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: true there‘m “been “in his mafiner:

Lord Cecil’s
Dilemma

Craythorne’s rouer,‘ and md thtt
which at first trllhtened hlm He MQd
not t’believe lt.——-that. it wus ume ter-
rible mlstake. Bqt —th
confession was betor hlm——nd Adn
Craythorne gi,a‘de!l for him to be

| merciful to the misguided old: Woman.

The Picnic
Woodall Forest

CHAPTER XLV.

“Yes, for tﬁe story must come out
I see no other prospect. Lord Cecil
is playing- against his father now; he
will have nothing to do with him, and
the explosion is certain, I have sent
advertisements to all the big dailies
for the rightful Lord Cecil and news
of the nurse who changed the child-
ren. By jove!” he added, with a start
and vigorously slapping his knee, “I
never thought of that!"

“Thought of what?"

“A remark that Miss Cray‘thorne
made to me. just as the train was de-
parting. She has ‘heard of the Stan~
hope complications—from her mother,
possibly, though I had no idea that
Lady Craythorne knew anything about
the matter; and the nurgse who har
been looking after yeu,.Charlie, is the
woman I am in 8earch of! Miss Cray-
thorne knows it, too.’ 9

He ‘was aImoat tempted to open the

letter; he was burning with anxlety '

but: he could. not . bring himself - to
do .it. No, he -would -wait until after
dimmer; he 'would keep his promise to
Ada. “He undérstood now what she
méant'by matters concerning himself.

It seemed ‘to him it was the lon'gestv
afternoon he had ever known, though
Sir Charles never tired of talking of

| hilaration in his
{ through his velnl.\ animating every

There was ‘no.sleep f6r him ' that
night, and his - thoughts - continually
wandered to the st'ltely_jlad'y Stan-
hope—his mother! A thrifl of joy shot
through his heart. His mother! He
had to search no further for the eluci-
dlation of the mystery of his own birth
—or for the real heir to the Stanhope
title and estates—he was Lord Cecil
Stanhope!

He was at the little telegraph- of-
fice in the village before opening time
next morning, and waited in the cold
December air without noticing that
‘the wind was keen as the teeth 'of ap
Arctic fox, There was a flerce ex-
heart, leaping

movement, every thought.
At last the office opened, and he
hastily wrote two telegrams—one to
Miss Ada Craythorne, and one to Lord
Cecil Stanhope.
They ran as follows:
I have read your letter.

the nurse leave your sight. I depend
upon you also not to utter a word

‘of what you know to any living soul.

“I ean trust her,” he thought. “Ay,
with® my very life.”
He then wrote the second telegram:

I have found the man we want. Hs
is a fast friend of yours. I shall not
bring him until I hear from you. Iam
staying with Sir Charles Hastings.

“Poor fellow!” he thought, “It is
an awful blow for him, bt I honestly
believe that misfortune will make a
man of him. Now to tell Charlie the
latest phrase of the case.”

He went back and turned the matter

Do-not 1et |

once or twice something that had at
first seemed llko yanity or eonceit,. ‘but.
she tried fo convince: hetult now ths.t
she hudrhnn mistaken.
not ba'vaini ‘vanity was assuredly &
woman's wcaknus She muat have
misnndurstood him. For a v.ln wWo-
man she -had the greatest. possible
donitempt;--but-for. a vain man  she
¢ould have no tfoleration. ~She ['was
thoughtful for some time -after they
had left her.

An old proverb came into her mind
when she heard of the next arrival—
“It never rains but it pours® A grand
carriage with a pair of magnificent
horses, the coachman and two foo!-
men in. gorgeous liveries suddenly ap-
peared  in the drive, and a few mo-
ments later a footman entered with a
silver salver. Lord Caledon followed
him into the room.

“Irfs," he said, hurriedly, “you wiil
have an 'infliction; the Bardons are
here in,full . force—father, mother,
daughter, and son. I am sure, my
dear child, you will do anything to
obllge me. I wish you most particu-
la¥ly to be oivil to these people. Re:

{ ' member,. although:you are unwilling

to allow it, money is a power.”

“My dear papa,” she said, 'smillng.
“you -need nét give me a lecture on
political economy; your wish 1s suf-
figient, If you desire that I should
be both ct'vil and kind to these good
people, I will be so.”

