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picked* out for yon; we’ll show m
Mhovnhdyanﬂdc ‘You shall.

um&o*nutmntﬂthpa.umr

‘and” we'll astonish: them.” -
Sheé looked up at him m griﬁtude

: shlnlnglnhormm.

??‘l‘he' Coumess
of Landon.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

As Madge and Irene:drove-up.to the:
rTowers the luncheon-bell rang.

‘ “How. quickly the 'morning has
'gone!” said Irene. “You won't be long,
Madge dear? And, oh!” she ‘added,
*how would it be for you to give ma-
.dame her bracelet? That is rather a
{happy idea, for she can scarcely scold
‘vou ahout the colt at the moment you
tare restoring her valuable property;”

‘and she laughed.

Madge would have liked to have de-
| elined; but she said nothing, and took |
{the bracelet.

As she prepared herself  for lumch;
! she thought of Royee and the tronbled
look on his face, and her heart beat
tast as she heard-him: ‘enter the mext
room. She opened the: door He -had
thrown himself-into a cha.ir, ‘and ‘was
ooking ‘down “at _his "boots in a
:thonghttul, préogcupied - fashion; but
iat the sight of herchis face cleared,
jand he nodded and smiled lovingly.

“Halloo, Madge!” he said.” “Nearly
|ready? I'm rather late; but the tailor
| kept me—would talk about the first
| pair of riding-breeches he made for
me, poor old chap!”

She went up to him and put her arm
round his neck with a sweet timidity
“which would have melted an anchor-
ite. -

“You ' are not angry  with -me,
‘Royce?” she whispered.

“Angry with you, my darling?” he
‘echoed, drawing her down to him and
'kissing her. . “Why should I be
'gngry?”

“Because of my riding the colt,” she
1gaid in a low voice. “I saw that you
| knew—that the -countess had  told
jou."»

His brows knit.

. “Yes, my mother told me,” he said,
’reluctantly “It was rather unfortunate
that she should see you; but it doesn’t
matter. I mean there was nothing  to
Heé ashamed of—to make a fuss about;
;only”—he hesitated, then laughed, but
shortly as if the subject were un-
,measant “only, you see, madame
;lmsn’t met wit.h a woman who can:ride
tas well and easily as you, Madge, and

. j=— But there; don’t let ‘the matter

,trouble you for a moment. And:the
luhole thing wouldn’t: have been no-
'ticed but that/ Seymour”—his face
{darkened—"happened to see you, and
jhe indulged in” some of his pleasant

~ Isarcasm, and, so to speak, worked my

|mother into one of Her ﬂts of ‘pas-
)mon x

Madge sighed. P
" *“And you had to begr it all Royce!”
{she murmured; “and you will have'
bear ail the blame .tqr_mr@dﬂa

{Ah!” and she turned awty fmm qu

Mt he still held her. 5

I
K
“Yes,”

“Yes,” she said, softly; “I shall not
make any#mistake there, Royce. I
shall only have to keep quite silent
and ride straight.”

He brushed sway at his hair, and
frowned slightly. )

“] don’t ktow why you should keep
silent, my’darling,” he said, gravely.
“Don’t you be so nérvous about your-
self, and you will-be all right. Why
you are all right.”

“That is what. Irene says,” sai
Madge, almost to henelt “She says
that if T forget what I was, no one el-e
will remember, and all will be well
Royce, how good, how sweet she is! I
love her.”

The suppressed war_mth——almost
pagsion—with, which. the -last wards
were uttered: startled him. " \

#Oh, Renfe's afl right,” he said in a-
man’s cool-way. “Everybody likes her,

and— Oh, yes; she’s' a " dear, good

glr ” \
“Do ‘you think she is® tylry - strong,
Royce?’ said Madge, after.a pause.

“Stroge?’ Yes. ‘Why?" he " said, ar-
restmx ' ha.ir-bruslt and *looklng at!
her——not d!reetly “putiin f.he xlq-ll..
that she’ tﬁd not see: the sudden’ mv-
ity, and nmeﬂung deeper, . which |

clouded: Ns face: .- ¥

"I don’t know,” she relﬂlod “She 18 .
80 fair-and delicate-looking:; and there
are shadows wnder her eyés; and.when
she smiles there comes a 'sad little
look - into- her em and round her
ups.: »

He was silent a moment or two;
then he said, very ¢en£ly. .

“I haven't noticed it. She was al-
ways quiet and that kind of thing. If
she is ill, she ought to see a doctor.

'l speak to madame—"

“No, no,” szid Madge, quickly; “that
vonldnntdo.Do not speak yet, at any
rate.”1 will wateh her, Royce. I shall
see; we arp quick to notice those we
ove.”
he said, gently; “1 ghould see.
in a moment if you were not happy,
my darling.” '

She glanced up at him curiously—a
woman’s look-—but made no response,

and presently, flingly on his colt, he.

said:

“Come on.-We are awfully late; but
it was my fanit.”

They went ‘down-stairs into a room
smaller than the one .they had dined
in on the previous night. The countess
and Seymour were already seated, but
the latter rose as Magdge entered and
made her a formal bow.

“Good-morning—er — Madge,” he
said, with his mixture of smile and
sneer. “You have been driving  this
mornm;. I hear—and rllinz" he add-

g m,gm enjoyed your-
selt?” ® :

Madge flushed, and she glanced. at
the countess, who sat like a statue atf-
ter the inclination of the head she had
bestowed .on Madge, and looked:
ctrd.hl before her as 1 she had not

deﬁcatﬂy etehe& .ample'
but unusual in its “Sun
Rl!" dengn. Convenient

for all occasions.

