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in g for a bon-bon box In the centre 
of the table and upsetting a couple of 
glasses In the endeavour. “This Is 
more In line, I'm sure.”

"No, thank you; I have eaten sweets 
since I was a child. Oh, they're choc
olate almonds! I must! I must! 
Oh, look at Maida looking at us. 
Don’t laugh, please, Lord Olassbury, 
or I shall be sent to bed without my 
supper—”

“Do you mean to say that you’ll eat 
supper after this?" he cried.

“Oh, yes; I’m not so strong as I 
look, and all the doctors say I must 
be kept up and not be contradicted. I 
always take gingerbread nuts to bed 
with me, so that I may have some1- 
thing to look forward to when I wake
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Telegramto white, then slowly ebbed back 
again.

“Miss Carrington!” he said as 
calmly as he could, and he held out 
his hand, and Maida gave him hers. 
Neither spoke, and it was Carrie’s 
voice that came to their relief.

“Are you Lord Heroncourt?” she 
said in her frank, girlish way.

“That's my name right enough," 
he said, smiling gravely at her. “But 
you—I didn’t know—”

"We none of us knew!" broke In 
Carrie; then she laughed. “And so 
you are the gentleman—you are Lord 
Heroncourt? Oh, It 1s like a scene in 
a novel, don't you know?"

“I know,” he assented, promptly. 
"You shall explain how it happens 
that you—you—”

“That we are we!” she finished for 
him. "It’s quite easy to explain. We 
have never been anything else but 
ourselves.”

“And I have never been anything 
else by myself."

“Oh, yes, you have. You have been 
the ‘Mysterious Stranger,’ " broke in 
Carrie, her green-grey eyes dancing. 
“To think that you were Lord Heron
court all this time, and we didn't 
know it!"

"Dinner is served, my lord," an
nounced the solemn butler, and Her
oncourt reluctantly hurried away to 
take in Lady Walmlngton.

Maida fell to Sir Edmund. She had 
been astonished at the dramatic dis
covery of her unknown knight’s Iden
tity, and her heart was beating with 
something other than surprise. Had 
she been thinking of him? she asked 
herself. Why should the mere fact 
of his proving to be Lord Heroncourt 
send the blood rushing through her 
veins? She fought against the subtle 
emotion and forced herself to raise 
her eyes and look at him calmly, and 
found his eyes fixed upon her with a 
strange expression in them. He smil
ed and looked away again, turning to 
talk to Lady Walmlngton in his usual 

but his heart was
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ASK YOUR DRUGGIST

It wasn’t very brilliant, but it de
lighted the simple, boyish-minded 
Lord Glassbury, and, before the meal 
was over, he and Carrie were the very 
best of friends, and felt as If they had 
known each other for years.

The dinner seemed Interminable to 
Maida, and unusually long to Heron- . 
court, but at last Lady Glassbury 
rose, and the ladies followed her into 
the drawing-room. Heroncourt, when 
he had closed the door on them and 
got back to his place, leant forward 
and addressed Mr. Carrington.

"Have some claret, Mr. Carrington? 
A cigarette—we smoke here—I’m a 
bachelor, you know."

Mr. Carrington filled his glass. His 
face was rosy red, his eyes were glis
tening with pride and satisfaction. 
Not until this moment had he fully 
realized all that his newly acquired 
wealth meant. He was seated at the 
table of an earl, with noblemen and 
landed gentry all round him.

“Thank you, I don’t mind it I do, 
my lord. As I was saying"—he turn
ed to Lord Walmington—“it was done 
in an hour, as you may say. I’d been 
watching the thing for months, it’s 
true; but it was done in a moment. 
The Roaring Jane was worth nothing 
when. I bought her. She’s worth now 

I —well, It is not for me to say; but 
you know the price the shares stand- 
at. And you can’t get ’em at that.

I For a very good reason, my lord!”
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pokey damp hole—but you’ll see for 
yourself—"

There was plenty of talking; but 
Heronctiurt was for the most part si
lent. Every now and then his eyes 
wandered to the lovely face of the girl 
who had treated him so coldly, and 
his mind was going back to the night 
he had first seen her. What did it 
mean; from the dingy lodgings in 
Bloomsbury to the brand new splen
dours of the Towers?

Carrie was seated next Lord Glass
bury. It was the first time she had— 
wittingly—met an earl, and for the. 
first few minutes she regarded him a 
trifle shyly; but no man or woman 
had succeeded in being for long shy 
with Glassbury, and very soon he and 
Carrie were laughing like school-girl 
and school-boy.

