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| man too well to' refuse you anything.
i net to be explained, I presume I must

| genuity for finding it out.
| I'm oft.”

! peared among the crowd, leaving Mrs,
| Tremain and her daughter completely

; al their wits’ end.

| Liord George wended his-way to the
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CHAPTER XXIIL

"To the greenroom. Oh, George! do
20 aftér him; you have the entree—
have you not?” ;

“Yes; but what am I to do when
I .get there?” . ,
< Oh, anything—nothing—I don’t
know, I wish you would g0, anyway.
Do gpo, George.”

“Most decidedly I'll go, my love. I
hope I know my. duty as g married

And as this overwhelming mystery is

trust to my own native genius and in-
Au revoir.

And opening the door, he disap-

Passing hastily througlj the crowd,

greenroom by a side door; and, on
entering, saw his friend in violent al-
tercation with the manager, Lord
Parnétliffe was passionately excited,
his face deadly pale, his eyes wﬂg

-1 completely turhed.

“I know no Lelia! I came to see
Jacquetta De Vere; and see her I will,
in spite of earth and Hades!”

“Who the demon is she? Oh, the
man is. mat-that’s .flat! Maxwell,
you know 1 am a pérsonal frfend ofy
Lelia’s, and privileged to see her at
any time. Will you tell her I wish to
see her now?”

“Certainly, mydord, I have no doubt
she will see you,” said” the manager,
hastening off.

“Now, Earnhecliffe, what s the mat-
ter? What in the world has come
over you all of a sudden?”

“I cannot tell you—I cannot tell
whether T am sane or mad. Do not
ask me, for I cannot talk to you now.”
A desperate gesture, as he strode up
and down, spoke more than words.

I'@q_rd George looked at him, and in-
dulged in a-dong, wailing whistle, that
plainly spoke his conviction that his
urnhappy young -friend’s brain (if he
ever possessed such a thing) was
At thé same mo-
ment the manager. appeared,

and Sferce, and his whole appearance
so“Gompletely changed from the lan-;
guid, indolenf being he had . seemed
scarce an htmr beﬁ'e, t}at it is n
wonder Lord“ geow gto@ for .a mo+;
ment undecided é}o&her:it was his
friedd or soffiebody elge. .

“1 say,-Earnecliffe, what the foul
fiepd are &ou raising such a row for?
Mr; Maxwell, what's ap?’

_“Your f{friend, my lord; insists on
seeing Lelia; and' it is contrary to
her express command to admit any!
one.- I am really very sorry; but I
assure you, it ig quitée impossible,”
said the manager, bowmg deprecat- |
mgly

With a fierce Exciamation ot angry
impatience, Dssbrowe turned to Lord
Austrey.

“I tell you, sir, r wm see her, m«
spite of all- the ma.nagers from her
to the Antipodes. * I must see her, or
1 shall go mad!”

“Faith, T think you &te that | al-
ready! What, in the mame  of all
that’s absurd, has comte to you; Earne-
cliffe? What-do you wint™ to. see

'and as she- does met appear in the

! Mﬁﬁn& to pérsuade himself this was

| mit cortaialy bo mad:

et him, and Hé looked:at him with

Lelia for?”

'&y iol‘d re ae»ukl tummg to Lord
George “Lelia has just left the-stage

Snext scene, she will see your lord-
ship now. MI you please to step
this way"'

Disbrowe started up te mcampnny
him, but Lord George interposed.

“Not now, my dear fellow! Wait
until I return; and if my - eloquence
has any effect on Lelia, she will see
you.”

He followed the manager as he
spoké; and Disbrowe was left pac-
mg up and down, with a burning
heart and a whirling brain, still

a;ll ﬂw wild delirium of a dream.
Jacq‘uétta; alive and *well! Oh, he

mm of'Lord Afstrey arous-

.eyes full of devourmg Impaucilce. ;
AN,

“Wel! 1 hg,n'leon her;: ud' she will
See you &i'm 'play; so refn in ‘that
mad . hniﬁﬂem_iot yours until theh.
How: ypﬁ ire going to apologize for
intruding upon bher, I ,don’t’ know.
T P BIRESE T
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I Would give all the spare éhangs i 8
havé about m!, to know what huA

goblcktothethenreandseetht
‘play played out?”

“No—2t would drive me mad to
‘look at her there again!” exolalmed
Bllbm vehemently.

