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CHAPTER XXIL

When the Earl of Swinford read
‘this, it was a revelation to him. A
sopy of the paper had been sent to
¥fm by Lady Craythorne, who de-
3ounced Sir Charles in no measured
2rms. He was a villain—a roue—
everything that was wicked. He had
tried to break Lady Gladys’ heart, and
had perhaps succeeded in spoiling the
life of her dear Ada—and a married
man! It was horrible!
{ The earl showed the paper to Lady
Marcia, and Lady Marcia marveled no
longer at the change that had taken
place in her beautiful - niece. She
tried to think well of Sir Charles, but
everything went against him; and
when Gladys came to her later in the
day, she kissed her with quivering
lips, and whispered:

“Darling, I know all! Why could
you not "have confided in me?”
; “You were ill at the time, auntie,
‘and-since-then I have not wanted to
tallc-@bout it. T am mnow living to
-pleaseipapa—I- have no thought of
self, My, fover-could not help it—he
‘couldT™not helpiloving:me—any more
#than .1 could . help doving him We
ghall love-eachwother forever.”

“Hush,; my« dear! Do not forget
‘that you are pledged to Lord Cecil.”

*Y do not like Lord Cecil; I shall
never like him. I am marrying him
to please papa; but it is & long time
yet, dear auntie”—she looked up hope-
fully—“It is a long time until Lord
Cecil will claim me—nearly a whole
year. He made that one concession,
if I would agree to the engagement
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being announced, and I shall hold
him to it. I shall have one season in
town—my first season; them I hope
that I can die. I have no wish to
live.”

She was getting hysterical, . and
Lady Marcia gazed at her with eyes
that were full of trouble and bewilder-
ment. She could not understand why
the earl insisted upon a marriage
that was so distasteful to his child;
she could not understand why Lady
Gladys so readily complied. Still,
there was some hope in delay, and
Lord Cecil had finally consented to
defer the marriage until the first of
next June. He had mnot agreed will-
ingly; but, with all his vulgarity, he
liked Gladys, in his own way. He ad-
mired her as he admired a beautiful
picture, or a thoroughbred horse, and.
if she never crossed him, he was re-
solved to be kind to herf, What
woman desired more than that?

He could be very good-natured
when he chose, or the reverse. His
servants hated and feared him, and
his mother’s sympathies were totally
alienated. She did not like the peo-
ple he brought to the house. He was
unlike her in every way; he was un-
like the father who had died within
a month of his birth; and she looked
forward with satisfaction to the hour
when she could retire to the Tower-
house—when she could relinquish the

control that was nominally hers, as}

the lady of Stanhope Towers. She
looked forward to her release with
pleasure, but she pitied the new mis-

tress—the woman who would be the

wife of her wayward son. How often
she found her mother’s heart yearn-
ing for an indefinable something—
for the love of a child! Then her
dreams would be ruthlessly broken
by the sound of Lord Cecil’s coarse

tones, his loud laughter—his unveil-’

ed contempt for her when she dis-
agreed with him concerning his ideas
of sport his ideas of the dignity that
was due to his ancient name. More
than once had his name appeared in

the papers as the promoter of some

brutal fights between beasts and men.
At first he denied the truth of these
reports, then he would merely of-
fend the ears of his refined mother
with an oath and sulk for days to-
gether. And this was the kind of
man to whom the gentle and beautiful
Gladys Howard was betrothed!

Lady Gladys had consented to be
his wife, but she was icily cold to-
ward him, She would not permit
one caress; she would not vouchsafe
him one kind word. He came i{n

obedience to the earl's letter, and aa|
a conqueror he could afford to bej
magnanimous. Gladys met him in the |

green room alonme. She held out her
hand to him a8 an oﬂerﬁlt of peace.
She told him that, in obeédience to
her father’s wishes, she would be his
wife, it he still desired it. ‘She stern-

28 cumuvordl.

though ke would mever forget hﬂ'

A mtle ‘later he preferred a roqugst
to my lord that the marriage be an-

sent to this. There must be no wed-
ding’ until after the flush of the mext
London season, but the engagement
might be published, Lord Cecil had
to be content, If the world knew of
Lady Gladys’ engagement to him, it
would keep' ot.her“nuitors away when
the family went to town.

When this arrangement was made
‘krown, Lord Cecll received a visit
from the earl’s steward, and Collins’
authoritative manner netted him.
“You have acted against my advice,
my lord,” the steward said. “Delays
are dangerous.” :

“I.am much obliged to you, Collins,
my good fellow, for what you. have
done, you know; but I think I can
manage the rest myself. It’s deucedly
surprising how well I have got along,
and you must hold the earl under
your thumb very securely. Look
here, Collins, I suppose you want
some sort of reward, and you can
have it down now, instead of waiting
until I am married.”

He stooped in surprise, the
eyes of the steward were flashing
with anger.

Lord Cecil Stanhope,” he said, “you
are standing upon dangerous’ ground.
Obey me, and ask no questions.”

