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The Countess
of Landon.

' CHAPTER XVIIL.

Irene drew back; Seymour cursed
Bnd swore under his breath; the
countess alone remained calm, and, it
ft may be said, almost satisfied.

“You have decided,” she said in-a
Jow voice—“you have decided rightly.
If you had chosen to remain, to keep
frim here with you, I should have
%nown that you dié not loye my son.”

“Spare her, mother—spare her!”
groaned Royce, with mingled grief and
“You forget that she is
a woman like yourself! Another such |
speech, such taunt, and she shall not

indignation,

g0, even now!”

“No, mo,” murmured Madgé; “she
g right; I—understand. Ask her to
give' me time—a few-days—a- week.”

The countess heard the broken
iprayer.

“In a week,” she sald, coldly. *“I
have only one word more to say:
‘When you come to Monk Towers with
gwyour husband, it will be as the wife'
of Royce Landon, the son of the Earl*
You will leave your past
No one will remind yo!

of Landon,
{behind you,
of it—no one shall cast it in your teeth.
As far as such forgetfulness is pos-
sible, it shall be forgotten. The fut-
luire rests with you—not me. Do you
understand ?”

Madge raised her head from Royce’s
breast and looked at the proud face.

*“Yes, I understand,” she said, with
a long breath, ~“I will do wmy=-my
;\best not to disgrace him., Be=be
"kind and—help me!”

The countess did not wince,\bnt a
#»b came from Irene,

“Oh, let us go now!” she murmured,
¥*Oh,. poor. girl! poor girl!”

“Yes, we will go,” said the count-
"esg, .
She held out her hand'to Madge, and
'Madge put hers into it shrinkingly;
then the countess extended a hand to
'Royce. :

He took it and pressed it, too agitat-
ed to speak,

She looked into his eyes with a
touch of a mother’s yearning in hers.

“God forgive you, Royce!"'she said
14n a low voice, and turned away. 7

Seymour stood staring from one to
the other in speechless fury for a mo-
ment or two; them his face changed
slowly, as if the full aspect of the case
were breaking in upon him, and things
weére not so bad, after all, as they
might have been.

“At any rate, the hound is married,”
he muttered—"married, and so out of
my way!"” v

He stepped forward and drew the
cloak round the countess, and would“
have done the same office. to Irenme, |

THAT
INEFFABLE TOUCH

BEST

but she drew back; then, as. he of-
fered the countess his arm, he took oﬂ‘
his hat to Madge with an exaggerated
courtesy, .
“Good- night
said.

Irene glided up to where Royoce and
Madge stood, and held out her hand.
“Good-bye, Royce,” she said, with
downcast eyes. But she raigsed them
as she took Madge's hand, and an in-
finite pity and sympathy glowed at
them,

“Good-night—Madge,” she whisper-
ed; and, bending forward, she touch-
ed. Madge’s‘ trembling lips with her
own in a sisterly kiss.

She was gone the mnext” instant,
leaving Madge throbbing and quiver-
ing under the unexpected caress,
The three—the countess, Seymour,
and Irene—moved slowly into the
wood and toward the carriage. The
countess leaned heavily upon Sey-
mour’s arm, and presently stopped as
if exhausted.

“A moment!” she. panted.

Irene put her arm round her, and
the-countess clung to her, breathing
hard, The reaction had set in, and

Mrs. Landon,” he

{ the strain she had undergone was

exacting its inevitable penalty.

on this fallen tree and rest for a min-
ute.”

The -countess sunk down. As she
did so, Irene started and looked round,
The countess glanced up at her.

“It'1s nothing, madame,” said Irene,
“I heard something move among the
bracken—a rabbit.”

The countess sat perfectly still for
a few minutes, then she rose and took
Seymour’s arm,

"L g gtronger-now,” §hé said; with

ba sigh.

As they moved. away, >something

‘thaf was muéh more like Unele Jake
than a ribbit raised its head from the |

thick brgcken, and, érouching as low
as p_bss@le, followed them.

Cautigusly as he moved, it
evident that he was in a great state
of excitement. His~hands twitched
as they clutched the fern stalks as he
drew himself along like a-snake, and
his sunken ‘eyes shone like a couple
of beads.

