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The Camgo_ Bracelet.

CHAPTER VI.

Then Liz awoke to the recollection
/hat she would require a bridal cos-
Aume, and that the time was growing
Aahort.

Urged by her eagerness to look her
dest when ‘Mr. Ormsby came again, she
threw herself in- her uncle’s way as he
was going out, and reminded him. of
his promise. He heard her -with peev-
ish displeasure.

“One frock—you only stipulated for
one, remember. There isn’t time to get
more ready, and you must make it
yourself. You are idling about the
house disgracefully, and must need
employment. Tell me the name of the
material you want, and the quantity
—the smallest quantity you can man-
age with—and I'll bring it you when
I come home to-night.”

The material? Liz mused a while.
Did not brides always wear white
satin? Then white satin it should be;
and she must have a vell, and orange
blossoms for her hair, and——

But Mr. Goldryng would hear no
more, pushing her aside with a snarl-
ing ejaculation that her sex mever did,
and never would, know. the \walue<of
, money. Howeve;, he brought her what

she asked for, and if the vell was but

a square of cheap tulle, and the satin
' the fiimsiest; commondst that 'éver
{ pore the name, IAz knew mno better,
! but thanked him gratefully again and
again.

How she gloated over  the sheeny
texture! How she spread out the pure
white material or draped it in folds,
or fetched the old woman from the
kitchen to admire with her the glossy
tabric, making her stand at.a certain
distance lest spot or stain should mar
Its beauty; and with what palpitating
heart she brought her scissors and

Hannah, and commenced the task of
! cutting it out. She had a misty con-
‘ ception that it must be a well-fitting

robe, finished at the throat with &

ruffie of lace, and falling in graceful
folds to her feet; but she did not pos-
sess the skill—might we not say the
genius ?—that trfumphs over millinery

difficulties, and produces & marvel of"

taste and elegance. When Liz had fin-
! {shed the dress that cost her more
| than one burst of despairing tears, it
: looked—although she knew it not—a
i trifie more outre than the faded, rag-
i ged brocaded silk which she had
i thrown 'aside with such contempt.
Poor little bride!\ On the eventful
morning appointed for the nuptials,
_8he made her toilet very early, for Mr.
Ormsby ‘had signified his intention of
firriying soon_ enough to see her be-
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fore they met-at the church. More for-
tunate girls are surrounded by caress-
ing friends, whose loving hands attire
them, and whose affectipnate words
follow them to the altar; but - the
wealthy niece of Lucas Goldryng had
no’ tire-woman ‘save the deaf:charwo-
max, who, haviig contrived to imcur
her master’s anger as soon as she ar-
rived, was more stupid and awkward
than usual. ;

But Liz e;oo.rcoly, comprehended how
much she was td be pitied. A change
from her dull, monotonous life was op-
ening to her. She built the most fanci-
ful liopea and expectations on the
manner of Sir George, the first of his
gex who had evar been commonly
courteous to her; and the - pleasant
consciousness that she was rendering
to him and his son an !mbomnt ser-
vice was only accepted by them as a
dernier ressort.

She was still pacing to and fro in
front of an old pierglass, transported
to her attic for the occasion, and ad-
miring the long, sweeping skirt of her
bridal robe, when the old woman came
up to inform her that Sir George had
arrived, and with him the bridegroom,
looking strangely ghastly, she could
not resist adding. *Trembling with
haste and expectation, Liz snatched
up her wreath and veil, and tried to
arrange them on her smoothly braid-
ed hair; but she was too much agitat-

ed; and when the harsh voice of her

uncle ‘was, heard- sufimoniing her to
descend, she went down with them in
her hand.

Sir George met ber at the door, and:
led her toward the chailr in which:

Charlie was seated, them considerate-
1y drew Mr. Goldryng from the room,
that the young couple might have the.
first interview without witnesses. But

as he was closing the door, Charlie,:

who had been gazing with dilated eyes
at the weird apparition in white, that
looked like nothing earthly, started

from his stupor,,and loudly recalled:

him, cd sty
- “Mon pere!”. he exclaimed, speaking

‘in- French, to avoid being understood,
an 0ld book of fashions left behind by | it is an eif you have brought mde, not
| a woman. For the love of Heaven, stay
he're& and help me to conquer, or, at!
least, hide, the repugnance with which'

{ she Inspires.me.”
“It is ‘not yet too late, my dear;’

dear son,” the baronet exclaimed, as
he hurried to him. “Say but the word,
and I will take &1l responsibility upon
myself.” e

