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CHAPTER VIIL

“] promise nothing!” rang in his

pars. “I promse nothing!” 1t was a
i ] v 1d

strange Most 3zicls wou

have said “Yes,” or glanced at Lim, so

answer.

to speak, indignantly; but “T promsa
nothing!” sha had said, in ler sweet,
zrave, penetrating voice. Would she
. And if she did, how much the
What on earth

come?
happier would it be?
had come to him that he should b2
unable to think of anything but this
lovely. bewitching girl, so beautiful in
face and great in genius?

T1e woke with a start as ‘h3 mmarquis
was quitting the room.

“Come with me and smokc 2 cigar,”’
said Lord Neville to Spencer Church-
il.

aMr. Churchil! 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 thie butler,
who went out, and returned presently,
carefully carrying a bottle in a wicker
frame, and Mr. Spencer Chuvchill sip-
ped the famous wine with angelic en-
joyment.

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

Lord Neville glanced at the pale, cold
face ot: his uncle, expecting snuae cut-
ting retort; but the marquis only
smiled.

“You were
Churchill,” ne said.
comes rather late for Neville, who has,
I'm afraid, made acquaintanc: with the
prodiéal's husks pretty often.”

THIS HOTHER
AND DAUGHTER

Both Made Well by Lydia E.
Pinkkam’s Vegetable
Compound.

always a moralist,

“But your advice

Steele, Ala.—-‘“During the Change of
Life I bad hot flasi:es, was nervous, run
Wi dewn, and hed sick

¢ headuches for two

or three days at a
time. I tock Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Comnprind snd
I am much stronger
and better in evary
ik way than I was. M{
118 daughter’s health

i broke down last

4 June from teaching

% school without a
&8 rest, and she has

ydia E. Pinkham’s Vegstabls
Compeurd and the Bloed Medicine with
good resuits. She is much better and
teaching now and I give medicine
the praise. You are welcome to use
this ﬁftm for the benefit of other suf-
fering women.””—Mrs. F. A. GaiNgs,
R.R. No. 1, Steele, Ala. \

Women who sufferas Mrs. Gaines did
should not hesitate to give this famous

“And now comes’ back to find fhe
fatted calf killed for him,” sang M-.
Spencer Churchill, sweetly,

The Mnnjuis rose.

part,” he satd.
Neville Yocked after him.

“I think I can stand about another
day of this,” he said, quietly.

“After that you would really not be
able to resist the temptation to throw
him out of the window, eh? Fie, fle,
my dear Neville!” murmured Spencer
Ckurchill, with a smile. “Shall we
g0 and jJoin Lady Grace? She won't
object to a cigarette, I suppose?”

“I don’t know; I never asked her,™
ke said. “I'll go and gét 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
changed. His lips seemed to
rigid, his soft, sleepy .yes acute, bis
very cheeks, soft
and round, Hhard 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 Yemains 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
aginst the balustrade. It was Lady
Grace; her hands, clasped tngether,
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 pal? and an-

face wholly

grow

usually 80

figure leant

Xious—the face of one waiting for tha
verdict, of one éxpecting the dread fiat
of a judge.

With a benign smile, moro markeid
than ever, perkLaps intensified »y the
famous port, he slowly apnroached
her.

softly, and extending his hands as if
he were pPronouncing a benzdiction on
the scenery; “not that Nature is tn her
spring-time. How refreshing, how in-
spiring, how vernal! I
press to you, Lady Grace, how deeply
this beautcous prospect mnicves ma!
One must have a hard and unimpres-
sionable heart, indeed, who °s not
moved by such a landscape es this.
50 soft, so—er—green—"

Her clasped hands
more tightly.

“Why have you come

8rew togethr
here’” _ghe
gaid, suddenly, in g strained voice.

He raised his pale eyebrows.

“Here—on the terrace, do you mean.
Lady' Grace?” he said, in a voice of
an innocent. unsophisticated child;
ed me.”

“Why have you come hers?” she re-
peated.

Without changing his expré¢ssion or

i his attitude of bland, serene enjoyment,

he murmured:
“I came because 1 thought you
wanted me—and you do!”

CHAPTER IX.
A SECRET COMPACT.

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

Lady Grace looked at him with an
expression of dislike and feir—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 so0?” she de-
manded, in a low voice.

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

“A little bird whispered—"

She made a movement of im-
patience. :

“Is there anything you do net know?
Is there anything one does or says that
does not reach you?”

He shrugged his shoulders, not cyn-
fcally, but still with the amused ges-
tuee 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 Gﬁée,f he s#id. ‘Nature
bestowed 'upon me a larg: and sym-
pathetic heart—”

the evidence that is constantly being
o'y o vx:medy has m mt:::
e Rl witics write LydiaE.

Pinkbem Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass,

patience.

“Spare yourself the trouble of try-
ing to delude me,” she said, in a kind
of quiet despsir. “There are many
who fully beleve you {0 be what your
!:I:e and vw nd'n -J“ a1 \;tum-'

The result of their forty years’ experi-
‘Wice is at your service.

