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i Ltty te a her with autre*, lips, and eatd: [ 

“X pray God that your love may 
never be misplaced or the object oil 
your love prove ■•worthy. Gladys. We
Howards can love but once. We are a 
proud, haughty race, and no member 
Of it baa ever been guilty of a dishon­
orable action! But our lovee have 
been singularly unfortunate. If we 
enjoy the rare sweets of the opening 
of a perfect life, we are robbed of our 
happiness by death."

’ shuddered 
hear you talk
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“Oh, don't aunt 
Gladys, “I do not like 
like this. How can there he so much 
suffering In so bright and beautiful 
a world, unl«s through dor owe fool­
ish actions? I cannot believe that a 
remorseless fate pursues ne unless we 
prepare the way by pride or folly. And 
death comes to all In its own season."

Lady Marcia did not reply, and 
Gladys felt singularly happy now. 
The fact of her aunt's lover having,

' been Sir Charles Hastings’ untie,
| seemed to bring the young baronet 
lpto the warm circle of their friend­
ship. An hour ago he was a recent 
acquaintance, handsome ae a demi­
god, courtly as a knight of old; a man 
who had stirred the, sweet mysteries 
of her heart, whose glances had 
flushed her cheeks, whoee touch had 
thrilled her through and through. 
Now he was a friend of the family. His 
family’s history was known to her 
aunt. They oould welcome him to the ! 
sacred warmth of their friendship, 
without fear or scruple. The claim ho 
had upon them was sympathetic. Peo­
ple like Lord Cecil Stanhope were 
neighbors—nothing more. ' ,

She had forgotten her brief Jealousy, 
and she began to weave romance out 
of the fate she sometimes tried to ig- ! 
nore. I j

CHAPTBR VII. {*
Sir Charles Hastings did not meet' 

his host until luncheon next day.1 
When Lord Cecil arrived at the 
Towers, he heard that his guest had 
returned home earlier and had gone 
to his room. Then, as he was not an 
early riser, he missed Sir Charles at 
breakfast Sir Charles had gone tor a] 
■troll. f

“To pay a morning call, I suspect” 
muttered Lord Stanhope to his mothei. 
"He is quite smitten with Ada Cray-j 
thorae."

“Then it le our duty to let Lady 
Craythorne know that Sir Charles Is, 
a comparative stranger to us. It 
would be a dreadful thirig If one of 
the dear girls were deceived jin a 
man 'who trades upon our name.”

“Oh, I think Mother Craythorne

Cortieetii Spool Silk.
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Per Reel, 12c

her knight of old in nineteenth cen­
tury costume, and she trie# to imagine 
that great figure, that noble face, ar­
rayed in the brave trappings of the 
knights of the time of-the bold King 
Arthur—the knights that Inspired the 
troubadours. She compared Mm with 
Lrod Cecil, and she felt that she hated 
Lord Cedi. He was loud, vulgar, pre­
sumptuous. His good-looking face re­
flected no nobleness of soul, and Ms 
adtlons stamped him a man without; 
delicacy,''even toward the iflrl he 
thoyht he loved.

She shuddered. How could Sir 
Châties Hastings make a friend of 
Lord Cecil Stanhope? How could two 
men so totally dissimilar have one 
common sympathy? She shrink from 
the window, for the object of her 
thoughts was strolling toward the 
house, a cigar in Ms mouth.

A few minutes more and there was 
a tap at her door. She knew who It 
waa, and admitted Lady Marcia, who 
uttered a sigh of relief. 1 -

T did not know that you had come I 
In, Gladys Lord Cecil says that you I 
left him quite half an hour since.”

I “I was tired, auntie, and have been 
resting.”

i 'Lady Marcia looked at her sharply,' 
eaylng:

“Has that young man annoyed you, 
Gladys? The earl has mentioned to me 
sometMng about Lord Stanhope’s 
wish" to make you his wife. I have as­
sured him that it would be wrong for 
you to form any opinion upon the 
question until you have seen more of 
tills world."

!
“My opinion. Is already formed, 

auntie,” Lady Gladys replied, firmly. 
“Lord Cecil, hits annoyed me. I do not 
like hlm. I could never marry him, 
«yen If——"

“She paused, and Lady Marcia 
finished the sentence Vor her, smiling-

Lord Cecil’s
Dilemma Violet Talcum Powder.

Per Tm, 25c.Men’s - 
Blue Work Shirts.
Made of a good Blue Cham* 
bray. . We have all sizes.

Each, 99c.

.White Panamas w V» 
Straws, inNavy, Green, 

White- and Black. ,Rg|
Dust Caps.The Picnic

SuitCases,Woodall Forest Each, 19c.i
Each, $1.95

Pepper & Salt Shakers. 

