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CHAPTER IX.

I'don’t mind your flirting with Ada
Craythorne, but I do object to your
liberties with Lady Gladys Howard.
It’s just as well to speak plainly, and
have done with it! I know that you are
in no position to marry any girl.”

“I refuse to discus either Lady
Gladys Howard or Miss Craythorne
with you,” Hastings said, as calmly as
he was able. “You are not my keeper,
and I doubt your claim upon the af-
fections of the Earl_r of.. Swinford’s
dsﬁzhter. I have already discovered
that your attention to the ladies of this
neighborhood have been particularly
varied.”

“But I am responsible for you,”
raved Lord Cecil, “I brought you here,
and you may be a nobody—a mere ad-
venturer. I only know you as & man
fond of horseflesh, and 1 was a fool
to take you among my {friends. You

must leave my house in the morning.”§

#Certainly.” *

“And if you go to the picnic I shall
"digclaim all knowledge of you to the
earl—to Lady. Graythorne and others.
I give you Arair warning.”

Hastings laughed contemptuously,

“After this,” he quietly retorted, "

cannot sleep under your roof again, I
am not at present enjoying the luxury
of a valet, and I request, as a favor,
that you will permit your man to pack
up my traps, and have them sent to
the Swinford Arms Hotel to-night, I
will precede them on foot, and engage
‘= room. It is not yet too late.”
A “I don't want to incomvenience you
dike that,” growled Lord Cecil, “All I
‘request s that you .go home to-lnorm
ifirst thing, and Il promise to say
mothing sbout you, but make apologies
e

#Permit me to alight” regponded
Str Charles, icily, a dangerous gleam
‘coming into his eyes, as he pulled the

kcheck-string.

| The coachman.puiled.up his horses, |

bnd & footman opened the earrisge
Koor,

“You will not fail to let my belong-
Mnge follow to-night, my lord,” said
Bir-Charles, stepping from the vehicle,
»The Swinford Arms, remember,”

. His lordship uttered ap ovath as he
prdered the coachman to drive on. Sir
#Charles Hastings had spoken to him
cofitemptuously, and the chilling tom
reut him 1like a lash. 3 e

“There is some myltery about him,”.

he thought, savagely. “And if he dares

- s

‘| Ada’s infatuation turns to hate,

to show up to-morrow, and cross my
path, I'll make it my business to find
out his antecedents. I don’t care
what he ddls with the Oraythormes,
but he shan’t come into my preserves!
It he is likély to cause trouble, and
by
Jove, his chance will be small! Some-
how, I think I've seen the last of him!”

When he reached the Towers he or-
dered his valet to send Sir Charles
Hastings’ trunks to the Swinford Arms
forthwith. The carriage would wait
while he packed them.

Meanwhile, the young baronet was
provided with accommodations, and
his last waking ihbughta that night
were:

“So it was not Lord Stanhope who
heard our love rows in the Lady’s
Bower? Who could it have been? I am
sure that I heard some one near us.
¥ am quite pdlltive of that!”-He shud-
dered a little when he remembered the
fears of Lady Marcia. He scouted the
idea of anything supernatural. “I will
see the earl to-morrow morning,” he
thought. “And Gladys shall know all.
I will not'have a secret from her, and
then—good Heaven—if.-I should lose
her! No—no! that cannot be! She will
see that I have not purposely sinned.
She will forgive me, and there may be
a garden of sunshine and flowers
somewhere beyonid the black wood and
bending skies that hide the future.’-

CHAPTER X.

Lady Craythorne h&d requested her
friends to meet at Swinford Abbey gt
eleven o'clock. Bearing this in .mind,
Sir Charles Hastings breakfasted
early, and left the Swinford Arms at
nine o'clock to walk to the-abbey, It
was his intention to speak to the earl
about his love for Lady Gladys, and
to tell him as much as he dared of the
past, and his hopes for the future. Ho
was rather doubtful about the result
of the interview, and had never before
realized the meaning of fear.

It wanted some fifteen minutes to
ten when he was ushered into one of
the reception-rooms at the ahbey, and
his heart beat in his throat when he
asked the footman if the ear] was dis-
engaged.