Lord George stared and: indulgod"
himself i a low, hysterical whistle. -

An hour afid & helf - dragged on'
their endless length before the drama.
was ehded. Disbfowe had wrought
hifsel® up td & perféet fe¥ér of im-
patieice when the manager ap-
proached them #fd @announced . the
toming of Lelia. ;

And everi as he apoke, she 5to6d be-
side them, looking at DikBrowe with
her large, calm eyés. 'Those eyeés!
what & spell they cast over him,
‘calffiing down ' his mad. fever of ifi-
patiénceé like iée ¢ast on fire! Those
clear, bright, pénétrating eyes, with
their unfathomable depth of miockery,
how well he knew them! Those short,
bright, clustéring curls=that round;
whité, boylsh: Brow--thoSe sweet,
beautiful lips, that small, graceful
form, how well—how well he knew
them al! Tt se&med yestetday
since he ‘had bidden her farewell in
‘the Parlor at Fentéile Hall—foraver,
as he thought; and now they stood

| face to Tace agaifi!

“Jacquetta!  Jacquetta!” hé pas-
stonately ¢ried, “have ‘we met again?”
" She’ glanced-at him with her calm
eyes; a.nd drew back in haughty sur-
prise.

“My lord, . What does this mean?”
she said, turning on Lord Austrey.

“Are you mad; BEarnecliffe? . What
the foul flend do you meah with your
‘Jacquetta’?” sald Lord Austrey, in a
fierce whisper, . Then aloud: “Maf-
am, will you excusé my friend? TUn-
less he has suddenly gone crazy, I do
not knmow how to account for this.
Allgw me to present Aim; Lord Barngs]
cliffe, Madam Leélia.”

She bowed; and the faintest,
strangest’ smile * went =~ wahdefidg
around-her lips, That.smile; had e
not seen it & thotusand tiiés before?
He pa.ssed his hand adross hig brow,
like one bewildered .

“Am I sane or mad? Can the dead
have arisen again? Madam, for
Heaven's sake! answer e, before T
go wild—were you €éver called Jac-
quetta?” i

She came over, aAfid held out her
hand, with the old, bright, half-
mocking ‘ smile,

“Yes! And so Cousin Alfred has
not forgotten Jack De Veret”
vHeMkhsrhand and tried to

over ‘him; #nd, ‘deadly. ‘pale, he sank
mute and volceleéss into & chalr.

‘lfy lord, he is tdnuns!" she cried,
in ﬂlmi.

He made a fafnt metlon with his

hand,

“No—it ia nothlp_g. A glass of wat-
erquick!” ’

Sne caught it from thtmgaager's
nand, and held ‘1t to ks lips. He

| arank 1t ‘oft, and- cstching both her
"1 hands tn i, toom ‘up in thé bright, ]

beautifal, -ﬁmﬁ‘m ‘with such &
strange, troubled, yéarning gaze!
“eWell, ny lord, you' Wwill know me
the next time, that 18 ceftain. Had:
you not better let go my hands?”
“Oh, Jacguétta! is this really you?”
“ Well, 1 am rather - inclined to
think so. Do‘LM'look substantial
enough?’ . .. :
And she laulud as she reloaed her
“Oho l’t&llm! 1 M you"
‘were ‘dead!” ..
~ A fdark shadow né-pw over ‘her

'M.m-mormmn_
her frame, and she turned l'llm

cotté to you so suddenly. Won't you'

speak, but a sudden fainthéss came |

-| should be.

i

Mountam Destruchon

A COAL_MINE I CAU&IN& IT ’1‘0
MOVE,

in the Rhymney Vauey in ‘South
Wales are three or four thriving i1t
tle towns which aro slowly but surely
beiig doomed to destruction. The
ibountain 1§ moving doewn into  the
valley afid eartylag with it everything
in 'its path,

Investigation has revealed the fact
that the centrs anhd hase of the dioun-
tain is composei mainly 6f sand in-
ierposed with layers of rock.

The heavy raiu3 are slowly wash=
ing this sand into the workings of the
local ¢oal mine where it is being
carried away in the water pur.ped out.
The result is that, through the.fotin-
dation on one ‘side being removed,
the mountain ig' gradually shifting
ovér into the valley.

Previous to this summer the moun-
tain was dotted with ruins whefe a
house or shop had given way beneath
the strain and had t6 be abandoned.
In one particular instance, . a  horse
and stable slipped down bheneath .the
level ground in a single night.

The water supply is being con-
stantly cut off, as the slightest moye=
ment will open the pipes. 'When. a
burst does take place, althovigh it Can
at once be détécted, it cannot be eas-
fly repaired. The sliding away of the
sand underfieath cdusés the pipes to
sink, and théy are discovered far be-
low their original level.

The railway which is indispensable |
to the colliery nmow runs through the
valley at this point In a gradusl curve,
althotigh originally it was perfectly
straight. y

As the sand i3 only being washed
away from the mountain on either
gide of the valley, the result is thdt
on the summit enormous cracks are
apbearing.

A few weeks ago a man was driv-
ing his horse, and to his @stonishment
it disappeared almost at his feet, &
large crack having opéned. :

8heep, too, have heen known to
disappear ‘in mysterious ways—later,
to 'be found in similar cracks.

