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Knew nbthing of 16"v9 or romance, she

(o ’ ing Tov
ad ver“es would not ufderstand her; and, be-
i sides, it was no harm, because he

Daughter.

He had vowed that he would see
her again; et him discover ' the
mueans. Yet she could not quite .give
up the pleasure of looking sometimes
! into the high road, and she even went
in the morning, when it was not like-
ly he would be passing by.

Thete was a change in the beauti-
ful restless face that looked over the
ghrubs: there was a new brightness,
a deeper beauty; the old . scornful
wearivess had passed away as &
cloud before the sun. She watched
the gayly-dressed ladies now with a
smile. Who amongst them had won
such love as she had done?

At th‘ very moment a voice near
her murmured a thousand apologies
for the i'ntruslon. There was no
horge, and it was morning, so that he
must have been watching and waiting
to see her.

“I have longed so much to see you,
yignorina,” he said, bowing almost to
e grourd "as he spoke, “I wish to
apologize. 1 fear I alarmed you the
other day by my bad horsemanghip. I
did mot know that yon were near.”

Sheshardly knew, in the confusion
of thetmoment, what he said .or what
réplies she made to him. He found
the face that had enchanted him so
lovely, so radiant, that he was lost
as he looked upon it. The fresh, mus-
ical i voice completed the charm, and
Count Rinaldo Montalti, who had
lzughed all his life at love and lovers,
found himself enslaved by the first
'smiles of that bedutiful face.

Heé was too wise and wary to alarm
her. When he had offered his apology
he said how beautiful the grounds of
Serranto were, how much at some
future time he should like to walk
down that grove of orange-trees he
sawtin the distance; and then, bowing
still3more profoundly, he took his
leave. She saw ng great wrong in it,
poor child! At first she did think of
telling Madame Monteleone, her hearf
was so full of triumph. She must
tell some one; but then, if she did so,
it would be all ended. Instinct told
her that this stern lady would never
allow her to speak to a stranger in
the grounds of Serranto. She would
simply be forbidden to leave the flow-
or-garden, and her brief, bright
dregmm of happiness would be over,
| No, ghe must not tell. After all, her
‘gramtmamma was old; she probably
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loved her.

He made no apology the evening af-
ter that, seeing Inez in the distance,
he sprang lightly. over -the shrubs,
and stood by her side.  He -simply
‘bade her good-evening, and asked her
if ‘she ‘would show him tibse beautl-
ful orange-trees, ol

She walkéd by his side as one in a
blissful dream. Something in his ac-
cent caught her attention, and look-
ing up at him, she said, “You are not
a Spaniard, signor. You do not speak |
like ome.”

Then hé drew forth a-richly em-
broidered card-case, and taking 8|
card, offered it to her with a courteous
bow.

“] must ask permission,” he sald,
“to introduce myself. I am an Ital-
ian, a8 my name shows.”

She read the name, and thought to
herself how beahtiful and musieal it

was—“The Count Rinaldo Montalti.” |
“Do you like Spain?’ she asked,

half-timidly.

“It is my Eden,” he replied quick-
ly; “I have found here my Eve.”

Then he stopped abruptly, for he
saw something like an expression of
fear upon the beautiful young face.

“] did hope,” he continued more
gravely and courteously, “to have the
honor of seeing Madame Monteleone;
but I am told she is still an invalid.
I must wait for better fortune.”

A look of great relief showed the
young man he had spoken wisely.

“Do you know Madame Montele-

one,” she cried. “I am so glad.”

“I do not know her,” he replied;
“but I hope to see her as soon as she
is able to receive visitors.”

