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The beet Inventive talawt oa both side* the Atlan
tic Is constantly used to Improve Singer sewing- 
machines ; than they are always “ up-to-date.” 
Only the best materials and the mont
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of Singer sewing machines.

THEY ARB
••BUILT LIKE A WATCH.” 

Every genuine machine carries the trade-mark.

IN FOUR INSTALMENTS.

Xgeld on Instalments. Hew can try one Free. 0И
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jsris* v-*•Surrir. y.« don’t —mn abe has a grown I Vera, I top.

? will teU yen without year askiag. She Tbcrewu ^gcntie thg^ Thomasand Lady Mallory, and a pleasant ootmtry b°use\knowi what a
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nta or two alter this; then my friend tamed MlUor- ^ц,,, ee to Lady Mallory had asngaed te me the m all hagy, as wall aa provided oa mm
ГТи.ЧУд 1 ^ tah^î^m&^ffîaid!«effing dome agr^abtadS? oi taking tor down to ^dltod heeeme f«t Mends.

■Jssk, old fellow.’ he said, in a vefooof upon ttojjirlthan,J fancy, our acquam- dtmw^^ not that thi* waa at G Wynne’s Her grsoe end lotctiaess had оЬагшоД
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зїйз.їхі.. «« - araT’ssi’Wis;tied* , who ever trod this esrth; there SutTinough, I found her in the moot up the pttt of entertainer by singing song.
arMr'i? ‘"Üd ï*ST7Erî2&fe**\ юТГьсге you «e Jscv h. «idoM 11  ̂~^ q̂Qite Ш<,Ю b71 "L^n^ffl/^tood thst ttom 

that G wynne would never marry. goddam cl MdffiT,1”1^^.“Iw^mnt- ^“i^S^e it Beatrice; I heir her ^She^ore L white rnuetin hook etffl. was no question oi lovc-umking between
He was over forty—seven years older i gripped Ms hand m mme, and mut I — л* stairs’ but had added a blue sash, and an ex- us. . .

than I—and although chivalrous and de- tered an indistinct word or two. °Th«°door ooened auisite pearl comb put back tor lovely hair. II inch a thought aver oroased тт mind,
ferential to aU women, had never shown i don’t know whether I ought to to Ttodoor^»»"'- ln4 j ^ Ч.иГеГуои see 1 have oome,’ 1 laid, I always told myadt 1 was a neat deal too
the very faintest trace of being m love „homed to contest tt, bat I do confess pioto^hioh I wu pretend- dropping into the seat bode tor. old, yidplain. snd rongh for ^aUovelT

"S.-.s-b-.—* й^.’аї.їйї'^лх’г1- йчйййїїі—c issi'is'aÆx.'Æ^sthe sort timt women ere most fond of. CHAPTER IY. *TS,Tîïi*S2 faîa moment1^mold I «lîd tow nfoy f’ with her unbound hair, that the very
Very tall, with a grand carriage, deep lady gramont. Sorted and 'look at her with something A delicate pink flush mantled hmcheek. n<f”IjTZly^hitil^d'tn get an odd

grey eyes, und a massive brow. in another minute we were at the house, almost bordered on a stare. but aha raised her eyes quite frankly to I won4 deny thst l gd
Ho waa immensely noh. and hi. family MlUorJ osme ont into the well- gh, wu aboT, the middle height, and Bine. , . .. . “ft “7 heartwlienj imoognt

vu one of the oldest in England. lighted hall to welcome me, and led me et one searoelj have desonbed her «lean read people’s characters in their what *ІЇЇЇ»Г°ЛЗГьїї mnoh she would
01 course I said I was itrj uraight away to her own pretty boudoir. so exquisite were her proportions. fSOei,' she said, Uughing, and I was quite jew years time, and how much she wo

hear hii news, though ш my heart I Her brother went around to the stable a figure of more perfect grace 1 should .„є yon would kero your word. be sought atter. exactly as
sure I was pleased at all. mamiwhU. to look after the horse. ,hinhTt would bo impossible to see. I The trank ohUdi.h fl.ttery-il it was Nawtadasss, Itoeatodher oncuyu

I was a confirmed old bachelor myselt, ,j —,e Harold boa told you the Her face rising like some queenly flower flattery—oharmed me more than I ahould 1 *°"*d AdtaïtîrimSa ’
and didn't relish the idea ol »У Ье.‘ Гп“а e„, r Jha said, holding me by both hands ™ Item oi her white, firm throat, was have eared to admit. v . t ™ -TtS th^dluehter
quitting the .tote in wfooh I was, at that ^ uhi gtily. „„has I know not how to describe. I told myself I hod never seen «oh a I_wm^ у fota^tto fojtodtoghtar
time, resolutely determined to remain- j ^ j^5n her ever linos aha wore A tao* ot wonderous fairness, the features timing child m aU my Mo as thu young *• to have tf0“JhIt.'_0.rjb*,eU“; ^