Eveéery now and then he raised his

was

an uncertain expression, as of.doubt
and incredulity.

wood, and Uncle Jake, keeping abreast

faces in the full light of the moon.
As he did so, notwithstanding all

movement, a cry #uddenly¥ burst from
him—a cry of amazement, as his eyes

lay among the undergrowth at the
edge of the wood, watching them until
they had erossed the strip of plain and
entered the carriage. Then, as it
drove off, he rose, but still keeping
in the shacow of the trees, dashed his
hand to his forehead, and swore ex-
citedly.

“It isn”t the drink, and I’m not mad
or dreaming!” he muttered almost
savagely, and yet with an under-cur-
rent of axaltauon in his voice. “I'm

halt dmk, 3 know, but I'm net so

bad as that, It's her face, I'd swear.

| T'd know it among a thousand—a

thousand ?~—a million! anywhere, any

‘time! But he—who is he?”

He dg,ghoq,;u hand across his fore-

Now-—let me—think "

“It .is' only a little way to the car-|
"} riage, madame,” murmured Irene. “Sit

“It's here-one mumte and gone the
next, curse it!, But I'm sure of her'”‘
he chuckled. “Proud as satan—
prouder! And to think that Madge—"

He rose and leaned against  the
tree, laughing silently, and in a pecul-
iarly unpleasant Way. ;

" «Lord! it's as good as & play—a
play? It's better!” he exclaimed, sud-
denly, “for ‘it means business! Yes,
that’s what it means, dear boy.

has been againstyou for a pretty tidy
spell, but it's going to take a turn.

Steadily!” “He had stumbled over a
tree-root. “Let me pull myself to-
‘gether a bit before T face ‘them two
young fools. I wish I "hadn't taken
quite so much—or I'd taken a drop
more. I'll want all my brains for this
job, I reckon, Steady! Now, then;
the heavy father’s about the style
that's required for this scene, I should
say—the heavy father nicely done,
with a sharp eye on the youngster; for
he’s smart, and rather too ready with
his fists. Now, then!”

He stumbled along through the
wood till he gained the edge near the
spot where the group had stood; then,
pulling himself together, he emerged
into the moonlight.

Royce ‘and Madge were still stand-
ing where they had been left, and she
was ‘leaning on his breast, her face
upturned to his, There were tears.in
her- eyes, but they were not falling;
and though a faint look of trouble |
lingered in her face, that of love and
trust almost conecealed it.

“If you will only love me” she mur-
mured, “nothing will seem hard or dif-
ficult then, Only love me!™

“My Madge—my dearest and nob-
lest!” he said, pressing her face to
his. “Love you? If you coul& only
see into my heart and know how well

head and i)eered at the three, but with |

Presenﬂy they émerged from the

of them, saw for the first time their

his caution and' hitherfo secrecy of |-

rested upon the white, weary face of |
the countess, and of bewilderment as |
they turned quickly to Seymour. He|

mmmm Who is He?

I love you and admire you! No wo-
{ m&n in the world could have behaved |
!more bravely, noblv than you have |
| done. Love you?’ he laughed unstead-
ily. “Madge, I thought I knew  you,
; but I.was mistaken. I did not know
wou-fully till to-night. ..And don’t fear,
Madge. You shan’t be unhappy. Let
them by word or look aftempt to take |
advantage and-— But they iyjll not do
that, You don’t know my mother,

‘He stared ltﬁlgﬁt be!oro him for |
\ | & minute or two, then shook his head
‘| and sighed.

Luck'

At all Drug Store,
Sixty Cents.

Oranges, Sweet Oranges

We seldom stop to think what a
wonderful and delicious fruit the
orange is. Its “family tree” includes
the lemon, the citron, and the lime,
and the first oranges seem to have.
come from India.

They came to this cold country by
way —of South~ Italy, Spain, ~and
Portugal, and - until recent times,
when -millions :0f -.-boxes...reach. .us
from California’ and Queensland, our
main supply came from the South of
Europe.

The sight of a Queensland or (‘all- ‘€

fornia orange ranch is one-te remfw

ember, for the orange tree
blossom and fruit simultaneously. In
Europe, where orange-growing is an
ancient, industry, trees are to be seen
whose age is reckoned by centuries,
The up-to-date Colonial orange-
grower clears his old trees out -as
soon as they begin to fail and puts
young trees in their place.

