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CHAPTER 1IV. b

He did ‘not tell Lady Marcia that
Tiady Cecil had boasted of.the beauty
ot Lady Gladys—had spoken of her as
the future Lady Stanhope. He did not
tell her that he had been brought to
the bazaar against his will to ap-
praise his beautiful nieece. Much in the
sime way as_he would -have - done
gome handsome horse, or special
breed .of dog.

“And are you sorry you came?’ de-
manded Lady Marcia.

Sir Charles looked at her .doubt-
fully for a moment; then his eyes
wandered to Gladys, and he uld most
emphatically: . * 5‘

“No, Lady Marcia, T am not lorry
that I came.”

" She &miled to herself when she saw
the rapt look im his eyes. She had
.seen the sarhe glance fixed upon her-
self five-and-twenty. years ago; .she
remembered: the fierce declaration of
.Hdgar Emden. He would never give
iHer up, I spite of fifty fathers! He
\Was angry -with her because she re-
fused to marry im secret, but he re-
‘turned; #nd. they kissed with tears.
ngo—a.:d-twenty years ago, and no
word had been Heard of him since.
People helieved that he was dead—
murdered by Sir Charles Hastings,
his brotheér-in-law; “killed in a quar-
rol and his body cunningly hidden
RWay.

The most eminent detectives had
failed to trace him frdm the hour that
he was seen-to step from a French
window at Emden Hall, in angry dis-
pute with Sir Charles Hastings. Sir
Charles had been acquitted by & legal
tribunal, but few doubted his guilt.
That was twenty-five years ago! P

CHAPTER V.

““Five o'clock, and -the tea-bell is
ringing!” cried the happy, boisterous
voice of Lord Cecil Stanhope, as he

| pushed his way to Lady Gladys’ stall.

Lady Gladys’ father followed close-

| Iy ‘upon his heels.

“Forgive me for deaertlng you,
Rutings, but I see that yoii- 1>are in
. good hands. So many people h¥te that |

“I know, and Lord Howard gy been
simply besieged right and left”

dark llllh wo his cheeks.

+ mwﬁ“ﬁthmaswigtxlﬁch‘

she /stepped to, Lord Cecil’s side,

‘Sfr Charles fancied that 4t was al- M

most one of reproach,
“You ‘need not give way q,ltggethor

on Stanhope, Jestingly “1 forgot to
tell Hastings that Miss Ada Cray-
thorne is waliting for him.” He turn-

| ed to the frowning Sir Charles, add-
[|'ing:. “We have Jubt left the Cray-

thornes, ‘and ‘Ada informed us that
you were to be her cavalier!” 0

He glanced knowingly at his friend,
and Sir Charles mentally consigned
Lord Cecil and Ada Craythorne to the
South Sea Islands. But he was forced
to be outwardly polite, at least, and
starte?!n quest of Miss Craythorne.

At sight of him her black eyes
gleamed yith pleasure, and the disap-
that had been ' slowly
spreading over her ' handsome face
gave way to gratification.

“Oh, Sir Charles!” she cried, “ten
minutes behind time! Mammea and
Flossie have gone, you see!”

“1 am sorry,” apologized the baron-
et, “but I had no idea it was so late
until I heard the tea-bell, and then
I could not come at once without
breaking from my friends.”

He did not tell her that he had
quite forgottem any appointment.

The knowledge of his remissness
propted him to make some amends
by a far greater. show of gallantry

than he-intended, and Miss Ada Cray-

thorne’s heart was in a whirl of de-
light. Her mammsd and her sistér
Flossie had seated: themselves iear
to the Harl of Swinford’s party,.j.nd
when she and Sir Charles entered- the
pavilion, Lord Cecil winked ennlive-
ly in the direction of Lady Mucis qnd
the earl, a.nd declil;pd thags
love at ﬂrst\sighm ({ ) |

entleman by | b_ b
d Cecil's sporti

“vulgarity he had unconsciously @dﬁpt—
ed. Never before hgd ‘his defects been
so apparent to Lady. Gladys, ‘ihd she

.i,

Though 8
education,
clivities had

The edrl smiled pléasantly. Heé was{
| living again for the first time i many {*

| years.