Those few word‘sA removed the only
shadow that had veiled the bright-
ness of her joy. He was so skillful,
8o wary, he would have deceived a far
more world-wise girl than Inez, who
only knew life from books and

|

dreams. He did mot éven go as far as
the orange-trees, hut left her in a few

minutes, saying that if he were so
fortunate as to see the signorina an-
«other evening in the grounds when he
had-more leisure, he should 'vpray to be
allowed the happiness of speaking to
her.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Tt was-the old, old story—told some-
times under the shade of Italian vines,
among the myrtle trees of Spain, or
in the greem lanes of old England—
always *the same—full of musie,
poetry, and romance—always making
thé"'«i fairer, and life a golden
dream.

And new the beautifal, gifted,
imaginative Inez was listening to the
familiar chime of loving words. Lite
had grown so bright and clear, she-
wonderved at times if the world could
be the same—had the skies been al-
waye a8 smiling, the.sunshine ‘wsil
as bright? What was ‘this golden
radiance that had fallen around her,
dagzling: her eyes with  its ‘beauty?

| fellen upon ‘thousands of fmmocent

'} human

Nearts before, and Will so fall until

‘most lovely on earth;
Wil ot & WONL ot love. «

| 1nes Bad. ton sines cohet to Fé-

member that there was anything
‘wrong i meeting every day & strang-
_ér unknown to her friends. She for-.

got that &he. had ‘sven‘fameied it to be
ever so slightly wromg. What harm |-

could ‘theré bs in 1t? “She Was happy.
now—lite had some interést; before,
it had been & living death. . Bach day.
now brought its accomplished wishes,’
its ‘happiness, its hopes. ' The -time
was gone forever when ‘she dreamed.
among the trees. . The reality had
come, and she welcomed it warmly.

-But not always was Count Rinaldo
willing to sit by her, to look in her
beautiful face, and talk of fair clities
and grand poéms., He was growing
impatient to speak of his love. Yet,
imprudent a8 she was, theére was
something in her child-like imndcence
that awed him. Day by day he grew
more charmed and fascinated with
her beauty, and found that life with-
out her would be dreary, vapid, and
uniprofitable. He knéw the simple re-
cord of her life. He had heard the
story from her own lips; and better
perhaps than any one élsé could have
done did he understand and sympath-
ize with her. - He knew tha} a return

to that dreary monotony would be
simply unendurable, that she would

never willingly again lose sight of
one who had given her some interest
in living. He laid his plans accord-
ingly. From her he héard the history:
of the HEnglish father, who had, to
use her own  language; “given  her
away,” whefi she was & few weeks
olJ, and had never seen heér since.
But she did not tell hi-—for she did
not knowfthnt the same father was
a.rich Haglish “milord.” The count
concluded that Bianca Monteleone
had married beneath her, and that
the father, unable’and t?hwilling to
support his child, had abandoned her.
Had he known the truth, this story
of Inez Lynne would never have been
written,

He was determined to win her; for
the first and only time in his life
Count Rinaldo was deeply and truly
in love. He determined to win her,
eveh if he gave up for that purpose all
the most cherished plans and schemes
of his life.

_ One bright evening, when they met
as usual among the orange-trees, the
count 'lookod:: sad and pena\lvo. He
seemed to speak with difficuity, as
though some great grief burdened his
mind. He sighed deeply, and his dark
eyes wore g dreamy look of sorrow.

“Is anything the matter?” asked
Inez, gently. “You do mot' seem
cheerful this evening.” '

He evaded the question; but in a
few minutes she asked it again.

“Tell me, count,” she sald, “are you
grieving or troubled?”

: Then he told her that the deepest
sorrow of his life was upon hit; his
heart was torn, for he found that he
must leave this sunny Spaii, where
he had found his Eden, and return to
Venice.

: (To be continued.) 5
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BURIED BESIDE HISTORIC KREM-
LIN.

