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(Continued from last week.)

ﬁtﬁeserfmtmmaint- : ﬂﬂ-

da Ferras would be

Bim for a few minutes; she Illl'.l
s shown into the morning-roois.

#You have forgotten these books,
Oy Eerl,” said Lola

-I.fﬂ the reom. ' z
was driving past,

ve them here—she meant at the

. but I thought that I might
taks the opportunity of sayilmg good-

bye. =
Bk oke in a careless ilobe;
as hs :fnk the books from hor hand,
saw that the usual brilliant bleom
left her face, and that it was
wery pale; there was evem & qui ver
s it. LT ]
"'Ip‘lj:?u something Yo te you,
ds went om praaentl:f. E:- paused,
and added uously, You are
St angry? I had thought Jou
would be angry, 1 would mot ave

“Why should I be?”’ THe was
gouched by her emotion. “You would
sot seek me, I am sure, unless yoeu,
bave something very particular te

-‘;lt she seemed teo beo in me |
Her lips parted omnes

iﬂ. but the words died om |
looked at her in wonder. _
should she ask to speak to him, n.nd.'
then stand silent, as though she h-.dl
sething to 2ay? A% last, im a h'|
wolce, she resumed—

“You said, when you were at lu;-.t- |
Beu, that you would come over 10/
2%F z-:md-h;e tp us, that you would
see me again befors yesu started un:

{ ou wrote

mall.
miand? What was the reason 7 |
m are you leaving without coming |

seay us?'’ _ .
Y had g reason,’’ he answered, his |
#ace flushing; ‘‘besides which, I wrote |
¢he simple truth. I bad no time. IIZi
am leaving England sooner than I|
ded.’’ |
"What was the reason?’’ she asked. |
*f cannot explain,”” he said proud- |

."Dn you thinkK any reason would |

ify your going away without say- |
QHEWHH to cld and true Iriend’?'r |

the less

y farewecll was none

gmuine for being written instead of |

erras.’’

en, Miss de .
?:- cams npearer to him, and with |

a passionats oy of paim held out her

hands. 5 o i
udge me yvourself?’’ |
judg A 4 o Eravaly:

#Do you
ghe exclaimed. ‘Do you think that a

w coldly written words of farewell |
even if they did |

uld suffice for
E ou? They
s e
Hs had not one word to say. The
Seautiful, passionate face and ringing
#w9ice bewildered him.
ared for a scena of this kind.
laid bher hand upon his arm, as
Eah she would compel his atten~

‘Do you think so little and so0
Nightly of our friendship that you
el without having seen me
again? 'Inwulli not let you go s0; I
sould mot even bear the thought that

should leave England without my

ving seen you ggain. How could

geu do it? Oh, Sir Earl, how could
pou do {t?"

The dark eyes were drowned with
Sesars. Although he &id not love her,
gnd never would, he could not bhelp
Being touched by her sorrow. What
man could resist a beautiful face
ghadowed with grief, and lovely eyes

with tears for his sake? Sir

not; therefore I

was but human: he took the

srhite hand frem his arm and held it
in his.
“Il am afraid,’”

He wgs not |

she said, smiling

R Rl R e E R T
: ; g u 5 E

?_m not the bodks for~

should have come just the
think it is very wrong of me
e comet o dictont
Bir Earl loo .
““What am I to answer?’’ bhe sald,
with a forced smile.
that it is right, and it seems
to that it is wrong.” .
Trwumul me this, at least, that
you will forget what you may think
of the imprudence, and remember only
the—interest In yoursell ‘lm

prompted me to come. Will you. pro- |

mise me that?”
“VYes,”” he replied. ‘I may safely
promise that. I-am sure you
it kindly."
He seemed to treat
ter as a friendly interview,
did not please Lola. :
“Kindly!'* she repeated,
+What a word to use to me! I
sot kind to you. In coming te

myself.”’

|
She drow a little nearer te him, her |

warm, white hand lying still in his.
“"How could you, Sir Karl,

you no

hongstly, had
ﬂr;uil sorrow it would give

trouble

' me.?"’