At all drngand de-|

partment stores.

apritu,tf

derfnl? ¥ would have given the wor
to have .done 'it, and I wanted to try,
but-she would not let me.”

Madge looked _\g;atemlly' at her.

“She is my guardian angel!” _she
said to.Royce in a low voice.

The ‘meal—a far less stately ‘one
than dinner—proceeded, the countess
scarcely opening her lips, and Madge
belng almost as silent. Presently Sey-
mour. sa.id

s | have been telling madame that

we ought to' giv,e a dance in honor of |

the brlde"'-ud he smiled at Madge.

Bo;ce Jdooked up. quickly. He under-
xhqd, 1 o'ace that Seymour, wad plan-
ning some ‘fresh mortlﬁcatlon for
Madge. - g /

“There “is no mneed for anything of
the kind,” he said.

“I don’t agree with you, my dear
Royce,” said Seymour. “It will be an
exeellent way of introducing Madge to
our friends ‘and neighbors; and mu-
dame agrees with me, do you not?”

The countess inclined her head.

L“Royce can do as he pleases,” ahe
snld. coldly.

Raoyce bit his lip, but he was ‘too
proud to 6ﬁer -any further opposition.

“Very well,” he said.- “Would you
like, it, Madge""

She looked round at them, and then
at-him.

477" she said in a low voice.
—,“Gértainly," put in Seymour. “We
must all study your wishes, my dear
Madge.”

She still looked round with troubled

 indecision, and Irene'hastened to her
‘Tescue. '

™Madge ‘would like ‘it,I-am sure,”
she said, thinking that the ordeal of
an introduction would be easier for
her if it came in the lump, so to speak.
“It is a long time since there was a
ball at Monk Towers.” N

“Very well,” said Seymour. “Only
you must have it soon, please, for I
shall have to go to town

under his brea.th
*wWe will send out the mvita.uons ai
once,” sald Irene, cheerfully.’
i “Do you know the new waltz?” ask-
ed Seymour of Madge. § |
“If she does mot,” Irene replied for |
her quickly, “I can:teach her, it is
very easy, and Magdge will dance as
well ag she can ride, T am sure”
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Dark Tan, medium toe.
Price $7.50 :

with rubber heel. . |$5.50, $6.50, $7.50, & $8.00.

. MEN’S BLACK LACED BOOTS
without rubber ‘heels .for

$4.00, $4.25, $450, $5.00.

No inore was said, and ‘presently the ! ;

;8 vinxenla :“_'mm’SSEOESTORE we are no ition to se
her 1 an" ‘ ea nwma pos: onto

t‘h'eur Men’s:Department, we have opened up a SPECIAL D!
‘ ls now stoeked with the best Boys’ and Girls’ Solid Lea

With rubber: heels,
Black for .. ..
Tan for .. .. .. ..$7.50

‘WORKING BOOT
Black—Only $3.00 -

We are now fully stocked with the'famous English “K” and City “K” Footwe
Barratt’s English Boots from $8.50, $9.00, $&

BOOTS—Sizes 9 to 13. Price ..
Sizes 1to 5. Priee v.

:$2.90 up. TAN BOO

..$3.50 up.

“When You Let Me Like That.”
“Yes, but I don’t feel like going

'when you just say you ‘don’t care’ I

thought you’d be glad I was going to
have some fun and bring you some
pussies besides. I don’t want to Bo
when you let me like that.”

X think childrén are more.: sensitive |
to ungraciousness even than grown

d | ups,;and yet 'so often they meet-with:
ough “ 'M t00 | this grudging assent to their little re-
dh‘“ﬁ “and just then qnum./ R
of small Mary from:
mf th girfs | ‘No,’# said a high school girl te

~ZF'd almost rather hnvo mothcrw

.“than to have*her Say,
11t ‘abnndt'-és ﬂ”%‘ﬁu

..$6.50 | P

pmers better than ever with all Solig

% for Boys’ and Girls’ Boots anq
vear that can be procured.

Tan, with rubber

Only $4.50.

Men’s Tan Boot with

rubber heels.

ENGLISH DANCING SHOE
Patent Leather—$7.00.

to $11.00.

prices ranging from $11.75 to $14.75.

9-to 13. Price’......'........$3.50up.
1to &. Prlce........_......33.90UP-

The Home of
Good Shoes
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t of Interest that tinges ’

iWith ungraciousness. It i3
. Ampatient: “I don't

her ‘washed her hands
asbility in  case harm

he advehture. It leaves her
) to say, “Well, I wasn’t at
;.y'our going in the ﬂrst

8 X5 Well Pleased!”

|
i

talking to me on this sub-
said: “Gertrude j

‘W. dance to-night
‘well pleaged. Of
18 in good company

: !’n never uid she

|

.
as well pleased.”

What a pity for mother lo®
solicitude to deter te
-ing; worrying ob in the Wil
a' beloved daughter’s innocent
times.

If you consent to the
pleasures, be gracious about it;
interested, too, both for their -.
and your own. It's the best P%
way to keep their confidence
trusi.

And remember what a Poe
this subject many years 880
without" the giver is bare.”

child

¢ sald
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Tmlet Preparations:
Infants’ Delight Sot>
Olive Oil & Cucumber >
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LADIES
SKIR'

LADIES’
Specid
LADIES'S
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50c. 608
LADIES’E
GOWIN
CHILDRE
DERSH
each g
CHILDRIE
KNI
MISSES’ §
ERS.

N

]

BL/

T

We haj

. These §
English H
been look
We al
large size§
ably, looks

.
*

ALg

on

We sti
this Spec
Special .

HE

api30,e0d,tt §
19 "J“




