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"I will end this suspense,- she 
thought. "No one will be down much 
before twelve. ^ will rise et eight, 
end go toi the Fire. It Claude dis
covers that I am out, he will think 
X am taking a morning walk.” { 

Yet even that, the first concealment : 
she had ever practised in her simple, 
guileless life, troubled her.

It was a gray, cold morning— 
there was not even the glimpse of 
a sunbeam—when Lady Hilda dress
ed herself for her walk.

"You will be cold, my lady,-, said 
her maid, who wrapped a thick cloak 
around her.''' ’ x

"Yes," replied Lady Hilda; *T>ui a 
long walk this morning will do me 
good. If Lord Bayneham agkafor me 
tell hlm I am gone out, but shall be 
back soon after eleven.” f 

If Pauline thought there was any
thing extraordinary in her lady’s pro
ceedings, she made no comment.

The air was cold and bleak, the 
sky dull and leaden ; there *ae a 
gray mist that hid the trees as Lady 
Hilda went on her way through the 
park. Once a new idea come to her 
and made her pause.

“Suppose it should be a plan to 
rob met” she thought. "But robberi 
and thieves could fear no Question 
that should be asked in another 
world.”

She reached the little cottage at 
last. Mrs. Paine was up, and busily- 
engaged in preparing breakfast. She 
looked dazzled and confused when 
Lady Hilda, her face glowing with 
evercise, stood suddenly before her.

“You have some one here very 111.” 
said Lady Ivilda, “who Wishes to see 
me.”

The old woman made a profound
reverence to the golden-haired lady.

“It will be my lodger, I suppose,
my lady,” she replied. "She begged

1 me to take a note to you last evening; I
she is very ill—like to die the doctor I
says, any minute." I

Lady Hilda was relieved to find it I
was a woman who wished to see her. I

"She lies upstairs, my lady,” con- I
■tinned Mrs. Paine. “Shall I go up !
With you, my lady?” I

“No,” she replied, "I need not I
trouble you. The poor creature |
wants some little assistance, I have j ;
no doubt;, I will go alone," JV , I 

Even as Lady Hilda went up the ^ 
narrow staircase she heard those ( 
solemn words, “From the threshold ( 
of eternity I summon you.” The ‘ « 
mystery was soon to be solved. She 11 
knocked gently at the door of the ; I 

and a faint, sweet voice bade I 
her enter. • I

When in after years did Lady Hilda I 
forget the scene? The room was 11 
small but clean, and even pretty. ! I
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around you, do not say one word of 
this. I am lying at the little cottage 
near the Firs."

“How strange!" said Hilda as she 
read the little note over again. “Who 
brought this, Creyson?”

“Old Mrs. Paine, from the Firs, my 
lady.”

“Was any message left with it?” 
she inquired.

except
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CHAPTER XVII. “None,” replied the man, 

that she asked me to give It to you 
soon, and when you were quite 
alone.”

The butler imagined, as old Mrs. 
Paine had done, that it was a request 

Every one in sorrow or

In the far distance Hilda heard the 
sound of the music, broken every now 
then by the wailing of the wind, that 
bent the trees and mourned with- the 
cry of a lost soul round the castle 
walls. She was a very fair picture, 
seated in the dim, mellow light of the 
little boudoir, the firelight gleaming in 
her costly jewels, and throwing a liait 
halo round her golden head. The re
membrance of Lady Bayneham's words 
was sweet to her. Young, beautiful, 
and loved, she had not one sorrow or 
care.

She might have laughed at the dis- j 
mal wail of the winter wind. It was 
chanting some sorrowful dirge of grief 
and want, woe and death. What had 
such to do with the beautiful, brilliant 
lady who listened, with a smile on her 

‘J!ps thinking hovz perfectly happy she 
was ? Then, remembering she had 

promised Bertie Carlyon the last dance 
before supper, Lady Hilda rose to re
turn to the ball-room.