I“ doun’t know, Sir Charles, but I
will take in your card at once. My
lord was up rather early this morn-
ing, and I fancy he is going out.”

He left the room, snd Sir Charles
felt his courage ebbing fast. No, he
could not speak that mornipg. He
had not theught over what he ought to
say to the earl, and he could mot re-
linquish Gladys. He would defer the
interview, Half & story would - be
worse than none at all.

He heard the sound of returning
footsteps, and was relisved to ses that
it was only the old servant-man,

“My lord went to town by an early
train, Sir Charles,” he annoupced,
“His man says bis departure was un-
expected, and he won't be back till
late.” a

“Thank you,” nld tbo baronet, feel-
ing greatly relieved. “I will wait here

‘juntil Lady Gladys is down. You will

Jet her know that I have arrived,”

| The footsteps withdrew, and in one.
|minute Lady Gladys appesred, 1ook- |

glances that Lord Stanhope directed ||
towur’m He suspects mg&wpc'
i) 'mmdo not know humnloﬁut

‘temiper”’: Her manner M ‘ﬂ.ﬂ.
.hd a shadow came into het em

. ‘“You have guessed rightly, my dar-
ling,” replied Sir Charles. “Lord Cecil
and I can never more be friendly.

|- There! do'not look frightened. I care

“nothing for this ‘headstrong young
man. He professes to have some claim
upon you, and dislikes me for coming
in his way. We parted last night, as
civilly as could be expected under the

ifj circumstances. I am his guest no lon-
. ger, and shall stand none of his non-

sense.”

Gladys nestled closer to her lover.

“I ami very sorry papa has been
called away. There is some talk of a
railway here, and he is not agreeable
to have it near the park. The lawyers
gent for him this morning.”

“I came early, hoping to sée him,”
Hastings said. “You know what for!”

Gladys smiled happily, and her
Jover told her all that had passed be-
tween him and Lord Cecil. :

“This need’ not interfers with our
| day’s pleasure,” he concluded. “I do
not think that Lord Stanhope will ba
foolish enough to carry out his child-
ish threats. You have given yourself
to me, Gladys. You are mine, forever,
and this man will pass froth our lives
like the passing of a dream!”

“I feel strong and confident mnow
that you are with me, Charles. Last
night I felt no fear; I laughed at
auntie’s stories and odd beliefs, but I
did not realize then that I had some-
thing to lose—I did not realize how
much. Oh, if anything came between
us, I could not live!”

“What is that you fear, darling?”
he asked, huskily.

“Nothing" that i{s definable. I can
give it no name or shape. Forgive me
for troubling you—for bringing a
cloud upon our love. I am only nervous
this ﬁxorning. I have been thinking of
Aunt Marcia’s lover, and wondering
how she could bear up-so bravely all
these years. If my lover left me
without word or sign, I think that 1
ghould just lie down and die!”

“Do _you love me _so much, then?"
He pushed her from him, and was
startled by the adoration in her eyes.
“If 1 ever leave you, Gladys, it will
only be in obedience to your own Wllh-
es i

“And thst will be never!”

“If you should think ™ that I am
wicked when I lay bare my life before
you, will you spurn me? Do you think
that there is anything that would kill
your. love for mie?”

He looked at her almost flercely,
and his voice trembled.

“Oh, don't Charles, You could not
be guilty of anything wicked; it is
impossible. Don’t let us think of these
things!. Oh, I wish that there were
no picnic to-day, and that we might
have the golden hours all to ourselves,
One more day of perfect bligs!"”

“One more day,” he ocontinued.
“Love is heaven, and heaven is love!"”

A little later Lady Marcia came in,
and she greeted Sir Charles, warmly,

“Gladys has told me,” she paid,
simply. “And I"am sorry that ‘you
“were too late to see -the “n.rl—or,
rather, that he should have been called
You have my prayer for your future
happiness, and if you ‘ever want &
friend, think of Aunt Marcia.”

%] ghall not forget,” replied Hast-
ings, tears springing into his eves,
“I shall not be able to speak to Lord
Howard for s few days, as I have
pressing business at home, and must
leave to-night. You will come to Em-
dem Hall to see my mother, Lady
Marcia, and bring Gladys with you?
1 ‘want you- to promise, and I wan
you to watch carefully over my dar-
ling until I can claim her,

(To be continued.)
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Men’s Balbriggan

Underwear.

