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CHAPTER VIII.

“I promise nothing!” rang in his 
ears. “I promse nothing!” It was a 
strange answer. Most gi.-ls would 
have said “Yes,” or glanced at Lim, so 
to speak, indignantly; but "I promse 
nothing!" she had said, in her sweet,
grave, penetrating voice. Would she 
come? And if she did, how much the 
happier would it be? What on earth 
had come to him that he should o? 
unable to flunk of anything but this 
lovely, bewitching girl, so beautiful in 
face and great in genius?

He woke with a start as «lu marquis 
rose, and bowed to Lady Grace, who 
was quitting the room.

"Come with me and smoke a cigar, 
said Lord Neville to Spencer Church
ill.

"Mr. Churchill will do nothing of the 
kind!” exclaimed Lady Grace, stop
ping and looking over her shoulder, 
not at his smiling face, but at the op
posite wall. "How isconsiderate you 
are, Lord Neville; you forget that I 
am dying to hear all the latest news.”

"I thought you’d heard it all,” he 
said, with a smile.

"Not half,” she retorted. “I shall 
be on the terrace. Mr. Churchill."

He bowed and smiled ; then be turn
ed to the marquis.

“There used to be a very fine old 
port, marquis," he said.

The marquis glanced at the butler, 
who went out, and returned presently, 
carefully carrying a'bottie in a wicker 
frame, and Mr. Spencer Churchill sip
ped the famous wine with angelic en
joyment.

“There is nothing like port,” lie mur
mured. "Nothing. Yes, marquis, you 
look the picture of health. Ah, my 
dear Neville, depend.upon it, that the 
moralists are right after all. and that, 
if one would enjoy life at its fullest, 
the thing is to be good!” and he smiled 
beamingly at the marquis, who had, 
for a generation, been called Wicked 
Lord Stoyle.

Lord Neville glanced at the pale, cold 
face of his uncle, expecting some cut
ting retort ; but the marquis only 
smiled.

"You were always a moralist, 
Churchill," ne said. “But your advice 
comes rather late for Neville, who has, 
I'm afraid, made acquaintance with the 
prodigal's husks pretty often."

"And now comee back to find the 
fatted calf killed for him, * sang Mr. 
Spencer Churchill, sweetly.

The Marquis rose.
“Don’t let me interfere with your 

• part,” he said.
Neville looked after him.
“I think I can stand about another 

day of this,” he Said, quietly.
"After that you would really not ho 

able to resist the temptation to throw 
him out of the window, eh? Fie, fie, 
my dear Neville!” murmured Spencer 
Churchill, with a smile. “Shall we 
go and Join Lady Grace ? She won’t 
object to a cigarette, I suppose?”

“I don’t know; I never asked her,’!, 
he said. "I’ll go and get some cigars,” 
and he sprang up and left the room.

Spencer Churchill’s bland smile fol
lowed him for a moment or two, then 
the expression of his face wholly 
changed. His lips seemed to grow 
rigid, his soft, sleepy > yes acute, bis 
very cheeks, usually so soft 
and round, hard and angular; 
and he sat with his glass held 
firmly in his hand, peering thought
fully at the table-cloth.

Then he rose, and, carefully examin
ing the bottle, poured the remains of 
it into his glass, and drank it slowly 
and appreciatively, and then stepped 
through the Open window on to the 
terrace.

A slim and graceful figure leant 
aginst the balustrade. It was Lady 
Grace; her hands, clasped together, 
were pressed hard against the stone 
coping, as if they were trying to force 
their way through it, and the face she 
turned towards him was palî and an
xious—the face of one waiting for tha. 
verdict, of one expecting the dread fiat; 
of a judge.

Without Shield. With Shield.

Raltevad by

Dr. Scholl's
Btialen Reducer Shield
This a «pliante has a peculiar Concave shape 
purposely so formed to fit snugly over joint 
and eliminate friction and pressure from 
footwear, and at the same time also prevents 
the enlarged {oint from forcing shoe out of 
shape. f
Is superior to old-fashioned leather and felt

* "not retains a
sepe the joint soft
t nai * * ’

---- re pool --------- ---------- -----------
and pliable, removes that hard skin or cal- 

I lous that so often accompanies and increases 
the irritability of the enlargement, also re- 

1 duces inflamed condition.

Made In three sizes, right and left foot 
Price 50c each, $1.00 per pair.

Sold by
RELIABLE SHOE DEALERS

Free booklet “Treatment and Care of the 
Feet,” mailed to any address on request.
There Is a Dr. Scholl Appliance for every 

foot ailment.

THE SCHOLL MFC. CO.. Ltd.
Pep* W-3

112 Adeltii- St. East, Teroeto 
also

Chicago ! New York London, Eng.

