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self with the dread that you wouldn’t 
come!” *

“I said that I would come!” she 
said, with downcast eyes.

"I know! And I ought to have 
known that you would rather die than 
break your word. But I thought that 
perhaps you would be prevented, 
that you might have told some one—
Mrs. Hale----- ” j

“I have told no one,” said Margar-

he said. “I place every confidence in 
you, my dear Lottie!”

“And you’ll come and see me in 
prison on visiting days?” she said,"' 
with a smile that was rather serious.

“Yes,” he said, laughing lightly. 
“I’ll come and see you, and bring you 
a tract. But all that is nonsense. 
There is not the slightest risk of 
such a thing. Once you have played 
your part, you shall be off to Paris 
and take your'Hing ' for a month or
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CHAPTER XI.

“Certainly I will,” he said, prompt
ly, “and you shall have the engage
ment at the Coronet, as well as the 
satisfaction of feeling that you have 
saved Blair from ruining his life, and 
an old title from disgrace."

“Hang the title!” she exclaimed, 
carelessly, “it’s Blair I’m thinking of. 
And—and when will you want me?"

“I can’t tell you now,” he said. “I 
may want you at any moment, so (hat 
you must hold yourself in readiness. 
I suppose you will dress the part 
carefully?”

She looked up and smiled.
“You can trust me to do that,” she 

said. “Wait! Take another cigar ; 
^.here’s some more whisky there. 1 
won’t keep you ten minutes,” and she 
got up and ran from the room.

She was scarcely gone more than 
ten minutes when there came a knock 
at the door.

“Come in,” he said, and a fair-hair
ed lady, dressed in black, with a pale 
face and dark hollows under liar 
eyes, with quivering lips and shaking 
hands, nervously and timidly entered 
the room.

Austin Ambrose rose with some 
surprise and embarrassment.

“Do you wish to see Miss Belvoir?” 
he said quietly.
. The lady threw up her hands to 

her face and broke into passionate 
sobs; then suddenly they changed to 
peals of laughter, and, whipping off 
her bonnet and wig, Lottie herself 
stood before him.

"Will that do?" she demanded.
Austin Ambrose nqded emphatic 

approval.
“Excellent! You nearly took me 

in, my dear Lottie, and I was prepared 
for you. Capital!”

“Oh, I can do better than that!" she 
said, half contemptuously, as she 
wiped the paint and powder from her 
face with her handkerchief. “But it 
isn’t the make-up I shall rely on eo 
much as the acting. I flatter myself 
that I can play the part to a nicety. It 
mustn’t be overdone, you know; and 
it mustn’t be taken too slowly. Oh, 
I know! You leave it to me Mr. Am
brose!”

“That’s just what I meant to do!”

two.”
“All tliis will" cost you something,” 

she said, thoughtfully.
He shrugged his shoulders.
“It isn’t a question of pounds, shil

lings and pence on such an occasion 
as this,” lie said; “and as to money, 
I dare say Blair will be only too glad 
to pay all the expenses when be 
comes to his senses, and finds who it 
is that has saved him from commit
ting social suicide. Hé will owe us 
a deep debt of gratitude, Lottie.”

“I hope he’ll think so,” she said, 
rather doubtfully, and with a little 
shudder: “if lie shouldn’t—well, I 
don’t think Paris will be far enough 
off for me,and as for you”—and she 
smiled strangely and significantly— 
"well, I wouldn’t care to insure your 
life, Mr. Austin Ambrose.”

He laughed as he shook hands with 
her.

“My dear Lottie, Blair will know 
that we have been his best friends, 
and will be grateful accordingly. 
Good-night. Mind, not a word to a 
soul!”

“No,” said Lottie, grimly; “I’m not 
likely to proclaim this business from 
the housetops. This is a play that it 
will be best not to advertise. Good
night!"

CHAPTER XII.
Margaret read those lines of Swin

burne’s:
“Nothing iq better. I well think,
Than love; the hidden well-water 
Is not so delicate to drink.

**********
“Nothing so bitter, I well know.
Than love; no amber in cold sea.
Or gathered berries under snow,” 

and she remembered them ; they came 
floating up through her memory dur
ing the still hours of the night fol 
lowing Lord Blair’s passionate avow
al.

It had taken her so completely by 
suprlse that even yet she had scarce
ly realized what this was that had 
happened to her.

She had read of love, had painted 
it, but hitherto she and it had been 
perfect strangers ; and now—and* now 
all the wonderful, mysterious sweet
ness of it suffused her whole being. 
“He loves me!” she found herself re
peating over and over again in 
species of half-unconsciovis rapture ; 
and as she murmured the significant 
words she hid her face in her hands, 
and the words he had spoken came 
surging back on her ears and in her 
heart, and she could still feel his hot, 
passionate kisses on her hands and 
hair.

All the next day she lived like one 
in a dream.

She never asked herself whether 
she had acted wisely or even rightly 
in listening to him, or promising to 
meet him again. Wisdom and pro
priety were swamped and overwhelm 
ed by the full tide of love which had 
taken possession of her.