All sizes; - just ‘the right
weight for the summer sea-
son.

. _Per Garment, 69c.

Children’s White'
Cashmere Coats,”

1 We have. just received a

shipment of these Coats, there
are many different styles to
fit from 1 to 6 years. -

Each, $1 98

Boys’ Blouses.
With nice stripes in nice
colors; to fit boys . from b to

15 vears.
Each, 98c.

Smash g0 the prlces. Everything on this list is away below its value. Ladles, if you
want to save money now is your chance. Just read over this page, you are sure to find

: 'somethmg you or.the children need

Ladies Hose

Colors: Cream, Grey, Fawn Dark|
Grey. We are giving you a Bargain|-
in these Hose. Reg. 1.49, Now 69c.

Pearl Silk,
White, 69c.

Ladies Silk Hose

Black, 49c¢c., 59c¢., 69c¢., $1.25
Fawn, 69c¢c. and 75c.
$1.75

Brown, 75c., and $1.25

Ladles Cotton Hose

Pink Camisoles.

, Of Sateen, trimmed ail around|
with filet insertion and edge, rib-

" bon shoulder straps. Reg. $1.25.

7 Fach, 69¢.|~

BARGAINS. BARGAINS
Ladlés Sallor Hats

in 3 different straws.

Black, Red,
Brown, B]ack and White, Red

Colors: - Navy,

and.. White, Black and Blue,
Brown and White, Black and

Yellow.
Each, $1.98

| Glrls’ Middy Dresses.

Of a splendid quality White
Jean, trimmed with Navy Blue
linen on sleeves and collar; to
fit from 8 to 11 years.

- Each, $3.98

P‘a.lmdive,LSoap. ‘
Per Cake, 17c.

;Vt_ise]ine. G
. Pertin, 10c.

T Feey

&

i

[Palmolive ;Fowder.

A good strong elastic; thess
will last just twice as long “as

others.
Each, 25¢.

Men’s and Boys’ Braces,|

; Children’s Socks.

In:White-and. Blue, -White and
Pink;:-White: and Brown, Pink;

Brown.

Blue, Blue and Pink-and ngger &

Per Palrh29c.

Iadles Crepede Chene

‘Blouses.

AN beattifully enmro!dered
in sille of contrasting colors.
have theése Blouses in
‘Vblte"?mk;‘ Bhue, " Cream,
Navy, Ecru ang Yellow long

“gloeves.
Eadl, $2.98

-

fwl: iflux

Pink Corsets.

All sizes— Here’'s a3 good
Corset -for-little money; try

Only $1.49

Clnldren $
Straw Bonnets.
Each, 15c.

Oil Cloth. .
“In-light and dark colors

Per yard;
Dark Brown"_

-In light and dark colors. :

Coverall
Bungalow Aprons.

Good Percale in stripes and
figures, as well - as plain linen;
wide belt, neck, armholes and
pockets trimmed with Blue.

Each, $1.49 & $1.98

& &dies’

White Linen Blouses.

these Blouses, come in and do
80 nghtnoworyouwﬂlbetoo
late. They are teguhr

" you have not secured one of 3

Children’s
White Veils & Wreaths.

4 folds, per yard .. .. ..98c.
Wreaths of Silver & White,

Tooth Paste.
Per Tube, 15¢c.

Per Yard, 15c. & 19c.|

45c. and 49c. |

..49¢.°"
.29c. i

[Wﬁlte Underskms.

With dust  frill and em-
"broidery at-tail.

Each, 98c.

Linen.
In Blue, Green and Helio.

Per Yard, 19c.| -
Toilet Paper,

3 for 25c¢,

Hat Dye. 2l
Per Bottle, 25c¢.

: Boys Pants.

> -
lﬂu

L9V N

"Made of 'a good strong
tweed

'  Per-Pair, 9.

* <
- ‘-r*"

iIn Browhy:(iem, Light

1 ahd Dark Grey and. Black.

' dmsariEach, 35c¢.

B $1 » . - ——— o




