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the same deep, tender love until he

* the emtrancing vivid present was the
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LADY LAURA'S
RELEASE

A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER IX.

Lady Rooden sat that same even-
ing in her boudoir alone, a brooding
tender smile on her face, a love-
light shining in her eyes. She had
gained her heart’s desire; she was
going to marry the man she loved
with such deep passionate love. Yet,
in the midst of her present happiness
she eould not keep her thoughts from
zeverting to the past, she could not
curb the memories that swept over
heart and brain. :

It was not much more than eight-
een years s.he had passed
through a similar scene wiEh her ¢
dead hushand. She remembered his
pasgion of delight when she acc*}edl
him, and how he had loved her with

since

died. But that love had been more
the romantic fancy of a young girl;
this was the earnest love of a wom-
an. The past, that held the story of }
her first love and her marriage,
seemed to fade away like a dream;

only reality.

“Stran s that I should love him so
well,” she said to herself. “But my
heart went out to him when I first
saw him, and it has never been my
own since. I knew it was not true
that he loved Gladys Rane. As his
wife, I shall be the happiest woman
in the world.”

The only drawback to her happi-
ness was the thought of what Angela
would say, The woman who only a
few weeks since had worshipped the
girl, and loved her above all and
overithlng, had now a vague feeling
that her du.u‘hter stood between her-
self and happ‘lness For the first.time
she wished #hat Angela would soon
marry and yet in the same moment
her heart reproached her for the
wish,

" Lady Rooden decided it would be
better to impart her news at once.

gent about the marriage, and on her
part she saw no reason for delaying
it. He bad urged her to let the cere-
nmony take place hefore the end of the
season, the fact being. shst he was
heavily in debt and very short of

'money. Her ladyship was much flat-

tered by his importunity, but would
not hear of the wedding taking place
before August. She would not be
married from the old Abbey, whither
she had gone as'a girl-bride eighteen
years before, bug would be /married
in town. She knéw that in all prob-
ability the news of the engagement
would be known and discussed in
fashionable cireles on the morrow;
she concluded therefore that it would
be better to tell Angela herself that
evening than let her hear it from

;

mmuaiemaﬂm mrdlﬂw

courage presently by reminding hers
gelf that she was doing no Wroms,
that she had beeg a loyal and loving

7, after all, need she fear apythiAg
thathordlwmm! ‘htm
trembled with ~emotion . u sho con-
tinued; g

“Nething, I am sure, €an ever come
between us, Angel." ‘We may differ in
opinion, but we ‘are" always one in
heart. - I want you to please me; I
want you to make me happjer than I
am by trying to-like sime one whem
I have learned-te love.”

Still. no.glimmer:of the truth came
to the ‘girl,‘who loved her mother with
the single love of a loyal heart.

“I always love your friends, mam-

ma,” she answered; ‘“they are the

same to me as my own."

“But the person of whom I speak
is nearer and dearer than a friend.
Oh, Angela, it seems hard to tell you;
yet I cannot tell why it should be!
I am young yet, and I have, I hope, a
long life before me. I have the right
to please myself in all my actions.”

Angela took the white, gemnied
hands in her own and kissed them
with passionate love.

“Why do you say
things, mamma?' she
not understand.”

Lady Rooden’s lips grew stiffer and
colder as she continued.

“Let me tell you in few words, An-
gel. 1 love with all my heart, and 1
huve promised to marry Captain Wyn-
yard.”

A dead silence seemed to fall over

strange
“I deo

such
cried.

strangers. - Yet Lady Rooden shrunk
from the task. Her heart beat faster‘
and her face paled unwontedly when
she sent for her unsuspecting daugh-.
ter.
“Come and chat with me, Angela,” |
she began. “I do not want the lamps
lighted yet; this soft gloaming is the:
fairest light of all. How sweet ‘he
Oh, Angela, I am so happy.

!

aip is!
I am so happy that words fail me;
and the bright tender smile deepen-

“ed on her face while she sat silent for

‘a few minutes.

The girl drew a footstoel near her
mother, and sat down at her feet. !

