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‘Lord. Somi;rton’s; Ally.

CHAPTER XXII~

He winced a little, and looked at
Pher pityingly. . ;
{ “The blow has-to be dealt”
Mlealt,” he whospered. “It will come
gsooner or later] th'en, Miss Sterne,
Pﬁnd a little forgiveness, even a littlg
bity, in your heart for me. Even if
b‘ou were-an outcasi—a beggar .girl—
h veritablé pariah-=I xpust always
i’worship worship you—and:lay my cor-

“vou longer. Do not lose heart; and

ggnet at your feet!
f;,uc matter how great your distress, no

bnatter how deep you have fallén into {1

Rhis abyss of despalr, remember that
'!1 am waiting to help you, that I alone
}can help you, because I love you!”
He turned upon his heel, with a
fmelodramatic action, and passed swift-
hv out of the room.
' At first his demeanor Jyas the result
¢ a careful study; my lord was an
jadmirable actor, but in the end  his
bpassion overcame him, and every word
kame direct from his heart and brain.
Hie loved Fisie Sterne with a slavish
i‘love. He had already devoted his
fmoney and the-artifices of, & - subtle
byrain for many mohths with one ob-
ect in view—the object of making her
jhis wife, A year earlier the task had
Jeemed hopeless; but my Lord of
Somerton never tired. e
b Acarelosd Word hint, a shrug of
Jthe - shoulders, and*he had sent ar;
iemlssary to India to. learn why Sir

fJohn remitted money to a certain|
o ‘ine to the park.”

[Jamés Cdstlemon with urfailing re-

igularity. ’
Mr. Castlemon was found, but he

*was already in treaty with other. peo-

‘ple—he was already in treaty - with }

/Sir John’s sister and- wephew, Noel
}Campbell. My lord was not dis-
jcouraged; he was wealthy,

lsecrét; he would outbid Sir John, and

#Sir.John's sister, and be the master { before I return to India. In any event,

jof the situation. He would weave hls
'web carefully, and the peerless Elsie
jshould be his by right of conquest in
jthe “fleld- of cunning.

CHAPTER XXIII. '

The man whom Lord Somerton had
jcalled Mr. Castlemon walked slowly
/back to the village, his eyes cast down,
’hls hands into the poc*ets of his
ltrouaers He was evidently ln deep
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lor behind the bar, and he devoured

thought, and had proceeded & hundred
_yards past the Blairwood Arms bolm
he awakened to the fact, but running
full-t1t against a portly, sleek-looking
fellow, whose brand-new clothes and
prosperous air contrasted strongly

with Mr. James Castlemon’s seedy at-
tire,

o beg your pardon,” he u!d ab-
sently.

“Be careful, please, my good fellow,”
was the somewhat angry reply, as the
aggrieved one gingerly wiped the spot
which had come into-contact with the
shabby stranger—wiped it with his
pocket-handkerchief, |

He continued on his way, having
favored Mr. Castlemon with & super-
cilions stars, and turned’ into  the
Blairwood Arms,

Then it was that the stranger dis-
covered that he had overshot his
mark, und, aftér standing {rresolute

for a minute, he slowly retraced his
steps, and, entering the tavern, went
up tp his room to count the money
Lord Somerton had given to him.
Half-an-hour later the brnk}ut
bell summoned him into the little par-

two cups of hot coffee and the appet-
izing bread and bacon that were plac-
ed before him with evident relish,
quite unmindful of the troubled faces
of the landlord and his wife, who
breakfasted at another table,

By and by he took Lord Somerton’s
roll, put them carefully” wway, Jand
sauntered into the doorway, where he
stood idly for a little while,

Presently he called the" lantllofd to
him, saying:

“I don’t think that I shall leave here
to-day, as.I. originally intended, I
have not yet toncluded my business fn
Blairwood, and I shalf be glad if you
can send your boy with a letter from

“Certainly, sir; I shall be only too
Dleased to oblige you. My boy will
be ready in five minntes.” »