» The- result- was that, . when ..the

Bardons, in a very flushed and agi-
tated state, entéered theé room, Lady
Iris received them with a smile such
as she had ‘seldom“given 'to those
whote friendship she desired.
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CHAPTERV.

Dauntless as wag Richard: Bardor,
much as he believed: iﬁ‘the ‘infinite

‘A -man: could | o
“ . ligiple’idens. -on the  suhject of t‘ut.ﬁ!

: m and Ranch Review.) « -
‘A southern ‘exchénge has soms.

‘the chief grievance of the average -cit
izen nowadgys. It says: -

“What hag been done cannot 'ho un-
donie, bt ‘we can wateh our st.on in
the future. Bond issues, notes, prom-
ises to pay, registered warrants, all
must be met sooner or later, but we
can. keep 4rom adding to them. ‘Pay
as you.go ipa. ‘sound and safé rule for
individual, and private business, and
it isrequal 5o .when applied to govern-

.
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ment. en our. pﬁvate expenses-go |’

too high our incomes are reduced, we
readjust our affairs by doing without
certain things and usually we find that
we get along about as well as ever;
just so our, county, city, state and na<
tional affairs should allow for gimilar
readjustment in times of depression.
Separate and apart from the questions
of equalizetion and proper. distribu-
tion of taxes fundamentally.the matter
of reduced taxes rests upon. our aus-
wer to the question, are we willing to*
do without? If our answer is yes:and
we so instruct our representatives, it'
would be but a short time before. we
would be breathing easier, * If our ans-
wer is ‘no, then we will have to g0
on paying and there will be no let up
on the tax burden. Are we willing
to do without?”
- 'That precisely is the questlon."Are
we willing to do without?” We stag|

ger under a fantastic burden of pubia|.

debt federally, provincially and muni-
cipally. But almost anyone can get"
a resolution passed at a meetmg of
citizens commanding the guvernment
to incur expe?se to provide some new-
fangled -service. .We. are; cheerful
yoters! .There can be no, relief until
we begin to “find” ourselves and re-
cognize our responsibility as citizens.
Someone should set the-fashion of yot-
ing down almost every resolution that
involves new expenditure, no matter
where -presented.
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HELPING OUT.
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48!!'7 The sleevotau modos huvc
invaded ‘the Tealm of children’s
fashions. Thu little dress may be
used as an apron if desired, or as a
- dregs worn ovep kniekers»or.bloom-
ers.-Sateen; cretonne. or: percale are
800d materials for this model,

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 4, 6,
8, #4nd 10 years. -A 6 year size re-
quires -1% yard “of: 27 inch material

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 15¢c. in silver or stamps,,

A PLEASING APRON DRESS.
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'Safeguard yoﬂr : ee’tfrom chiill and discom-

fort by wearing Three-E-E-E’s Footwear.‘

'The smartness gnd individuality of the new

heavier- 'styles'for ‘Fall will be keenly
gought dfter by Ladies- Who hke a dlstmc-

tive FootWear.

kchibald Bros., Li

H arbor Grace.

samples, ab@
Jot; some |

but every €

choice for

t arrived, no twa
‘are salesmen's

We have nowin stock 8 wide ran?e
of colors and . shades .in  Corticell

Sweater Wools:

These-are put up

in 1 oz. balls “full weight”; also a...,
suitable"Woolfor Tams and- Gloves.

Please nofe the price
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MISSES” WHITE
. CRUSHER HATS -

*“Aﬁ' 186a)" Hat - for *wchool
wear, made oft-White Felt with
8 narrow:band . of .ribhon as
2Worth $1,00 each,
slightly. soiled, Now gelling at
8 barnin You

 § trimming.

60c. each

A Special buy in White Cur-
taih Scrimg Jthis s -of - good
width, and worth in the regular

way 20¢c.: yard. °Speelal price

.per. yard
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4LADIES?: LIGHT ' and- DARK FAWN
. HOSE—AIll Woo Cauhm;r extra

. Special .valué

.20 pair
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the wonderful events of the past fewl

weeks; never tired of asking questions | over in his mind. He felt.jealous of superiority ‘of wealth; sood P vere' b

about- Lady Gladys, and fuming with | any eye persuing the:letter that Ada his notions a‘bout “gelfmade" meﬂ,” he

impatience, - His proper pl%ce was by ;had written to him; after 'all, there was not mme himself whén: he. on' :

her side, to hear her troub}les; to help | was nothing in it : tp'at a strapger tered. that preud dainty presence; - He :

