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of home baked food comes when the . Trench Coats!

second helping is offered. The appear- [ “Right the first time!” he acknow- A DAINTY DRESS, :
: The Trench Coats for men we are

: e ledged, with a short laugh.
ance, texture and taste of food raised e o i i now showing arrived on the last Eng-
with ‘ lish boat and are quite the finest Coats

one of fancy blue feathers—which in
I we have ever handled. They are the

juxtaposition with her face made its

R aeiss Siis: roduct of a first class English firm,
§ : ] amed for its Military Tailoring, are
is bound to be pleasing and satisfactory
in every sense. Magic is an econom- watif;
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a “Shal I tell you what you are:
thinking?” she said. /
He looked at her enquiringly.

“You are wondering what train you
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CHAPTER IV.
sufficient reasons, I've no doubt,” he

vet, sir,” he replied. replied.

“Ah!” said the marquis.
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Lord Cecil looked up enquiringly. :
dipped this white will.
see, I have been able to raisc money

for myself. That is unfort.nate for
you, Oof course; but I imagine you:
would have done the same in my
place.”

Lord Cecil did not
heartlessness of the speech
staggered him.

The marquis waited, as if to give
him time to digest this :harmingly

The marquis

fingers in the finger-glass, and added, sy

your. “I don’t know. Perhaps. I dare- 5 S

say. At any rate, I'm quite sure a
great many people must have longed

A COMFORTABLE HOUSE DRESS.

smoothly:
“He ran oif with a girl to» whom I

was going to be married. This is her
daughter, and I am naturally—attach-

' Qutside, in the hall, Lecrd Cecil

pulled himself up and drew a long
to murder him.

breath, as a man does who Las kept \
a tight hold upon himself for about as “Oh, fie!” she said, toucning him -

long as he can manage; than he paced with the edge of her fan; “and your |
up and down the full .length of the I wonder :what he has }
hall—much to the concealed amaze- .
ment of the groom and the footman,

3
reply. The .
simply

“Well, don’t,” she said, *for my h
built of fine quality Gabardine in all
“For your sake?” he said, half- ab-
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¢d to her.”

The idea (f the marquis »eing at-
uncle, too!

done?” 311
“I was just wondering what he

tached to “amy human being on the
face of tha esrth almost raised “a
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i il's face. He might
smile on Lord Cecil’s £ . candid statement, then renarked, in

have laughed outright; the marquis
would have made no sign.. He sioped
his wine slowly, then he said:

“She is what the people call a beau-
tiful girl?”

This was put as a quaation, ard
Lord Cecil hastened to reply:

“She is very beautiful, sir.”

“If you say so!” said the marquis,
with an inclination of the head whi:h
brought the colour to Lord Cecil’a
face, and caused him to mutter:

“I can’t stand this mu=1 longer.”

«I beg your pardon?” said the mar-
quis, blandly.

In his embarrassment Lord Cecil
seized t;he decanter and poured out a
glass of wine, and the ghost of a
smile crossed the marquis’s {ace.

“It is rather singular that Lady
Grace should have mentioﬁed the
army,” .he said. “It reminded me
that I wanted to speak to vou on the
subject. Firat let me thank you for
complying with my desire.”

Lord Cecil smiled, but rather grim-
1y.

“I don’t think I could have done
iotherwise, sir,”” he said.

' “AR! true—yes. I think, if I re-
member rightly, that I made the con-
tinuance of ycur allowance subject to
your resigniag. No doubt you thought

as casual a voice as if he were com-
ruenting on the weather:

“Lady Grace’s grandfather made
his money and his title out of beer.
She will be immensely rich, I believe,
and will not require the small sunv—
though it will be my all--which I

one of whom stood ready t> open the
drawing-room door for him-—and, at
last, remembering that Lady Grace
was waiting for him, greatly relieved
the footman’s feelings by entering
the reom.

Lady Graze was reclining, almost

completely lying, on a couch near

shall leave her.”

white hands, then in an utterly wear-
ied voice, as if he had exhausted ali
the interest in the subject, ;.2id:
“I am glad you think her so charm-
ing. Pray, do not let me keep you
from her any longer!” ani he rose
and stood like a statue.
Lord Cecil pushed his 1air back
pale, his eyes flashing.
“Do 1 understand,
want me to understand that you wish
me to”’—he hesitated a moment, then
brought it out bluntly—*“t> marry
Lady Grace?”
The marqquis surveyed aim from
under half-closed eyelids, as if he
were some insignificant. object at a

sir—do you

distance.
“Certainly-not,” he said, smoothly.