*] know you are always very good

te me,”” he replied; but I could not

posaibly think that the goimg er
coming of & mere acquaintance ke
myself would be of any moment to

Fou.

He said this purposely; to show
her this was no love scene in which
she had forced him, as it weres, 0

take a part. She withdrew her hgnd

suddenly from his clasp, and stood
before him erect and haughty.

“To you mean that you look upos  yo

if as nothing but a mere ac-

| quaintance—nothing nsarer or dearer?

Is that the end of all nu:mhtmﬂ
hours together—a mere acqual
—while I have been so proud and hap-
py in thinking you my friend?"

He was again somewhat embarras-
sed. The sion in bher face and
voice s
do? Xe looked gravely at her.

“The word ‘friend” is a sacred
ene,”” he said; “it implies =a great

deal—aflfection, fdelity, forbearance, «

and loyalty.”’
“*And will you
ma?"’ she asked.
There was silence for soms me-
maents. He found that, so far from
having extricated himsell from a

not give thoss te

false position, he had increased his |

difficulties.

““That is much to ask,” hs answer- |
“I must consider the

hest- |
is a

question in all its bearings.”’

“*What!’’ she cried. Do you
tate when I ask you?”

“I do not hesitate. I say it
very serious question. A pledge of
triendship given and taken in that
fashion is as grave a matter as—""

He paused; for the words that rose

' %o his lips would, he knew, lead him

inte greater complications. _

*I know what you mean,” she said,
with a sigh and a smile that was ir-
resistible—"‘you mean that it is as
grave a matter as a promise eof
marriage.”

The splendid dark eyes raised sud-
denly to his face seemed to suggest
the idea. Why did he not make that?
He read the question in one glance,
and he felt afraid of himself.

“Of course it is a solemn pledge,”” |

she continued, *“but it is one that I
think vou need not be afraid of. What
can one wish for more than to have
a trus friend? A man who rejected

an offer of friendship would not be

wise.""

*I do not reject it, Miss de
rna‘ll

The smile that flashed back to him
from the girl’s beautiful eyes render-
ed him almost speechless.

“So you say, Sir Karl; but you do
not seem to be in any hurry to ac-
l.‘-EIJ't ithjr

“I repeat,”” he said, ‘‘that you are
very good to me. You know what

Fer-

| the poet calls friendship—‘love with-

out wings.” Your offer of it may be
doubly valuable to me for this reason

| =] am not what is called a marrying

' man.
| dence that

I will tell you in all confi-
I loved once, and most
I have no heart to give;

this, I ought to value

unhappily.
and, knowing

| doubly the friendship of a woman."'

| « Her face paled at first as she

lis-

| tened; then a gleam of proud defiance

came into her eyes, which, if he had

“] cannet say
unkind |

say |
good-bye to you, I have been kind te |

ed him. What was he to|
e | other man.

)JThe price of the Tablets Is 50c. a box, |
- liﬂl:lrﬁilhl.
ag Dr.

-1 swear It,”” he replied.
*That in your sorrow Jyou will
coms to me, and in your joy you will

#k m'l‘i :
I promise,”” he said, carried away

be lﬂih her beauty and her enthusiasm.
| aruel as to write that note? Tell me |
jdea ©of the

“You will not think of me any
more as Miss dq Ferras, but as your
true friend Lola? Will you say those
‘l'ﬁ]'ﬂ'.l tﬂ MI‘I

“My true frlend Lola,™ he said,
smiling; and the lovely face was al-

most transfigured with bappiness.
“"You must promise me that from

' shis very houg, I shall take part inm

your life; that you will think of me
eften; that you will tell me your
tastes, your likes and dislikes; that
whem you are absent, you will write
to me regularly with your address,
se that 1 write to you. Fro-
mise to do , holding my band in

urs.
I promiss,’”” he replied, thinking
that her ideas of friendship were Very

slastic, and then reproaching himsell |

for the thought. :

“NowI am happy,” w
Lola. “Let me tell you—and de not
be shocked at me saying it—that I
would far rather have you friend-
ship all my life than the love of any

“But,”” he sald quickly, percsiving
the danger at once, “‘my l‘rhmdsﬁip
will not supply the place of love.

