T

7

S

you see the name “Bayer” oh table_
fmemuethngAspmn atall <

wonhrhl effect tm me,” she said=-
“that of southernwool. I have heard

: people call ' the plent vulnHl

Leeept enly af “nbrokEn pwtage” o MBayer Tab’le{s of
" Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by
** paysiciens during 22 years and proved safe by millions for
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to assist th
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° CHAPTER XLIII.
‘A hundred!”
ﬁc"l ask but one, and that is that you

0 punll An!m lmluﬁm tlo b! m

‘en found their way into Miss Cray-

thorne’s carriage, the heat from which
soon permeated the chilly atmospher®,
and she could not help feeling grate-
ful to the young barrister for his care
and attention. .

“Now, \nurse, you look after your
charge,” he said, when the prelimin-
ary banging of doors began.

“Yes, sir,”“munibled the old woman,
staring violently, and eyeing him
strangely, almost wistfully.

The guard’s whistle sounded, and he
leaned forward and whispered to Ada:

“] will not open your mysterious
letter until I am alone to-night.”

“Thank you,” she replied, “and, if

‘| you ever want me, or the nurse, to ex-

it Gardner emﬂed. | promlse
you ask. it you are quite des

; iﬁ to arrange for your comfort.”

*Thank you, but my d and the
5 are quite capau( attemunz
' my wants.”
Bhe spoke coldly, but a softer light
shining in her eyee
don't think so.” His tones were
“You see, it is a long. cold

ﬂowun and it takes a man to

& private compartment, and
&ood supply of foot warmers. I will
“-éscort you to the railway station, and

'gend a telegram to Lady Craythorne
'ohveeeurh‘etomeetyou Ladies

& rule, make a‘bungle of‘these little
;la I never saw one yet who
how to send a telegram, or who
ﬂ glot shudder upon receiv-!ns “one!”
,1’0 smiléd pleasantly, and Ada in-
held her right hand out to
He pressed it-warmly, and she
red: pres %
#Yon are too kind=1I do not deserve
‘We are to leave here at two o’-
I.d0 not wish to put you to
y trouble—"" i
At two o'clock,” he interrupted,
“I shall be ready. to see you
fely on your journey.” 1
x ’.‘"‘T’.. :

to the nllway station, and by

. srious system of “tipping” se-
ed for her and her gervants a firsi-
{ eompartment all to themselves.

i ‘It once reservod that part. of
Me to the ladies- alano. %
{ m@’to supply one: toot-wnrn-

plain anything, we are ready. It is for

your sake.that I am keepln, the wo- |,

man within:¥each: :Good-by."

The train began to move, so that
there was no opportunity for further
speech, and Herhert Gardner emlled a
llﬁhﬁnjﬁ Wlldﬂmenh 8 LR RN

He waved his hand to her, and she
never forgot the look in his eyes, as
he stood on the platform and watched
the train glide away.

He returnd to the Hall in the wait-
ing carriage, and had to ‘confess that
his heart was gone irrevocably. He
took the letter that ‘she had given to
him from his pocket, and kissed the
hendwrmnx thnt was hers; he kissed
it reverently ‘What was {nside? Her
last words had made him curious. in-
deed; but he had given his promise,
and he iut it away a;ain.'

Upon reaching the Hall, he went
direct to his friend’s room, where he
was greeted somewhat reproachfully.
‘. *I hear that you arrived a couple
of hours since,” sald the-baronet, “and
have'been: all this time tettlng to my
prison.”

“You will pardon me when I explain;
Charlie. I found Miss Craythorne up-
on'the point of leaving without a male
escort. I have merely seen her to the
railway tat.lon :

(] be coummed)

\LADYIRIS’
MISTAKE;

though any such word were applic~

able.” If.J take a spray of it and mb
‘it on my hands, beautiful and poetical,
ideas rise in my mind and tranapori_:

me almost into another world.”

“It is.a strurge thing,” remarked

Sfr Fulke. “I mnst own that the odor

of the flac has the same effect upon |

me. 1 am not imaginative; but when-

ever 1 am near a lilac iree the odorj
gseems, in some unaccountable way, to |

bring all the days of my boyhood back

.| to-me; m my heart‘ softens. There

are t.lmes too when it. .makes me mel~
ancholy. I am almoet uhemed to con-
fess thaL ma.n as I n.m: a spray of lilac

has beto:ze now brought a choking}|
eenuuon into my throat.”

Lady Iris looked far more kindly
at him than she had hitherto done,
The words pleased her. She liked

gsentiment; and in & strong man she

| tholight it"doubly commendable

“I may:as well ma.ke my confession
also,” said Lady Clyffarde. “The scent
above all other which moves me is
that of the jonquil—you know the
creamy flower with the yellow heart?
Its odor gives me 4 strange sensation,
half-pleasant, half sad.”

“Of what?” asked Lady Iris, deeply
interested.

Lady Clyffarde was silent for a few
minutes; and then in a low voice she
answered:—

“Of dead or ungratified desires.”

CHAPTER 1V.
For'a few minutes & feeling of me
lancholy pervaded the litle party.
Sir Fulke broke the-silence. ;

. “There’ aré ' many theories A that|

might be started concerning this suB+
tle sense of ours. When one smells i
wood-yiolet, a picture of the spof
where it grew often .comes to the
mind. . Smell’a rogejiand a number of
sweet fancles arise,'bend over a bed

ot mignonetts, and - tender thoughts

come into the mind. I believe a man
or woman could be largely influenced
by being made to breathe certain
beautiful odors.”

“I think,” remarked Lady Clyffarde;
“that we are getting over ta.ncitul.:
Out, in the fresh air we may perhnpe
regain our . semses. Bvidently the
‘odor of the orchids is to mfich for

us.”

“Y enjoy discussing such thoughte, wl

said Lady:Iris. - .-

“There {8 so much in the world that :

we seldom think of hidden mysteries

and hidden beauties,” “observed- Sir !

Fulke—which remark raised him con-
siderably in Lady Iris’ estimation,
They walked back to the long draw-

_mgl-_rrqon_x:, and there, while the car<

riage wes’ ordered, ‘the conversation
gurtied on’the Bardens.
“You know them, of course, Lady
Clyffarde?” said the young heiress,
(To be continued.)
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