The young peer made a deprecatory
movement, his face growing red, and
that sullen look of his creeping} into
his pale-blue eyes.

“Really, Collins,” he laughed, *I do
not care to be talked to by—er—ser-
vants in this way. My good fellow,
don’t run away with the notion that

for

I shall permit myself to be placed
under your thumb. I will pay you
any reasonable sum you like to name,
but, now I come to think of it, the
value of my future wife does not
seem half so great as when I saw no
chance of getting her. By Jove, Col-
lins, rather than be troubled by you,
I would chuck her up, you know! I
don’t know that even in marrying her
I may not be led intb some trap by
you. Go home, my good fellow, and
rest content with what you have ac-
hieved. Be sure I won’t forget you.”

The steward eyed his lordship with
a look of the bitterest contempt.

“You are fool enough for anything,”
he said, fiercely; then he paced the

eapulul tlm he dlurvul lmlo clu. :

nounced to take place within three 3
months; ~but Gladys would not " con-
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room for a few minutes, his eyes bent
on the carpet, while Lord Cecil stood
dumfounded by his impudent

sumption. Suddenly, a torrent

pre-

threatened to fling Collins from the
window, if he dared to speak to him
again, i

“Silence, madman!” the steward
retorted. “It appears to me that the
time has come for me to tell you
something—to tell you that which
may be your snlvatiog."

“This is absurdly interesting, I
must say, Collins,” sneered Lord
Cecil; “got any tracts about you?”

An imperious wave of the hand
sealed the young man’s lips,

“Listen,” proceeded the steward,
“and you will then know that there
is & volcano at your feet. In the first
place, you are not the child of Lady
Stanhope, but a changeling.”

“It's an infamous lie!” roared Lord
Cecil,

“It is the truth!”

Lord Cecil’s face turned almost
livid. He was forced to believe the
steward against his will, but still he
repeated:

“It is an {nfamous lie! This is
some plot of yours for the purpose
of blackmailing me. Unsay it, or I
will ring for my servants to eject
you!”

(To be continued.)

ly and coldly repelled his advances,’ |

saying:

“T cannot forget all at once that you.~
1 will be

have forfeited my esteem.
your wife, and with that moo
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oaths poured from his lips, and l1el

I detest the busy
bnockers w h o
have won a punk
renown; they are
evermore - th e
blockers of all
progress in our
town. They are
out with battle
axes and with
hammers in their
hands, talking of
the frightful tax-
es that town gov-
ernment demands. If we wish to pave
an alley or repair the village pump,
we behold the knockers rally, and
their spokesmen take the stump, and
their oratory waxes till the welkin
shows a dent and they yip about our
taxes which have risen twelve per
cent. Oh, they sound like shilling
shockers as they hand out language
sour, but the taxes of the knockers
wouldn’t run the town an hour. Boost-

]

'l ers do the heavy paying in the tax

collectors lair, and we hear them
blithely saying that they still have
coin to spare. ‘Anything to boost
Mud Hollow we will back,” they cry,
“by jings, any leader we will follow
who will march to bigger things. We
will root for any hiker who above his
fellow stacks, and that voter is a
piker who will beef about his. tax.”
And the knockers, oh, the knockers,
they are beefing wildly well; they are
{ sitting in their rockers just before
, the Stag Hotel; and they ply their ver-
bal axeghand their hammers, rataplan,
as they groan about the taxes that
tgpy dodge whene’er they can.
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Fads and Fashions.
nom‘.

Vari-colored oxfords have come and
almost gone,

Wrappy coats feature wide,
broidered sleeves.

Cretonne dresses arc seen at all the
smart resorts.

It is almost time for the ostrich in
millinery again.

Green has become the favorite color
for sports wear.

Pearl or jet beading is used’ on

em-

¥

»

' hom.mhw.m.na L

filmy white Georgzette,

The irregular ham line ll a tcnture
,of evening gowns. i

With the cotton dress is worn the
sstraw flower-wreathed hat.

New ribbon has fluted edges con- |
- trasting with the ground.

Among lingerie trimmings, caen
lace will be in great demand.

d |

\ -

bbey at the coroutlon of Georgel

IV. on-July 19, 1821, lasted from
eléven o’clock to tour. and was.suc-
| ceeded by 2 still' more splendid dis-
play in Westminister Hall, which
Wore a new aspect. Two tlers of gal-
[ leries, -supported by twenty iron pil-

lars, were crowded by the fortunate
)| persons
I spectacle. Bix ‘dinner tableu.
| fifty-six ' feet long, accomodated the
4 numerous guests who had the honour

admitted "to witness .the

each

of being bidden to

the‘ banquet.