Gl e

“Don’t let me interfere teith your

]
“What an exquisite view!'" he said, |

cannot ex-

“surely you forget. You yourself ask- .

Again she made a movemert of lm—‘

Without Shield, With Shield.
i

Relleved by

Dr. Scholl’s

{ Bunlen Reducer Shield

Thism!hnn has a peculiar sonsave thape
purposely so formed to fit saugly over jcint
and eliminate frictien and pressure from
fontwear, and at the same tire also prevents
the enlarged joiat from forcing shoe out of
shape. €
Is superior to old-fashioned leather and felt
“ gro(ector', a3 it 18 made from antiseptic rub-
er; and being worn right on bunion inside
hosiery it excludes anir, forms and retains a
g moisture pocket which keépe the joint soft
B and pliable, removes that :ard skin or cal-
lous that so often accompanies and increases
§ the irritability 'of the enlargement, also re-
§ duces inflamed condition,

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

Seld by
RELIABLE SHOE DEALERS

Free booklet ‘Treatment and Care of the
Feet,” mailed to any address on request.

There is a Dr, Scholl Appliante for e
foot ailment. e
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tion make you appear; but I am not
one of them—1I think I have known yoa"'
from the first.”

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

Gelicate compliment.

mask which presents the appearan<e

i0f a smiling, benevolent good will.

{ You cannot imipose upon me, Spenser ||

Churchili.”
{ “Do me-the credit of admitting, dear

Lady, that I never tried,” he said, soft- ||

ély.
“No,” she szid;

Others you may Asieive: me

“it would have been
useless.
ask you
here? Of

course I know that you were aware I

yYou cannot. Therefore, I

plainly, why you came
was here.”

“Oh, yes, I was aware of it,” he ad-
mitted; “but think, dear Lady Grace,
such a knowledge does not prove much
astuteness on my part. Lady Grace
Peyton’s movements are one of the
social events which are daly report-
ed—"

, “None of the papers said that I was
at Barton Towers,” she said, sharply.

3“\'011 got that information from some

! other source.”

: “What does it matter?” he remark-

“ed, soothingly.

! “No,” she said; “it does not matter,

(excepting that it proves what I say,

!that there is nothing you do not know.
And now, onca more, why bhave you
come? I put a plain _question. I ex-

! pect a plain answer.”

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

She coloured and bit 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,

Churehill!”

Spencer

"He looked quite shocked, and whis-
pered:

“My dear Lady Grace, you hurt me:
you do, indeed! There is ro 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 reproachfaiiy—“Lady

Peyton possesses the whole of my es-

(3 3)

FOR THE
HOLIDAY

TAKE A KODAK WITH YOU.

" Our stock of

KODAKS,
BROWNIE and

PREMO CAMERAS

is t_:omplete.

Also-a full émck of Eastman

Poll Film, and Filin Pack to fit
every size camera at

The Kodak Store,
820 WATER STREET.
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teem; and if I could do her a ger-
vice—"

“You would do it!” she broke in,
abruptly, with a bitter scornful laugh.

He sighed and looked up ¢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

“I see you without your mask—-that ||

TOOTON'S,||

; always thus! One’s best effort on be-
|half of others is always met with
| scorn and incredulity—"
i “There is the matquis,” she said, as
gi{’ she had been thinking aeeply.and
kad net heard his pathetic appeal.
“What do you know about him? How
kaveé 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 how 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? 1Is there any other
man who would@ dare to brave him—
yes, and taunt him—as you have done
to-day?
him—you have some held upon him..I
don’t ask what it is=—oh, no,” she ad-
ded, quietly, as he smiled, “for I know
ithat you would not tell me -r would
palm off some smoeth falsehcod—"

“Oh, Lady Grace! Lady Grace!” he
answered, plaintively; but there was
a flicker of self-jubilation and satis-
faction on his smiling face.

You know something about

“It is so, or why should le, who is
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
guard.
But the
1turned his smiling face to her suave-
ly.

“I can guess,” he said, sol:!y.

Her face flushed, then grew hard and
deflant.

“Of course you can.
“know! I am Lere because I was ‘com-
fmanded‘ by the marquis. I um hero
pleses to

ruse ‘failed utterly. He

Guess? You

because his mightiness
wish that I sheuld—”

He glanced over his shoulder warn-
ingly.

“Is it wise to speak so loudly, myv
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
lock one bestows on an irritable child.

“And is that so distasteful?” he ask-
ed. Her face crimsoned, and her eves
drooped, and his smile grew hroader.
“Not distasteful, I should say,” ne mur-
mured; “quite the reverse. Lativ Grace,
let me return you a compliment. You
praised me for my power (: acting;
yours is a great deal higher. You
to believe that the mar-

quis’s idea was repugnant, whereas

”

wanted me

He chuckled smothly.

Her face grew crimson again, and
she turned it from him for a momeht,
then faced him again.

(To be Continued.)

Bee-Stings for
Headaches.