"I was just coming for you,”: said ' 
Lord Bayneham, drawing his wife’s 
arm in his; “Greyson has been hero 
in search of you. He wants \f> speak 
to vou; it is something about the ar
rangements I suppose. I wilf?^end 
him to you.”

Greyson was the butler, who had 
served Lord Bayneham’s father, and 
was consequently looked upon as a , 
valuable and confidential servant. Hé 
approached Lady Hilda, looking care
fully around to see if anyone could 
hear what he had to say. His young 
mistress stood near a large recess ; 
it was half divided from the ball
room by a thick crimson curtain.

“My lady," he said, producing a 
folded paper, *T have been asked to 
give you this, without letting any one 
see or hear of it.”

Lady Hilda hastily opened the note. 1 
It was almost Illegible, as though the 
hand that wrote it had trembled and 
shook.

“Lady Hilda Bayneham,” it began, 
“the doctor tells me I am dying. I 
have been dying for two days past, 
but I cannot leave this world until 
I have seen you. I shall have ho : 
answer to the questions I must be 
asked -unless I see and speak to you. 1 
It is from the threshold of; eternity I 1 
summon you. Do not delay; and as 1

for alms.
want sought Lady Hilda, and no one 
ever sought her in vain.

As there was no more to be said, 
Creyson hastened to resume bis du
ties, leaving the lady bewildered and 
surprised with the note in her hand.

"It must be an appeal for money,” 
she said. “I will not be anxious over 
it. I wish whoever wrote the letter 
would have asked plainly for what is 
wanted.”

She tried to believe it was but a 
somewhat uncommon way of solicit
ing money. Yet they were solemn 
words; she heard them above the soft 
sweet, dream-like music that filled 
the ball-room—above the courtesies

5oo Ladies’ Woolen S 
equal to previous lc

48o Child’s Woolen L 
ers, at 84 cents eac

cents

what

slightly
young room,

5oo F^ve O’clock 
18o Men’s Woolen

1 •• i: •••?’' v* , . •“< * •' . . * • • • V

Hundreds of Ladies 
and Crepe de C 
etc., etc.
Dozen ot other Super-Wonder specials 

all assuring the same “Supreme” ^^^s.

nov2-

98 centswife’s face /flushed and the words 
died upon her lips.

She made some evasive reply and 
turned away. It would have been a

Household Notes
During the winter months when 

nice lettuce is- hard to procure, cab
bage is an excellent substitute for the 
necessary salad.

Sliced ripe olives and apples make 
salad.a tempting winter Garnish

with stoned ripe olives stuffed with 
cream cheese.
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You know thatyou know that tifi'e is" used’in nearly 
all prescriptions and remedies for coughs. 
The reason is-that pine contains several 
peculiar elements that .hive a- remark
able effect in soothing and healing the 
membranes of the throat and chest. 
Pine ie famous for thje purpose.

Pine cough syrups are combinations 
of pine and syrup. The ‘ syrup” part 
is usually plain sugar syrup.

To make the beat pine cotudi remedy 
that money can buy put 8%. ounces 
of Pinex in a lfl-oz. bottle, and fill up 
with home-made sugar syrup. Or you 
can use clarified molasses, honey, or 
corn syrup, instead of sugar syrup. 
Either way, you make 10 ounces—more 
than you can buv ready-made for $21)0. 
It is pure good and very pleasant—
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when she stood In her room alone, 
Hilda still heard these, mysterious• . ‘ r . » ;'•» •' ■ • „ X-
words. *.'? , - -- . v - --

'“Who fs H,” she thought: "that from 
the threshold of-eternity would sum-
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dema are quickly and thor
oughly relieved and the akin 
kfpt soft, smooth and velvety 
by the use of
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* Almost for the first time in her life j 
Lady Hilda Bayneham found herself 
unable to sleep. The golden head 
tossed wearily to and fro. For the 
drat time she listened to the wailing
of the windv.ee- to a- strange, wild 
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