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CHAPTER XXXIX.—(Continued),

Ida's heart sank, and she geized the first
opportunity of getting to her own room.
What hope of forgetfulness could there
be for her, what chance of happiness, if
Btafford came back to the Villa to live,
if ghe should be in hounly dread of meat-
ing him? The thought haunted ‘hjf-‘r
through all the quiet Ohristmas festivities
at the Grarge; and fhe was glad to get
back to the Hall, and away from the eyes
which watehed her though they watched
h::ﬂwith a friendly and affectionate ve-
E §

In her daily rides she avoided the open-
Ing on the lake side [rom which the Villa |
wae vigible: and she would sometimes
make a long detour rather than go near
the spot. On one occasion, when return- |
ing from Bryndermere, instead of croes-
ing by the ferry ghe rode round by the
othor side of the lake, keeping well away
from the Villa, lest she should meet any-
ona belonging to it. She had reached the
top of the hill below which wound the
road leading to the Hall, and after paus-
1 to. look at the magnificent view, was
goin

]
R acrosa o field, one of the outlying |
flelds of her estate, when ghe saw a lady |
|

|

|'

riding through a gate at the lower end.
The blood rushed to her face and her
heart seemed to stand still for a_moment,
for ghe saw that it was Maude Falconer;
then her face grew pale and a wave of
bitternees grew over her, for she recog-
nized the horse on which Maude was rid-
ing; it waes BStafford's Adonie Her first
impulse wae to turn aside and leave the
fleld; but her pride revolted, and she kept
her couree, looking straight before her
and trying not to soe the graceful figure
below her. !

At aight of her, the blood had flown to
Maude's face also. and =he tried to check |
her horse; but Adonis, at any time rather
more than she could well manage, was

and too eager to join the other
horse, and he carried her up the field
against her will. The two mot almost
face to face. the horees exchanging friend-
ly neighe. For a moment, while one could
count twenty, the two rivals =at and leook-
ed at each other. Half unconsciously, Ida
noticed the pallor and the worn look of
the beautiful face, the wistful peevish-
nees of the delicately cut 1::1‘“ then eud- |
denly Mande's face flushed, her eyes
grew hard and ecornful, and with some-
::mmz like a sneer she said, .in a metallic
one:

"1 beg your pardon, hut are you aware
that you are trespassing?"

A saint would have turned on euch pro-
vooation; amd Ida, being no saint, felt
ta:m.,t: her face was as crimson as the other
girl's, and grew ae hot of heart as of face,
She set her lips tightly and tried to re-
main «ilent; eurely it would be better, in
eVery way 'bﬂtrt-ar. to ride on without a

wond. But it wae more than ghe could do:
and she dr herself up and her eyes
flashed back the challenge, as ghe said in

a low but distinet voice:

“Pardon me. but you are mistaken. The
land on which I am riding belongs to me.”

Maunde grew pale again, and her lipe set
closely until the line of red almost disap:
peared.

'Is this not. then, part of the Villa es-
tate?” she asked. .

“No; it ie part of the Herondale estate,”
Té Ida, rather more gently: for was
it. not horrible that she should be engag-
Eﬂ_! in altercation with Stafford's future
wife!

“Then I presume I have the honor of
epeaking to Mies Heron,” said Maude, with
an indefinable air, combining contempt
and defiance, which brought the color to
Ida's face again.

“My name is Ida Heron; ves,” ghe said,
_"Then, if you are making no mistake,
it is I who nm trespassing,” said Maude,
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| & great

| day’'s trouble

| the best gifts bestowed by the
,mt:i-llul'. I should say ‘a good digestion
I &n

and it is I who must apologize. Pray
consider that I do so most fully, Mies
Heron.'

“No apology is neceggary,” gaid Ida, etill
more gently “You are quite welcome to
ride over thia or any part of Herondale.”

Maude gave a little geornful laugh!”

“Thanks, it'e very good of vou!” eghe
gaid, haughtily, and with that covert
fensiveness of which a woman alone ie
capable. “I do not think I &hall have any
desire to avail myself of your kind per
miesion;: the public roade and the land
belonging to my father's house will, 1
think, prove quite eufficient for me. I am
the daughter of Mr. Falconer, of the Villa
at Brae Wood.”

