=R iy TR

1

— s e s AN PR AP ey ok M

o9

. CHAPTER XVIL

Fellela, when she drove away from
Mra. Talbot's door, had besn quite cer-
taln that, In spite of her warming, Roy
would yleld to the temptation of guing
to call upon Mrs. Desmond.

Felicia had learned a good many les-
pona of life since the month of Beptem-
ber, when she and Mrs. Talbot had kill-
od time and pursued health together at
the Yorkshire scaslde village. She had

ne through her experiences and they

d pnot been pleasant ones to undergo,
but, at the same time, they had been
beneflcial to her, In that she had by now
completely got over her fancy for the
“wicked man” with whom she had lm-
agined hersell to be deeply Iln love.

Lord Augustus Wray had not come
well out of his love affalr with Miss
Grantley. After an Infinite amount of
trouble, Fellcia had persuaded hor fath-
er to give a reluctant consent to her en-
gagement with this pennlless scion of n
needy aristocratic house. He had con-
sented provislonally, that Is to say, If the
young people would wait two years, and
were In the saime mind at the end of that

riod of probation, then, Mr, Gregory

rantley agreed that he would give them
his blesaing, with something substantal
added thereto. Felicin was overjoyed;
this concession upon her father's part
seemed to her to surpass her wildeat
hopes, Two years to a young and enthu-
slastic girl who loves seems but a small
thing to secure the whole happloess of
her future life. She embraced her fath-
er Joyfully, and was overwhelmed with
gratitude at his goodoess."”

Not mo Lord GGus. The state of his
finances was such that he could In no
way afford to walt two years for the
renlization of his dreams. His debts
pressed upon him dally; duns pestered
and pursued him from morning till night.
he had raised the last shilling he could
realize; ho was, to use his own words,
“stone broke” To request such a one
to wait for two years for the fortune
which waa to come to him with the Iady
of his uffections was like asking a starv-
Ing man to do without food for another
month, and promising him a good dioner
at the end of it i

Lord Gus kissed his Intended very af-
fectionately, wrunk his future father-in-
lnw's hand, nnd professed himaelf deeply
Impressed with his kindness. Then, hav-
Ing got in the good city of Bath a second
string to his bow, he put himself Into a
train and betook himself to that ancient
town.

“I should have preferred Fellcla, of
course," paid Lord Gus, to himself. “She
18 young and she suits me; but I can't
walt two years, not two months In
fact, for any woman; and thers ls al-
ways Mrs. Cogger—I don't much like
the idea—but two years! Oh, no, I
couldn't do it at any price—not good
enoughl”

80, a week later, Fellcla recelved a
letter from her lover, with the Bath
postmark upon it. He was afraid she
would think him a great brute, hs wrots,
but then, he had never been good enough
for; she was sure t0 moest with some one
far more worthy, As for himself he
had thought It wisest and best to offer
his hand to a lady whom he had known
for many yenrs, and who was good
enough to take him ms he was in all his
unworthiness. Mrs, Qogger had consent-
ed to become his wife, and they wers to
be united early in the following month.
Hpg ended by piously praying that heaven
would watch over hin dearest Feliein,
and make up to her for all the sorrow
he felt constrained to bring uapon her.

That was Felicia’'s lesson. 8he suf-
fered very keenly at first, but she got
over It, belng chiefly asuisted by the
facts concerning her rival that came to
her ears. Mrs. Cogger was 00; In stat-
ure she was short and inelegant; in fea-
ture, plain and uninteresting; her man-
ners were sald to be vulgar, and her tem-

violent and excessively jealous. Mrs.
gger, however, was undoubtedly rich;
she wan the widow of a Bristol merchant
who had left to bher an Income of six
thousand a year. Having purchased
Lord QGus, she proceeded to pay her
money down for the doubtful acquisition
In a truly lberal fashion. Bhe paid his
debts, and she made handsome settle-
ments upon him, so that he derived some
substantinl consolations from hls mar-
rlage in exchange for the lack of those
personal charms that a man la apt to
think desirable in the wife of hls bosom,

Perhaps the one soft spot In her heart
was the feeling that she had for Roy—
Roy, who had never wished to marry
her, and whose heart was still constant
to the love of his boyhood. Bhe falt
that she wounld do a good deal to save
him from paln, and yet she feared that a
certaln amount of sullering must lnevit-
ably be in store for him,