Once there flashed upon her the 
thought that she ought to tell her 
grandmother, but the same instant 
she felt that it would be Impossible. 
It would he like sacrilege to utter a 
word of this new mystery which she 
had discovered. Besides, she had not
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et, with a sudden feeling of gratit- 
ude.

“That is right,” he said; then, vas 
the shadow swept over her face, he 
went on quickly—“Not that I should 
have cared for myself. No! I would 
like all the world to know how I love 
you; not that they could possibly

lhd easily it loosens the dry, hoarse or know that. Not even you can guess 
tight cough and heals the inflamed mem-

porary, and I was soon bad again.
“On the advice of a friend, I began 

to use Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, 
and I now thank that friend, for to
day I am as free from kidney dis
ease as I ever was in my life. I owe 
the cure to Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
Pills, for they undoubtedly did the 
work. I am 68 years old and have 
spent 35 years as a traveller calling 
on the drug trade. Everywhere I am 
told that Dr. Chase’s medicines are 
the best sellers and give the best sat
isfaction of any medicines on the mar
ket Shall be glad to answer any 
questions in regard to my cure ‘ If 
people care to write me.”

Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, all dealers, 
or Edmanson. Bates & Company, Lim
ited, Toronto.

yet given him his answer. It would 
be time enough to tell Mrs. Hale after 
then.

In the evening she wandered slow
ly to the glade, and rested on the 
spot where she had sat the day be
fore; and there she re-enacted the 
whole scene so vividly that she could 
almost believe that he was really 
present, kneeling at her side, and 
holding her hand.

With a sigli, slue leaned her head 
on her hand, and tried to think it not, 
but she could not think. A great joy, 
like a great pain, makes thought im
possible.

The day passed, she scarcely knew 
how, and the night. She slept some 
hours, but her sleep was full of 
dreams, in which Lord Leyton was 
the predominant figure; the hand 
some face may be said to have hover 
ed about her pillow; anjj when she 
awoke, flushed and quivering, it was 
to have the sense of her great joy 
sweeping over her anew like an over 
whelming flood.

“Margaret, my dear, you look pale,” 
said Mrs. Hale, at breakfast. “It's the 
heat. I wouldn’t go painting in the 
gallery to-day. It’s hot there, and the 
colors must give you a headache, 
should think. If I were you, I’d go 
and sit in the woods ; there is some 
shade there, and it’s cool, especially 
near the cascade.”

Margaret colored furiously. It al 
most seemed as if Mrs. Hale had got 
an inkling of her appointment with 
Lord Blair.

“I will go to the woods, grandma, 
she said; and she put her arm round 
the old lady’s neck, and laid her soft 
cheek against the withered one.

“Yes, my dear,” said Mrs. Hale, 
“you can go there quite safely, for 
the carl never walks there even when 
ho does gp out, and Lord Leyton's 
gone. But you won’t disturb the 
birds, Margaret, Will you? Mr. Simp
son, the bead keeper, is so particu
lar.”

“No, I will do no harm, grandma,' 
Margaret said, and she got her hat 
and went to the woods.

It was a lovely morning; the birds 
were singing in full note; the butter
flies were flitting from wild flower to 
wild flower; the miniature cascade 
made a delicious music. But it and 
the birds seemed to sing the same 
song for Margaret “I love you! 1 
love you!”

Surely, if she lived to be a hundred, 
whatever happened in her life, she 
should never forget this spot sacred 
to her in the first passion that had 
ever stirred her maiden heart. Al
ways before her eyes in the future 
would rise this glade at Leyton 
woods; always would she hear the 
ceaseless babble of \he brook, the 
song of the linnets!

She had not long to wait. There 
came a quick, firm step—she knew It 
so well, although it had come into 
her life so recently—and with a 
spring like a boy’s, Lord Blair was 
beside her; not only beside her, but 
on one knee.

For a moment he seemed unable 
to speak, and the color came and 
went on his tanned cheek.

'Do you know,” he said with a 
smile, and in that hushed, lingering

at that, Margaret. But I should like 
to tell everybody that I love jjou, and
that----- But, ah, Margaret, you
haven’t told me yet. Are you going 
to let me stay? Are you going to let 
me go on - loving you? Dearest, you 
have not come to be hard and cruel 
to me! You will say ’yes?’ ” and lie 
held out him arms to her.

Margaret sat silent for à moment, 
then she raised her eyes; they seem
ed heavy with love’s mysterious shy
ness, and she breathed the word that 
gave her to him.

His arms closed round her, and he 
held her to him with one passionate 
kiss until, half frightened, she drew 
away from him.

There was silence between them 
then, and they sat hand in hand in 
that communion of spirit which is 
only permitted to us poor mortals 
once in a life. To him she was the 
embodiment of all that was beautiful 
and good! To her he was the epitome 
of all that was handsome and brave ; 
and he was to be good also now, for 
had he not said that her love should 
be his salvation?