Ida inclined her hefd slightly by way
of acknowledgment and adieu, and with-
out another word rode on. towards the
gate at the bottom of the field which
opened on to the road. Adonis, who had
been delighted to meat his old friend,
promptly followed and *hough Maude Fal-
coner tried her hardest to ¢heck him and
turn him, he, inwardly laughing at her
effortg, trotted cheerfully beside Rupent,
and continued their conversation. Mande
wna half mad with mortification, and,
guite unable to leave Ida's hated side,
ehe raised her whip and stroek Adon's
across the face. "The horse, who had
nevar received euch a blow before in his
life, stopped dead short, falling back al-
most on hisg haunches, then reared
straight up and in a moment of temper
fried to throw her off; indeed, ehe must
have fallen but Ida, alwaye cool at such
maomonite, ewept sideways, caught Adonig's
bridic: and brought him on all fours.
Maude was instantly jerked forward on
to the lorge's neck in a humiliating fash-
ion, but recovering her seat sat trembling
with raesion.

It waes impossible not to pity her, and
Idgla1n her gentlest and guietest of voices,
gaid :

“I will wait here, will not go throngh
the gate until your groom comes p.
Your horse will be quite guiet then. If I
may venture t¢ say go, I think it won'd
be wise not to strike him acroes the head:
very few horses can etand it: and this

ﬂ*-EE is high-bred and exceptionally epirit-
'L e e U

She wus gtopped by Maude's scornfal
laugh.

“Really, I oumht to feel very much ob-
liged to yon, Mise Heron!' ghe gaid: “‘and
my eense of obligation ie almost as great
ag my amazement at your frankness—and
agsurance! May I ask vou to be good
enough to release my horee's reing?”
Ida’s hand fell from the reins, and her
face grew crimeon: but before ehe could
have retorted, even if she had intended
doing so, Maude struck the horse again;
it turred and dashed across the field,
kicking and plunging violently, with
Maude swaying perilously in the saddle.
Jda waited until the groom—it wae Pot-
tinger—had gained his ' mistresg's gido
and got hold of the horee; then, with no
thought of bravado but simply with the
desire to get away from the spot, ghe
1:~ut.dRunEﬂ at the gate and leapt into the
road.

CHAPTER XL.

Ida rode home all quivering with the
pain of the meeting. At firet it seemed to
her that she must leave Herondale—{or a
time, at any rate; that it would be im-
voesible for her to run the risk of meet
ing the beauntiful woman who had stolen
Staflord from her; but, as she grew calm-
er, her pride came wo her aid, and she saw
thit to run away would be cowardly, He
rondale was her home, had been ler
home long before the Villa had sprung
up, and to desert it because of the prox-
mity of Maude Falconer would be almost

ag bad ne if '‘a soldier should desert his
colors,
But for 4lie next few days she did not

leave, her own grounde. BShe grew pale
and listless, and Lady Bannerdale, when
&heé came-to look her wup, noticed the
change in her but was too tactful to
make any remark upon it.

“We have missed you eo much, my
dear.” she oaid, affectionately. “Indeed,
my husband has been quite fidgely and
irritable=so unlike him!—and Edwin has
been woree, if it were possible,. Men are
trouble, my dear Ida. Though
perhaps I onght not to say that of mine,
for 1 count myself lucky in both husband
and gon. Edwin hag scarcely given me a
since he was a child. 1
think, if 1T were asked what are
fairy god-

really

a temper to match,” and I am quite
proud of Edwin's etrength and amiabil-
1tly. But even he has been somewhat of
A trial for the last few days: =0, my dear
girl, do come cver and help me manage
them.” Ida smiled rather absently, and
her ladyship glided smoothly from the
subject. “Since we last saw you we have
called at the Villa,” ehe eaid, “and we
were fortunate enough to find Mies Fad-
coner at home. BShe is alone there in.that
huge palace of a place, for her father has
gone back to London; and, though I was
never very mnch taken with her, 1 could

not help pityving her.”

: “Why?"' asked Ida, not absently now,
but in her quiet, rederved manner.

~ ““She looks so—well, actually so wun-
happy,” replied Lady Bannerdale. ''She
was in mourning., and her [ace—she i
really an extremely beautiful egirl—was

ke marble, And her reception of me
wae almost as cold. I nm afraid that she
has had more trounble than we are aware
of, there was such a preoceupied and in-
different. air about her., It occurred to
me that she was fretting for Her aheent
fiance, Mr. Stafford—oh, dear me! 1 shall
never remember to call him Lord High-
clile!l—and 1 resolved to :carefully re-
train from wmentioning him; but you
know how stupid one is in euch a case,

Lady Bannerdale looked alarmed

of- |

—

|

|

flush of surprise.

few months are “a long time' to

=

“If you are obliged to turn out
houee, why not come to ns?
0 kind and sweet of vou.”

