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CHAPTER XLVIL

“Hettle will be down to dinmer,”
continued the\unconucious girl, “and
then I shall introduce the two people
1 love best to each other. You will be
all that is most kind and loving to her,
Basil, will you not, for my sake?”

“Y will do everything you wish,” he
replied.

‘He knew how well ghe. loved him,
and he knew also that, if ever she
gluessed at the truth, her life would
end with her happiness. She was look-
ing up at him with. glad eyes in
which tears were shining.

*1 will be go good,” she said. “Those
whom Heaven blesses should always
be good—and Heaven has blessed me.
Sometimes I think I might have been
selfish had T been less happy.”

‘He could not help thinking how,
without knowing that it was her story
he had heard, he -had judged her -sel-
figh.

Strangely enough, hexj,; thoughts
went in the same directiou./

“Basil,” she said, gently, “there is
one more fguestion I should like to agk
you—only one. When you heard my
story—when you were told of my |
choice—did you think me selfish? 1It!
was as though I had to choose hetween
poverty and wealth, between my love |
and duty to my father and the luxury
of a fashionable life. It was not so.
Had my uncle been poor and my father
rich, 1'8hould have dave the same. - It
wab the life sketched out for me that

frightened me. chi yeu think me sel-
fish? Tell me.”

He was silent for some minutes, He
could not say “No,” for had he not al-
ready condemned her? He could not
say - “Yes,” because he ‘could not
wound her.

“1 think,” he replied, “that the cir-
cumstances were unusual, and that no
person but “yourself can comprehend
them.”

“Thank you,” she said gently. “I
wish it were in my power to prove to
you now that I am not selfish. I wish
there were some grand sacrifice I could
make for your sake; you, would see
that T should embrace it as some would
a gain or a pleasure. You would say

, to yourself then that T was not to be

judged by this one action of my life.”

“I do not think so now, Leah,” he
remarked.

“But you would know it, then, Bas{l”
—and the light of heroism was on her
face as she spoke. /I 4wish I could
prove it. If anyone attempted your
life, I would cast myself before you
and meceive the death blow instead.”

“No one is likely to put you to the
test, dear,” he said with a faint laugh.

CHAPTER XLVIL

“Ten minutes more, and it will be
over,” said Sir Basil to himself—he
was in the drawing-room alone, wait-
ing for Sir Arthur and the ladies.

The room was brilliantly lighted,
{ and he-saw there for the first time a

| magnificent picture that 8ir Arthur had
! purchased that year at the Royal
{ Academy.’ It was called “(Knone” It
]was terribly, - tragically beautiful.

“There lies a .vale im Ida, lovelier
Than all'the valleys of Ionian hills.”

the sweet colorless face. He looked
from her to the radiant girl by her
gide, “in whose dark eyes was the
light of the settins aun,” her face
bright with bcl.uty and lovo, har color
vivid and exguisite as that of a wild
rosé, her every movement replete with
g‘rnce and harmiony. They differed as
does a tall white lily from a queenly
red rose; yet there was something of
a resemblance—they were alike in
grace and subtle elegance of figure,
and in the queenly carriage of the
head.

Leah led Hettie by the hand. She
brought her to where (Enope, in her
eternal sorrow, hewailed a faithless
lover, where the exquisite tragic face
looked out in its unchanging despair.
Leah had never appeared nor felt so
happy as when she laid Hettie's white
hand ip that of her lover. She did not
rotice that one was cold as death and
the other burned like fire, She did no-
tice that, when she, with happy eyes
and smiling. lips, went through the’
cereniony of introduction, those two
shrauk from each other as though the
cold and darkness of a grave lay be-
tween them. s

“Hettie is-shy,” said the elder sis-
ter, looking with 4 smile at her lover.
“She has been {ll to-day; that makes
her quiet. Hettie, look at the picture.
I persuaded Sir Arthur to buy it. I
think the last lines in + Tennyson's
poem of ‘&’ are the finest ever wr{t-
ten, and they are expressed in her
face—that. beautiful yousg face which
is never to emile anln.”

“1 do mot rememhar t.hem What
are they?' said Hettie, more to gain
time than anything else,

“‘A sound
Rings ever in her ears of armed men.
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Pattern 9719 18 hers. fllustrated.
It is cut in four Sizes: Smxll 84-36;
Medium, 38-40; Large, 43-44; Pxtra

.Large, 46-48 inches bust measure. A1

Medium size requires % Yﬂﬁt'
27 inch material.