After a time they began to talk, as 
newly-made lovers do talk. Short 
little sentences, full of delicious 
meaning; small nothings, which re
presented the sum of all things to 
them.

Then Blair said suddenly:
“Dearest, you said you had told no 

one; Mrs. Hale or any one, about our 
meeting?”

“No,” she assented.
“That was right, Margaret,” lie 

said. “I don’t want you to tell any 
one.”

She looked at him trustingly, but 
with a vague surprise.

“Do you mind, dear?” he asked. “Ï 
so, if you would rather this wer 
told, we will go together, you and 
and then we will go to the earl—

"No, no,” said Margaret, shrinkin 
from such an ordeal, and longing- 
girl-like—to keep her delicious seert 
to herself for a little longer.

“It shall bo as you wish, dearest, 
he said, frankly ; “but there are reas 
ons why it would be better for us t 
say nothing about our engagemen 
Look here, Margaret,” he went or 
earnestly, “I spoke the truth jus 
now, when I said that I would lik 
to proclaim my happiness to all th 
world, but I’m afraid it wouldn’t b 
a good thing to do. It would be bet 
ter not to do so, for your sake.”

“For mine?" she said, looking inti 
his dark eyes with a tender question 
ing.

"Yes. I don’t want you to losi 
anything by your goodness to me 
dear; that’s natural enough, isn't it' 
And I am afraid you would lose 
great deal if we declared our engage 
ment.”

“What should I lose?” she asked.
“You know, dear,” he) answered 

that I am the heir to my uncle’s 
title and estates.”

“I know,” said Margaret.
She would not wound him by re 

minding him that she was the grand 
daughter of thè earl’s housekeeper, 
and penniless.

“Well, that’s very good; and I wish 
were the King of England, that I 

could make yon ■ the efueen, Madge,” 
he said, with a smile. “But in addi
tion to the title and estates, my uncle 
has a great deal of money, and if he 
likes he can leave that to us, or to 
anybody else.” -

"To us?” said Margaret “To you.” 
“I and you are one, dear,” he said, 

simply. “Now, so far as I am con
cerned, I don’t care a fig for the 
money; but I don’t think I ought to 
rob you of .lt”

- (To,be Continued.)voice which love takes to Itself, "all
the way I have been tormenting my- Lament Cures Distemper.
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War News.
[Messages Received 

Previous to 9 A.M.
WITHimtMAXS DRIVEN li\< K 

HEAVY LOSSES.
PARIS. March 20. 

French troops made an attack la;
I night on Avocourt wood, west of th'
I Meuse, where the German assail'; 
gwas made yesterday. An official state 
Iment to-day says that the French car 
fried part of the works, which the Ger

mans had constructed. The Germans 
I made a fierce counter attack, but were 
I driven back with heavy losses. Tic 
I made no other effort to recover thé 
I lost ground. The recent German at 
I tack upon Malan court was made wit’ 
fa fresh*#!ivision, which Lhrov
fback with large losses.

HOCObRT REDOUBT (’APTf Rl ■ 
BY THE FRENCH.

PARIS, March 29. (Official.)
In the Argon ne district our lvattev 

es have bombarded the positions of 
| the Germans north of Haute Chevaii 
Ichee, and on the southern boundar 
I wood of ‘ Cheppe. A fight with hand 
I grenades, made in conjunction wit 
I activity in the next sector, made it 
I possible for us '<) make progri - 
I particularly in connection with tin 
lirenches of the enemy north of Avo 
I court. We also took several prison 
Mrs It) thé vvvst of the hi VU: w Tin 
I enemy last night made no fresh éf 
I forts against our positions at Hau 
I court and- Malancourt. The bom hard
iment. however, assumed a certain 
Eintensity along our front at Bothen 
I court. Le Mort Homme and Vuni- 
Imieres. This morning, after an in- 
Itense preparatory artillery fire^pur 
I troops delivered à spirited attari. 
lagaiustvihe German positions in ih*
I wood of Avocourt. We occupied tie 
(southeastern corner of this ^ood for 
[a depth, of three hundred yards, a 
I well as\an important work called tin 
|redoubt of Avocourt, which the j
I mans had strongly, fortified. A vi<> 
lient and sudden counter-attack, de 
Ilivered by the enemy, with a fres 
I brigade which had arrived on the 
feene but a few drfys ago, was c.mv 
fpletely repulsed -my us. The enemy 
jEMfFered heavy losses and left fifty 
I prisoners in our hands. To the

the River Meuse there has been I 
[ great activity on the part of the op- 
I Posing artillery forces in the region | 
I of Vaux and Douâumont and Woevre. 
j in the sector of Aoutainville. On th< 
t remainder of the front the big 

quiet.

I bllKPFK VTK FIGHTING ON Al S- 
TRO-ITA LI AN FRONT.

LONDON, March 29. 
e There lias been desperate fightin- 
|oil the Ausiro-Jtalian front, and Rom- 
j reports .the Italians victorious in a \ 
l hour battle. On Sunday night th
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