Ilda sighed a little wearily,

HDIL ] f]l'._]ll.t SLLTY DB ',..!'II":'." 'I;l,']lii INzlgt
upon ejecting me,” sghe said. “I think |
can pelsufde them to leave me Lwo
thres rooms '

Lady Bannerdale went home and drop-
ped her bomb-whell in the presence of
Lord Bannerdale and Edwin, -

“lda rather thinks of going nabroad.”
elie said in a casual way at the dinner-
table.

Lord Edwin was raieing his wine glaes
to his lips. but arrested it half-way andd
et 1t down again, and his handsome [ace
grew loug and grave.

“Oh! We ahall miss her.”
Lord Bannerdale, lamelv, and
looking in his son's direction.

of the
It would be

avording

Not another word was said: but the
next day Lord Edwin came into Lady |
Bannerdale's room with that affectation

of ease and indifference which never vet
deceivedd a1 mother,

“I'mn going 10 call on Miss Heron mo-
ther,”” he said “Any message?” :

Lady Banmerdale looked at him, lLer
hrow wrinkied with mod I]t\rly f'-*;!i"-l_‘tj'
There: was nothing in the world ehe de
eired more than hs happiness: aud &he
knew that the marriage with Ida would

be in every way desirabie: the girl was
one in a thousand, the Bannerdale estates
almoet joined” Herondale; both she and
her, husband wers fond of Ida, who. they
knew, would prove a worthy suecessor o
the present mistress of the Grange: but
just because il seemed so desirable ang
Lord Edwin's heart was so passionatiely
get upon it, the mother was anxions She
gaw that he was dressed with

cure, and that hise face . was unusually
ETAvVe.
“You will give Ida my iove, Edwin,

please, and t»ll her
that he might no! see her anxiety. “That
16 all; but it means a zreat deal, as von
know, Edwin. I
ness,. my dear boy!”

“Thank you mother " he eaid, by no
means in an unmanly way. My bappi-
ness or unhappiness reste with her.”

When he arrived at the ITa’l, Ida WS
justi gomng out for a ride. She turned
back with him to the drawing-room. think-
ing that he had brought a message [rom
his mother, probably a definite invitation
to etay at the Grange, and in her mind
she had already decided to decline it. A=
he happened to stand with his back to
the window the gravity of his face d'd
not enlighter: her; and with something
like a start she received his first words.

“Mise Heron. my mother save that you
have some thought of leaving Herondale,
of going abroad If that is go, I cannot
let you go without—without speaking to
yvou; 80 1 have come over this afternoon
to tall you, as well as I can, what I have
on my mind and my heart, I'm not very
good at expressing myeelf, and I'm handi-
capped in the present instance by—by
the depth of my feeling. Of course I am
trying to tell you that I love you. I
thonght vou might have seen it,” he said,
with a touch of wonder at her start and
“But I see you have
not noticed it. I love you very much in-
deed; and 1 feel that my only chance of
happiness lies in my winning you for my
wife., I don’t know there's any more to
be said than that, if I were to talk for a
month. 1 love you, and have loved you
for a long time past.” A few weeks, a
yonth
when it is in love! “The very firet day 1
saw you—but I needn’t tell you that;: only
I like you to know that it isn't a sudden
fancy, and one that I shall get over in a
hurry. I don't feel as though I shall ever
get over it at all; I don't know that I
want to. Please don't epeak for a  mo-
ment. There was something else I want-
ed to say. I'd got it all arranged as 1
came along, but the sight of you has
ecatiered it."”

Ida had been going to gpeak, to stop
him; but at this appeal she remained &i-
lent, standing with her hands closing and
unclosing on her whip, her eyes fixed on
the ground, her brows drawn straight
The coldest woman cannot listen unmoved
to a declaration of love, and Ida was
anything but cold

“1 only wanted to tell you,"” he went on,
“that my people are very anxious that
vou should say ‘yes.” Both my father and
mother are very fond of vou—I1 think you
know that—and—" he ctanmmered a little
here for the first time —‘and—well, there
are the estates. You won't mind my say-
ing that both you and I have to think of
them:; they belong to us and we belong
to them, and—if we were married— But
I don't lay must strese upon the estates
being so cloge. I'd come and ask you to
marry me if I were ae poor ag a church
mouse or you hadn't a penny. It just
comee to this: that I love you with all m¥
heart and spul, and if yvou’ll marry me I
shall be the happiest man, and my peo-
ple the proudest people, in England.”