“] am so happy,.Angel,” repeated
her ladyship, “that words fail me.”
. “Angela looked up, her face bright
with ‘smiles,

“I know why, mamma,” she said.
“This beautiful night has made you
think of the Abbey, and that has
brought papa to your mind. I always
think of him on these lovely summer
thights.”

water-into her mother’s face, her
ladyship could not have started more
violently. The words come to her like
a staggering blow, She remained
silent, Her task was rendered doubly
hard now, and she moved uneasily.
She laid her white, gemmed hands on
her daughter"s hair.

“Your papa’s memory is sacred to
me always, Angel,” said her ladyship;
and the girl looked up in wonder, not-
ing the constraint in her mother’s
voice. “But it was not of him T was
thinking just then, but of some one
whom I hope you will learn to love
as much as you did him.”

“That could never be, mamma,” re-
turned Angela. “You are jesting; for
yvou know I could never love any one
one-hundredth part as much as I lov-
ed papa, in life or in death.”

“I am quite serious, Angel,” Lady
Rooden assured her daughter; “the
whole happiness of my life-is at stake
now. Listen to me patiently, dear;
T have something to say to you.”

Yet, in spite of her happiness and
fher conviction that she wa:; in every
way at lberty ‘to please herself, in
spite of the certainty she felt that she

If she had suddenly dashed cold ‘

was_doing no harm, her face blanch- »h

ed, her lips grew white and stiff. The
words ususlly so fluent and ready
would not come; the hand laid cares-
'n:l_ndy/’ on the dark, rippling hair
trembled. Never had & task before

the room, a terrible ghill silence that
was broken only by a passionate cry
! from Angela—a cry so full of anguish
and despair that Lady Rooden’s heart

| was touched by it.

“It cannot be true,” the girl gasped;
“is it net true‘ Oh, mether, darling,
I would rather- die than believe it!”

“It is true, Angel, and it makes me
happier than words can tell.”

With a cry even, more despairing
than the first, the girl slipped from
her mother’s arms and fell to the
ground. Deep, passionate sobs shopk

)tbe s:ender figure; 1t was a tempest

of grief that seized the girl and rend-
ered hér Helpless for the moment.
At lasé-Eady Rooden said, sadly:
“Oh, Angel, do not weep so bltt‘ervly L
you wilfijreak my heart!”
(To be continuned.)

GIRLS! BEAUTIFY
HAIR AT ONCE

Try This! A Gleamy Mass of
Luxuriant Hair

| can have it abudtnt.n:t. ‘glossy
full of life. Jnstauuont

wife to her hu&ha‘.n“_y‘lﬂ_l. he li‘ni,
and that she had.a. perfact right fq ||
marry again if' she chose to do so.|

/| sent off near Sierra Leone, under the
4nfluence of the currént setting east-

‘| ward on the African coast, reached the]

/| Shetland. Isles, after'a drift of 8000
| miles, in just over 1000 days. - - -

d | the study of drifts is ‘the strong east-
_Wlﬁdmmmm’.&k

could have yery cheaply, if

carry them home, and had jogded her’
arms with them. She alse had an uin-
brella, She did look unlike her usual
trim self, But it wasp't her appear-
ance that I laughed at.

I was her fear of mheeting Sanchis.

I have the ggme fear,

And I'll wager ygu de,

Of course you den’t know Sanehia.
And neither, for tﬁ.t matter, do'I; ex-
cept as a friend’s friend.

But I have my owfl Sanchia. And I’ll
wager you have, %

Sanchia is the person we.always :
meet at certajp times.

When we carry so many bupdles
that we make ourselves logk ridien-
lous.

3z
Always When We Look Qur Worst.

When it's a rainy day and we wear
the two year old hat that we keep for
such days, and our gld coat and rub-
bers, and carry an umbrella.

When we have beern shepping all
the afterpegr in g Christmas erowd,
and we are afraid our hat is on at g
bad angle, and we know our hair is
out of curl and that we are lookipg
our most fagged and haggard.

[ 9 . ”
‘Neptune’s Mails,
(Glasgow Weekly Herald.)

The Ministry of Agriculture and
Fisherics has recently liberated from
stations in the North Sea, a number
of “drift bottles” containiag 3 re-
quest to the finder to post back an
enclosed card pecording om it the
date and place as which the bottle was
picked up. From ths date thus oh-
tained, valuable information conecern-
ing ocean drifts may be gathered,

{ ban box a chauffeured limousine.
b it She Is Delighted,

wﬂl wear tks mout m as
m mﬂww
When the. fityver is xpom its ra-
tiest, nml we are ‘just ~parking it
lubut ‘the contrasting - grandeur- of
gome impeccable limougine.~ . -
_And then along comes Banchla, im-
macukats, Q“M{gom ‘gmart hat to |

apd* lmart high h.oled pumps. Never
is there a bundle in her hand, all she
ever carries is the daintiest of bags
in whatever i8 the prevailing  hag
mode—satin or bead or gold.