“I say," he said, almost loud enough 
for Maida to hear, “what a beautiful 
girl your sister is, Miss Carrie. We 
don’t grow ’em like that in these 
parts. Wish we did. Do you know, 
I’ve got an idea that I’ve met her be
fore, but for the life of me I can’t 
think where."

"It’s very likely," said Carrie, de
murely, “but you couldn’t have been 
very much impressed by her if you’ve 
forgotten her, could you?"

“That’s one to you!” exclaimed bis 
lordship, with a laugh that made the 
glasses ring, and surprised Carrie, 
who had always understood that to 
laugh so loudly was bad manners. 
"You’re an awfully sharp little girl."

"I am just your height, Lord Glass
bury—I noticed that I could see the 
top of your head when I came in," 
said Carrie.

“Where I comb my hairs over my 
bald spot; least, it’s not quite bald. 
It’s thinkin’ so hard."

“Do you think that the sailor’s par
rot was bald, Lord Glassbury?"

“The sailor’s parrot! Good Heav
ens! what’s that to do with it? Oh, 
ah, I see! He couldn’t talk, but he 
thought a lot. Hah! hah! Good, good, 
very good! Look here, Miss Carrie, 
you must come over and see us. Come 
and see my pigs—"

“As a frightful example, do you I 
enquired Carrie. “I never I 

saw so many things to eat in my life I 
as there are here! to-night. I’m bored I 
to death of saying ‘No thank you ! ”’ I
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O’Brien, Miss Meta, Nagle's Hill

CHAPTER XII.

The women, even the titled ones, 
were dressed quietly enough; but 
Carrie caught the gleam of diamonds 
and felt etill more strongly that Mai
da was right.

As the Carrington party entered, 
Lady Glassbury came forward to 
meet them.

"So glad to see you,” she said in 
her frank way. “So sorry we were 
both out—” Then she stopped short 
and stared at Maida. “Why— It i£ 
Miss Carrington, isn't it?” she ex
claimed, not loudly, but with evident 
amazement.

2080—One could make this of dimity 
or dotted Swiss, of lawn or batiste. It 
is also nice for crepe and albatross, 
challie and lawn. In wash silk, with 
a finish of smocking, it will be very 
pleasing. The lines are simple and 
very little trimming will be required. 
Lace edging and insertion, or bands of 
embroidery would make a pretty fin
ish. Flouncing or bordered goods 
could be used for this model.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 1, 2, 
3 and 4 years. It requires 2% yards 
of 27-inch material for a 4-year size.

A pattern of this ilustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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“Yes,” said Maida. "It is very kind 
of you to remember me, Lady Glass
bury." •

It was the right thing to say, and 
even in that trying moment Lady 
Glassbury appreciated it.

“Remember you! It would be 
quite impossible to forget you, my 
dear. But I don't understand— How 
foolish of me not to recognize the 
name—to connect— And this is your 
sister? I am so glad."

She looked round, as she shook 
•hands with the men, for Heroncourt.

A PRACTICAL, CONVENIENT 
MODEL.

Fallon. Mrs. S., Cochrane St. 
French, Charles, Alexander St. 
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Foster, Mrs. Henry. Livingstone St. 
Fogarty, John, care Gen. Delivery 
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self-possessed way 
throbbing more wildly than Maida's. 
Even now he could realize that the 
girl whose face and voice had been so 
often in his thoughts should be his 
neighbour, the daughter of the man 
who had bought the Towers—that she 
should be sitting at his table within 
a few feet of him.

"What a lovely girl!" murmured 
Lady Walmington, pretending to ex
amine her menu; “and so classy- 
iooking! Are those the new people at 
the Towers? Surprising! I heard 
that they were quite ‘new’ people; 
that girl’s a lady, Lord Heroncourt! 
And what exquisite taste. That sim
ple frock; and no diamonds; and they 
say that her father is a millionaire! 
Oh, yes; the girl is a lady."

“Even I can see that," said Heron
court, almost savagely. “Is Lord Wal
mington going into the new Cabinet?”

But Lady Walmington was too in
terested in the Carrington girl to be 
led off by the red herring of politics.

“I like that reposeful air of hers; 
it's good—very good. Perhaps, after 
all, they are of the Buckinghamshire 
Carringtons. Do you know?"

"I haven’t the least idea," he said, 
almost curtly.

“Don’t know when I’ve been so tak
en with anyone. We will call to
morrow— Not a diamond, not even an 
ornament! I like the younger, too; 
not pretty, not now; but girls with
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NEXT WEEK.
[The Baseball season's nearly here 

And almost ere we know it 
[The cheers of fans will smtie the ear 

or "Throw it." 
----- i athlete’s

I With “Hold that ball” or “
IWith praise or blame each 

name
I Will set you almost looney.
■Like “Run it. Si," “’Dat 'a boy,”
I Or "Hit it out, you Cooney."

