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4 : - e : “Oh, - don't, suntie.”  shuddered

f , her knight old in nineteenth ceu- Gladys, “I do not like r you talk

| Lord CGCII S sury costume, and sho tries to imagine | lke this. How can there be 8o, much

| that great figure, that noble face, ar- {‘suffering in so bright nd besutiful
P rayed in the brsve txappings of the |a world, unless through' Sur‘owa fool-
k17 Dl]emma knights of the time of-the bold King'| ish acﬂon.? 1 cannot believe that sty
‘A'“» Arthur—the knighta that inspired the | remorseless fate pursues us unless. wel

troubadours. She compared him with | prepare the way by pride or toly lhd
\ | Lrod Cectl, and she felt that she hated | death comes to all n its own season.”
Lord Cecil. He was loud, vulgar, pre- Lady Ma.rch did not reply,- andj

sumptuous. His good- looking face re- Gladys felt singularly happy . new.
flected no nobleness of soul, and hisi{The' fact’ of her aunt's lover mmu M&de ‘of a.good _Blue Cham mmg r:f goad' matenal dxffer.

i; WOOdall Forest aétions m.mm him ‘& man without’ been: Sir = Charles Mngs' & uncle; bra,y .. We have all sm
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into the warm circle of thdr friend-.

& : CHAPTER V. namiht o Toved:
i . “Your condition, Lord Cecfl? I must | il ghugdered. How could Sir|ship. An hour ago he was & recent
have back my flowers!™ ‘Chatles Hastings make a friend of|acqusintance, handsome as a deml-
' Pepper & Salt Shakers.

He looked ahead. Lord Howard and | y5rq Gecil Stanhope? How ¢ould two | god, courtly as s knight of old; & man | ' » : :
' Lady Marcia were out of sight. He| nop oo totally dissimilar have onme|who had stirred the sweet mysteries | > - - E l 1 oc

, could only hear the cracking of dried common sympathy? She shrénk from | of her heart, whose glances bad |} " . 2 7 v
- |Ladies’

 sticks among the trees. the window, for the object of her | flushed her cheeks, whose touch had
“I do not like your way of treating thuxhts was .strolling toward the | thrilled her fhrough  and through. | S(:rllb Bm‘h !
; i 3 08. U
! Moire ndenlnm.
‘leng regarded you as my future Wif€| ., gew minutes more and there wes | family’s -history was known to hﬂ" : . e ' Eﬂdl, lZC. In Pgll;p‘lie, thl;l&, Black . .and
2 : ¢ & wl us

,me,” he replied, savagely. “I ‘have house, & ¢igar in his mouth. Now he was a friend of the family. His
~—the future Lady Stanhope.” Then hé & tap at her ddor. She kmew who it | aunt. They could welcome him to the ,
% g EaCh 81049
Ladies’ Cotton Hose. g
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howed his head humbly, saying: “For; | oo, an4 aamitted Lady Marcia, who | sacred warmth of their friendship
' give me. It is my love for you that| 4. ... o sigh of reliét, * _ ‘without fear or scruple. The claim: he

White ground Percale with]eaeh garment can easily take the ors: White; :Saxe; Blue, pmk

- . makes me act like a bore. I only asK| ‘o 59 not know that you had-come | had upon them was sympathetic. Peo- G 5 :
you to say why you want back the|;, giaqys Lord Cecil says that you|ple like Lord Cecil Stanhope 'were | ! ack, Brown and White,
; gift I prize so much. Only tell me the| . nin guite half an hour since.” neighbors—nothing more. ’ Hm Drm 3 Pairs for soc.
» truth. and I will return the flowers t0} ‘w; wag fired, auntie, and have been{  She had forgotten her brief jealousy, ‘The styles are up-to-the-min- Georgette Blouses
| » e, g .
; 5 you. ; resting.” and she bégan to weave romance out Boys’ Blou ute p%tterils, well made .in ‘the ’ .Silk  Georgette, front I}
{ To Gladys this request appeare to % ne
i o Gladys this request app “Lady Marcia looked at her sharpiy,| of the faté she 'sometimes tried to ig-| west colors and trimmings; Tooth Paste, beautxful]y A htierod: o ,

be adding dnsult to injury. What( saying

right had this man to question her? “Has that young man annoyed you,

How dared he make demands and Gladys? The earl has mentioned to me

 stipulations? { something about Lord Stanhope's
- “I refuse to answer you, sir! GIVe gy 15 mgke you.his wife. I have as-

nore.
‘heavy and narrow. hair line|Place of a dress.
CHAPTER. VIL stripes of Lavender, Blue and
Sir Charles Hastings did not meet Black; ket, double stltch-
his host until luncheon mext day.' ed ; nicely ﬁmshed

When Lord .Cecil arrived at the Ea ch 9&‘

Each, $1.49 to $1.98
Ladies’ Blouses. '
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'er Tube, 15c¢.

Grey, Red and Cream.

'xde back my flowers!” Her eyes flash-{ o005 nim that it would be wrong for | Towers, he heard that his guest had
“ed, her bosom heaved, and she stamped you to form:any -opinion upon the | returned home earlier and had gone
Yer foot with passion. question until you have seen more of | to his room. Then, as he was not an_
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This séemed “to "amuse Lord Stan-
Pope. His pleasure in mere animal
deauty cam"e tothe surface. He had
never seen Gladys Howard angry be-
fore, and her new beauty only added
to her worth in his. eyes. ,

“Whdt 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
jastonished and discomforted young
1lord : glance of the bitterest hatred
tand scorn, she fled after her father
jand aunt, Y
. They were now beyond hearing; and
jshe Teached the abbey umobserved.
|She went directly, to her .own-apart-
pments, ‘and was glad that her-msid

2 away, ~
}"Mlo'dkd the door, and, having
;‘Hnuhftho finfortunate flowers, hid
;nm dn the bottom of & tiny

WIe.amgd cowardl”
W T were only s

+her.Tapid walk and the

der "which she had been

Padoring, #0 she bathed her hands and

Face, and then took & seat mear an

ppenrwindow that commanded a mag-

ent view of the terraces and

parks that surrounded Swinford Ab-
bey. *

GM?B was thlnking with !ul!nzs
b mderment and awe, of the change’
that had come into her life in a few.
.hort ‘hours. Yesterday  she m a
hllﬂd. with the thoughts of a child.

this world.”