Nature, wonderful Nature, is a sweet,
motherly person. She provides reme.
'dies for all sorts of invalids, :"hether
buman, animal, bird, or inse-t. They
all receive ths same kind, untailing
consideration. There is no Aistinction.

A severe headache is a common con-
plaint with Mr. Bruin. When attackel
,’acutely, he will amble along to the
'nearest hollow tree and smell out the
;bees, who in turn become highly in-
dignant and sting the intruder un-
i mercifully. Burt Mr. Bruin doesn’t
imind. With a snort and a shrug he
iambles off home again. His L-adache
1i8 cured.

{"The hoar is a staunch believer in
fthe medicinal qualities of the 1vy-leaf,
;and when feeling out of sorts chooses
1 ivy-leaves as s restorative.

i Doukeys are frequent victims to me-
:lavch:‘slia; but a tonic is close at hand
jin the seale-fern. It is a sure 1efresh-
er, and Lucks them up wonderfully.

: The chamaleot is a perfectly harm-
.1esslittle creature. It has, however,
,ore hereditary enemy in the crow.
1 If they should happen to meet, a battle-
iroral rages. But cautious Mr. Crow
iis aware of its rival’s poisonong quali-
ties, and before waging war eats a leaf
or two of laurel as a preventive zgainst
poisoning.

Even the busy little bee has an en-
emy. Sometimes it is attazked by
numerous very tiny insects. Wken in-
fested with these small mites the en-
raged one makes off to the nearest ant-
hil! and causes a commotion. The an-
gry ants come out and attack, hut, fall-
ing foul of the mn;e‘, they destroy or
carry them all off. \

The bee, thus delivered of its ag-
gressors, calmly wings itself away.

Fashion
Plates.

A SIMPLE, PRACTICAL APRON
WITH OR WITHOUT POCKET.
\
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2576—This apron slips over the
head and is adjusted at the shoulders.
Its fulness is held by a belt whicn
may be omitted. Deep pockets may
be arranged on the front. It is mice
for gingham, seersucker, drill, per-
cale, khaki, sateen, lawn or cambrie.

The Pattern.is cut in 4 siges:Small,
32-34; Medium, 36-38; Large, 40-42,
and Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust
measure. Size Medium will require
41, yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of i0
cents in silver or stamps.

A POPULAR MODEL,

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
sleeve may be finished with the cuft
or in elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 8 sizes: 15,
161, 16, 16%, 17, 171, 18 and181,
inches neck measure. Size 16 re-
quires 3% yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in gilver or stamps.
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LONDON DIRECTORY,

(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with English
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
in each class of goods. Besides being
a complete commercial guide to Lon-
don and Suburbs, it contains ists of
EXPORT MERCHANTS
with the goods they ship, and the Col-
cnfal and Foregn Markets :hey sup-
rly; also S
PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
etc., in the principal Provincial Towns
and Industrial Centres of the Unitel
' Kingdom.
| Business Cards of Merchants sag
Dealers seeking
BRITISH AGENCIES
{ean now he printed under sach traga

of $6 for each trade heading. Largar
advertisements from $15 to $60.
A copy of the directory wiil be sent

€7.50. :

The London Directory '

Company, Lid.,
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The Wet Weather,
The Winter Weather
AND

The “Some” Weather

lately prevalent in place of Summer Weather,
Only this week we have received another lot of

Ladies’ Shower Coats.

O

T 25
RS,

TS

Our Shower Coat values are the best procur.
able and we have found it difficult to keep them
in stock. We also have Ladies’ Waterproofs and
Ladies’ and Misses’ Black Rubber Coats at gi-

tractive prices.
g

We have lately received in

adies’ and Children’s

=T

(3

- Winter Coats
/4 Some Samples and Jobs,

## Both in British and American makes.

We offer these at prices considerablv

|

than you will pay for similar goods |
There is no reason why these should not
bought now, and there are quite a few whv 1]
might. But we show also some :

Ladies’ All Wool Light

~ Weight

=

Coats,

American Makes,

in Navy and Mole, at $23.00 each.
These are good value and are selling

TS DE

S35

g
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SRS, SRS,

We are still showing
a splendid selec-
fion of

Tweeds

and

Jerges.

No scarcity af
Maunder’s.

However, we beg to
remind our custom-

ers these goods are
selling rapidly, and
cannof be replaced
1 the same price.

. A

in which they are interested ut & cost | |

by post on receipt of postal orders or § K3

| 2. Abchureh Lane, Longon, E.C. 4.
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Wholesale Dyry Goods

are now offering to the trade the followine

English and American Dry Goods.

English Curtain Net.
English' Art Muslin,
White Nainsook.
Children’s White Dresses
Misses’ Colored Dresses.

Gent’s White Handker-
chiefs.

Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth and George Streets.

P

White Curtains.

Valance Net.

White Seersucker.

Children’s Gingham
Dresses. :

Ladies’ Handkerch_lef’s.

Gent’s Colored Handker
chiefs.
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