There was a warm flush on his hand-
some face, an eager look in his bright
eyes, and he had pleaded hig cause very
well, in an outepoken, mmanly way, which
never fails to appeal to.a woman. Ida
was moved; the crop nearly snapped in
her hands, and her eyes grew maoist. He
eaw it, and tried to take her hand, but
ghe did not move, shook her head very
gently but very resolutely.

“No,”” ehe ggid. in a low voice, "I—-1
want to tell you, Lord E«dwin, how proud
I am at the honor vou have paid me.
Like yourself., I am not good at express-
ing my feelings—though, indeed, I think
you have done yourself an injustice: you
have spoken, told me very well—and I am
very grateful. I wish I could say ‘yves.’

“Ah, say it!"” he implored her, eagerly.

Bhe ehook her head again, and lifting
her eyes and looking at him straightly
but sadly, ehe said in a still lower voice:

“Lord Edwin, I do not love you.”

"1 never eaid, thought, you did,’' he
reeponded, promptly. “Why, youve anly
only known me such a short time, and 1 m
not such a conceited bounder to think
that yvou've fallen in love with me al
ready. I only want vou to let me try and
win your love: and—I think 1 shall do
60, he szaid in a modest but manuly way,

she turned awayv

witich would at once have won Ida's heart |

-1f it had not been won wlready. "If you
will enly give me some hope, just tell” me

remarked |

extreme |

I—1 wish you every happi- |

! “Oh, don't do that, my dear!' she eaid. [

or |;

that I've a chance, that you'll let me
oy —

Ida smiled a sad little semile,

“If 1 said ags much as that- But 1|
cantiot. Lord kEdwin, you—you have told

teachr her to forget. She knew that

how ane always talks about lameness in | M€ that you love me, and it would not !H'.;
tie presence of o man with ono leg:  and f_:'-.J!‘-_ ah. please don't-try to persuiade mel
in the midst of a pause in the converga- | Po0't you eece how terrible it would be 1f
tion, which. \by the way., was nearlv all 1 were 0 lél you think that I might COMmE
m my side, I blurted out with: ‘Have von{ 9 €are ol u, and 1 did not do s0.
heard from Mz Stafford Orme lately, Miss | - '1’:5 not say. ni hroke from him, and
Falconer? ‘1 suppose you mean Lopd | 248 face paled u Lir il =
Higheliffe, Lady Bannerdale?' she eaid, she turved away from him, her eyes fu'l
urning her cold, blue eves on my gcarlet | ©f t€aT8 W }m'lu she di red rot | et h'm gee.
lnce. ‘"He is in Australia, and ie well. . 1] , 1—=1 must have time, ~ehe said, almost
do not hear very of 1 from ]]_-”_ll Hoe 18} it "-‘_"_-_-':" i “MYLLL YO EmIVG ':.‘iq_‘ i 4 L;'L:‘;' T.'-":-:'
leadine very busy life. and has littla | d2¥8?" she asked, guite humbly I wani
time for debter-writing, I imagine* f| 0. 4o what you wanl, but—1 "wani LO
course | ol m? __;-'_L' WAV 16 S00N AG ‘-l 1 ',."-_=I:.-:l ...----il. g BOme ne a0yl have |
uld aler that,and I'm afraid I . left : . te . -
h | I IMDres 1 upon AMies Falcaner. He ] il 1 ! FODLE: O1 “Nif DAL
lda d 3 it leant forward and 11 GE vat's happened In
i h 114 =N mav AV o Ll past, BIly L] Bt [ COLLTSEe, IVINE
(LI I 134 i o T E ] ' T | I I Tl z 1 o1 | 1.5 ST o i3
O 01 face. be BOTNA on  you mind, I
I ! re I don't Enow why vou trouble bhexid vour father's -f-._'_“i.'."i_ but
Ln'should have rushed off 1o "ot § : lon't mind. I know 1 can
{ thie worid: or wihivy lie I L8 LCd L = ¥ BYED 11 1
k again and marrv ihe lad vig | trust 'y o 1
e, who has enough money for h She di ay irom 1
emi, and would mak 1 eXire v hand Give y days . with &
ne Hi E =l oly ¢ Tt 1 | L 1 } :.'JL
LY E YOI eVer & i | X t L 11g . i ne hot CE I
e, n dearr’ =
'1.\1: : ‘.'J._'.-.-:" ot e A !'_. . L : i ' j | ada g '_:.".'-_ g i l.l.-.
L % ._._'. : G=0s G i i I* 1 1.. | 1 . Wil e 0711 L
1t101 Shall T pive von sor e tega® | th remember L L0 yil
' F tld like to ge2 ho he work i d soul, that my peo
en are gatting on? 1 ihinl are | ple v £ 1 as a daughter, tiok
aorking ey, quickly [hey I want | Oh, I .. X more: I can’'t trus
this part of the Louse T : 1 VS L'l g0 \ _ : /
Ly n idea of WA . time;| Wao . had gone Ida got on Runpert
Tiky - :11 ™ ’-‘I.. AET a0 '-I.- i 1 |; | Ll B ‘-"I- Ol 1Lhe :.r.'- . L.-'l"'["'.' I‘:t-”-"
i hind put idea away from | houerht with all her heart
{ thie moment. and it wag onlyv Lady B nd mind. She could not doubt his love;
nerdales talk of Maude Fale 1 I not but feel that if she eurren.
started 1t again in her mind. dered berself to him he would, indeed, in
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One small tin makes
heaps of taffy, and anyone who has ever
tried it knows that taffy-making is heaps
An excellent table syrup too!
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it was her duty to marry; hie word about her.