““You de mot know,”” she rejoined;
*vour friendship is worth more to me

| than the love ef any other man can
| gver be. It makes
| womaa om earth, and it makes earth |
' heavea to ms.” v

me the happlest

“But, Lela, how am I ever ta
repay you er thank you? VWhat am 1
to de in returan for this wealth of
aflection that you lavish upon me?"’

*You must repay me
have trusted me; I will trust you.I,
like yourself, have loved some ens 20
well that, ¥ taat some one never
loves me, I shall go unmarried to my
grave. See what comfort we can give
to each other! This is the happ
day of my life, Sir Karl.”

‘““You arq very good, Lola, te say

so. IfI have added to your happi-
ness, I am well pleased.”

““You have not added to it; you
have made it,”’ she declared. “And
now, Hr Karl, with the fear of all
the offended proprieties, I must go."”
Still she held his hand fondly clasp-
edin her own. “l am so glad I
camse,’”’ she added, “‘I hesitated long
about it. It was I who persuaded
mamma that those books must be of
importance to you. She said the ser-
vants could tanke them; but I told her
that as I was passing the lodge I
might leave them; and then I did not
think that there vould be any harm
seeing you for a fyw minutes to say
farewell. I shall always be glad that
I came."

She looked so happy that he could
pot find it in his heart to reproach
her.

land?'’ she asked,

His heart turned with loyal allegi-
ance to Dolores, for whose aweet sake
and for love of whom he was going
into exile. He would come
when he had ceased to love her, but
not until then.

“] cannot tell exactlv.il.he panliad.

Soft and crooked bones mean

‘with you? If I could tell you

LT e
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pot touch
white brow erT thI"
~Good-by, Lola,” he

see you safely into your
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But as the girl still held his bands |

tly clasped in her own, . he saw
that ?—::I wers falling down her face.
«I¢ is no pain for you to part with
me, “To me it is more

pitter than death.”
*Nay, not that, Lola.

*Yes, and more than that. You dt:

t know, you do not !
E you think if the pain bad not
been more than I could bear, that I
ghould have come here to see Jou,
have risked so much l.lndtd-lﬂlu t::
[ ese las
pmch to spend th o

is passing in my heart now, ¥you

would mot go away."'

| “Imult[nlnlnrﬂﬂ.ml."il

in kind. ¥You

“*‘How lonc will you ba away from |

back |

: . “Now let me see you 1O
your carriage. I am afraid it will be
dark before you reach home.™

She lingered with him as long as

she could: the arrangement eof the |

rugs and wrappers afforded an excuse
fer Keeping him by her side. It was

so sweet and pleasant to her that he

should interest himself in her
fort. Then the groom took his place,

com- '

snd there was no further excuse for

delay.
"guud-hr, once more,”’ she sald.
The little ponies

she had seen the last of him.

off, and

*He will bs mine yet,”” sbe solllo-

quized. *T shall win him. How many
a heart is caught ia the rebound!
Who was it that he loved, and leved
fn vain? I wish I hall been in that

woman's place. How I love him and
bhow foolish I am? Yet I will w}n
him, if love and patience can do it.
People laugh at love and think it
weakness or a girl's sentimental fol-
ly. Why, it is the strongest of hu-
man passions."’

When she came to think over her
interview with him, she was not dis-
gatisfied. She felt a certain hope
that when he returned it would be to
her. She smiled at her own beautiful
image in the glass.

**]1 must not repine or be dull while
heis away,”” she said to herself.
When he returns! Ah, Heaven is
good, and he will not be long away
from me!"’