/Does she peyer wear . rubbers or
carry an umbreila? NeVer. Why should
she, when she steps from the modern

Of courge she is perfectly cordial,
perfectly glad to see you no ’matter |
what yon have on. But you -arem’t
glad to see her. Not by a jugfull. As'
you painfully repress your’ desire to;
explain your ‘bundle lader arms, or!
the unwashed flivver, or the bargain
eounter, you wish the earth would
swallow one of you. :

And now I've teld yeu who she is
T put it to you for an hofiest answer.
Ig there or is there not a Sanchia in
your crowd?

of “Neptune’s Mails” is legs the far-
ther away from the Equator. Near the

day, in the latitudes of Scotland and
England about 6 miles a day.

But many of “Neptune’s . Mails”
have carried messages of despair and
sorrow from those who have found
themselves in dire peril on the wide
expanses of some mighty sea. From
ghipwreck and fire, from thirsting,
starving souls adrift on the waters,
menaced by burning suns or tewering
waves, from mutiny and plague-

. Bottle messengers have aseryed for
seamen as a simple methed of eom-
munication with the outer w)°ld cver
gsince ships sailed below the horlzon
and many tragic stories have “Nep-
tune’s Mails” carried ashore. Num-|
bers have Sunk te the ocedn's depths
cverweighted by ' barnacle-parasites,
or Leen broken on rocks or coral
Leaches. A vcfell-kn.own author gives a
graphic picture of one of these mes-
sengers:—“Drifting on the broad At-
lantic the little botile rose and fell
with the waves, travelling shorewarl
with every incoming tide, with evecy
ebb drifting back—back, The merest:
speck nn a watery expamnse, bobbing,
rolling} spinning, somersaulting, like
8 crazy, drunken man.” :

Some lie unheeded on lopely shoras,
aud it is on record that 'a bottle con-
tainn.g a meéssage Cespatched in 1827
was picked up on the Irish roast
twenty-one years later, How many
miles this had drifted it is enmly pos-
sible to conjecture.

In the {riffs of the Narth Atlantic
are two marked features, First, from
the Equator on the amuth to the par-
allel of 43 deg. on the north, there ‘s
a vast whirl thai ‘encloges a wide
waste of watars between the Trade
and anti-Trade Winds. Here is to 'be
found that sirange growth the Gulf
woed, and pact uf the waste is known
as the Sargasso Sea, much favoured
as. a sefting by writers of seg adven-
tures, and through which the histor-
jans of old stated that mariners had
to chop their way with hatchets. S8ec~
ond, there is an extension of the Guilf
Stream, which meoves from the main
eddy in the neighbourhood-of 30-deg.
W., and continues to skirt the
coasts of Scotland, Icelsnd, and Nor-
way. ; ¥
To show something of the extent of
these drifts, a bottle thrown out: in
mid-ocean between Brest and New-
foundiand was picked up at Antigua

!

Aszores, Canary Isles, and Cape Verde.
Another of “Neptune’s Mails” Sovered
6000 miles in four years; and a third,

Derelict and waterlogged ships take

}'mnnrontestomm vottle mes- :

uum
An mhmtins bt tragle mm

! of wood; written legibly angd illegibly

1 “Captain, all crew, but me John Wil-

- after placing in it a message to his

stricken sgeamen, the 1ttle  bottle

‘ messengers have safely-borne to the |

land their messages; messages scrib-
i bled hastily on sea-stained paper, on
the marging of leaves torn from books,
en: seraps of -sail cloth, on splinters

in pencil, and ‘more’ 'than once in
blood. “In collision with iceberg.”

liams died yellow fever.” “Ship burnt
only me Sam Thomas left in boat.”
“Dying, no water. God “bless my
mother.” “Whoever picks this up will
know barque Caller On, Hull, run
down steamer., No more time, Daw-
son.” “Ship Buckingham. Captain
killed by coolie off Shetland Isles,”
‘What stories can be conjured up from
such tragic communications, and, if
found in some far-away cove, what a
valued, historical relic would be the
ligtle: roughly-shaped bottle  which,

Queéen, that ancient, intrepid explorer,
Columbus, gast into the sea on his
voyage across the Atlantic.

after travelling nearly 5000 miles in |-
two years. It had passed close to the |

GAINED 65 POUNDS !