Gingham could be used for thiu or ‘
seersucker, lawn, drill, percale, sateen

and alpace. - %

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on roooipt of 16 c.
in gilver of stamps.

A POPULAR STYLE. :
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‘What this may I know not, but I know |

That, wherever 1 am by night or day,
All ;arth and air seems only burnins
ra.’ »

Hettle turned away with & shudder
which she could not -control.

< (To be continued.)

Hither came the beautiful-browed

(Enone, she v?hpm-m had worship-

ped so wildly, then deserted for gold- |
en-haired Aphrodite~—CEnone, whoss l'
despairing cry will ring through all|

ages—

“Oh mother Ida, many-fountﬂned Ida. |

Dear mother Ida, hearken ere I dle! . |

T am the daughter of -a- regod.

Hear 1xlne, for I will spukemhuld ap’
a

My sorrow with my -song.”

The beautiful face, With its restless
passion of misery, was turned to t.ha

fair valley where the clecala slept;y

“the purple flowers dron, tho nldm
‘bee is lily-cradled.”
all the pathos of her wm‘dp-— fiai

T HOSE who have had’

placed ‘upon them
the responsibilities of
Executorships or Trus--
teeships and find the |
burdens - eoﬁ»no—eted

‘Sewing

* Washing Machinel.
* Wringers.

Galv Washing Tubs.

- 'Wash- Boards.
Clothes Pins.

... Clothes Lines.
Clodms Baskets.
- Buckets. X

Fly Screen-Wire.

_ Wire Netting.
Plain Fencing Wire.
Barb. Fencing Wire.

Tinman’s Wire.

Hay Wire.
Bouquet Wire.
. Brass and Copper Wire.

Fencing Staples.

Lamp Sprlngs
Horse Bifs.
‘Buckles.
Grain Leather.
Sole Leather.
Harness Leather.

Nail Brushes. .
Lime Brushes,
Window Brushes.
Counter Brushes.

Hand Saws, 3 .. Galv. Sheet Iron. Bedsteads.
Hammers. -~ | - ~Blick Sheet Iron. Mattresses.
Chissels. - : Charooal, Tin Plates. - Springs.

Planes. " “Coke Tin Plates. Cots.
Gimlets. - Solder. Stretchers.
Augers, - : Flux, Pillows.
Bl:t;'s ; : : Soldering Iroms. . Bolsters.

Turnscrews Lobster Tins. Feathers.
Squares. Lobster Bags. Refrigerators.

Levels. Ice Cream Freezers. Ice Picks.

"AUTO TOP DRESSING, AUTO OILS, AUTO PAINT, INSIDE AND OUTSIDE TYRES.

Bowrmg Brothers, Ltd.

HARDWARE DEPARTMENT
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BIG VALUES

Men s Boots |

Men s Mahogany

Calf Blucher

$4.75

MEN’S MAHOGANY CALF—
Pomted last, Goodyear welt

MEN’S MAHOGANY CALF BLU-
CHER—Goodyear welt, at

$8.00 and $8.50

MEN’S MAHOGANY CALF BLU-

CHER . OXFORD —. Goodwear

We]t y SRR o L) cl_o‘_.-- '-‘oi LY 0-$7'W“

MEN’S BLACK GUNMETAL BLU-
CHER .. .......2 ... .50

MEN’S BLACK VICI KID BLU-
CHER .. ... .. ......50

MEN’S BLACK GUNMETAL CALF
welt)! . . .s600

3
... 1MEN’S BLACK CALF BLUCHER
$6.50 ; . e 4 —Goodyear welt :. .. .. ..$70

BEING A BOBE. : some
T g m't tard to
‘be a bore, if You!

are so ngclined'
" with “ease youll

0ld ‘system “ends. Sir ‘i

is still a Bore, wherever he mﬁy
the ‘man Who talks as though
were mtdd wlthin his dom

the sldeboards off of mefi
‘wholesome plan; a ﬂnh ot

| now and then is good tor uy

2 ch Plymouthmnm .Co. Will
be.sold at Rock m:.u,,,q““‘““ "

J

s Rttt B A

——