Charlfe Kid hifs faté for a. monient as
it to shut out the sight of the sallow,
dark-eyed sprite, whose snowy, shape-

less garments made her positively

hideous; and then bravely conquering
his. loathing, he raised himself and
forced a smile. - :

“No, sir—no; there shall be no
turning back. Introduce me ‘to my
bride before she begins to wonder at
my rudeness X - ghi

Like a statue, with her black orbs

fixed on the ground, the girl-had stood |

during this colloquy. When she did
look up, Charlie could have imagined
tat ' glom ot “angry_sotaligence
gwept across’ hér colorless ‘fedtures;
but telling himself it was impossiblé
she could have understood what he
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For Everybody

BOYS’ HEAVY BLACK HOCKEY BOOTS—Low regulation
band fitted with ankle strap and buckle. Size I to 5 ..8.86

§—0f good ntrong

e‘lthm' S T

a1l to 2 .. ..8.00
'S BEACK  CALF
KEY BOOTS—Heavy
“lined; strap and
e .. 5.50

L~

- REGULATION
UEEY BOOTS—Heavy
“Hined, Black ..6.75
with Brown trim. &
g, fitted with ankle
JOrtE .. ¢ it .950

H

bbers
)t All shapes and styles.
b c.gim'}nxns—sxzés 5
s siviin
MINION RUBBEES.Su.
ity, all sizes. in . Storm »
e OuhERs.. | "ELS LBUCKLE ARCTIC GurrEns

Pk o 180 186 e q od
DULL - RUBBERS— arm fleece lining; all sizes ..2.75
Band heel .. MEN’S 4-BUCKLE GAITERS—Rein-

. . ..106 | ®izes 6 to 10. Speelally priced ..4.50
BRS-Siges 3 to 6 |MEN’S 1-BUCKLE, 2.STRAP GAIT.
gujr Il;:RS--AII slzesU.. o+ «+450 the pair

MENS FINE QUALITY  4.BUCKLE

GAITERS—Made on & nic-:g dressy

. 0 285 BOY: S ol ¥ BT R € ..5.60

B e T
UFFER BOOTS——Size§

IUBBERS—Sizes 11 to 2, | forced soles, heels and fleece lined;

e Rt X 13
ED bUTTON 80075 |  Men’s Tan Rubbers

LACK & TAN BUTTON {MENS DARK TAN RUBBERS—
LYLE—Sizes 8 to 6] Medium pointed toes and wide toes.
L. 00 L2110 to 140 | To fit any sole. Speelally priced 1.90
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# ] TO SPEAR SUNKEN GOLD.

es. — s
Bo yoﬁmf. : Vivid ‘Rnd dramatic were the ad-
| tures’ of thé divers in their hunt

s {8 the basis of all|'°® :

Bis suthastiam 13 delight- for ‘the $30,000,000 p! golden treasure
B o itd wikrine . the heart'that dropped into ‘the ooze of the
9 ettt & response without | °cean bed wheén a German submar-
BE torced enthusiasm p““_;ine sank the White Star Liner Laur-
B s the geit ﬂgur; agiin {éntic off the Irish coast during the
et L War, =%
't 11 at all. ; %
FOBHE the ba s ‘ Battling ferocious sharks with

:?':;:?‘yz:;zt::"h:;g%knlves. 90 feet below the surface of

would-be unselfishness. | the jsea, these: ‘intrepid deep-ses

‘ot o Raiband ok weito | hunters have sueceeded im: ‘recover-

Q‘MI ST R i ing all but 30 ‘bars of the-gold bul-

B i Avisd oo St tomon that was being ‘carried to Am-

o el d,‘?ei::nwh&nk::t ;hen the ‘Laurentic
; - ) o,

:‘Q‘:Zt‘;:n:::h ﬁle]al:'t::' As they grope ‘among the ‘bones 0{'

s Saa ey have trisd the sunken ship, the divers wuse &

rorglentdmmiehai sensitive diviping spear, with gal

g : : ' | vanometer dial attachment, to prod

* ] for the golden bar# in the mud and

.'M“"’? Bolf and |y . whenever the spear strikes s

de:nu ‘:.: ; :::z’ metal object, the clockliké dial

s el 7| aboard the salvaging ship Racer,.in-

g : 3 " | dicates whether the spear point is

touching gold or a base metal such

ah iron. The diver then recetves hi¥

directions by teléghone from th¥

salvaging ship. The gold bars, &

they are located, are raised in a tub.

_. | In this way nearly 8000 gold bars,

- | worth from$5000 to ' $10,000, each)

have ‘ ' b
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