I Charley Quick to the bat will come 
In An<i sneer at Pitcher Brown.
IWhile for a space thro’ air will thrum 
In. “ames to make poor Punky frown. 
ITo Shortstop McLeod Quick will send 

A grounder swift and hard,
While McLeod chucks it to his friend 

I First Baseman Doc Pritchard.

famous pitchers and what
THEY SAY ON TRYING TO OUT. 
CiUESS THE BATTER.
Christy Mathewson:—"I practically 

never try to outguess the batter. I 
used to be interested in such studies.

Lime St.

ton, he said. "Will you come
t

the conservatory? There are 
palms and things there—”

She rose, perfectly calm and with 
as Carrie called
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I her "serene stop on,
I it, and as he drew the curtain aside 
I to let her pass:

“I want to congratulate you,” he 
I said in his direct fashion.

“You mean because my father has 
I become suddenly rich? Thank you. 
I Lord Heroncourt!" she responded.

“I didn’t know that you were at the 
Towers," he went on, “or I should 
have called before. Miss Carrington,

[ are you sure that you have quite for
given me for—for that night?"

"Quite,” she said, with her rare 
smile. “Indeed, I had almost forgot
ten all about it—ah, but that is un
grateful!"

(To be Continued.)
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For utility, comfort 
uience, this design has much to com
mend it. It closes in coat style, with 
the centre fronts overlapping. This
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mean
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Ana tlte Worst isKennedy, John, Angel Place 
Kearsey, Mrs. Annie, Pennyweli 
Kieley, Donald 
King, James A„ card (P)
Knight, Mr., ------------  Square
Knox, Jack. Holdsworth St. 
Knowling, Mrs.
King, Miss Mary, Patrick St.

side front. The waist is finished with 
a neat collar, and with cuffs for sleeve 
in short length. The long sleeve is 
dart fitted. The dart fulness may be 
cut away and the opening, thus made, 
be finished with a facing and under

buttonholes or

Questions,
Can you put the spider’s web back in 

its place that once has been swept 
away?

I Can you put the apple again on the 
bough which fell at our feet to
day?

Can you put the lily cup back on the 
stem and cause it to 1: 
grow?

Can you mend the butterfly’s 
wing that you crushed

Lewis, W. J., Pennyweli Road 
Long, Mrs. M. E.
Lodge, Heberlap for buttons and 

other fasteners; then the sleeve may 
be turned back over the arm when de
sired. The Pattern is good for ging
ham, percale, lawn, seersucker, sois- 
ette, madras, dimity, drill or linen. It 
is cut in 7 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 
and 44 inches bust measure. It re
quires 6% yards of 36-inch material 
for a 36-inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

broken 
with a Wanted to Buy

Shin on Fire
FRESH EGGS! FRESH EGGS!WHOOPING COUGH rose? If yon could, would it 

smell as sweet?
Can you put the flower again in the 

husk, and show me the ripened

SPASMODIC CROUP COUCHS
COLDS

Highest Market Prices. 
In large and small quantities.

I wheat?
Can you put the kernel back in the 

nut or the broken egg in its 
shell?

I Can you put the honey back in the
I comb, and cover with wax each
| cell?
Can you you put the perfutre back in 

the vase, when once it has sped 
away?

Can you put the cornsiik back on the 
corn, or the down on the catkins 
say? *

You think that my “questions” are 
trifling, dear? Let me ask you an
other one:

Can a hasty word ever be unsaid, or a 
deed unkind, undone?

your place; we must do what we can 1 awept away in a moment?
to make it pleasant for you; though ! And D. D. D. Cures 1 The demand 

, , , . . T , I for this new remedy has become tre-
we re a slow lot, by Jove. Mr. Car- j medous within a short time, because
rlngton going to hunt? You, too, I people are learning that the hundreds

of cures it has effected are permanent, 
trust? Im the master at present; D. D. D. Penetrates the skin, cleaning 
only at present, I hope. We want, ** °* impurities—washes away
, , „ | blotchres and pimples, leaving the
Lord Heroncourt to take ’em ; but it’s skin as smooth and healthy as that of
uncertain whether he stays here. Fine a child.
„ , ... , , . „ I Get a bottle of D. D. D. Prescription

old place this, isn’t it? Never come to-day. Sold everywhere. Recom-
near it but I'm envious. I've got a ™enc'e'J hy T. McMurdo & Co., A. W.
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