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The Broken
Circle!

CHAPTHER XLIV.
[%" “Say-that I will 'be there in a few
}-mlnntes." was the reply; and the man
| went away. :
| Sir Basil turned 3. Hettls

}*“ “Let me take you to the house,” he

1 said. “You must not remain here.”

“I cannot go. You must leave me
there. I cannot walk,” she ' said; “I
jca.nnot stand. Do _you not-:see how I
| tremble? You must leave me.”

He looked terribly distressed.

“My darling!” he began.

.But she held up her hand.

“'Hush, Basil!” she said. “Remem-
>b3ar, you are Leah’s lover.”
i “I will not leave you, Hettie,” he
jsaid, “You will faint.”
i  “No; do not fear; listen to me. It
j will be-all for the best.. You go now.
| No-one. will know that you have seen
M@, and they will tell you the story.
| We must meet after that as strangers.
1Go.”

“Heaven knows that no man was
|ever more puzzled or more ‘unhappy
?thnn L” he said. :

Her eyes were dim with tears as she
| watched him—Leah’s lover; and then,
jas he went slowly down the terrace, &
1 mist seemed to rise before her; she
(8wayed to and fro, staggered, and,
‘helpless, fell suddenly to the ground.

CHAPTER XLV.

As he passed quickly through one
jof the side-halls. of Brentwood, Sir
jBasil caught a glimpse of his face in
ja mirror, and started back, almost
|frightened, by his own reflection. Was
jthat haggard face his? He’ stood still
tfor a few minutes before he went. to
|the library, to endeavor to -eollect
|nimselt, to drive the.weird shadows
-trom his face and eyes, to clear his

_/brain. Then, when he was in some

 Imeasure himself, he went at once to

A é“ & - v
t,hen, was what Hettle *meant wﬁ

‘she'gald “they” hadisometh ln!'_t_or,*{f“f A

“wyou vm'maya rmmbet, Bllﬂ. :

: iat it 6 I who ha WQNI“‘““

om  you. 1t" was;

wish that nothing Wes' said: Luu'

would- have had it otherwise, if I had

let her have her own way. The fault, |

if . there. be any. tanl!.. lh‘ with. me.

You can judge when I have ‘told you.]

Leét -me add this—if anything which I
tell you should be-adverse to your
tastes and opinions, you are ‘as free
ag air, Leah would not bind you. You
have only to say the word.”

“Nothing can free ‘me from Leab,”
he said; and, Sir Arthur, in his satis-
faction at the words, did not notice the
tone of the speaker’s voice.

“Thank Heaven for that! Now listen
to my story, Basil. I will_begin from\
my earliest recollection of the one
being I loved better than the whole
world—my little sister.”

He did not think it strange that
Sir Basil turned his face to the win-
dow, so that no change passing over
it could be 'seen. it

At first Sir Basil seemed hardly to
reauze the words he heard—they
passed over him as it were; then they

lbega.n to strike on his brain. Some

faint glimmer of the truth came to him
when he heard the name of Martin
Ray—enough to turn him faint and
dizzy, to make his heart beat wildly.

He never forgot that hour. From the
window he saw the sunshine on the
distant hills and ‘woeds, on the bare
branches of the trees, on the white
stone terraces and the evergreens; a
little robin redbreast flew up and
down; the wind " blew the brown"
,bnnches( of ‘a gdead guelder-rose
against the window-panes. He mnever
forgot one detail.” =~

The general’s voice went on in dull
monotone; and presently Sir Basil's
attention  was caught and riveted by
the’ Dames of Leah and Hettle, the
two fair sisters. He listened intently
as the general told him, with some
dramatic skill the story of. the cheice
thqy made. He was back. again with
Martin Ray in fancy, listening to this
‘same relation, but told in so different
a fashion; and he remembered with
8. bitter pang that when Martin Ray
recited the story he (Sir Basil’ had
condemned Leah-—he had judged hef
cold and selfish; he had admired Het-
tie, the daughter who clung to her
father, a thousand times more than
her who had left him  Amd
now the girl whom-in his own mind
he had considered selfish and heartless
was she whom he was to make his
wite. He blamed himself that he had
not discovered the truth; it all seemed
now so easy to understand. He could
not even imagine how heé had been so

Dfstrlbutor.

blind, save that it had never occurred |
to him to connect Martin Ray and his
family with the general’s household.

While ~ these  thoughts 'ran- riot
through his brain, the general went on
with his story, and Sir Basil listened
in silence to the end. ’ :

It was true then; he the most un-
fortunate of men, stood between thaese
two loving sisters. Hé loved one with
his whole heart, and he was bound in
honor to marry the other, and both
loved him. Was there ever such & mis- '
fortune such a fate? He was stlent;"
from sheer excess of despair. Who}'
could have thought that the beautiful,

queenly woman and the fair, winsomei :

girl were sisters—one the very queen
of beauty and fashion, the otheér earn- |
ing her living and  supporting her.
father by teaching? Fate must have:
been laughing at them. when it led(
him to Southwood.