Lady Marcia and the earl. | might not see, much less Sir Charles, | t1ought-to himself that hé could mans { § (tWenty cents,and:
The dinner appeared almost inter- who had hitherto béen an almost in-fgage mep-—more or less his: ﬁionel"y':ln- f \ ;T: vtvl;fen 0:::;
ninable to both young men. They |tegral part of ‘his being. Yes, he| fiypnced them all; but “women ‘were |’ ' T del;arted front

m

5% £ ¥ : LADIES’ GREY .and BLACI\ HOSE-
gt' Llulles “and % Cottan Blankets All . Wool Cashmere. go’;)(;i val-
Wear, cousisting| . yggen good e o Cotton| . ITyRYs T2 Wiy 1

m‘“‘;’ witi‘t’i{ Blankets*mnow- offering.. Now jLADIES’ BLACK COTTON- HOSE— | GERM
‘l;’et the | that the - evenings -are getting Medium weight. Special for pre- =
. DRyore - She mler, youywill need a pair off - Sebt wearssl .Ludiia. .25¢. palr
thase; > . CHILDREN'S BLACK HOSE=Size §
Large Size «88.50 patr] - to' 915 inch vamp. *Extra Special
v"SmllAl€S'l’zsp,.. os 8250 pair]  value .. . .19¢. palr
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dared not discuss that which was
nearest to their hearts, before Lady
Hastings and the. parson, who had
called to congfatulate the young baro-
net upon his marvelous escape -from
death—and to dine.

At last it was over, and Sir Charles
went to bed, feeling very much fatigu-
éd. The parson and Lady Hastings
fretired to the drawing-room to gossip,
@and in his room, alone, the young bar-
wrister broke the seal that held Miss

would give him the letter to read; it
would explain everything far better
than he could. :

The young baronet was down early,-

and did not need much assistance. His
eyes were full of expectamcy, for he
hoped to get a letter from Lady
Gladys.

“I suppose.that you have forgotten
that it is Christmas Eve, Bert?” he ex~
claimed. “What glorious weather, an‘d
here I am cooped up, and all our
grand holiday plans swamped! If
there 1sp't a letter from Gladys this
morning, I verlly-be}leve that I shall
Bnsdipan’ " . » .

{To be continued.)

LADY IRIS’

‘or t’ho -——-

Hero of ‘Surata

different. ‘This one, with her quiet,

well-bred manner and her refined ac- |*
cent, overawed him. Hersdress seem- |

ed part of herself, simple and artistic.
There was no dispiay ' of jewelry-—
he sighed as he thought of his wife's
sapphires—there was no profusion of
ribbons. She wore a white gown, and
her fair silken hair -was simply ar-
ranged. Althogether sho formed a
picture of reﬂnement, grace ang de-
lcacy that startled him. ,As she
stood there, her - fair shapely head
erect, her sucehﬂ figure perfectly at
odse, ‘her dress ﬁmu in  artistic
u__lds, the word “mtrlcil.n" seemed to
be stamped upon her.

He advanced with some little tre-
pidation; ‘his’ hands’ seemed suddenty
to have grown larger and redder, and
to be very much in his way. He could
| only imarticulately murmur: that he;
hoped her ladyship found herself
quite’ well; nd thn he  ratired. fu
llnlt confusion.” .~

.my home: they
smiled at me and
said, “May bless-
ings rest wupon
your dome -until
your ‘days are sped.” The blessings
of a pair of bums may have no mar-
ket price, and ' yet, when tranguil
evening comes, they cut some  little
fce. For then I view the day. that's
spent, with retrospective eyes, and.
having helped a busted gent—the’
knowledge is a prize! When even-
ing’s priceless shadows fall it makes
one’s bosom bleed, if he, reflecting,

can't recall ‘one kind and " friendly
doed. One day I give a bo a. cup of
uparklins Adam’s ale; the !\ext b §

soothe. a walling pup . that * has a i

wounded . tail. . To those oppressed
by deadly fears my cheer-up réde -1
preach; anon I dry a widow's tears,
if haply she's a puch One cannot

rids your soul of care, to place mur
hands upon your.dome'®and -paw the

% mnmu there.
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