^ HOt L £ if ses thpFcct
SB

tion make you appear; but I am not 
one of them—I think I have known you 
from the first.”

“You have keen penetration,” he 
murmured, as if she had paid him a 
delicate compliment.

“I see you without your mask—that 
mask which presents the appearance 
of a smiling, benevolent good will. 
You cannot imposeT upon me. Spenser 

With a benign smile, more marked Churchill.” 
than ever, perhaps intensified by thé i “Do me-the credit of admitting, dea, 
famous port, he slowly approached Lady, that I never tried, he said, soft- 
her. jly-

“What an exquisite view!” ho said, | “No’’’ 8he ssid> “il would ^ave been
softly, and extending his hands as if useless. Others you may deceit e, me 
he were pronouncing a benediction on y°u cannot. Therefore, I ask you 
the scenery; “not that Nature is in her plainly, why you came here? Of 
spring-time. How refreshing, how in- course I know that you were aware - 
spiring, how vernal ! I cannot ex- was here.”
press to you, Lady Grace, liow deeply "ol1’ >'es- 1 was aware of }t he ad‘ 
this beauteous prospect moves me! mitted; “but think, dear Lady Grace, 
One must have a hard and unimpres- such a knowledge does not prove much 
sionable heart, indeed, who ,'s not astuteness on my part. Lady Grace 
moved by such a landscape es this. Peyton's movements are one of the

teem; and if I could do her à ser
vice—”

"You Would do it!" she broke in, 
abruptly, with a bitter scornful laugh.

He sighed and looked up t.t the sky 
with an injured air of patience and 
long-suffering.

"How little you know me! How 
cruelly you wrong me! Alas! it is 
always thus! One’s best effort on be
half of others is always met with 

I scorn and incredulity—” 
i “There is the marquis," she said, as 
• if she had been thinking deeply- and 
! had not heard his pathetic appeal. 
“What do you know about him? How 
have you got him in your power?”

“Got the marquis in my power? My 
dear Lady Grace—”

“Pshaw!” she said. “Do you think 
I am blind tha*. I cannot see hpw dif
ferent he treats you to others? Is there 
any other man who would come to 
Barton Towers, and be received as 
you have been? Is there any other 
man who would dare to brave him— 
yes, and taunt him—as you have done 
to-day? You know something about 
him—you have some held upon him. .1 
don’t ask what it is—oh, no," she ad
ded, quietly, as he smiled, “for I know

! that you would not tell me -r would\
palm off some smooth falsehood—” 

“Oh, Lady Grace! Lady Grace!” he 
answered, plaintively; but there was 
a flicker of self-jubilation and satis
faction on his smiling face.
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events which are duly report-6o soft, so—er—green—”
Her clasped hands grew togeth ?r 

more tightly.
Why have you come here!” she 

eaid, suddenly, in a strained voice.
He raised his pale eyebrows. j oltier 80urce-
“Here—on the terrace, do you mean, j “What does it matter.

Lady’ Grace?” he said, in a voice of ed> soothingly, 
an innocent, unsophisticated child; “No" she said; “il does not matteT- 
“surely you forget. You yourself ask- , excepting that it proves what I say, 

: e(J me .. ! that there is "nothing you do not know,
j “Why have you come here?” she re-1 And now- °nc3 more’ why have y0U 
! peated come? I put a plain question. I ex-

Without changing hie expression or ( &ect a plain answer-

social 
ed—”

“None of the papers said that I was 
at Barton Towers,,” she said, sharply. 
“You got that information from some

he remark-

| his attitude of bland, serene enjoyment, 
’ he murmured :

“I came because I thought 
wanted me—and you do!”

you

CHAPTER IX.

A SECRET COMPACT.
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good results. She is much better and 
teaching now and I give your media tie 
the praise. You are welcome to use 
this letter for the benefit of other suf
fering women.”—Mrs. F. A. Gaines, 
R.R. No. 1, Steele, Ala.

Women who suffer as Mrs. Gaines did 
should not hesitate to give this famous 
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound, a trial, as 
the evidence that is constantly being 
published proves beyond question that 
this grand old remedy has relieved much 
suffering among women.

For confidential advice write Lydia E, 
Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. 
The result of their forty year»’ expert- 
Vj.ce is at your service.

“I came because I thought you 
wanted me—and you do,” said Spen
ser Churchill, softly.

Lady Grace looked at him with an 
expression of dislike and fair—actual 
fear. It displayed itself in every line 
of the face, perfectly formed face, In 
the expansion of her clear eyes. In the 
tight—almost painful—compression of 
her slim, white hands.

“Why do you think so?” she de
manded, in a low voice.