Many thouse_mds of boxes of oranges |
arrive at the London docks, not onls}g
from the countries already mention-
ed, but from the Azores, the West
Indies, Tangiers, Maita, Brazil, and
many other tropical and sub-tropical
lands. 'There are nearly a hundred

different varieties of orange, of which | 3K

the “navel orange” is the pick,; It is
one of the triumphs of _orange-
growers. that they have evolv‘ed a8
fruit v'hich is seedless, <,

Madge. She was at her worst to-night.
| 8he is proud—ah, well! you saw that |

I—buf she ‘has a tender heart and— |

Madge, don’t think worse of her than
you can help. See here, dearest—why,
say the word, and we'll draw back
If you think you would be
rather stay

even now.
unhappy, if you would
with your—our people—"

“No, no!” she said, lifting her eyes
to his. “I have made up my mind. We
| will go! They must bear with ‘me at
first. —I—I will try it to—get them
to love me.”

He laughed confidently.

“My brave Madge! my beautiful
darling! Try? You won’t have to try
very hard of very-long. You won't—
Anh!”

8he hdd started and- looked over
her shoulder, and would have torn
herself away from him, for ' Uncle
Jake was limping up in the moonlight,
but Royce held her, and turned ‘to
meet him with a frown. Uncle Jake
came up and looked at them with a
smile, shaking  his head after the
fashion of the heavy father on the
stage when he comes upen the pair
of young lovers in the conventional
arbor,

“Well, well,” well!” he said, with a
kind of chuckle. “Here's a preity
kettle of fish!”

Royce opened his lips, but before he
could ‘speak, Uncle Jake went on, as
if he were repeating a hardly learned
lesson: ‘

“No use, my dear  hoy—no use!
Uncle Jake is up to snuff. He’s been
behind the scenes, and knows all.”

"(To be continuad.)
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No Paring—FEnd Them

Don’t let the agony of corns destroy
your comfort. Apply Blue-jay—and
instantly the pain vanishes. Then .
the corn léosens and comes out.
Does away with dangerous paring.
Get Blue.jay at any drug store

Blue-jay

Memory Marvels

Some time ago an Italian professor
repeated the whole of Dante’s “Divine
Comedy” from memory, in & con=
tinuous sitting of twenty houts.
Beginning at six o’clock one evening;
he: reached the end of his task at
two-o’clock the following afternoon,

Some years ago a well-known
pianist played without a panse 400
pieces from memory, and’ another
eclipsed even this feat by . playing\
1,500 separate compositions' ‘during a2
continuous sitting  of forty” hours
without a page of music beforé him.

On similar lines was the feat of &
well-known magistrate in the North
of England, who celebrated , his

song from memfory for every year he
had ‘lived, ‘and the same man broke |
his own reeord a few days later by
singing a hundred songs from mes
méry in six hours and ‘three-quarters.’
' ‘When Misk Yillah McCarthy, the
famous actress, was ten, her. hthir

the second book of “Paradise Lost”
So rapidly did she performthe task
“Romeo and Juliet.” Success fol-
and he repeatedl the offer for *
bothl}h The mwro actress rattled

the lg qu!okly ‘that bq WA
said: This' is becoming  rather ex-|

bribed her with a sovereign to lum :

that he offered: her ten shiilings for|

lowed in an amazingly short time,|
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It pays to shop at Murphy s. Murphy s price;

honest competition. There i8 never a drop

in the m

‘and give the buying public the benefit, Our sales off

Colgates Tooth Paste,
small .. .. o ¥ s« R
Colgates Tooth ‘Paste,
WMONE L e .
Cuticura Powder .. .. ..3%.
Cuticura Soap .. .. .. ..385¢c.
Palmolive Soap .. .. ..12¢.
Herb Toilet Soap .. .. ..16¢c.
Palmolive Powder .. .. . .35¢c.
‘Hair Clips .. ..10c. to 19c.

Pro-phy-lac-tic -
Tooth Brushes. |
Each 49¢.

shades.

bears |- 89 -

5 White Shirting

Nightdresses.

Beautiful trimmed with embroid-

ery and ribbon.
Each $1.29

White Shirting
Nightgowns,
Embroidered fromt, short sleeves.

Each 98c.

Pink Nainsook
‘Nightdresses.

Embroidered . in Pink ana Blué
with fine valenciennes edgmg

"~ Each $1.98

White Underskirts.