... Each, 10c,

Scrub Brushes. Moire Underskirts.
In Purple, Blue, Black and 

Red, with dust frill.
Each, $1.49

Each, 12c.

Ladies’ Cotton Hose.
In Black, Brown and White.

3 Pairs for 50c,
Women’)
louse Dresses. '*?. eàotûDh
"The styles are up-to-the-min-

Boys’ Blouses.
White ground Percale with 

heavy and narrow, hair line 
stripes of Lavender, Blue and 
Black; pocket, double stitch­
ed ; nicely finished.

ute patterns, well made.in the 
newest colors and trimmings ; 
each garment can easily take the

,.Silk Georgette, front fc 
beautifully embroidered ; col 

White) j3aiïat Blue, Pink,ors: 1 ^ ___
Grpy, Red and Cream.

Earn !

place of a dress. *er Tube, 15cEach, $1.49 to $1.98How dared he make demands and 
stipulations?

, “I refuse to answer yon, sir! Give 
ime back my flowers!" Her eyes flash- 
-ed, her bosom heaved, and she stamped 
her foot with passion.

TMs seemed to amuse Lord Stan­
hope. His pleasure in mere animal 
beauty came to the surface. He had 
never seen Gladys Howard angry be­
fore, and her new beauty only added 
to her worth in his eyes. ,

“WMt a spitfire you are, Gladys!" 
he laughed. “I shall not give you the 
flowers! Now, let’s see another ex­
hibition!"

With a quick bound, she snatched 
the knot of heart’s-ease from his coat, 
the heads of the flowers snapping off 
In her hands; then, casting upon the 

i astonished and discomforted young 
I lord a glance of the bitterest hatred 
iend scorn, she fled after her father 
lend aunt

They were now beyond hearing, and 
jahe reached the abbey unobserved. 
(She -went directly to her own apart- 
bnemts, and was glad that her- maid
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The girl blushed painfully.
“Oh, how Can you be'so unkind! We 

are strangers! Auntie, you must never 
say this again!"

“My darling, I am not so blind that 
I cannot read what Is thrust under my 
very eyes,” said Lady Manda. "Tou 
admire Sir Charles. You think him the 
most perfect type of man that you 
have ever beheld. You think that it 
wduld be easy for you to worship 
him."

>rHush, hush, auntie!" cried Gladys. 
“I will not have you say those dread­
ful things!”

••Gladys,” continued Lady Marcia, 
“the admiration is mutual. Remember, 
that I have had my own romance; I 
loved once, and my lover was Sir 
Charles Hastings' uncle! * 1 will1 tell 
you the story to-morrow. You be­
trayed yourself by feeling angry with 
Sir Charier tor leaving you to go to 
Mise Craythorne by giving his flowers 
to Lord Cecil.”

"Am I so silly?” murmured Gladys. 
"J shall be so glad to hear your story, 
auntie. How strange that your lover 
was the uncle of Sir Charles. It seems 
quite romantic!" Her eyes sparkled. 
“Was he—were they anything alike T’

“So alike, darling, that « Is not 
hard to fancy that I am young again, 
and that Sir Charlee lb my lover in­
stead of yours!" She laughed mls-
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after her chickens.
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Hastings was in my set at college, 
and that he hae a place In Worcester­
shire, but what hie income Is, or what 
he has been up to durlng -tbe past 
six or seven years I have no know­
ledge. He is a fine Judge of horseflesh, 
though. Don’t you interfere, mother, 
unless things get too warm. He’ll be 
off home in a day or two, and may 
never come here again. I notice that 
he hns.: not -invited me to Ms piece.”

"Nevertheless, Cecil, I shall warn 
Lady Craythorne. toe thinks so much 
61 us!"

“Yes," grinned the 
“Wants to hook , me 
skirts. Flossie is a Jolly girl, you 
know, but she doesn’t hold a candle to 
Lady Gladys Howard. Wouldn’t re­
present a fellow’s dignity., halt so 
well.”

Lady Stanhope looked pleased. She 
was anxious for her son to marry, 
hoping that a wife’s Influence would 
be beneficial to Mm. She was fully 
aware of Ms shortcomings, and scan­
dalised by the fleas of people with 
whom he fraternised.

“Lady Gladys to a charming girl," 
■he remarked, “but I do not think eh, 
carer for you so much as Flossie. Ï 
have watched her carefully."

'Then your perceptions are duller 
thee imagined," sneered Lord Cedi, 
angrily. He knew that she had spoken 
the truth. "I proposed to her yeeter-
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CHAPTERVL ! ' .
i’^HUgStoadya was uncomfortably 
^É*ree|Bltec her .rapid walk and the 
texettwnentnunder -which she had been 
tooting, so She bathed her hands and 
If*», and then took » seat near an 
bpewwlndow that commanded a mag­
nifiaient view of the terraces and 
parks that surrounded Swlnford Ab-
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