the estates had not heen spoken in vain.
Yes; if ghe became Lord Edwin's wife,
she would 'in time forget. But, dlas! ehe
did not want to forget.

Her love for Stafford wae still ag atrong
as ever and with its bitterness was ming-
led a sweetness which was sweeter. than
life itself. And yvet how great a sin it
was, how shameful a one, that she should
love a man who was pledged to another
woman, whurwﬂa going to marry her.

She came in [ate for dinner, and could
ecarcely eat. Her reason said “yes' her
heart said "no;" and ghe knew that she
ought to listen to her reason and turn a
deaf ear to the still] voice in her heart.
She paced up and down the drawing-room
piale and wan with the fight that was go-
ing on within her. Then suddenly she re-
golved that ehe would accept him. She
would not keep him in suspense: it would
not. be fair—it would be a cruel requital
of his love and generosity.

Bhe went to the writing-table, and hur-
riadly, as if she were afraid of hesitating,
ehe drew a sheet of paper towards her
and wrote:

“Dear Lord Edwin——" 8he had got
thus far when Donald and Besa, wlio had
been lying heside the fire, sprang up and
ran to the doar barking loudly. 8he Jaid
l.lﬂ'"l‘-'ll_ the pen and opened the door me-
chanically; the moonlight was streaming
through the window in the hall; the doga
bounded to the front door still barking
vociferously. 5till mechanically., she let
them cut, and they rushed across the ter-
race and over the lawn to the group. of
trees beside the footpath., Thinking that
they heard Jessie, whom sghe had sent to
Bryndermere, Ida, half unloneciously
glad of the interruption, followed them
glowly acrosa the lawn.

Their barking ceased guddenly, and con- |
vinced that it was Jessie, she went on to

add something to her message. Then,
suddenly, she saw a tall figure standing
in the shadow of the treea It wae a man
and Donald and Bess were jumping up
at him with little whines of pleasure.
Smitten by a sudden fear ehe stopped:
but the maa raised his head and gaw her,
and, with an exclamation, gtrode towards

g S S W il |

-

For an inatant ehe thought that _he
wag dreaming, that her imagination was
playing her false, for it wae Stafford’s!
form and face. They stood and gazed at!
each other; her brain felt dizzy, her pale
face grew paler; she knew that she was
trembling, that she could searcely atand;
ghe began to sway to and fro slightly,
and he caught her in hig arms. :
(To be continued.)
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No Place for Doctors.

““Healthy V'’ said the proud resi-
dent. ‘I should say this town isg
healthy. Why, there’s only been
one death here in ten years.”

“‘Indeed "’ replied the visitor.
““And may I ask who it was that
died 1"’

“Our doctor; he died of starva-
tion.”’ '

““Bald heads remind me of kind
words.”  “Why so?’ “They can
never dyve, you know."’

Many a girl who thinks she has a
swanhke neck makes a goose of her-|
self,

s good pay, pleasant position to high
class man who can introduce an
article that reduces the cost of liv-
ing BHells on sight even this year.
Only steady, vpersistent workers
wanted.
The Simplex Co.,
iy B LT

Cwen Sound, Ont.
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Exira Granulaled Sugar

is put up at the Refinery in

10 Pound,
20 Pound,
50 Pound
and
100 Pound |
Cloth Bags, |
and In
2 Pound
and 5 Pound
Sealed Cartons

CANADA SUGAR REFINING CO., LIMITED,

When you buy Rebaf
Extra Granulated Sugar in any
of these original packages you
are sure of getting the genuine
e%ng, Canada’s finest
sugar, pure and clean as when
it left the Refinery.

It’s worth while to insist on
" the Original Packages.
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