""“My opinion is nlready tormed
uutzie . Ladr Gladys replied, firmly.
'faord Cedl h‘s annoyed me' I do not
like him, I could never marry him,
even el

fngne paused, and Lady Marcll

| finished the sentence Yor: her, smmgg-
1y

The girl blushed painfully.

*Oh, how can you be so unkind! ‘We

'sro strangers! Auntie, you must never |
sdy this again!”

_“My darling, I am not so blind that
I c.snnot read what is thrust under my
very eyes,” said Lady Marcia. “You
admire Sir Charles. You think him the
most perfect type of man that you
have ever beheld. You think that it
would be easy for you to worship
h‘m.n -
““Hush, hush, auntie!” cried Gladys.
“I will not have you say those dread-
ful things!”

“Gladys,” continued Lady Marcia,
“the admiration i§ mutual.' Remember,
that I have had my own romance; I
loved once, and my lovér was Sir
Chiarles - Hastings' uncle!” T -will" tell
you the story to-morroir You « be-
trayed yourself by feeling angry with
Sir Charles for leaving you “to- go to
Miss Craythorne by giving his flowers
to Lord Cecil,” "
~“Am T so silly?™ murmured Gladys.

“I shall be so glad to hear your story, | X0

auntle. How strange that your lover
was the uncle of Sir Charles. It seems
qe!tomutlc!" Her eyes sparkled.
“Was he—were they anything alike?
¥So alike, darling, that #t is mnot
hard to fancy thatl sm young again,
 and that Sir Charles 15 my lover in-|
stead of yours!” She laughed mis-
wm«m "w-n,n

Mw-houevmmhnm

{ early riser, he missed Sir Charles at’
breaktapt. Sir Charles bad gone (m' a.

stroll.’ e L

“To pay & morning call, I suspect,”;

muttered Lord Stanhope to his mother.
“He is quite smitten with Ada Cray-
thorne.”

“Then it is our duty to let udq
Craythorne know that Sir Charles™is '

a comparative stunser to us, It
would be a dreadful tlmﬁ if one of]
the dear girls were deeetved in a;
man ‘who trades upon ouf name.”

“Oh, I think - Mother ' Craythorne

“Cecil!”

“Well, Lady Craythorne,” he laugh-
ed, “I think she knows how to look
after her chickens. We know that
Hastings was .in my set at college,
and that he has a place in Worcester-
shire, but what his income is, or what

| he has been up to during“thé past

six or seven years I have no know-
ledge. He is a fine judge of horseflesh,
though. Don't you ln\terterp, _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 has not <invited -me to- his “place.”

“Nevertheless, Cecil, I shall warn
Lady Craythorne. Bho thhh 80 much
of us!”

“Yes,” lrlmnd' the young peer.

“Wants to. hook ,me ‘to Flossie's|

skirts, Flossie is a _jolly girl, yoiu
ow, but she doesn’t hold & candle to
Lady Gladys Howard. Wouldn’t re-
present 8 touows dinity halt . so
well.” ;

Lady ﬂhnhapo lqokod pleased. She
was anxious for her son to mlrry
howlnt thit a we‘l mnueaoa \
bebenoﬂd;ltohim lhowut\nly
aware of his lhorteomlnu -and sean-
dullnd by the ghu of people with

she remarked, “but. 1 do ot mm

amtormhnuhuwe.l

llﬂu W h‘l’ unnuy"

Men s Garters.

We have both “Boston’?
-and “Bedford” Garters in all
colors ; good elastic web, moim $

pad.

Boston Garter-,. .. . .506.
Bedford Garter.. ..

Boys’ Bathmg Sluts
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« Ladles Hats
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Towels. e
‘White Turkish Towels of good
size and splendid quality.

"'mu:mcnu

Of White Cashmere, dainti
t¥imsied. . 4

Ledles Pmk Corsets

- o :
thtle BOYS All sizes; just what you need
for a summer corset, neither too

i Sty]es ey CO]OTS Novelty Hats' long nor too heavy.
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from 1 to 5 years,

Each, 49¢|

A splendid value. Co Scrim. ; q¥ Z€hilds g%ro.pf&c * Middy
White and Cream Serim of| - Dress, 1s made of good qua-|

Each 19c¢. to 59c¢. good quality, 84 ins. wide, with ity White ~Jean; - Blouse i
plain-and fancy borders. trimmed with Navy.Blue Pop-§

Per Yard, 17c. to 24c. S Haeh, 53
Ladles’ White Shoes.

Men’s
Ladies’ White Laced Canvas

Ead' 39& Khalﬂ Work Slnrts Shoes, with medium heel.

Button ' through, tw e
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every Improvement exceptional
value.

“ Kach, $198
White Wash Skirts.

No heme should Ladies, now that the garden
«be without thisyparties are beginning, you will Palll'IOINe
- splendld powder. “ need one of these Sport Skirts,

& 5%;, E‘Cll $Z

#

X i)

‘lR : i

i |Ladies’ Strap Vests.

4 Swiss ribbed; front has

1 dainty lace msertxon 11/, inch
! deep; knit from a superis

you use it once youw'll use fquality ‘of high grade bleacl

ed yarn, %
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