*Do not fafigue yoursel, Gladys,” |
e observed ‘to his’ dasiighiter. 'Her |.

heightened color did not escape his
quick eyes. “You have been standing

« long time, and. the wuthu--i. op--

wentvely warm.”. ...

4”1 am not at all tired, mﬂh,ve
have been so busy!
‘Lamartine and 1. Auntie emnneod
vcry well, but for t.ho nst anm- of

mm‘h :

| -undy—cqated :
. .gum de__’ightt.-
young nnd ol'

[ |to youth and beauty, my lord,” went| i
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Charles were in very bad taste.

She looked across at Ada Cray-|
thorne, and regretied that she had

® oﬂ‘tpp lapels of his coat.

? .‘;wut»in& uvéublo token could be.

he woul mm »roupay declared his

I

?
l

passion. < |4

This lttle scene had been witnessed'
both by the earl and Lady Mareis, |
and the ‘latter wnpuned and sur-{
prised._ S 7

In a short time Ads Craythorna
found her way to her mother’s t;blo.“i
with Sir Charles in attendance. She

could not afford to let the world re- :
wain ignorant of her latest conquest. )}

Everybody wanted to knew who and
what the distinguished-looking te!-

s} And his ‘remarks concernlnx Blfl low was, and Sir Charles ml’dlﬂ“y

found himself, much against his will,}
tho centér of - attraction among =ajf
dozen or more lovely women. The fact

been so foolishly impulsive as to ac- |'of his being & guest of ‘Lord Cecil!
cept flowers from a gentleman who | Stinhope, and & friend of the Harl

| Was practically -a stranger. Not only
that, she was wearing them. And the
baronet was bending toward . Miss
Craythorne, his face smiling as though
he were paying her some pretty com-
pliment,
' “Why so pensive?’ exclaimed Lerd
‘Cecil. There was a tender inflection
his tones, and Lady Gladys smiled
‘brightly, although in her heart she
refented his only too apparent air of
proprietorship “Isn’t, Hastings enjoy-
_lmself' - told him five minutes
er his !ntroduct(on o "Ada ‘Criiy-|
ﬂl‘brne that it;would be & matchy She
b «nry hlndnomo, and all that, but I

ﬂp _ot admire those very dark wo-

‘his voice sank to almost a whisper
He had spoken to ‘the earl about

of Swinford, placed him in the front}
rank of desirable acquaintances. The
Craythornes, too, were people of un-
deniably. :ood standing, thongh no-
toriously. poot.

Lady Craythorne was. mgking much
of Sir Charles Knnlnga Would he ac-
company her and her dlmm home
after the bazaar, ‘unless he ihad &
prior enmcment? Ada enduvorod
to subjdgate him withi & flashof he
magnetic. black eyes, but 8ir €hark
wonld have pluded a v ) enqu
ment. “Had Big
not rested:: upon - his nowgn,
helrt‘s-elqe he
Gladys; $tuck ‘j:

He
felt that he hated'the man who pro-
fessed to’be his h'ten\l He could never
take his hand in friendship u.m

(To be continued:). -
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e
Tt 1s an erroneous idea that the ani-
mals of past gges—mammoths, 'm“‘-
todons, and the gigantic . reptiles

“i{ whose fossils have been found—were

far biggér than any lving creatures
of to-day.

The mammoth was not bigger than
its living representative,” the ' great )
elephant of - Africa, . which often
stands eleven, feet high at the shoul-

3 deru and weighs five tons,

Again, the skeleton of a species of
reptile of past ages, which hds been
given the mame of diplodocs,  and
which can be seen in the . Natural.
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o WHIL it ever be=

" Some ~ practical

‘and comnion, I

§ wonder, for peo-

§ ple to have re-

«cords made of

their gpeaking

“volces, and mov-

ing. pictures of

& themselves

e cha.mcteristic act, as keep-

[ gakes for thelr family and posterity?