The body of Vaslav Vorovsky, the
Soviet representative at the Lausanne
conference, who was assassinated re-
cently was laid to rest béside the
walls .of the historic Rremlin. A
erowd, so large that it packed the
great square and overflowed into the
gtreets beyond, gathered in the bright

-supshine of the summer evening to!

witnes the simple Communigt cere-
‘mony. A 3
~Vorovsky’s remains were interred
beside the grave of John Réed, former
‘leader of the Communist party of
America. There was, no religious note
‘to the ceremony, but when. the inter-
ment was completed the tomb of the
murdered man was heaped high with
wreaths given by the Russian Govern-
-ment institutions and many of the tor-
‘elgn nations represented at Moscow,
“Tributes to the dead were paid by

{Acting " Premier Kameneff, Foreign|

‘Minister Chitcherin and M. Zinovief,
 chairman of the executive eommittes
(ot the Third Internationale. The
'speakers in brief addresses pledged
‘Russia to carry on the struggle for
the proletariat. Thers was no hint of
geance either in the speeches or in'

he peaceful good nature of the typical

ASLIGHT aiffércncc in cost is of little momen

‘those who cherish quality and utility and be

in equal proportion.

Edwards” Silverplate -is
suitable as wedding gifts.
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generously in its making. Its utility,
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pieces most used are actually protected where the

" comes—either by solid blocks of sterlin
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(SILVER INLAID), or by a heavy extra deposi
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And beauty!
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tected Where the Wear Comes'

“We will use all our power,” the
acting premier continued, “to pre-
vent the blood of Vorovsky from
turning into the river of blood of the
proletariat the imperialists are crav-
ing. We want peace, but we are
ready. to repulse anyome coming to
deprive us of independepce and lib-
erty.” 5

There were ho anti-foreign demon-
strations while the procession ‘'was
in progress. The flags on the Brit-
ish misgion and other foreign.agen-
cies were flown at half-mast.

Double Cropping.

To obtain the maximum returns
from any garden, it is necessary to
employ successional sowings of such

¥

‘%

crops as peas, beans, beets, carrots
radish . and - lettuce. The sowi
should be regulated at intervals of

week or ten days apart so as to have ;
{ & succession of tender fresh

tables available throughout the
son. - The ‘first sowings should
made as early as weather and
conditions will permit and continu
in succession until the last week
June, e

Regarding the sowing of the se
one must be caréful to regulate th
depth in accordance with the seas
of the year. During the early part
the season, shallow planting is es
tial to quick germination, but, as
Season advances and the soil bécon
warmed to a greater depth, it W
be found  necessary to increase thi
depth, in the ground to which
seed is placed, bearing in mind,
course, that large and small
must be planted in depth in
ance with their size.

Whether the garden be la
small, the ambition of every ga
er should be to obtaih the most
the given area. can beé d
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4334, Green and white plgi}l
ham with facings ' of whiy
would beé attractive for ti
It is'a dress for service or fof

S | wear, and suitable for sl
mature fighres.

The Pattérn is cut ia ¢
Small, 34-36; Medium, 38-4;
4744; Bxtra Large, 46-8
bust measure. A Medium g
quires 484 yards of 36 inchy
The width at the foot is 25§

Pattern mailed to any add
receipt of 10c. in silver or sig
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A PRETTY GOWN,

ashions and Fads.

seems a favorite shade in mil-

4881. Here s a very }

model, with a new sleove MM

h collars are seem on even-|is a gtyle that is attractive I

DB,

"Jacquard knitted suit  is

yor,

flaring front brim is a smart
'y note.
i the bateau and the
8 are good.
idd, white and ‘shades of rose | 7o maka panel and sleeve f
good for evening. ¥
By decolletes are cut rather low
he shoulders. ;
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{ binations of material. Lace aif
in | linen and gingham combined
‘ be pleasing.

836, 88, 40, 42, 44, 46 and #
BQUATe | bust measure. A 38 inch ¥
| require 5 yards of 46 inchf

of contrasting material, wil
1% yard 36 inches wide of. 28
18 inches wide. The width &
gkirt at the foot is 214 yards
Pattern mailed to any adl
receipt of 10c. in silver or §
No.
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