“Say, 14 hulf—a.n-hour. sald  Mr.
Castlemon. . ;

He offered |

IMr. Castlemon a heavy price for. his | 1al before him, muttering:

; customer, and, once his ends are gain-

p.u-'mw'

He went upstairs, und. after think-
Ing for. a while, drew writing mater-

“Yis there_ghall be & ‘settlement

I hav® no intention of returning st
present Of what use is & paltry five
hundred to me? My lord is a slippery

ed, he will defy me. At present, Y
can hardly understand his object, Is
it to secure Sir John's thirty thousand
& year, or merely a case of almost
hopeless -fufatnation with a pretty
face? No matter; I must look to my-
self, and to thoso I have neglected in

my insatiable delire for. revenge! I
may not return to India at all, and my
consideration for the tlr'l who “is
known w8 Flste Sterne—why should
my . conscience trouble ‘me because
she a‘er daughter? Pshaw! I am
finding that I have a conscience very
Jate {n ‘the day. ‘Firstly, T must ook
to my own flesh and bdlood, and 1 am

'nrathnt:muorrxml aomorton's 4

versatile talents must be a most eup
ible parti for any girl!”

He rapidly penned the following
lines in a bold, flowing hand:

MY LORD:—I have

mind. llhsunotretmtoLMm
until our busin

hulomm.mniaybouuqtodo
me a good turn without hurting your-
selt” 4

‘ '!nm Kelp you'Y will,” was the
auick response. “I have dome little

‘800d in this ‘world~wo far. In what

way does Lord Somerton hold you in
his power™ '
“Oh, it is not that, sir. T never evén

‘spoke to his lm'llh, but T thought

that your lnﬂuuco might reach the
butler, . Mr. Kom’. I owe him eighty
pounds; and some. interest, and he

threatens to sell me out. He wants

the money to lend to Stretton, the

‘samekeeper, and won't wait a day. I

borrowed it under a bill. of sale, to
buy a billiard-table and other fittings,
but found that it was nearly my
ruin. He registered the bfll of sale,
and not a shilling’s worth of oredit

could I get after’’

“And you want him to give " you
time™ asked Castlemon

“That's it, sir, I've a wife and gix
ohildren to support and for that eighty
pounds my home and business would
be cleaned. out.”

“l understand. Now you rest easy,
Bingley, and I wﬁl lend you the mon-
ey. I anr thankful to be able to do a
little good. Mr, Kemp called to see
you this morning, I belieye?”

“God bless you, ‘sif, he did._ 1|
wouldn’t havé to appeal to a stranger

it Sir John was at home.”

“Um!” went on Castlemon. “I not-i -
aud am | £

iced the gentlemanly butler,
pleased to be quits with him.”

“He’s a villian, sir,” said Bingley,
“and means Stretton no good. Any-
body but Stretton ¢an ses it.”

As Mr, Cnthuon -knew notking of
Stretton, the comversation did not n-
terest him, and he went into the door-
WAy to-await the return of the land-
lord'l boy. -+ '

Mr. Bingley provided him with o
chalf, & newspapér a week old, nd
some tobacco,

The paper was not of much iater-
est to'him, but he fitled his pipe with
the soothing weed nn;Z puffed away
vigorously, while he relessly eyed
the few people who appeared in the
stragegling village street.

An hour passed, and he was grow-
| iyg tmpatient. BNl there was no
proot that Lord Somerton was evading
him. The boy was probably waiting
for his lordship. His instructions had
been very élun upon that point, and
driven hard home by the promise of
half a so'hrelsn. 1=

Buddenly a urﬂue swept around

& bend in the street, and Landlord _

Bingley hurried to the door, attracted

by the rush of horses’ feet. Hvery |
tradesmati in the plave appeared to |
be actuated by the same tmptilse, for |

there was a futtering of white aprons
in every shop doorway.
(To be continued.)y ™
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T¢ the cylten for stuffing a turkey'

are large, cut them in two. Use bne
pint of oysters to three cupfuls ot
bread crumbs.
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. Number 1690.

