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CHAPTER LXIV,

Enchanting moonlight shone on &8
coppice of young larch and golden
rod and silver birch, and made &
gllvery play on the faces of & young
man and & girl who were standing
very close together, staring af eaelr
other with an air of dumb misery
that yet displayed a flame behind it
—+the flame of intense mutual at-
traction—that vital flame that omly
lovers know!

“I had to come, Muarcella™
the young man in a sort of broken
whisper. ““l ran into Lady Warring-
ton this afternoon in New York, and
she sprang it on me that you and
Treman were—were getting married
—to-morrow! Say it isn't troe!"™

She gazed up at him with piteous
eyes,

“Marcella! Sweetheart! I'm walt-
ing for an answer!"

Dumbly she nodded. Her dry lips
could not utter what she knew she
ought to =ay. :

“It is true, then?"

For answer, she suddenly I[lung
both arms around his nm‘:l: and
utterlr broke down.

“GGood God! And—and you d&on‘t
kive him! You love me, Marcella—
only me! I know {t!"

“I do! I do!"" she sobbed broken-
lr. “But the—the pressure’'s been
too strong for me! You don't un-
derstand!’’

It was very sllent in the fittle
wood, for at half-past ten at night,
birds and beasts were sleeping. But,
suddenly, In the undergrowth a
twig snapped, and Miles raised his
head from its resting-place om top
of Marcdlla’'s fluffy. hair, and look-
ed sharply in the direction whepce
the sound had come,

“Hist! What was that? Did you
hear—1""

She ralsed her tear-stained face,
Miles spoka again.

“Shouldn‘t be uurpriud it some-
one's watching us.” He moved over
among the young larches, thrushing
back the branches, and peering
round and about.

Then he cams back.

“l eould sees nothing. Except It
was only a rabbit scampering
through the wundergrowth. Or—
with a suddem thought—"d'yon
think it's Treman?"

“No. He left the bungalow an
hour ago, by car, Only fifteen min-
utes back, he telephoned me luud-—
night.”

__Bhe shivered a little; nons the
[T6ss, and moved.closer to Miles. -

-

“He wanted to sese my {Ia
Daddy's i1, -~ you know:. He—he
doesnt know—about to-morrow.
‘He's told me not to marry War-
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“Why am T mot getting lnu-th!n:
to eat?” roared the king eof Yum
Yum Land. “If I don’t get some
food inside of sixty seconds, I'll off
with the cook's head."

“Here you are, BSire”
cook's volce just then.
ried in a tray and laid 1t on the
table where His Royal Highness was
playing checkers with the chief
kEeeper of the royal bird-cages.

But all there was on-.the tray was
an old tin teapot and an old tin fork.
A queer meal for a king!
| "What's this! What's all this?”
eried the king, turning purple with

"1, 8ire,” sald the cooking bump-
ing his hesd on the ground three
timies, “But if you  pleass, Your
Highness, these things are not to be
ntu. They are magic.”

“Magic!"” erled the king, losing a

| little of his purple. '“That's all very

well. But what do I want with con-
: Hﬂrw-huiuhuh!

'H‘lltln-thm*
“Well, Stre,” sald the cook. “Can
you thigZ of anything you would

: 'lmnr Hke, Sire? If so, Il get it
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| rlage at the very altar.
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And he ﬂlf-’

“Who dares to insult me?"
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‘l'!ﬂl Says he'd a thousand times £00ws I never weally loved her.”

fm mmsie, than have me Illd-l
‘lhlﬂbf——“

The young man gased at her with
puzzled eyea.

“Face the musle? You—you're go-
ing to do this infamous thing to
shisld—""

“No, no,” she sald hurriedly,
territied that even the man she lov-
ed and trusted might know about
her father.

But Miles wasn't to be put ofr
easily. To him it was all too obvious
that the Treman fellow had a hold
upon her, and was wurk!nt' it to

tha very limit.

“You must tell me, darling. I'm
not poing to give you up, even
though I have to stop this mar-
When the
parson speaks sabout the ‘just im-
pediment’ or whataver it's called, I
shall get right up in meeting, as
they say over here, and—"

His volece broke, cutting short the
miserable attempt at jocularity.

That little break cast down the
girl's reserves. MHes eould be utter-
ly relled upon. He loved her, very
truly. ‘Bhe loved him. Even at the
eleventh hour, he might think of
some solutlon to this "~ desperate
poaition. . . .

“l eouldn't bear you to know be-
forea. It wasn't really Daddy's
He's o0 unbusiness like. He
always has been. Up in the clouds.
And of course it was a terrible blow
to have the—the real vase smash-
ed.”