The general wondered u( his silence, '
and, when he had finished his story,
waited for his young companion to
speak. Still, Sir Basil Sat with' his
face to the window, silent atd seit>*

“You will understand,” said Sir Ar-
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thur, “that it was no question of po-j’

cial inequality. If my sister had mar- |
ried one greatly her inferior in rank.
and he haa been a loyal honest man,
1. should "have - respected- h4m but-a
man like Martin Ray I could not
tolerate 'Phere is no use in speaking
ill of the dead but. my_sister would
never, have written to mé without due
reason to ask me to Save her chn-]
dren. However it may be, whether I
did right. or-wrong, #t cannot be al-
tered now. If you find any rmon,,
Basil, in what I have told you for;
bringing your .engagement to-an end,:
you will be justified in doing €o.”

“The general was struck by the pain !
and the pallor of the face turned to
him. s %

“T do mot: complals,” satd Sir Bastl;|
“though I wish that I had known thef
truth from the first. 1 undentlnd;
your motlves and respect them. I, in {
your pluce, lhould probably have done
the same thing, but I think better ot
Martin Ray than you do; and the fact
th&thewuthehﬂurotthenﬂ!
loved would never have made the'
slightest difference to me. I hope m
will not be yedwhenluyﬁu.t
Martin ‘Ray’s ‘daughters’ ‘would . have

boenthenmatomoud:uhtm«['

your own.”

“1 m delightful to hear it,” ro-! i

turned Sir = Arthur,

changed conlldsnbly of - hto years.

Martin has ‘been llke a llon with his '

teeth dt&*n blt. vm my poor lll-

ter ran away with h!m, he was ‘a

'pow'er in the land.” -

© Sir Basil was Q\umu deeply. m,
decided that it: wouid be much b«w

fas a Gmgh#m Dress, and our
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ther, with heavy turned-dawn
tops; all sizes.

show * girlish

. Jooks .so prefty as a
face: peeping out of g

_{fine_lace trimmed bonnet. Here

% el tyles, unusually becoming, To|
Ianwnaﬂd Green - H“"‘ﬂtm?to\uyears ;

Each, 3198

Per Pair, 75:.
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Fawn Silk Hose.

A splendid Silk; will wear

well. .
Per Pair, 69c.

Child;en’ s Hats.

Mothers, bring your httle
boy and girl here to get their
Hats for Sunday or School
wear,

Boys' Linen. Hats .. .:49c.
Boys’ Straw Hats .. ..$1.49
Girls’ Hats . . . -$1.98 to $3.98

Brown Boots.
' Ladies’ Dark Brown Boots,
medium hee]s ; all sizes. Regu-

lar $7.50,
Per Panr, SLQS

For Little Girls.

-In Light Fawn; -nicely trim-
med, round neck and sleeves;
made in Middy Suits.

Now, Ladies, here is your
chance to buy some of .this
splendid wool and' knit your
Summer Sweater gr Slip-on at
half the price you would pdy for

Per Ball, 22¢.|;

.LADIES’ SU’MMER HATS v
We take particular pains to get a style that is just Sllp-over ngbtgowns-
rlght for you. We have a style for every figure at a

price for every purse. Suppose you drop in and try on
a few. Each.. sappe vt e onaa b oo .. $1.98 and $6.98

Violet Talcum Powder.

- -Per tin, 25¢.

Pepper & Salt Shakers.
~ Each, 10c.

Per Bottle, 25¢.

tty styles of fine Silk,
irimmed.

with laces or

_Wee Romper Suits.

For hours of play which build
up baby’s-little muscles. These
neat -little . Romper Suits will
make him comfortable and hap—
Py, not to mention the way in
which they save -his  better
clothes from strenuous wear.

Each, 98c.
Hats for Little Sister.

Even the three-to-seven-year
old Miss takes keen interest in
the new hat question. Here are
quaint little hats of Silk and
Crepe-de-Chene just for  her;
becommg shapes, simply trim-
med

Each $1.98 to $3.98

] e
Sateen Petticoats.
The discriminating womay
will appreciate  the superio
quality material in theg
Petticoats. ~Colors: Green
Navy, and Saxe.

Each, $1.49 & S18)

»Childrén’ s-Slips.

Trimmed with fine em
brdidefy"ruﬁle and neatly fin.
ished in_eyery way. Strong

§ Muslin- wdist.. hody; - buttons

With ribbon-run yokes. Wo-l

men appreciate the serviceable
materials and careful sewing in
these Nightgowns as well as
pretty styles and dainty trim-
ming touches. For garments of
this  serviceable quality our
prices are Jow indeed.

Each,$l49&$l75

in the back; low priced.

Each, 9%
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Ladies” Vests.
Large and. small sizes; V
neck.
Each, 25

Children’s

| Combinations.
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White Middies will be

- | the i m ate choice’ of
edi of every|

Miss, as they are
rite “regulation 8 le.
nd with braid trim ty

* Pants with body attached;
rhade’ of good quality Shirting
with embroidery.

Each, 6%.
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