
I misdeeds. Bren this—this little busi­
ness of the colt wouldn't count but tor 
madame’s pride and Seymour's spite- 
fulness. Thank Heaven 1 he will be off 
soon. There, run and make yourself 
tidy, or sit down there and keep me 
company. By George!” he p»n ran on, 
as lye sunk into a chair and watched 
him with loving eyes, "you watt until 
your habit comes home and jrouhre 
mounted on that little mare ■ John 
picked out for you; ire'll show the
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As Madge and Irene- drove up to the 
r Towers the luncheon-bell rang.

“How quickly the morning has
- gone!” said Irene. “You won't be long, 
Madge, dear 7 And, oh ! ” she added, 
"how would It he for you to give ma-

. dame her bracelet? That is rather a 
1 happy idea, for she can scarcely scold
- you about the colt at the moment you 
‘•are restoring her valuable property;" 
land she laughed.

Madge would have liked to have de- 
! dined ; but she said nothing, and took 
! the bracelet.

As she prepared herself for lunch;
! she thought of Royce and the troubled 
look on his face, and her heart beat 
test as she heard him enter the next 
room. She opened the door. He Ji*d 
thrown himself into a chair, and Was 

'looking tflown" ‘ at bis boots In a 
i thoughtful, preoccupied fashion; hut 
I at the sight of her. his face cleared, 
land he nodded and smiled lovingly.

'Nearly

Madge, almost to herself. “She says 
that if I forget what I was, no one else 
will remember, and all will be well. 
Royce, how good, how sweet she Is! I 
love her.*1

The suppressed warmth—almost
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derfulî Ï would have given the world, 
to have done It, and I wanted to try1, 
but she would not let me."

Madge looked„gratefully* 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 
being almost as silent. Presently Sey­
mour said:
“I have been telling madame that 

we ought to give a dance in honor of 
the bride;"-and he smiled at Madge.

Royce ..looked up quickly. He under­
stood st ohce that Seymour.wad plan­
ning rôme fresh mortification for 
Midge. f'

"There Is no. need for anything of 
the kind,” he said.

“I don’t agree with yon, my dear 
Royce,” said Seymour. “It will be an 
excellent way of Introducing Madge to 
our friends and neighbors; and ma­
dame agrees with me, do you not?”

The countess inclined her head. 
.“Royce can do as he pleases,” she 

said, coldly.
Royce bit his lip, bnt he was too 

proud to iffer any further opposition.
"Veiy well," he said. "Would you 

like it, Madge?”
She looked round at them, and then 

at him.
-ITT’ she said in a low voice.

- “Certainly,” put in Seymour. "We 
mast all study your wishes, my dear 
Madge.”

She still looked round with troubled 
Indecision, and Irene^hastened to her^ 
rescue.

'"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 
hall at Monk Towers.” V?

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

“Thank Heaven!" growled Boyce* 
under his breath.

"We will send out the invitations at 
once," said Irene, cheerfully.
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she smiles there comes a sad little 
look into her eyes and round her 
Ups.' *

He was silent a moment or two; 
then he said, very gently.

T haven't noticed It She was al­
ways quiet and that kind of thing. If 
she Is 111, she ought to see a doctor. 
I’ll speak to madame—”

"No, no," said Madge, quickly; "thàt 
would not do. Do not speak yet, at any 
rate. I will watch her, Royce. I shall 
see; we &rp quick to notice those we 
love."

"Yes," he said, gently; T should see 
in a moment If you were not happy, 
my darling.”

She glanced up at him curiously—-a 
woman's look—bnt made no response, 
and presently, flingly on Ms colt, he 
said:

"Come on.-We are awfully late; but 
It was my fault."

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 eeated, hut 
the latter rose as Madge entered and 
made her a formal hew.

"Good-morning—or — Madge,” he 
said, with Ms mixture et smile and 
sneec. “Yon have been driving this 
morning, I hear—and riding," he add- 

hope you -have enjoyed your-

“Halloo, Madge 
I ready? I’m rather late; hut the tailor 
i kept me—would talk about the first 
I pair of riding-breeches he made tor 
i pie, poor old chap!”

She went up to him and put her arm 
round his jjeck with a sweet timidity 

' which would have melted an anchor-

We haJ
ir-j-tr:' ha.
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"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 
! angry?” , ': >'f

“Because of my riding the colt,” she 
! Said in a low voice. “I saw that you

had told

x We are now fully stocked with the famous English “K” and City “K” Footwear, at prices ranging from $11.75 to $14.75,

Barratt’s English Boots from $8.50, $9.00, $10JO to $11.00.
BOYS’ BOOTS-Sizes 9 to 13. Price 

Sizes 1 to 5. Price
$3.50 up,knew—that the countess 

you."-
’ 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 
be ashamed of—to make a fuss about; 

jcmly”—he hesitated, then laughed, but 
shortly, as if the subject were nn- 

j pleasant—“only, you see, madame 
j Hasn't met with a woman who can-ride 
jaS well and easily as you, Madge, and 

But there; don’t let the matter 
trouble you for a moment. And the 
whole thing wouldn't have been no­
ticed but that/ Seymour”—his face 

I darkened—“happened to see you, and 
jhe indulged In' some of his pleasant 
Isarcasm, and, so to speak, worked my 
j mother into one of her fits of pas- 
jsion.”

