of

: thla news?”

‘No,” said the count;
now to find her.”
. “She has just passed,” said Reginald
Dartmouth. “Count, I ask you a favor.
The count nodded. ’
smile, added:
fornnuy pny——urives?"
“I’think not,”
Dartmouth, with a sinlmr nnﬂg.
not, count; the opportunity is now, as

‘patch may be unfavorable”

“] am going

-Let me be’'the happy individual to ac-
2| quaint her with the good tidings.”

“As you will,” he sald; then, with a
“Had you not better wait
until the second dispatch—for which I
rcmmed Reglnlld

caused the count to start—“1 think

Lucille drepped into her seat again:

and made room for him at her side.

ile did not geat hiwmgelf, however,
but leaned aga'nst the reckery beside
the seat anr looked down at he: with
that look of devotion which ligi:ted
up his eyes whenever he was alone
with her.

“You hava chose a pretty plice to
8it in,” he said. “is it not a favorile
of yours? Surely I remember seeing
you here two or three times before.”

“Yes,” she said, looking round with
a return of the absent, preoccupied

ir; “I am fond of this' grotto. One
cag hear the biids here S0 well, and
see them. See thére—that little fellow.
in gold and green; Hhe ts always

your great poet says. 'l‘he next dls-v

“Ah!” breathell the count. “You are

“I have but just come from him,”
he said, standing over her and garing
into her downcast eyes with a pas-
sionate regard. “I come from him
commissioned to bring you good news
of italy.”

She looked up.

“But, countess,” he
quickly, “for once let me lay it aside.”

She looked at him questioningly,
and his keen eyes noted that. her face
grew whiter and that her lips quiver-
ed.

“Countess,” he went on, more slow-
ly, and with that low-toned voice that
is hushed by fierce passion- and acts
as a charm upon the heart to which
it pleads—‘“Countess Lucille—oh, for-
give me and let me call you so; for I
think, nay, I dream of you by that
name, and with that name will my
heartheart be engraved at death—oh,
Luqille, for months I have kept with-
in my soul the secret of my love—for

continued,

; months I huve‘ known no rest from the

agony of the love I bear for you. Ay,

‘jagony; for what had I to hope from so

great, so beautiful an angel as Lucille,

'.‘bonnte-s Vitzarelli? 3

“For months, nay, since the moment

{1 first saw'you I have loved you with
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NOTE:—Owing tr the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ste.,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 15c. each. 5

JUST IN:

A New _N;mbei of
SPARE MOMENTS.

Interesting reading
for everybody.

25 Per Cent. off may help.

In order to make things more interesting
we are making

A'Reduction of Ten Per Cent. on Some
Staple Lines of Ladies’ Ready- to-w ear.

This includes all our large and cheaply priced
stocks of

Ladies’ Cambric and Lawn Underskirts,
Camisoles and Nightdresses.
Ladies’ Costumes and Costume Skirts.
Liadies’- Raglans, Shower Coats and Navy Spring Coats
Ladies’ Cotton, Poplin and Serge, etc., Dresses.
Ladies” Kimonos, Wrappers and Cotton House Dresses
Ladies’ Blouses of all kinds—not previously mentioned
Ladies’ Silk and Wool Sweater Coats.

LADIES’ COTTON .and LISLE SUMMER
GLOVES.

We are in a position to-offer these at prices no

higher than those of 1918-1919. We quote Ladies’
White and Grey Gloves, wn;h dome fastenels at price

Knickers,

+ only 40c. pair.

LADIES’ WHITE amr BLACK COTTGN
HOSE, only 29c, pair.

You will also find we have some other extra good
values in Ladies’ White and Black Cotton and Lisle
Hose, while they last. R

'We Know Our Pric:;é's"’bn Goods Advertised
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| determined to have her:Captain Dart- all my heart and soul. Not as other |

| mouth should' Have said Ne phnd to
| win only,” M\kmﬂd .tenly

'“IW 'mxomun correc-

'ﬂt

men, Lucille; not as other men, but!
with all my heart and soul. I wouldf
die for this ﬁqur, pay, T would . live:
in unending torture for-the least part’

of your m-lniu- heart. Lucille, it I

speak VMy ‘ﬁhk how madly I love. !
; jught but tell you that
jer ‘how. long my

Price 50c.
Postage 2¢. -
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Are the Lowest-You Can Procure,
as they are below the e¢bst of dbfm'g busmess but our
desire to change goods intg ¢ash
¢ IS YOUR’ QPPORTUN!TY
N.B.—Sale Diseonnware for@ash Purchases only.




