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CHAPTER XV.

: At that same moment there cgme the

gound of wheels on the drive in the
\front of the house, and the dressing-
{hell rang, its loud clear summons peal-
i-ing through the quiet house.

Stephen Daunt, passing out of the
Mibrary, at sound of the dressing-bell
}into the pretty oak-paneled hall, saw
% he hall door open and Lloyd Milner
if.ust alighting from the carriage which
hid been sent o meet him at the sta-
ition; and the next minute the two
jyen had clasped hands in a
jfriendly pressure, and the young bar-
ig;ister was looking with keen regret at
f"s.ie sadness of the grave, handsome
I%ace of his friend, which even Step-
Hnen's pleasure at seeing him could not

close,

|quite disperse.

“Delighted to see you, old fellow,”
fStephen said, heartily. “We ought to
|feel grateful to you, I am sure, for
1eaving London and its pleasures even
ifor ;a short time.”

“London and its what?”’ Lloyd Mil-l
ner returned, laughing. “If you call
fogs and east winds, draughty courts
and dingy chambers pleasures, you
may well sympathize with me for
.leaving them; but such pleasures as
those begin to pall sometimes.”

“Do they? All pleasures get mono-

tonous at times,” answered Stephen
rather wearily. “You look well,"old
fellow, in spite of fogs and east winds;,
and the other delights of a barrister’s
life in Pump Court.”

“That is more than I can say for |
vou,” the young barrister said, with
underlying the

and manner.

a toucn of gravity
lightness of his voice
“You look anything but ‘fit, Stephen.”
] am all right,” Daunt answered,
carelessly. “I have been pretty hard
worked since our return from abroad

-l

js—making up for arrears, you know.”
“You must have had a delightful}

tour.”

 “On, very!” Stephen sald, dryly.

“wWill you come and see Sidney betore

| you go to your room? I think she !s

¥

| still in the drawing-room.’ ‘
He crossed the hall as he spoke,‘
jand, opening the drawing-room door,l
i lJooked into the room. It was appar-i
ently empty, and he turned away.
i« am afraid she has gone up to

dress,” he said. “That is an import-
ant operation, you know, and requires
as much time as possible. Dolly is
sacrificing at the same shrine also, I
supose.”

“What a charming place you seem
to have here, Daunt!” remarked Mr.
Millner, as they prepared to go up-
stairs.

“Yes; it is a nice house. My father
took great interest in building it.”

“You're a lucky fellow,” Lloyd Mil-
ner said. “If you were any one but
Stephen Daunt, I should be inclined
to envy you.”

“To envy me what?” asked Stephen,
with a touch of cynmicism.

“mor peossessing everything likély to
conduce to happiness,” was the smil:
ing reply. “A beautiful and most
charming wife, a house perfect in

every detail, and—"

“A cook who does not like dinner to

' be kept waiting!” said Stephen, laugh-

ingly. “So, if you do not want to get
into disgrace, you had better hurry.”

Milner laughéd; and they crossed
the hall together at the same time as
opened and
the

the drawing-room door
Sidney came out from under
heavy portiere.

Both young men turned at the sound
of the opening of the door and Step-
hen uttered his wife’s name in a tone
of some surprise.

““1 thought you had gone to your
rooms, Sidney,” he- said. “Lloyd has
came, you see.”

“Yes,” she! sald,
with a slow, faltering
glad to see you, Mr. Milner.”

As she put out her hand in greeting
they saw her pretty hair was wet, and
that moistuhe lay heavily on the white
cashmere of her delicate tea-gown;
and that the soft lace ruffles and cas-
cades were dripping wet. ;

“Why, Sidney, Yyou are wet
! through!” her husband exclaimed,
drawing near” her in his anxiety.

“Where have you been?”

She looked at him with a strange
bewilderment in her beautiful eyes.
gshe said, shaking

coming forward

step. “I am

“] am not wet,”
her head.
“Not wet!” he repeated.

.