“Perhaps It wlil be better that he
should see her and realize that ahe has
forgotten him and is happy In her new
life; It may be the best cure for bim In
the end,” she sald to berself, and at this
moment her brougham drew up at the
door of her father's club in Pall Mall
As It dld o a gentleman was coming
slowly down the steps of the club. He
glanced at the lady In the brougham,
once quite 1dly, and then agaln more at-
tentively, Felicia, too, looked keenly mt
bim. Where had she seen that face with
the pleasunt gray eyes and the refined,
regular features? Buddenly there came
back to her mind the breezy hill slopes
above Keppington Hall, the flickering
sunshine through the branches of the
beech trees, the blue distance In the wal-
lay below, and the great stons house
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sleeping in its solitude near by; and then
the stranger who came strolling up the
hill to address them, and whose persist-
ent attentlons to Gertrude had somewhat
mortified and annoyed her,

Bhe half put out her hand and smiled.
The gentleman stopped at once and took
off his hat.

“Surely I can't be mistaken; It s Mr.
Ralkes, s It not?”

Edgar Ralkes loked down at her oddly
for a moment; he drew himself a little
away from the brougham door, Bhas ask-
ed him whether he bad been at Kepping-
ton lately.

“Oh, yes, I am always there,” and
then he looked away for & minute, and
added rather qulekly, “I am n ‘poor re-
lation' of Brian Desmond’s, Mlss Grant-
ley, an out-at-elbows younger son of a
cousln of hls mother's, whom he has
taken pity on. I am his ballilf or agent,
or whatever you choose to eall it, at Kep-
plngton. I am only in town now to see
him on business. 1 suppose I ought to
have told you that before—but, one has
u wort of false shame."

“I don't see anything in |t to be
ashamed of," sald Felicla heartily, *“A
man need never mind working for his
lving if It is in an bonest way,” wod
she felt she liked him all the better for
his littls confession.

“1 don't know much about work,” he
anawered, with a smile. “I am afrald
[ am rather lazy up there—there lsn't
much to do, you know. It's a very ldle
life, I fear."

“8tlll, whatever there Is to be done,
I am quite sure that you do it, Mr. Ralkes.
Ah! hero ls my father. Papa, this is
Mr. Raikes, a gentleman I met In York-
shire last summer."

“Oh! Ah! Well my dear, yon had
better ask Mr. Raikes to dinner. If you
are doing nothing to-night we shall he
delighted to see you at 8 o'clock sharp,"”

Kdgar Raikes was upon the point of
pleading another engagement, but a cer-
tain wistful glance Into Fellcin's dark
eyes made him chiange his mind, and he
murmured hls acceptance and thanks.
Mr. Grantley stepped lnto his daughter's
bronugham,

“This man, at all events, in honest,"
Felicia sald to herself, and then she re-
membered that she had liked him when
they had met him at Keppington, and
afterward, too, when he Lad called npon
them at the hotel, only that his attention
seemed to have been ahsorbed by Mra.
Talbot. She recollected how foollshly
plgued mand anoyed she had heen that
this had been the case, and how angry
with herself she had felt afterward, be-
cause she, Felicla, whose heart was at
that time presumably in the possession
of Lord Augustus Wray, should have
been so lost to self-respect as to have
felt Jealous—yes, commonly jealous, be-
cause a goou-iodking young man, who
was a perfect stranger to her, should
hava taken no notice of her, and should
have seemed to find pleasure in the so-
clety of her friend.

CHAPTER XVIIL
“I have brought a friend of mine to
pay his respects to you, Mra. Desmond,"”
stid Mrs. Talbot that afternoon, as she
entered Kitten's pretty drawing room in
Lowndes Square.

Kitten herself had just come In from
her sollitary drive. Bhe stood in the cen-
ter of the room pulling off her long
gloves; ahe looked just a little bit mad
and weary, but her whola face bright-
ened when, glancing past Gertrude, her
eyes lighted upon the young man who
entered the room In her wake.

“Roy!" she cried joyfully, running for-
ward with outstretched hands to mest
him.

“Kitten!"

“Oh, how glad 1 am to mee yon! Do
you know, that I thought you had for-
gotten me, and that you were never
coming to see me!"