Of course some peopie do that now.

‘But I mean the orllinary, well-to-do
/person.

* I do not'see why it should not come

_within thé reach; not only of the class

that has had’its portrait painted, but

also of that class Which has artistic-

phom;raphs ta_ken at $40 or $50 =a
dozen, I know & family in' moderate
cireumstances” whoke bill for pictures

ot the ohﬂdren taken at Christmas.
: rely the.day will come

whcfn 390 would ‘biuy'a moving pic-

ture of ‘the children pla.ying together
‘or: clustering about mothér in the
Chjldren’s Hour, and a record of. their
voices.

And think what-an interesting, fas-
cinating keepsake such a film and
such records would make!

0ld Fashioned Dances.

Then instead of "the set pictures of
mother as a girl and & young wife
there would be half a dozen pictures
—mother in her - first dance gown
dancing some of ‘ the old-fashioned
dances (such as the fox trot and the
Sally); mother in her weddingj dress |
walking up the aisle; mother at the
head of her table when the table wus‘
only set for two; mother bending;
over ‘her first baby or bathing his |
royal Mglmeu, mother going to walk:
with aseluster of - yeungsters::about:
her; mother in her roge gardefi. ¢isse

Think what a joy it will be to e’
able to so fully recrekte ‘this youmg.
mother m the days when mother has

gra.ndmot.lun will wur in
days! :

WHI Love lt.
And what & joy not only to grand-
mother’s children and 'grandchildren
but also to grandfather and to grand=
mother ‘herself!
the fun of seeing one's younger. seif
in action. . Just the old pictures
fun enough but : how

would be. T
As the generations roll by every
family will presumably accumulate in

place of the family album. & collecs§.

tion of films in which = the ‘children
will be #ble to see their grand-
parents and great grand - parents
wearing the quaint dress of the old-
er days and following its  strange
customs. Doubtieas, in course . of
time, these pictures will be done in
we do not now “dream of will prob#
ably be made.
es that they will be 86 taken as to

| give a senze of depth instead of ﬂut-;'

BIB. %

i s Poignant!

! The possibilities of records of thd

“And ‘then imagine B

> M&BOES—-@Large, sound

cplors and other improvements thatt

‘One prophet protais-|

TS ‘man plugi 4
An!;donbtleas turn oy
new ‘wonders

ERY STORES |

8- a speclalty of &
gikled Meats at Lo

m Butt, very chgihl

mily style, smanm,
back thxck :

WLE—Small lean, per I 1t
HOCKS—Small lean, per Ib, i
BEEF-=Best fainily, per Ib, iy
BEEF—RoHed very choxce
o s 1

HEH o Sove Hw

e

CABBAGE—Small Green,
per Ib..
TURNIPS—Local sound

per.lb..
FARSNIPS per Ib.

%ice do not opefi- quite so many fas-j~

cinating vlnu but if you will im-

S

“f“o"‘ se ‘c‘ui‘e 'farge crops,
The Best Fertilis
“extant for
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NOTHEB startling evidence of Ironlzed Yeast’s hlne as a
¢ weight-builder! In a test conducted under the sdpétvision
of a registered physician, Miss Dorothy Byrne, pretty artist’s
* -model and movie beauty, gains 103 pounds==in only 22 days!
Miss: Byrne’s measurements, taken before and after the test,

are given bélow,

A striking example—yet by no means an exeeptional one.
For it is not at all unusual for thin,  nervous, over-worked or
run-down fqlh to. gain five poundl and more on the’ very first:

package of Ironised Yeast!

- Results in Half the Uluul Time!

Ordinary yeast vitamine preparations have in many cases been

%nov;n teg bring good results.
east, the soiendyfioall,
often in just half the ysual time!

But thousands now know that Ironized
ly oorrect vitamine tonic treatment, brings results
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