j Twenty-eight magnificent lustres, each
containing sixty wax candles, wero

suspended by chains of gold from the
roof, The King's throne was placed
immediately under the south window
of the Hall, and six gil: gothic elbow-
chairs were preparel for the other
members of the Royal Family. The
first course was ushered 'in with a
magnificent procéssion, in which Lord
Howard, of Effingham as Deputy
Harl Marshal, the Duke of Wellington
as Lord High Constable, and Lord
Anglesea, as Lord High Steward, rode
on horseback. The course being serv-
ed, the entrance was again cleared,
and young Dymoke, hereditary Cham-
pion of England, mounted on a horse
borrowed from Astle&’s Theatre, rode
into the Hall, threw down his gaunt-
let, and delivered his challenge.
These and other ceremonies being
completed, the company proceeded to
the discussion of the princely banquet
which had been served up to them.
One hundred and sixty tureens of
soup, one hundred and sixty dishes of
fish, one hundred and sixty hot joints,
and more than three thousand other
dishes had been prepared for the
company, while more than eight hun-

| dred dozens of wine and one hundred

gallons of punch were provided at
the magnificent feast. At night time
London was ablaze with brilliant il-
luminations; fireworks were display-
ed in all the parks, and fireballoons
cast additional brightness on the
scene; while a brig of war decked from
stem to stern, was moored off the
Strand, London, indulged in an umn-
iversal revel, in which, it is comput-
.ed, five hundred thousand people shar
ed in some way or another; and
amidst ‘this vast aggregation of peo-
ple there was no riot, no disorder,
and nn {il-humouc.

Just Félks

By . EDGAR A, GUEST.

A MODERN CURSE.

In olden days when hate grew hot,
The days of brave Sir. Launcelot,

In classic phrase -or rhythmic verse
At enemies they. launched a curse,
“A plague besiege you,” they would

cry, . e
“May you be wihered, arm and thigh!

When anger rose to fever heat

The maddened person would repeat

Some prayer unto the imps below

To blind or lame his hated foe,

“A murrain seize you!” he would
shout

“And wipe your generation out.”

No torture known to human ken
Was overlooked by cursing men.
“May apoplexy and your race,

And small pox scar your ugly face!
In agony,” the knight would cry
“May you and  all your family die!”

The custom has passed on. 'Tis well.
'Tis not good taste for men to yell
In hate such harsh and ugly things,
Or pray the pain disaster brings,

Yet still there stays one goodly plan
In hate to curse a golfing man,

1 would not pray that he should meet
An accident along the street,

A torture infinitely warse

‘Would be the burden of my curse,
This I would cry: “While you're alive
May you forever, slice your drive!”

“Plague on your game of golf,” TI'd

cry;
“May you forever lift your eye,
May you be prey to trap and‘ditch
And always shank your mashie pitch,
While you and all your tribe survive
May you forever slice your drive!”

AUTOMOBILE TIRES.—Just
received a small lot of Tires, dif-
ferent sizes, all new, which will
be sold at bargain prices. See
them and get a good tire at a low

rice. E. D. SPURRELL, 365
ater Street.—may31,eod,tt
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Harbor Grace.

Made b Archibald Brothers,

Three E.E.E.’s is a Footwear for Ladies that both
the seller and the buyer can always depend upon, it
never fails to give perfect comfort and all-round
satisfaction to the wearer. :

Three E.E.E’s Footwear is always up-to-the-
minute, as careful watch is kept on the changes in
“foot-fashions” and the best models from each sea-
son’s styles are added to the Three E.E.E.s lines.

A 14 1b. linen bag (procurable at all the
good stores) will at once convince you of
the Superiority of Canada’s best flour-=
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We have 2 tons Fish Meal
which we offer at 3 1-2 cents |b.

This Is a rare opportunify to
'stock up at an attractive price.
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Fashions and Fads.
——— .
The latest of overnight bags holds
both a dress and a sports suit.
-~ Ratins is so extraordinary popular
that it is almost sure of a decline.
Dresses of foulard and printed
crepe are worn with sheer black hats.
_Soutache braid in contrasting col-
ors is used on sports frocks of eponge.
Cut steel bucklés are in great favor
for holding the side drapery in place.

frocks,
least three inches longer than last
Season,

ming hats.

l‘mﬂ.

(of lisle.

‘Black and whits silk mantillas}
] with deep fringe are worn over shéer |

Paris insists that skirts shall be at|
. White metals such as steel and]
{aluminum are much in favor for trim-}

A lightwelght bolivia coat reserves|
all ‘its embroidery ‘or its wide, loose ;'

White wool dots and tiny sea shells

are used on bathing suits of black
taffeta, +

Practical women almost unanimous-
ly demand washable doe-skin gloves

Drawn-work is often the sole trim-
ming of dainty colorful voiles .and
dotted Swisses.
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SYCe

Equnip  yourself, before going |
-away, with comforts and neces j

sities. You may nnd it difficult
to obtain-them!ldte
CHECK THIS 8'1‘ AND BRING
IT IN' H YOU.
Thermos-Battles, Stationery,
Cold Creu!; Shaving Lotion,
Ragor ‘Blades, oﬂot ‘Water,
Talcum Pewder, Soap,
Camghor Ice, Fnce Powder,

MAY WE IERVE YOU?

Lace stockings of an extraordis
'o-smor tcxtdro are a late innf

their lives.]
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