“80 you two are great friends al-
ready!” sald Mra. Talbot, In a volca of
disappointment. “And I thought that I
was going to Introduce you to a new
beauty, Blr Roy!"

“Mrs. Desmond and I have known
each other since we were children,” ex-
plained Roy, and then he thought no
more about her, but sat down on the
sofa by Kitten's slde. How glad she
seemed to see him sgaln; she who used
to snub him and laugh at him, and turn
her back upon him In the old days; how
delightful it was to be welcomed |fke
this by her,

“You are very much changed,” he
sald, almost Involuntarily,

“Yes! 1 suppose I am. A woman does
change, no doubt, after her marringe,
and [ have been to so many places, and
have seen so many new things and so
many people abroad. I think I was a
very lgnorant little person, Roy, when
my dear old daddy was alive, You see,
I was always a child to him, and now 1
am a woman. I seem to have Jumped
from one to the other, to have had no
girlhood!" and she half sighed.

He bent down and looked anxiously at
her, “Kitten, are you happy?"

“As happy as & woman can ha who
has married 8 man she loves with her
whole heart,” she answered prondly and
a little defiantly.

When he enme back an hour later to
her house to dine with her, as she had
asked him to do, he found her stinding
dressed in her ball dress under the light
of a sawlnging lamp upon the landing out-
slde the drawing room door. As he eame
up the staircnse she seemed to him a
surpasaingly fair vision of youth and

beauty In her woft, clouded raiment of

white lace, with the glitter of diamonds
upon her neck and arms,

“Punctual to & minute,” she cried gay-
Iy, an she preceded him into the drawing
room. “Ah, how I do love people who
come punctually to dinner! How do you
like my dress, Roy "

“It ls perfeet,” he sald gravely, look-
Ing not at her dress, but at her,

“l dare may I shall not dance much,"
she went on in a sort of harried manner
that puszled him, *“only with you and
with Brisn.” Then, after a little pauss,
she added In rather an stralned volce:
“By the way, after all, you will have
to put up with only me for dioner, Roy;
I have had a note from my husband, in
which he states he will be unable to get
back to dioner, being detained by busi-
ness. I hope you will not find it dull
alone with me. Shall we go down?"

He offered his arm in grave ailence
and they went downstairs to dioner,

“How odd it seems to be sitting down
to dinner nlope with you like this!" she
cried, with a brave effort to seem gay
and happy. ‘Do you remember our
luncheons by the river and the sand-
wiches ana cherry pies 1 used to coax
old Keziah into making, so that I might
bring them out to you in the corner of
the meandow under the willow trees?”

How nice It was! the softened lamp
lightt, the fruit and the flowers, the dim
background of pictures and old oak in
the empty room-—for the servants had
left them—and Kitten, in her white
dreas, with the light shining upon her
corn-gold head, sitting opposite to him
while they capped each other's reminis
cences of those happy days long ago
In which Brian Desmond bhad had no ex-
Istence!

“Brinn will be here very soon now,”
she snid, glancing st the clock. “How
I wish he would come back; let us go
upstalrs and wait for him in the drawing
room."

There was a sound of wheels at the
door, and the bell rang. For one mo-
ment Kiten's face was radiant; If it had
not been for very shame she would have
flown downstalrs to greet her returning
prodigal, but the consciousness of her
matronly honors prevented her from do
Ing anything so very undignified.

There seemed to be a little delay
downstairs; no manly feet, conscions of
ountrageous Inteness, cams tearing up tha
stalrs two at a time—instead, there was
a measured tread of heavy stepa followed
quickly by the swish of a woman's silken
skirts against the banisters; the foot-
man threw open the door, and there en-
tered—Gertrude Talbot in amber satin
and black lace, with a huge bouguet In
her hand. N

“Ah, my dear little woman!" she said,
affectionately and gushingly, “here 1 am
ngnin, you see! how too—too lovely and
delicious you look In that perfect dress!
How well it suits you. I have just come
from Felicin’s dinner party—I thought I
would drive round by your door, and ear
ry you off with me to Lady Hunter's;
your brougham, [ see, Iy waiting for you,
dear, so I can dismiss mine and we can
go together, and you must follow us in
a hangom, Sir Roy."