Madge sighed. .
"And you had to beqr it all, Royce! ” 

«be murmured; "and you will have to. 
bear all the Marne tor my misdeeds 
land mistakes all the way through.

$3.50 up, 1 to 5. Price $3.90 up.

Mail Orders shipped same day as receivi
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“When Toe Let He 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 go 
when you let me like that"

I think children are more sensitive 
to ungraciousness even than grown 
ups, and yet so often they meet , with 
this grudging assent to their little re­
quests. .. « -

"I’d almost rather have mother say, 
’No,’ ” «aid a high school girl to me 
the other day, “than to have'tor say, 
•Oh, I don’t care!’ It sounds as if she 
didn’t really-want me to do It. or at 
least had no Interest in whether I en­
joyed myself or not."

I know that mothers are ever anx-. 
tous about the safety and 
their daughters at any 
they are out from under 
tog wings, and it is always that fetr

"Do you know 
ed Seymour of Madge. \

"If she does not,” Irene replied for 
her quickly, “I can teach her, It Is 
very easy, and Madge will dance as 
well as she can ride, I am sure.”

No inore was said, and‘presently the 
countess rose.

“Give her the bracelet now, Madge,” 
Whispered Irene, as they followed her 
into the ladies’ boudoir, a smaller 
apartment than the drawing-room.

The countess seated herself upon a 
low chair, with some fancy-work, and 
Madge, with a taint color In,her face, 
went up to her.

“I, have something to give you, ma­
dame,” she said, standing" beside her 
with downcast eyes.,

The countess looked up at her with 
cold surprise. -

“Something to give me?” she said. 
"Tes, madame?’ said Madge; and 

she held out the bracelet 
The countess glanced at It and up at 

the beautiful face above her with

a lack of Interest that tinges 
> with ungraciousness. It .s 
r this impatient: "I don’t 
to- mother washed her hands 
-esponslbility in case harm 
t the adveàture. It leaves her 
ole to say, "Well, I wasn’t at 
about your going to the first

as well pleased."
What a pity for mother 1o” 

solicitude to deteriorate into » 1 
-tog,- worrying obstacle in the »* 
£' beloved daughter's innocent I 
times.

If you consent to the cbil 
pleasures, be gracious abont itr 
Interested, too, both for their 1 
and your own. It’s the best P08* 
wav to keen their confidence

setir
Madge flushed, and she glanced at 

the countess, who sat like a statue af­
ter the inclination of the head she had 
bestowed on Madge, and looked 
straight before her as if she hsd not 
heard the remark.

Royce flushed up, and a retort was 
on Me lips, when Irene, who had en­
tered at the moment made haste to 
say before he could speak:

“Are you complimenting Madge up­
on her horsemanship? Wasn't it won-
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By Ruth Cameron.

[She rushed to the oven, and peered 
anxiously to,—sure enough It was too 
brown on one side, and Just then 
came the voice of small Mary from 
thedoorway, “Ob, Mother, the girth 
jhre gotpg down on the river flats to 
get pussy willows. May X go, toof”

“Oh, I Don’t Care.”
One more thing to worry aboritf 

Mother always feels so much safer 
when Mary is around home. She 
might fall ont of a tree and get .hurt, 
or tear her drees, or she might yet 
her feet pfet and catch cold—oh why 
did she have to ask to go just this 
particular time when there kf so rhuch 
else on mother’s rated. She might be 
needed to go to-the store, too. "Please 
Mother, I want to go ever so much.”

Is Well Pleased!” 
talking to me on this sub- 
jfpago. said: "Gertrude 
Isi the Y.lfr. dancewas to be com­

pany fur dinner 
and "Ml sorts ; of 
good things were 
in savory pro­
cess of cooking 
in the big Tange.

to-night 
t. as well pleased. Of 
w she is in good company 
s||d I’ve never said she 
But I donit like her to be 
sentog, and she knows it. 
iSy and sit up till she 
fcl' cant . afford to be 
sleep, hard as I work 
g<jpther died. So she said j 
ess I won’t gW to the1

Second HandWanted a 
Screw for 
COWAN BROKERAGEI Had 't j, ère were 

many things to be thought of, too. It 
the flowers for the table didn't arrive 
pretty soon, the florist ought to be 
called and reminded to get them out 
on time; she mustn’t forget to polish 
the stiver carving set in some spare 
moment and Ml the silver pepper and 
aftiiiQ; TnftVft the Russian dressing 
for .the salad and set it away ih the
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Mother,’ and I’m Just
*39» We have in sto
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ice overand her
spill out to

Maybe it I don’t care.
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"It le mine; yes,".She said.
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