To these peoplé living in this busy
valley, every heavy fall of rain means
that the déstruction 6f their homes
and livelihood is drawimg rapidly
neurer—a fate they are helpless to

TheSme'l'lnng

“Its no.use denying It
Maud. It was too dark for me to see
who it was, but I saw . some young
man kiss you in the garden. I'm as-
hamed of you.
Maud: “I don’t’
Pve often leol Geqrgo

Sybil:

kiss you.
Sybil (engaged to George): "Yes'

ulwwmmmwm :

me;
Maud:  “Well, nobody but\ doorn

mrkiuume..
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see why you,|

- wind and:set, good reliable’time-

Now is the time to get

buy and try our goo

“Big Value” for your money

lendid goods for little money. Don’
- them out from the t:lps of baby’s tin

toes to the crow:

goods, you wil make our store yo 1

Ladies’ Overshoes.

4 Tew odd sizes.

‘ Per Pair, 49c.

|: English Melton Cloth. -

40 inches wide, in Gfey, Fawh

*“ and ‘Brown. Rexular 98c. goods.

Per yard, 69c.

Pound Blanket Ends.

Assorted colors, pieces 1 yard

_Per Pound, 75¢

~ and under.

Boys’ Overshoes.
Bize 43 and 5 only,

- Per Pair, $1.19

Menl’s Overshoes.
. Bizeé '8 only.

" Per Pair, $1.49

White Gold-Filled
Wrist Watches.

‘White gold-filled, case engraved,
101, ligne tonneau shape, 6 jewel,
Swiss movement; silk ribbon with

- ‘engraved buckle, 'adjustable ‘to any

wrist: each in leatherette box.

Each $9.98

For Winter Hats of Vel
marked to sell at $5.00 to §
Hats.
tionz

You Will Say

Hats for dress, in Black

Each - $2.98 &1

Men’s Winter

values to offer.
just in, made. of heavy
Grey English Cloth, lined
throughout, belt all
around, tucked back, ad-
justable to
Really worth $18.00. Our
Price,

Fach 312 9

Overcoats

Never did we have such
New lot,

any size.

ent is a model of

Open - face, nickel plated,’ stem

keeper.

© . Bach 4198

i G
Cotton and Wool
Navy Ser te. ,

: 50" wide :

Men’s Linen Collars.
: In all styles and sizes.

Each 10ec.

into our Store and you will go out with big
) alone. Bring in the whole family and rig
ndma’s and Grandpa’s heads. %hen Vou

Men’s Home-made
Wool Socks.

Made of pure sheep’s woo. no
Cotton in these. Nice shades of
Grey; worth 4 pairs imported

Socks.
Per Pair, 69,

{ Women’s
Flannelette Gowns.

Here is a new ghowing of these
good quality Flannelette Gow ns, in
White and Striped, which ]mve
found such favor with our cus-
tomers. Among the styles are
gowns with double  yokes.

Each, $1.79, $1.98, $2.50

Ladies’ Tuxedo
Sweater Coats.

In beautiful shade of Peacock
Blue. Just slipping into one of
these pretty Tuxedo Sweaters con-
vinces ‘every woman that these
styles are unusually becoming,
Their long open reveres give

graceful Iine&.tg e figure. Prices
are attractive indeed.

Each, $4.98

N

A CLEARANCE
NFEATURE OF

Jacquettes.

Jacquettes - offer the greatest
values of the season, excellently
made of the finest quality wool,
and all of them with fine Iarza
collars; showm: in - Pearl, Camel,
Brown, Copéntand Penrl Camel
and Pearl, Bgular $7.50. Now,

Each, $4.98

Felts that were
‘Sport or street
lors or combina-

33 B

y B eow

CIIS

in a Suit. Each

taste and skilful
g. These Suits
ally worth twice
ye offer them for.

oy:
-

8 to $19.98

Cuticura
Talcum
,)WdGI'. favor inh thousands #h
One of the bestfof homes. It is an S[]Ap |
powders - m: a d e.fantiseptic soap, es- U
*You’'ll find this tal-]pecially fecommend- EMEUIFINAIE
eum powder , re<jed for skin erup-
eshing. tions.

Per Cake, 35c.

Cutigura Soap.

Medical Toilet Soap [Py b
that has. won great || LlllLUra

Boys’ Sweaters.

We . have just in a beautiful
line of Boys’ Sweaters, in Blue,
Fawn and Brown. These are made
of pure Caandian wool and will
give good wear; all sizes.

Each, $1.19 to $1.98 -

‘| Men’s Winter Caps.

Heavy, all Wool Caps, in Light
Jand Dark shades—to match any
Overcoat, heavily lined; some with
ear lap; 8izes 634 to 75;.

-Eacm. $1.49 to $2.25

s ‘nouble a.nd sfngle, Black, |

. Browns, Gréy and White. |
‘Net. he  life-like |