“But—yon are very kind, Mrs, Tal-
bot: but 1 cannot go with you; my hus-
band will be coming back,” stammered
Kitten, confusedly.

Gertrude smiled more than ever, show-
ing all her gleaming tewth, and flinging
up her black gloved hands with an ex-
pressive gesturs,

“0h, my dear child, how delinciously
young and fresh you are! Don't you see
that—that naughty husband of yours
had no more notion of goiug to Lady
Hunter's to-night than your footman
had "

“What ean you mean—have you seen
him?" faltered Kitten.

“Ah, I understand men better than
you do, ehild; they are all alike, every
one of them—dear creatures, and we
ean't do without them, the more's .the
pity, but unreliable all of them! Seen
him, my dear, of course 1 have: I passed
him a few minutes ago, walking with n
very good-looking woman—it was his
glater, no doubt,” she added, looking a
little away from her vietim,

“Yes, it waa his aister,” answered Kit-
ten, very calmly, half turning to Royy
“it was stupld of me to forget it, but
of course, I remember now. Brian told
me that he was dining with her to-night."

“Then had we not better go on to the
ball?" mald Gertrude, considerably taken
aback: Brian Desmond had uo sister, and
she knew it, but the young wife’s cool-
ness and courage struck her dumb,

“Yea: we will go together to the ball,”
nssented Kitten, and she went. .

“Do you want to break her heart "
whispered Roy, angrily to Mrs. Talbot
as they went downstalrs, N

“QOh, dear, no! only to open her eyes,
she answered, with & careless shrug of
her beautiful white shoulders.

{To be continneld

Where It In Useful.

Patlent—What do you think of this
taith eunre business, doctor?

Doctor—Oh, it's all right In some
cases,

Patlent—For example?

Doctor—Well, say when a person
imangines something ails him hnd then
tmagines he is cured of It—Cincinnatl
Eunquirer.

An Others Bee Un,

Green—Do you believe there is real-
ly such a person as the fool-killer?

Brown—Er—by the way, how old
are you? :

Green—Forty-five,

Brown—Well, If there ls, he must
have retired from business.

Profeasionnl Advice.

The new doctor had been ealled In
to see a lady with a swollen Jaw.

“Doeg 1t hurt you to talk?’ asked
the plll dispenser.

“You," ghe replied,

“Then don't,” sald the M. D.
dollurs, please."
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Lincoin the Farmer.

Matters soon reached a crisis which
drove the junior partner out into the
fields sgain, where he undertook all
sorta of rongh [arm labor, from split-
ting rails to plowing. As a man-of-all.
work, however, Lincoln did not prove
altogether satisfactory to his employers.
He was too fond of mounting stamps
in the field and ‘‘practicing polemics’’
on the other farm hauds, and there was
something uncomfortable about a plow
man who read as he followed the team,
no matter how straight his furrows ran,
Such practices were irritating, if not
presumptuous, and there is a well
known story about a farmer who found
“‘the hired man'' lying in a fleld be-
side the road, dressed in his not too
immaculate farm clothes, with a book
instead of a pitehfork in his hand.

“What are you reading?’’ inquired
the old gentleman.

“I'm not reading; 1'm studying,”
answered Lincoln his wonderful eyes
still on the pages of his book.

“Btudying what?"’

"“Law air,”

The old man stared at the speaker
for & moment in utter amazement.

“Great—God—Almighty!'' he mut-
tered as he passed on shaking his head.
—From Frederick Trevor Hill's *‘Lin-
coln the Lawyer'’ in the January Cen-
tary.

An Early Reformer,

“I am looking,"” eaid Diogenes, “for|.

an honast man."

“And when you find him, what are
you gaing to do?"

“8-ah! I'm not going to find him.
That would spoil the joke.,”—Washing-
ton Star.

Fast Resuscliation,

In the days of the first settlers In the
Chickasaw country, when Davy Crock-
ett atill frequented the Big Hatchle,
“Old Man Glddins"” was a prosperous
citizen of the Forked Deer settlement.
One day he started on a trip to Ar-
kansas, and thenceforth for several
years Forked Deer knew him no more.

As travel in Arkansas was danger-
ous, and as nothing was heard of Gid-
dins, he was officially declared dead
by the court, and his estate divided
among his heirs. A year or so later,
however, he turned up, and tried to
get possession of his property again.
He was promptly seized and taken inte
court.