10 inch embrojdery flounce, draw

string at waist.
Each $1.49

Melton Cloth. = -

40 inches .wide, good quality.

Per Yard 60c.

Boys’ Pullover Sweaters.
Buttoned shoulder.

Each $1.29

Children’s Hose.

Child’s Black Rib Hose, per
PRI 126
Child’s Pmk and Blue Hose per
PRIE G J19%¢.
‘Onild’s Tan Rib Hose, st:es up
to 9, per pair ..

Child’s Mercerlied Socks.
In all shades.

'Per Pair 29c¢. to 69c.
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DAILY n'ANGEns.

Oft 1 marvel,
oft Iwon’der,thlt}
we live so long
a spell, that we
are not planted
under rhubarb
Ibushes In the
dell; for ‘the
‘streets are '‘full
of motors, sut-

fering to squash

the voters fl
' than the Yar-
,menth ~bloaters |

c. to 39¢c.

White Gloves.

Misses” and small women's. sizel

7 Regular 49¢.

Children’s Rompers. |

Of solid color ginghams, in stri
and plaid effects.

Per Pair 49¢

Ecru Filet Edging.

Eecru Fringe.

In gilk and cotton.

Blue Denim Overalls.
Good material and well mad8

Per Pair $1 ,

Stripe Flannelette.

In sold Pink and Blue strip@

wide width.
Per Yard

Boys’ Blue Serge and
Tweed Sailor Caps.

Each $14

Dress Ginghams.
36 inches wide, in very pre

patterns.
Per Yard

317 W

Store open
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but the deadly germs are 8h
plans to get our divers goats;
{ microbes "haunt and hound us,
ments dire are all
! chirurgeons
bearing off our hoarded groats,
nlsht I am astonished tth I’Ve

around us,

learned confotind
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selection "of®

{

Now 2

suitable for finishing fanéy work.

Per Yard 5c¢. to 9¢

Per Yard 16¢. to 39¢ A Jean Midd ies :
E.ie popular Balkhan and

ollar and cuffs.

Sheeting Ends.

je Twill Sheeting.

Bohes wide. Reg. 79c. yard

pidered Hemstitched
w Cases.
x 18. Regular 79c.

Now 59¢.

iped Goods.

) Centers, Runners, Cushien

) & full line of Artysl Rope

-~ day, that the coroner’s ad-

‘the lowest, as Busmess people we welcome
, we take a dlp Often we foresee the declip,
ne Values at moderate 'prlces.

=

Baby Taleum .. .. .. . 10
Face Cloths .. ..9%. to 16¢,
Celluloid Soap Box eo w15
Peroxide .. R
Dressing-Combs . .19¢. to T5¢,
Hair Wavers .. .. .. ..19
Nursing Bottles .. .. . 19,
Artificial Flowers .. .. . .1

$9.98

ng and excellent
all the wanted

‘Each $9.98

id Linens and /
brays. .
Per Yard 16¢. to 19¢. !

Ladies’ Chamoisette
Gauntlets.

Wrist strap, in' Beaver, Grey and
Mole.

Per Pair 98

Ladies’ Wrist Gloves.
Per pair 69,

styles, long sleeves, with

Each $1.75 to $2.25 |

quality, - e¢losely woven,

Per Yard 89c.

Now 49c¢.

Men’s All Wooa
Tweed Work Pants.
Made to stand hard wear and

tear of the out-door man. Regula
$2.98

Sting of Lunch Sets, Buffet

White Voile and
Organdie Blouses.

Each 49¢.

. Long sleeves.

Each 98¢ §
_Per Slip 6e¢. s

Aunt Hannah’s
Knit Shopping Bags.

Kach

Leather Scheol Bags.

Long shoulder strap.

Kach 7

Pound Scrim

Wedded Whist.

Yi‘bm mj' coop to stay away; At a Pahmer’s Green
the first prizes were won by a

or- dipk has scarred me, not |
jand wife, the two “mystery”
‘m has marred me, and I { by & husband and wife, and tb

: zods. who gmtd me, as I ) “travelling” prizes by a h
wife.

whist 88
o

mds, scald$, surrbum and windburn.
‘ M ’ﬁl’ eougb«, tdds and" sore throats.
: j : ud"gwes great relief.
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