•Who U theladyP l eaked, more annoua- frock, Md pinaforea, and we had al- oi^r-cnt, u though ohUeUed out of at^ble daughter of Lady GrmnontT. hidoed. tto mora l toew of T\«*.^th*
ly than I quite eared to .hew- ‘De I know J™  ̂ Sew і deep vio’.et blue, fringed by long v7e wore aUowod to hoop undisturbed more keenly mtarosod I toft in Ltdy tara-
her, Hal f . -Yes. I wu surprised. la the really so dark luhes ; and the hair of a deep nut- possession of our corner tor nearly an mmt. л -•
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oound. i h„.h.nd’«P' ” She turned and looked at me, a little В ввів things to do than entertain my httle girl. ,eiroli, keep back an exclamation of

•But her other name, her lata husband sr лП.па у... т that, in spite of As she said this she wound her arm round horror and-amszij for it sounded tome
•Gramont. She is the Countess de Gra ,'*г‘Ді.г1 .i-eiidtv of her dress, site was, « ■. H. her daughter’s waist, looking down into her exl0tiy likrttti voice ol the woman who

mont.' I • .л i, am Strath almost a woman. T Ц1ІІЖ- face the while with ntook ol fonderait love, had been attacked by Nero hut Christmas
•A FienohwomanV I exclaimed, in am mg”,тегу> теГу^оте1у. ® *,Є Standing together thus, they made a Eve—the woman whom, in my seerwt

“•No?1 no! She is English, the orphan “Uqatiiteiy1 Sfotad^to remorkobly Ton sum вП ohoked up end otuffod up ^Tto grandly refined womonhoed oi the to^siibîe * to ‘deiorito my uu2-
daughter ol n high bornant poor, English was e q ^ cheeks like that in wita the cold-flnd it hard to breato*. mother was a foil lor the girlish grtoe of tiont at that msment.
gentleman, who was forowl by oircumitan- fair. wi h , lnd tears you—but little ,h, daughter; und the daughter performed xhe library door wu slightly ajar, and
ce. to spend most of hw time abroad.' aï™ W**te»*»d lustrous ; I eould phlegm got op. ^ equJ service for the mother. I stood outsiâe it, like one turned to stone

•And where did yon first meet her Г I Her «es Wge т^тио^ v Now'athetimetotskeDr.WoodsNorway ч0ае thing I decided, ai I stood Mid _|iieillnted by thou rich, full mournful
asked a little mistrustfully, I tear. not at the moment аеіегтшвшетсо_ , pln, Byrup before things get too wtow. waiotod them; I had been altogether №еіі

I could not help dreading that he had bot „ITwnMd hv Ions silken luhea. There Is no remedy equal to It for °?*ddnf wron„ my uncharitable suspicion that The masked woman had searoely ad-
iallen into the toils ol an adventoieis. . '•■nfitive^mouth a nor- lhe breathing easy, }b* Lady*Gramont had, perhapa, represented drelled m0re than half a doaen sentences

•I met her in Switssrtand. She wu stay- She tod a^weeL .«witive mouti,^. p« end remotin^aU th. alarming symptom. vîJa „ younger thax she really wu, in ?0 ^ »d h.r^o. for the most part had
-------------------------- wmd.toTh“ f«T slightiy curl °^£«ьГ.ит.г. cold which settlad on order to oonoulber own true 4e. bee. he.md with fear; but onoeit bad ,

.nd мгт .ilkv was of the richest shade „„ .hut making it feel raw a..d tight She eould outiy have pused tor leven- |oanded dur euough. 
oMight chestnut ^brown. Seeing Dr. Wool's Norway Pins Byrup and-twenty il it bad not been tor tiua tHI R wu whan we had stood at the oottege
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about that age.

There was a look of thoughtful gravity 
on her face which might have made me 

oy she waa nearer eighteen than aixtoen 
t had not Цеп for the testimony of the 

drew. ..,.u 1

CHAPTER 1П-—Continu xd. t ,SEWING-MACH INKS ARB MADB AND SOLD ONLY BVSINGER V •The Singer Manufacturing Co.MY FRIEND 0WYNNE.
I was in my own sphere once more, and 

of those months spent in the 
would hose Boomed little

CANADIAN FACTORY: MONTREAL P.Є.the memory oi 
mountain tot 
more thon o dream, had it not boon tor my 
adventure with the mysterious masked 
woman on Chriatmu Ete und the dis 
covery of the murdered man in the pais.

The recollection of these things wu ter 
riUy vivid in my mind.

The —«є tod toon buried without a 
name, I know, and people had talked much 
of the strangeness of bis being among the 
mountains m such attire; but nil such 
things an only nine days' wonders, at the 
beat, and, before a week 
other mystery arose to chase that one from 
its place in the publie mind.

When I got ont oi the train nt Deep- 
dene station I found u I had expected, 
Gwynne upon the platform awaiting me.

•This is very good of you, old follow, 
bo nidi in his quiet, earnest manner, which 
always meant so much, u to grasped my 
hand.
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