“] was merely making an attempt—I

He paused and looked wup at his|

and rose, his handsome face rather‘

the fire. At a little distance sat a
{ middle-aged lady bent over some
}kind of needle-work. It was a distant
| connection of the marquis, who acted
{as a kind of house-keeper, and who
|was more like a shadow thaa a living,
| breathing woman. Beyond his first
fgreeting when he had arrived, Lord
!Cecil had not succeeded <n ecxchang-
‘ing a word with her. As 12 entered
{ now she just raised her head like an
automaton, and let it fall exain over
her work. Lady Grace looied across
‘at him with 2 smile, and he went and
leaned against the mantelpicce -of car-
ved marble and mosaic, and she let
her eyes scan his face in silence for
a moment, then she said with a smile

“Have yon been enjoying yourself,
Lord Ceeil?” {

“Oh, very much!” he said.

She laughed a low, soft 'augh.

i)

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

hasn’'t done,” said Lord Cecil, grimly.

She laughed.

“You amuse me, Lord Czcil.

“I’'m awfully glad,” he, said. “I
didn’t think it was in me {c amuse
anyone to-night.”

“You have had rather a bad quarter
of an hour—yes?’ she said, softly.
“What a happy woman the marquis’s
wife must have been.”

Lord Cecil started.

“I didn’'t know—" he sa‘d, enquir-
ingly.

She laughed. and the fan moved to
and fro in rhythmic curves.

“No? Oh, yes, there was a mar-
chioness once. Years and years ago.
I believe he killed her—w.th kind-
ness.”

“Poor woman'!” he said, rnder his
breath.

one knows, you see, and never will{c
know. Everybody knows about his|O
ruining his cousin, Lord Dz2ubigh, at
cards; he committed suicide, and so

the marquis inherited the Denbig‘.lzc-L
title; and about his shooting old Lady|p
Dalrymple’s son—they say ihat the|u
marquis firzd before the word was
given; and about his running away
with that foolish Lady Peaelope—she
died in a garret at Dieppe; bit nobody
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Yes. But that's the mysiery. NO|mTpe sleeve may be in wrist length,

lose fitting and finished with or with-
ut a cuff, or it may be in elbow length

made without tucks. Widtah at lower
with a neat cuff finish. Width of dress

t lower edge is about 24 yds. Per-
ale, drill, khaki, chambray, gingham,
oplin, flannelette and lawn may be
sed for this design.

The pattern is cut in 7 sizese: 46,
8, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
1easure. Size 38 will require 6 yards
f 36 inch material.
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Permit me to ex-
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rather arbitrary. !
i shocked you look!”

plain it. I could not afford it.”

Lord Cecil stared in an unfeigned p- S ' ’1',-' : 5’ “Do I?” he said. “I didu’t think I
astonishment, which appeared to give i jiwas capable of it. But surely that
the marquis immense satisfaction. | {isn’t all he has done?” he said, with

S generally avoid business mat- f great sarcasm.
ters,” he said, slowly, and «s smooth- 3 b “Oh, no; thaese are trifics which I
ly as ever;-“I leave them to my stew- happen to rcmember heazing about.
lard and lawyer. But I think we had They are only trifles.”

'petter speak ¢f them—it is 2 good. op- “That is all,” he said.
They were silent for a moment cr

portunity. It will surprise you. to
'{two; then shez said, in the sawne voice,

hear, n odoubt, that I am a poor
. ; N2 2 too low and scft to reach the old lady
Lm.'d Cegll certiialy Jooksd surpris- sitting at the other end of ti.e room: e el
o o “And now shall I tell you what you 2
";Y—-—:s;" h; ’aaldt,:lowt:yt, 5 t“ .f;et are thinking about, Lord Cec:1?”.
enjoyed ‘making the statement. :
appéars that I have spent rather more (To be Continued.)
thiﬁf@@ﬁbl’d my income for say fifty
years past, and T _"h'm_;gine that my
taﬂ;g:_and'.gmndfaﬂwr must have
done the same—at least that is the
only way in vhich 1 can account for
the fact that the whole of the free es- |
tates are mortaged up to the neck. Up
tolthe neck,” he added, as if # were a !
liffe. of. especially beautiful poetry.
Tiord Ceell: sat_silent and attentive.
“hé landiths Jdn't be mort-|
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TO CORRESPONDENTS !
Correspondents are re-
quested to accompany con-
tributions with their real
names, not necessarily for
publication but as a guaran-
tee of good faith. In future
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