“My dear

_smooth without.
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‘ing at hér in some surprise and an-
xiety, saw her face change, and a look
of startled conisciousness replace the
bewildered, vacant expression. Then
she -burst out laughing, suddenly und
alm‘ost violent.

“How very stupid of: ;me!” she wd
“My head ached, lnd ! ‘went out tm' 2
few moments,: and I ‘did not notice
that it was raining. ‘I am afraid you
have brought ' us bad weather, Mr.
Milner. Have you had a-very tedious
journey?” .

“Not at all,” he anéwered, smiling.
“Mrs. Daunt had better get rid of
those wet garments at once,” he add-
ed, anxiously, seeing Sidney’s languid,
inert mannes, and feverish, bright
eyes.

“Yes, indeed,” Stephen said, has-
tily. “How could you be so impru-
dent, Sidney?”

“I' did not think of the imprudence,”
she answered, looking up at him with
eager, shining eyes. “I am not erly
to take cold.” %

“I don’t quite see how you can be
exempt from dofng 80,” her husband
gaid, gravely. “Lloyd, I will show
you your room. Easthorpe is not
Lambswold, you know: You will have
no dificulty in finding your way about
in it,” he added, with a slight laugh.

They 'all- went up-stairs together;
but Sidney left them then, with a smil-
ing little /nod of farewell to Mr. Mil-
ner; and the young barrister went to
his rooms full of anxiety and uneasi-
ness at what he had seen.

The few minutes he had been at
Easthorpe had shown him only too
clearly the unhappy state of things
existing between the master and mis-
tress of the beautiful home. Stephen’s
grave worn face showed a weariness
the cause of which lay far deeper
than.in the hard work by which he
had acc/ounted for his alteroa looks,
and Sidney’'s manmer, so strangely
cold and. indifferent, had impressed
him strongly.

What was wrong? he wondered, as
he hurriedly unpacked and began to
dress foridinner. What had come' be-
tween them? If ever two persons-had
married with a bright prospect be-
fore them, these two had done so.
They - had youth- and health -and pros-
perity—even riches; and that a great
and mutual love existed between them
Lloyd Milner had *~ never doubted.
Surely a great happiness was in store
for them, he had thought on that
bright June morning when he had seen
them made man and wife, and but
four months had elapsed since then
—four short months—and this was the
end, coldness and Indifference and
disunion. Whose was the fault? he
wondered. Not Stephen Daunt’s. He
knew him of old, how true and gentle
and brave and honorable he was. The
fault must have been hers. Perhaps,
after all, the beauty which made her
so pleasant to look upon, the charm of
manner which made her so fascinat-
ing, were but the outer covering; the
kernel of the nut is often rotten at
the core when the ghell is fair and
And yet she was so
beautiful, and she looked so unhappy.

The young barrister’s clever, pleas-
ant face wore a grave and troubled
look as he went down-stairs, but it
brightened suddenly as he caught
sight of a graceful white figure moving
lightly across the hall, a figure which
turned its head at sound of his step
and disclosed Dolly's lovely smiling
face lighted up with gladness at the
sight of her brother’s friend.

“So you have come at last!” she
said, giving him her ~hand with =2
smile. / “You could mever find time
to' come to Lambswold all through the

summer, but you managed to_come/

here.” :

“Are you uMm for having
come?” he asked, with's touch of re-
proach in his pleasant voice.

“No,” she mn&gﬁqu!cﬂy,
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SIDE TALKS.

ALL IN THE APPROACH.

“It's all in the ap- | This was the experience:
§ proach.”, She wanted to wear on a week-end
So says my neigh- | visit a certain frock which her hus-
bor. band, who is a decided comservative,
Bhe has ~been |regards as rather too striking.'It was
married two years |really the only frock in her wardrobe
and has . just be-that was exactly. suitable for .the oc-
gun to get the full casion. She has a last year's frock
force of that inter- ' that to her husband’s eye was per-
f esting truth which .fectly all right but she had worn it to
every married woman who is capable the same place the year before.

of learning anything at all about hu- He Thought It Was His Idea.
man relationships gradually learns.