FINECALF BAL,

Price $11.00,

Number 1478,

SHOE.
- -«Ce $11.00,

SMAT™™ BROWN WALKING

B To s RS

THE ALL BRI'I'I

You Wlll need a palr»of good Boots or Shox

Enallsh Footwear

Number 1689,
BOX CALF BAL,
Kid Lined.

. Price $10.50,

Number

" FINE KID BAL,
Price $11.00,.

1754.

'SUPERFINE KID SHOE,

Price $9.50.

x CALF SLUCHER,"*

me day--make Barratt'

ch01ce

i Num‘ber 1433
TAN CALF BLUCHER
Pnce $9.50

-

Double Sole.
- Price $10.50,

il Number 289,
SMART PATENT OXFORD
for Dress Wear.,

Price 8700

o S B

Barratt's Lad

———

‘New Fall Styles in the above line of Ladies’ Foo

To Out of To

Modern printing art enables us to describe our FOO

A 'J_'J‘J'J‘J

Number 2351,

Attractive COURT SHOE

Price $8.60.

are now being displayed.

* your Boots or Shoes from the above cuts with perfe

45> Orders accompanied wilh

“Greyfnars Bobby”
THE TALE OF A A Does FIDELITY,

Many years ago there lived in the
Lawnmarket, Bdinburg. a working
man named John Gray. He was a
quiet, lonely man, but in his little

by”—he had a faithful friend and
constant companion.

After a time, John Gray died, and
was buried in Greyfriars Churchyard,
Bobby was chief mourner at the fu-
neral, following his master’s body to
the grave. where he remained, and
was found there next day by the
gravedigger, As his orders were “No
dogs to be admitted,” the
tried to drive “Bobby” away. but in

| vain, " The little dog would not leave | 1"
: mlpotmuhhmumhy and |
lookeéd up at the uxton %0 wisttully,
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took a great interest {n Him. Indeed,

they \vied with one another in show- ' watch for “Bobby,” and used to

ing him kindness. A restaurant
keeper in the vicinity, for instance.
gave “Bobby” his dinner for years,
and it is said thé ‘dog knew the hour
to go for it. When he heard the
sound of the Castle gun at one o'~
clock. that was .hig. “dinner gong.”
The. children who lived fn Clandio.
‘maker Row, whose windows vlooked
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, on to Greyfriars Churchyard, loved t

to the window in the morning to

if he was still there; and, on cold
winter nights, sleepy bairns cried |
vain -for “Bobby” to come in bel!l
them to get warm.

| “Bobby” would not leave his eolll
bed for ‘the cosiest fireside, The |
flame of love burning {4 his - ~hedrt
kept him warm, though the “homes }
less wind” wailed round him, and the|

wind, nor rain, nor the sea-fogs

mantle of & ermine could force “Bobby"
from the spot. i

Love triumphed over all dise

forts and hardships. -Through sil the,

long yeéars “Bobby's” devotion n
Wavered, till, like the brave little s
tinel that he. ‘was, he was found

o 8t hia.poat, uttetly worn out with-
| |tong vigit, 5 .
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rain beat on his little body. Neith ‘

enveloped the “cold grey town” inf
mist, nor the snow that ro it i |
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R Health -and - Comfort i

| story of “Bobby’s” life seems- 4 "

& radiance o'er the scene, the Home'

g up the - dull thoroughfare | - - 3 ,

® glow of his loving spirit, Many a.chill can be avoided

5 he. wise use of ‘heating wil
ever-ready gas stoves. An ins

| ' N! DYE gas fire can easily be installed

i any ordinary coal grate, and v

G ARMENT provide the necessary warmth
any time,

"Gas Fires make no worh
DRAPERY There {8 no Coal to. carry U
‘stairs; and no ashes to be cle
s T ed away. They are ideal for
Kimonos Draperies

Dresses
Sweaters

Ginghams
Stockings

in daintily. appointed roo®
Theére is o smoke 6r dust. *
also' ventilate the room. M
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