“What do you mean by ecoming
round here, trying to take this proper-
ty " roared the court at him.

“It's my property,” asserted Gld-
dins. “Everybody knows it's mine.”

“Not at all!" replled the judge. “I'll
admit your case seems & hard one, but
it can't be helped now. This court
has declded that you are extinctus de-
functus, which Is Latin for dead. This
court cannot err. Dead you are. If
you want any property round here you
must take another name and set to
work to earn it. Mr. Sherlff, adjourn
this court, and we will all go and see
that wrestling match you spoke of.”

Mueh More to the Polnt.
“Ef yer real interested,” said Deacon
Bkinner, “I'll tell ye what I want fur
thet horse."”

“Oh, I wonldn't be Interested in know-
in' thet,” replied Farmer Bhrude, “but
I wouldn't mind knowin' what ye'd
take."—Philadelphia Ledger.
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RHEUMATISM

BODY RACKED WITH PAIN

No other bodily suffering is equal to that produced by the pain of Rhems
matism. When the goiaona and acids, which cause this disease, become in-

trenched in the bloo

there is hardly any part of the body that is not af-

fected, The muscles become sore and drawn, the nerves twitch and sting,
the joints inflame and swell, the bones ache, every movement is one ol
agony, and the entire body is racked with pain, Rheumatism is brought on
by indigestion, stomach troubles, torpid Liver, weak Kidneys and a general

inactive state of the system,

The refuse matter instead of

t Fassing off
through nature’s avenues is left to sour and form uric acid, and other acrid
isons which are absorbed into the blood. Rheumatism does not affect

all alike. In some cases it takes a
wandering form ; it may be in the
arms or legs one day and in the
ghoulders, feet, hands, back or other
parts of the body the next. Others
suffer more seriously, and are never
free from pain. The urie acid and
btherirritating substances find lodge-
ment in the muscles and joints and
s these deposits increase the mus-
cles become stiff and the joints
locked and immovable, It matters
hot in what form the disease may be
the cause is always the same—a sour,
acid condition of the blood. This
vital stream has lost its purity and
freshness, and instead of nourish-
ing and feeding the different parts

About fiftesn years ago I had a seve
attack of Rheumatism and could n:‘
work with any satisfaction. My legs
were badly swollen and drawn so I
could scarcely walk. I tried many rem.
edies but could get no raliet. I was fin.
ally recomme: Ty B, B, 8. and it
soon oured me sound and well. I am
now ¥4 years old and have never had
any return of the trouble,

JOBEFPH FROME HAWLEY,

Box 104. Aurora, IlL

Bometime ago I had Rhenmatism and
had to quit work. The painsin my back
and between m{ shoulders waa soin-
Sraryihing Put mott e Sp e, x Sried

ng but no me an
#1111 heard of and fook 8. 8.8 Khis
medicine cured me sound and well, It
purified my blood and made me fesl liks

& DewW man,
COONRAD LOHRE,
Anderson, Ind. 123 E. 19th B¢,

with health-giving Eropertica. it fills them with the acids and salts of this

nful and far-reac

ony, rubs
F ters and other home remedies.

ing disease, The cold and dampness of Winter alwaya
ntensify the 'Eains of Rheumatism, and the sufferer to get relief from the
e affected parts with liniments. oils, lotions, etc., or uses

ese are desirable because they pive

rary ease and comfort but have no effect on the real trouble which is in

£em
the m’ood and beyond the reach of such treatment,

PURELY VEGETABLE

edy for Rheumatism,
blood and attacks the disease at its head,
and by neutralizing and driving out the
acids and building up the thin, sour
blood it cures the disease permanently,
While cleansing the blood 8. S. S. tones
up the stomach, digestion and every
* other part of the system, soothes the

5. S. 8. is the best rem-
It goes into the

excited nerves, reduces the inflammation, dissolves the deposits in the joints,
relieves all pain and completely cures this distressing disease. S.8. 8. isa
certain cure for Rheumatism in any form ; Muscular, Inflammatory, Articu.
lar or Sciatic. Special book on the discase and any medical advice, withouy

charge, toall who write. THE §WIFT SPECIFIC CO.. ATLANTA. GAs