A specific experience brought it “that dress, he would have been cross
home to her with such force that she jand he® would have sulked and just
communicated the discovery to me. ispo!l'ed the visit. And 1f I'd asked him
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“If T'd told him I was going to wear '

if I'd better he’d have said: ‘No’ right
! off. So I went at it another way. I
'said T didn’t think that dress would
|do because the J's were unusually
conservative and that would be the
last place to wear it. You see, though
he really is conservative himself, he
doesn’t like to be called that and the
J’s are his friends .80 I knew he
wouldn’t want them: called that either.
IWell, he said he didn't call them con-
'servative at all and he should think
if I wds going to wear the "darnhed
thing that was the very place to wear
it. I still looked doubtful but I finally
gave in. I never got my way so easily.
It's all in the approach. Men simply
hate opposition of any kfnd so what
you've got to do is to study a man and
{'make him think the things you want
are his ideas Instead of yours.”

She was as thrilled over the dis-
covery as if no woman had ever made
it before.

{ And why not? Marrfage s undis-
: covered territory t6 each new pair of
explorers who venture into it. ’I‘me,
they have heard all sorts’of things uid
about marriage but thes_e things only
vaguely touch them. Tt i8 one thing:

.| to see a reef clurted ina map. Tt is

quite another to come suddenly on
that reef and to find a way to sajl:
around ft.

But It Tsn’t Nonsense.

To those who have never found- out
for themselves the value of the praper
approach, that  deep truth: may mnot
mean & great deals . n- some

-| day they will solve an indiv‘ldual prob—-

lem by a successful approach and they =

foi‘ &m‘J Pl
and per-4

will -make that discovery
selves and will thrill ovar lgc

haps think of this article and. say:

married. T thought there wouldn’t be
any need of such beating. around the
block between us. But after all it's
much easier to be tactful somettlnl."

Houehldﬁohs. %

“Yes, she was right. T tho\hiﬁ! 1t was B i
nonsense when I read it b&ore 1 wasd
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New American Plane
RAUES O AT 210-MILE SPEED IN
TESTS.

New. York.—Partly throttled, the

| first of the three Curtiss racing planes

built for the Pulitzer air races, made
270 miles an hour in two preliminary
test hops at Mitchel Field recently.
On the, ucond flight, with the
army’s altérnate racing pilot, Lieut.
7. H. Doolittle, fiylng, the terrific air
e e

pressure tore off a two-foot strip o
fabric from the top of the upper lff
wing.

- Two disks, stream-lined hubs of the
landing wheels, ripped off for (i
same reason in the first test Wil
Lieut. Al Williams, navy pilot, at i
stick.

The speed of 270 miles—an unof
ficial reading—is four miles fa
than Lieut. Williams’ greatest officis!
1y recorded speed and only eight milé

less than the world’s record.
£ “It's a better fiying plane than 80J
we've 'had before,” sald Lieut. wil
liams as he climbed out of the cock
pit.
‘As Usual, Somebody “Leaked.”
Determined efforts were made [
keep secret the speed of the Curtis
‘zacer after the two unofficial tes
juhts -Offictally it was stated that tB
‘gir speed indicator had failed to Wo'
and that there’ was no record for the
ht. Boih* Lient. Doolittle and Lieuf
liams corroborated this. )
' It was revealed,” unofficially, ho
ower, that 270 miles an hour was in
& while the throttle’ was par

AGE
1

june23,eod,tt

=i
¥Yessel Own

The Western M
Burin, N
Require ¥{
Docking

Large Cradle:
weight capacity.
Small Cradle:-
capacity.
Depth of water
Hauling:—35 ¢
Cargo:—30 cer
Lay Days:—25
25 per ceht. of
YOwed free Baland
*an hauling only,
Jth service. Ad
jons to the Com

C.

W]

& Julyl5,6mo,m,w,s

Primary

Prelimina
"ntermed
Junior

Senior

Our stock
complete. |
of our new
Price List
orders in ea

—

palre

\ }Booksejle