He smiled, until it seemed as if he 
meant it for his only reply; thon he 
said in a dulcet voice:

“A little bird whispered—”
She made a movement of im

patience.
’Is there anything you do not know ? 

Is there anything one does or says that j 
does not reach you?”

He shrugged his shoulders, not cyn
ically. but still with the amused gea- 
tu#e with which one meets the petu
lance of a spoilt child.

I believe there is no secret in any 
of the lives of men and women who 
call you friend—friend!—that you 
have not become possessed of. How, 
is a mystery!"

"It Is a question of sympathy, my 
dear Lady Grace," he said. ‘Nature 
bestowed upon me a larga and sym
pathetic heart—”

Again she made a movement of Im
patience.

“Spare yourself the trouble of try
ing to delude me,” she said, in a kind 
of quiet despair. “There aie many 
who fully believe you be be what your 
face and voice and manner and reputa-

If we always get what we expect
ed!” he murmured, mockingly.

She coloured and hit her lip.
“You do not mean to answer? It was 

from no love for or goodwill to me. I 
know you do not like me, Spencer 
Churchill!”

"He looked quite shocked, and whis
pered :

“My dear Lady Grace, you hurt me: 
you do, indeed ! There is l o one in 
the charming circle to which you be
long whom I more ardently admire and 
respect. Oh, really, you wound me! 
Not like you!”—he held out his soft, 
plump hands reproachfully—"Lady 
Peyton possesses the whole of my es-

civil to no one else, be civil to you 
You know why I am here?” she said, 
abruptly, as if to throw him off his 
fcuard.

But the ruse ’ failed utterly. He 
turned his smiling face to lier suave 
ily.

“I can guess,” he said, sofc’.y.
Her face flushed, then grew hard and 

jdefiant.
“Of course you can. Guess? You 

know! I am here because I was ‘com 
manded’ by the marquis. I am her 
because his mightiness pleases to 
wish that I should—”

He glanced over his shoulder warn- 
ingly.

“Is it wise to speak so loudly, my 
lady?”

She made a gesture of in patient 
self-scorn.

“What does it matter? Why should 
I care who knows it? I am here that 
I may learn to regard myself as the 
future wife of the future marquis. And 
you know' it.”

He loooked at her quietly, with a 
frank, benevolent regard—just the 
look one bestows on an irritable child.

“And is that so distasteful?” be ask 
ed. Her face crimsoned, and her eyes 
drooped, and his smile grew broader 
“Not distasteful, I should say,” ne mur 
mured; “quite the reverse. Lwlv Grace, 
let me return you a compliment. You 
praised me for my power if acting, 
yours is a great deal higher. You 
wanted me to believe that the mar
quis’s idea was repugnant, whereas
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He chuckled smothly.
Her face grew crimson again, and 

she turned it from him for a momeht, 
then faced him again.

(To be Continued.)

2872.—This style is good for mad 
ras, percale, soisette, silk, cambric 
khaki, muslin, linen and flannel. The 
fronts are finished in coat style. The 
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Nature, wonderful Nature, ;s a sweet, 
motherly person. She provides reme
dies for all sorts of invalids, ;’bother 
human, animal, bird, or insect. They 
all receive tha same kind, unfailing 
consideration. There ie no distinction.

A severe headache is a common com
plaint with Mr. Bruin. When attacked 
acutely, he will amble along to the 
nearest hollow tree and smell out the 

! bees, who in turn become highly in- 
j dignant and sting the intruder un- 
: mercifully. But Mr. Bruin doesn’t 
j mind. 'With a snort and a shrug he 
; ambles off home again. His headache 
i is cured.
! The boar is a staunch believer in 
the medicinal qualities of the ivy-leaf, 
and when feeling out of sorts chooses 

i ivy-leaves as a restorative.
! Donkeys arc frequent victims to rae- 
| lavcboHa; but a tonic is close at hand 
in the sc»le-îcrn. It is a sure lefresh- 
er, and bucks them up wonderfully.

The chameleon is a perfectly harm
less little creature. It has, however, 
ore hereditary enemy in the crow.

; If they should happen to meet, a battle-1 
| royal rages. But cautious Mr. Crow J Kingdom, 
is aware of its rival’s poisonous quali
ties, and before waging war eats a leaf 
or two of laurel as a preventive against 
poisoning.

Even the busy little bee has an en
emy. Sometimes it is attacked by 
numerous very tiny insects. When in
fested with these small mites the en- 

j raged one makes off to the nearest ant-

Address in full:— •idJiMli.

hill and causes a commotion. The an
gry ants come out and attack, but, fall-
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The bee, thus delivered c? its ag

gressors, calmly wings itself away. •

Also a very large assortment of SMALL WARES
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