CHAPTER X.

Sir Earl Allanmore had gone, leav-
ing Scarsdale to the care of servants;
and the gne topic of conversation in
the county now was the wedding at
White Clife. Lord Rhysworth had
made great preparations at Deeping
Hurst. A beautiful suite of rooms
had been re-decorated and refurnished
for his young wife, containing every-
thing that taste could suggest and
money furnish.

The day fixed for the wedding camae
at last—a fine, bright day, near the

' close of autumn. The little church at

Deeping was prettily decorated for
the occasion, gnd the school children
were there with flowers to throw be-
fore the bride. The Squire, imn the
pride of his heart, had invited almost

| more guests than White Cliffe could

accommodate. The elite of
county were present at the cere-
mony. The bridesmaids wore cos-
tumes of cream-color and pale bhlue,
and wers remarkahle for their
beauty. The Squire, erect and hand-
some, seemed to have grown twenty
years younger—so all declared: the

the

bridegroom’s appearance was high-|

bred and aristocratic: but the bride
attracted the most attention. Do
lores had never looked so lovely. Tha
fair, flower-like face was not rosy
with blushes; it was pale, with a

After the wedding-breakfast, Lord

and Lady Rhysworth departed for
Deerhurst Manor

No matter how long you
have been ill, Ew&h:w
poorly you may Ys
Amyu Sarsaparilla is the
best medicine can
take fof and en-
riching the b

Don’t doubt it, put your
whole trust in it, throw

| away everything else.

Ayer's
Sarmaparilla. He knewsall about this grand
old family medicine. Pellew his advies and
wa will be satisfied.
4. C. ATER Co. Lewell, Mass.

=

peautimul French girl was only t6d
pleased to accept the invitation.

““May and December,” she safd te
herself. “May finds herself lomnely,
and December would rather have me
there to amuss her than in that
task to a fine jeune homme. go
to Deeping ITurst in a kind of mis-
sionary capacity.’

, Lola nover heard a werd dis-
agreement between huﬂ:m.n; tnr wife.
There never was the least eoolness.
On eone side were devoted gttentien
and lavish love; on the other was
chearful obedience.

“It is mot my notion of a marriell
life,”" thought Lola. “I should feel
compelled to quarrel with my hus-
band at times, just for the pleasure
| of making it up.””

Lola thoroughly enioved her wieit
' to Deeping Hurst; and perhups what

OF PERSONS ARE HASTENING

GRAVES AS A RESULT OF
DREAD DISEASE THIS

Wy

other medicine ag ]
necessary. Eat ﬁ-,;,{;? ;'?::’”.
food, ‘E'l:t P]L’T-:J.' of ﬂ'EEh air 1. -l
exercise, and use [21'1[1‘],1":“"'“‘f
that is all—Nature wil] 4, u;'t =
PUI-MI‘J 15 i..'il::.;n.gn._,"“.t rﬂ-
druggists at $1.00 ].‘rr_r iﬂl‘[;t]ﬁ?
may procure a sample bogy, E.::l‘
If your druggist has not gy p
stock, a sample bottle wig ;;.,‘ -
any address .

FREE OF ALL CHAp
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The Pul-Mo Co., Torsat, gy

| & IITLIe "Qaugnhter, o tny
child whom she idolised.
Rhysworth had beeq ll,“‘
himself with joy. After hE
loveless life to have g ,
and infant daughter—j
marvel to him that F::‘
blessed him wse. His gy .
for his dlUEhur was h,r.;;_-,u
' tionm; that thers had bem o
could be such g baby by J'I.‘::
| believe. Little Kathlesn wy
| Dolores; she had the MI"E:
dark eyes and huir, and g »
arosebud. It was touching
| the old Squire with nis i,
' d.l.ﬂi'htﬂl"'-lﬂ him she wag T
| her sweet, helpless fndeney