“Five years ago when I was first
married, I had wonderful energy.
I could be on the go all day long
without feeling the least bit fa-
ftigued. I had a great appetite and
could eat anything. I weighed
147 pounds. I used to be busy
eyery . minute.of the day and, when
the day was over, I could go to
bed and never waken once during
the night, Thirteen months sgo
-my first baby was born. After
that my energy seemed to leave
me. I was tired all the time. ‘I

s

%

And when the & "ﬁﬁ
1m'2'2€hm ‘bud

Equator a speed of about 15 miles a |

knowledze of tlxa old.

LEE!
strength and thrust d?&
The youthful hnd wul

t_!w, !

vlth nll ltl duty Con..

youthful bud will gprow .

And watch the pobing build their n
and watch the rghins
strange

'Thn heedless of the parent leaf, t

lcometQ

trim feet ghod in sheer silk stockings, | T, SOmething Tt rrore

It, too, shall want to shield its babl
against the winter's cold, /|

It, toe, will eling ynto the tree through
many a dreary day

Until the spring-time comes again nd
it is thrust away;

Then it will flutter down to earth}
‘wyith all its duty done,

And leaye behind its happy ehild tg
__drink the morning sun..

How like man's life from birth tof
How like the white oak |

close!
tree
Which keeps a shelter for its youn®)
against the storms, are we!
We guard our children through the
night and watch them through tlt
day,

~And when at last our work is don..
like leaves, we fall away, o

is the title tbouqndl Of ”"‘

have given to

Lnasdn]'and ; st .:
y p-mful mmvdno- i

|f:"e:"|1 Qw pain quickly,

mllncwcaunm” s case

in thohtthhm
1'"7:
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SLOAN’S LlNlMENT
S0LD BY TL¥CMUMO CO.,

To Clean

Silver that is
should, before it is cleaned, be wash
ed in soapy water to which one or
two teaspoonfuls of methylated spir-
its have been added. Remove
stains, such as egg stains, first by
rubbing them with salt, then put &
few pieces of silver at a time intp &
lather made with soap flakes or soap
jelly-and water as hot as the hands
can hear, to which the methylated
spirits ig added. If possible, keep &
pulp or paper mache bowl for silyer,

scratch the silver. As” each articl
is washed plate it in a jug of boiling
water, then dry with & clean cloth:
Wash in a Jug, &
Fish or dessert knives and forks

with ivory, mother-o’-pearl, or bo!

handles must not be immersed
water, ‘but should be placed in a j
containing sufficient hot seapy wa
to reach nearly to the handles.
Mix some precipitated whiting w
a sufficient quantity of ammonu'
mothylated gpirits to form &

. rub the _paste on the urt!oles,

ble for any losses his

SLOAN’S LINIMENT b

Tarnished Silver.

badly tarnished

all |

vl

as the smooth, soft surface does not

“,‘I}u‘.‘med' Lon a box of Dr, (}

h good F;

\

R kept on uamg itk
~ Jast’ we ‘were rewarded by &

¢ steadyheating of the sope

finally he was eompletd,
ed of them. He is now*#
years old, and has ha 2y
turn of the trouble singe"

i nn. cmn's OINTMENT
At all Dealers. s
GE BALD S DGYLE. DISTR!B UTOR,

Gusbl-lnrl

Iy sorr AGATNST HOST, -

I VN.g»Tho recent decision of

' «Court~ allowing $14,000 :
m occupants of an autemo-

" nst the ownpegthereof, as 8

‘of 3 motor accident which oc-

i while they were the guests of

er, has aroused much interest !
mt the country, The plain- |
g invited by a sister’ 6f the *
0! the machine to accompany
# ride, during which the ac-
happened. - Bvery person in the
s injured. The guests sued the

damages. The case has S“"w

 ‘sonsiderable discussion be-
the issues involved. Accord-

3 prominent London .attorney,

isult of the verdict, there is no
why a guest at a dipner, at-a
party, or in faet of any