‘““Treman did it on purpose, beast
that he is! He ought to be made to
pay.
held responsible. And then letting
the fake go out from his rooms,
without amy explanation—it's too
utterly caddish! Miles clenched a
fist, as though It would bode }ll for
the schemer, were hs near.

! tl}lnt so, too,” rejoined Mar-
cella, drearily. ¥ But what—what are
we to do?"

“I"ll go up to Lady Warrington's
to-night, and see him." Milesa ‘was
staying at the loecal inn. “I1'!! make
him do ‘the decent thing. Why, kill-
ing would be too good for nim—"

Marcella held him back.

““You won't do anything rash. Re-
member—Daddy's reputation—"

“{ shall remember your own hap-
piness."” was the grim reply.

Marcella suddenly thought
" Leonie Day. |
--She's staying at Lady
ton's—what will she think1"

of

Miles looked a little awkward.
“I've told her that our engage-
ment was an absolute mistake. She

-

% Olive Raoberts Bartor..

into three deep wrinkles and though!
and Shought,

“I have it!"™ he eried, “I would
like to have toasted butterflies on
toasted bhummingbird nests and
dressed with a sauce of rose leaves.”

said th"’ “Very well, Sire,"” sald the cook ot

Yum Yum Land.
charm:
* 'Magie fork, I'l ke a treat,
Hu::“ 1_-:. what you can ﬁmi to
“The king Hputeil the words.
Instantly the tin fork hopped off
the tray, Jumped down oft the
checkerboard table and went out the
door.

. Bat secarcely had it gone than it
was back, its two legs stuck into «
large sliver_ dish that conmtained all
Lthe faney things the king wanted.

Up It hopped on the table and lald
the dish on the triy before the Hnll
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Legally, 1 belleve he could be _'hh:n, cad that he was!
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“Did you tell her about—about
caring—{for me?"
“Indeed 1 did. She took it rlth-ri
well, I thought. I imagine thare':
someone -else she's’ interested.

She's had a Jot of attention-in 'Hu'lr:! '

York, you know."
Marcella ‘wasn't quite so sare;
about Miss Leonie's acquliéscence. |
“And now, sweetheart, since
you've told me all, I'm golug!
straight up to The Larchesa, and in- |
terview that fellow.
“Ism’t It too late? It'll be eleven
before you get there!"™
Hea waived all objections aside,
“And promise to steal out here-in |
about an hour's time, darling, and |
hear what happened. Maybe -you |
and I will have to ram away to-
night. Whatever happens, you're
oot going to marry the bruta!"”
Marcella promised she wouid be
at the rendezvous ome hour (from
then.
They parted with & long, linger- |
Ing kiss. In the moonlight, the two
of them-—young, alender and ardent |
—made an  enchanting pleture. !
“Someone,” watching from huhlndl
the bushes stealthily, felt a curious |
pang. - i
’ [
“I'Il run back to the bungalow!
and sea if father needs me. He was |
sleeping when I left, but he rlkeai
often. Marcelld kisdéed her lover|
once again and hurried off, H"E!1
goimg in the opposite direction. to-
warda The Larches and the all-im-
portant meeting with the man who
would dare to take Marcella from

L | L ] L ]

(To Be Continued.)

Inverary News.

Inverary, Bept. 3—8chool has op-
ened with Miss M. Sliter, Gananoque,
as teacher. A mesting in the inter-
est of Dr. Edwards was held in the
Agricuitural Hall on Thursday night. |
Dr. A. E. Ross and A. Rankin ad-
dressed the audience. The following
pupils are going away to school:
Miss Freda Arthur to Welland Col-
leglate, Miss Margarey Arthur, Miss
Helen Aykroyd and Miss Gwenyth
Bleeth to Kingston Collegiate and
Miss Thorall Aykroyd to Kingstoa
Business Collegiate. Miss Pearl
Simpson, Kingston, spent last week
the guest of the Misses Mina ahd
Jessie Gibson. The buszg of the thresh
ing machine is heard om all sides.
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KDKA (300.1) Pittsburgh,
]1.¢n‘v;h
.50
reports.

5.30 pm.—Flotilla Ciub orches-

tra.

- 6.15 p.m.—Baseball scores.
6.40 p.m.—Musical moments.
7.40

report.
8 pm.—Adalaine Merrill

ipru:u‘mma
3.30 p.m.—Reymer's R. V. Trio.

]

p.m.—*"Stockman - Farmer" ||fi
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WEAF (402) New York, N.Y.