' The child thrived, and evgr
at Deeping IIurst scemeld 1y »
uninterrupted prosperity and |
ness. Lord Rhysworth, ip by

| gd love and aflection for b
daughter, settled Deerhurst
with a handsome vearly inomy
on her. Deeping Hurst was my
and would go to his son, e,

. had no son, to the next of iy
Deerhurst Manor and B
Grange were his own, and by |
leave them to whom b 3
Many a description of this wy

' saby had Lola sent over thimy

| 8ir Earl; but when the lith
was just a year old, able to al]

| Rhysworth by mame, and to ¢
the heart ol Dolores by

| “Mamma.' a terrible and ugk

: eYent oocurred. One November

| ing Lord Rhysworth was caugh
thick mist, and, being at som
tance from home, he was comd

| to remain in bis wet clothes; thee

| sequence was, he caught o bad
erish cold. Like most healthy

| he laughed when Dolores begge

| to give up outdoor sports fors
and take care of himself. It w
right, he aflirmed; a cold
mothing. It would not buri hi

The result was that one deyle
unable to rise from his bed; =4
| mation of the Jungs set in ax
was soon brought to the Ve ®
of death. Then the noble cw
of Dolores shone forth. From th
 hour of her husband's i-l:‘.Ef!_
the last she pever left 1:|:_:- ﬁ.w_
ghe was compelled to take s
in his room. She was the ;-?-F
| siduous and careful, the most
loving of nurses.
‘qﬂ';ﬁ mf.kl gven death semFS
Dolores,”’ he whispered to her, ¥
the death-damp gathered &=
brow. ‘“We have not becl 00
| gether, but you have made =%
happy.’ ,
His little daughter was Drous
him, and he passed aWway "',
head on the breast of Lbe Wil "
he had loved so dearly ¢ ’“”l_
His death, so sudden 85 :E; :

ed. coming in the miast & e

happiness, and S0 ot :-; e

malrriage, created a .=T'-1a1'-:_-- 4

tion in the couni}. ht 4

hardly believe it at 1St -=

On Dolores was L TllsE .

to her that she coul

common :'u‘-.'t:._';r-

& mystery to hel

prehension, LS :

death 1nto the DL

ful wrenching of & &

Qhe stood with W

husband's i:'-*'..,..'. Lo

deed the man wio Lt -
guch lavish love '
ligiﬂ that had =

her: where 1
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| calm, steadfast expression: the violet
| eyes did not droop, nor did her voice
| falter when the solemn words were
I uttered which bound her heart, life,
| and love, to another.

|

|

|

| seen it, would have put him on his | .
guard. ' bad feeding.

in wvain,' bhe
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Call the disease | moon. Lady Fielden kindly consent-| portunity of talking to Iadv Rhys-
, are never to know the love of wo- tendedhs i3
, e © glVe in honor of the event. | face as she recounted all the d -
_ | right food for growth. Bones ' “him, ani
Sir Karl, that you were one to love i .
look of triumph. All was safe now | T TR
' answered, sadly. ! 15
| ' on through the list. would let his thoughts wander in
former distrust returning. “The past | Children. Littledoses everyday
Is a spring medicins it has no equal.
Bow legs become straighter,
Stomach and Bowels. Mn‘mrl.lk any questions. I am glad
soles of the feet.
(THIS SPRING
Lo L ."1.,-;4. = I,.n'-'-—'v“"ﬁ?f"-rf"' ;-= _-_- B

for their honey- | she enjoyed most was having the op-
"‘inl.rﬂu ares right." che Eﬂjd, I'-I" you | - = = 2 ed to remain at “rhltﬂ Ellﬂ 1o . b
rxcke_ts if you want to. 'I'h4t3.l erintond the bell which, the -%quir:l:i ::;ui:t:.h n.é:;:utnkﬁﬂir EKarl. She reveled
| man, friendship is the next best | growing child must eat the e T e loely
' thing. I should not have believed, Lola had acted as chief bridesmaid, | ent interviews d wi '
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