€ nnot sue his host for an ag-
or loss of apparel he might un-
s would makd the host re-'
guest
‘sugtain from fire, theft or caro—
Under the liabilitles of tha

d also be sickness
ult from food served, or of

'oontncted during the visit.

jsurance companies are making

f protest against the verdict, as

gly affects their business, The
pecident policies issued ta house-
{ In England provide only for
8 of clothes belonging to guests

fire or theft, and 'do not pro-
)r cases of gickness or accidents
guests, .

g Old Dress
or Drapery in
L Piamond Dyes

et at L

: P “Dismond Dyss” and tollow the

directions in every package.

‘wonder whether you can dye or

uecessfully, because perfect
¢ dyeing is guaranteed with
d Dyes even if you have never
fore. - Worn, faded dresses;
alsts, coats, sweaters, stock-
eries, hangings, everything,

je like new again. Just tell your

whether the material . you
0. dye is wool or silk; or whe-
- i8 linen, eotton. or mixed
amond Dyes never streak,
e, Or rum.

British Empire

ECONOMIC CONFERENCE,

BHINGTON, Jan.. 27.—An official
ich received here from London

arrangements are being
holding within the near fu-
economic conference between

1 gont parts of the British em~
sent plans contemplate the
of delegates by the var-
governments, but Brit-

percial associations are in-
the gzreat business or-

dons of the empire should be
to send representatives of
rious grganizations or trade
The President..of the

the latest report
-»ﬁhm ‘consists of a ;mm'l

which’

Spoons That
Are Va;

On Wednesday, February I,
Messrs.  Christie, Manson apg
i the well-kmewn auctioneers, of
street, St. James's, London, g
‘sides other costly drtl(‘les,
of what are called Apostleg ,
on account of their having
embellished with figures of thogy
preachers of Christianity, o
. which was a common present
child at -its baptism during th
teenth and seventeenth centurieg
; whole lot was purchased on ty
cagiof® for a total sum of g8
more than.£64 18s. each. Oy
ing from 1527, in the reign of §
V1L entirely gilt, wnth a figun
“Phomas “holding & spoon, b
+ £115. ~Two with Christ for ity
holding the globe to represe
world which He came to sp
jwin, and the eross <vmbolizi!
sufferings for that purpose,
purchagedreme, made in 167,
#£98,. and."thd “other,  dated 10y
£82, 7OF folir bearing the mat
the London Goldsmiths’ Compay
-1570, 8t. James the Great and §
mon Zelotes reached each £,
‘Barthalomew | 944, and St. M
with a pilgrim’s or traveller’s
ar bag for nddessaries, on his
£61. St. Philip, with a swon,
in 1598 fetehed £460; and St
with a spear of 1622, £63.

i SR ,GOLD WE&THEB.
fHow ‘T ¥
journey forll
these hitte
ter morng!
the wind
the north
has bells
its horns;
that wind ]
p tiff,

- me - swal
biff, and I
am frozed

¢ from my

ers. to my:coerns.-dm the he-mé

‘ofs talel we mre.salways beilf

there is-pep in aretic gales, i

stimulant in eeld; where the biif

fleveely: skimntill ~they'd rend
imb - frovirdimb; you are filled
smaprand’ving and with vigor mas

Tt the he-nmten’ face the stom

their ‘bold :red-blooded way; !

best when I am warm, when I'né
ly in the hay; let :the hero ™

| fears, face the blizzard that up

Q»I have frozen both ‘my ears,

{ found it didn't pay. I have from
"y feet when I toited upon thel
and I say that warmth is swee

that eold has little charm; let B¢

before the firé with my dachshal
my lyre, while the he-man Wé &
view such comfort with alarm
the bold heroic souls tread the
arctic waste while the bitter ¥
rolls’ o’'er the land in frantic?
let them struggle with despaif @
ing icebergs from their hair; ™
padded easy chair is more gtricl
my taste, :
g

Amos Tash says they arTe
“live. wire” dancer in “Cincinnsl
| other night because she Was not
perly insulated, i
'S _,n-—-—-‘-——"‘

Qolfer—aiu raiuer piay golt
eat, - :
FHend—-—-And what does YOI
say to that?

Golfer—Oh, she's tickled
she'd rather play bridge thﬂl
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