4-7.30 p.m.—Contralto:
.antertainer:
{branu  Orchestra:

| musie; synagogue services;
Orchestra.

baritone;

popular

Hof-

Waldorf-Astoria
Roife's

8.30 p.m.—"Davis’ Saxophone Oe-

tatte,”” WCAR.
" 9 pm—

“Ipana Truu.btduurl."

$.30 pm.—"South Sea Islanders. ™

10 p.oi.—WHAF Light opera.

11-12 p.m.—Pelham Inn Orches-

| tra.

WGY (879.5) Schenectady, N

lTi

6 p.m.—"Book of Knowledge."
6.30 p.m.—Eastman Orchestra,
7 p.m.—Rosh Hashanah S8ervice.

B —

WBZ (383.1) Springfieid, Mass,
8 p.m.—Musical Mirth Makers

6.33 p.m.—Mirth Makers.

7-30 pm.—Radio Nature League.

8 p.m.—The Barnstormer.

8.30 p.m.—Westminster
tra.

9 p.m.—Mysical programme.

9.30 p.m. —P:rthlu Male
tatta.

o —— e,

Orches-

Quar-

WTAM (380.4) Cleveland, 0.
.16 p.m.—Cleveland Orchestra.
8 p.m.—Auditorium programme.
11 p.m.—Colleglan Serenaders.

WLW (422.8) Cincinnatl, 0O,

T p.m.—Viscontl"s Orchestra.

7.40 p.m. u—CﬂﬂHh,}lltlﬂﬂ
programme.

8 pm.—Buckeve Trio.

9 p.m.—Staff recital.

1¢ p.m\—"Thda Pink
grammes."’

of

Gibson

Pro-

11.30 p.m.—Crescent Male Quar-

tettea.

WBSAI (826)

Cincinnati, 0,

7 p.m.—United States Army Band.
7.30 p.m.—Saxophone (}ctattu
10 p.m.—Congress Btring Qulr-

I'.HHE
HRYW (586) Chicago.
12 m.—Congress lunchaun
cert.

65.30 pm.—Congress dinner
cert. .

con-

con-

" organist,

Hardwood Flooring
0’313 ;'l ::n?mpn ﬂ%k &EBﬂsheMcud

Only the beut brands carried.
~'S. ANGLIN CO. [T

OOAL, LUMBER AND
BAY AND WELLINGTON STREETS, KINGSTON, ONTARIO
mmmmwrrumim.

Is The Tire Worth
REPAIRING??
milg(ht ﬂnt to ask
HARRY DINE

This is a question you
about a Tire you have.

5 pm.—Ameérican family hour.
§-5.30 p.m.—Edison classical con-
cart.

92.30-11 pm.—<Congress carnival.

8 p.m.—Midweek Chureh Bervice. |
? pm.—Jenny Lind Quintette,

Complete radlo programmes sold
at Canade Radio Stores.

WOO (484) Davenport, Ia
65.45-68 p.m.—Chimes concert.
, 1-7.30 p.m.—Mnusici] programms.
' 9.30-10.30 p.m.—Erwin Ewlndul!

Fire Loss of $15.,000,

On Bunday last fire broke out at
the residence of Herb Miller, lhdﬂ.
two miles west of Itnchpr!u. and
destroyed property to the valus Ill-
$15,000.  Mr. Miller started the ﬂl'l. "
went to his chores, and later found
the house in flames. The fire w
across the road destroying:
Barrington's barns and catching om "
Elgin Mont's house, which was for
tunately saved. The stock of both
men was saved, bik both Tost tiiq
greater share of their season's crop.
Besides his very fine frame nllr
dence, Mr. Miller's loss Includes l
large barn, shed, horse-stable, g
machine shop and other outbuilds
Ings, ineluding a hen-house apd pl..u.

pen. The loss is but partially hh
ered by insurance. Sl

WOOD (416.4) Minpeapolis.
4 p.m.~—Baseball scores.
7 pm.~—New York programme.
7.30 p.m.—Radio Scouts’ Hour.

Corns Drop Out
« in Het Foot Bath/|

Quite easy to take a special kind of
hot foot bath. Apply a few drops of
a painless remedy, and wake” up to
find your sbre corns have been ‘dis-
solved away. With every package of
Putnam’'s Corn Extractor are special
directions that tell you how to do it.
For lasting rellef from foot lumps,
callouses, cophs, etc., try the “Put-
nam” meth Buccess guaranteed
with Pua --Painless Corn Ex-
tractor. 26c. at all dealers.

The first sheet of paper is sald to
have been made from the lﬂr of s
mulberry tree in the year 75,

and )’ou de$cnbe theShtmber ng

If. you wrote down eva'nhmg
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