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If «he had but knewn, if she had hut 
aaened who it was that had thus 
loved Hettle’, she might have died then 
and there.

"You must net think,” said Hettte, 
-that he was wanting in loyalty and 
honor; he was engaged, promised, 
pledged to this other, and he had no 
thought of loving me. Neither of us 
knew or thought of it until all at once 
the truth came upon us like a grant 
blinding light; then honor told him 
that he must go.”

“I think he was cruel to you, Het­
tle,** said Leah, all unconscious whom 
she wee Judging.

“No; he did not intend to bp cruel; 
he did not knew. It came on us all at 
once. Just as when people think they 
are wading through a shallow brook 
and suddenly find themselves in a deep 
stream. He could never have been 
cruel; he was the meet gentle, the 
meet chivalrous—

"He should have thought mort of 
the danger that you rah; the ‘fact that 
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have made him all the mere cautious 
for you."

“I do not think that love often 
reasons," said Hettle. "There was not 
much harm done.”

"Only two lives spoiled," put ÿi Leah, 
sadly.

"I will not call mine spoiled,” said 
Hettle. “I would rather have loved 
him, and loved him unhappily, than 
have been the beloved wife of any 
other man. Mine will be a life apart; 
but I will not call ' tt spoiled- That 
night, Leah, he kissed me- No man 
had Msséd me before; no man shall 
ever kiss me again. On that night, 
Leah, Just for one minute, he'took me 
in his arms and held me there; and 
until I die no arms shall clasp me 

-again. I suffer pain; yet even my pain 
is sweet and pleasant to me. Some­
times I think that we quiet women 
can suiter deeper pain than women of 
more passionate natures. That other, 
whom my love will, marry, said she 
should die if she lost him. I love him 
as tench, but it will not kill me." .

“Would you wish that tt might, 
Rdttier asked Leah. .

“No. I love you, and I shall find out 
ta»ny pleasures in life; but I shall be

GERALD S. DOYLE, 
Distributor.' me with all his heart. Ah me, it you 

could have seen his face—the sorrow 
on It which no words could describe. 
He did love me—living and dying, it 
will comfort me to remember that. I 
shall never know love again; but he 
loved me; there was love unutterable 
in his eyes when he looked at me. 
Only think, Leah, I have had. but ten 
minutes’ real happiness in my life, 
and that was when I first found out 
that he loved me—before I knew what 
stood between us. Leah, the great sea 
,lay before us; the wind brought the 
brine of the ocean and the fragrance 
from the meadows. I would go through 
a lifetime Of torture for one such hour 
again. He’ told me why he. must go. 
What, of all the reasons In the world, 
should you think it was?”

“Was it that he was rich and you 
were poor, Hettle?” asked'Leah.

"No; he cared nothing about that”
“Was it”—and Leah lowered her 

voice—“anything about our father, 
Hettle?”

“No; he liked my father; he re­
spected his peculiar ideas, and—would 
yon believe It, Leah ?—oeme-Often to? 
d}sçuss matters with hbjL’Naj.^t.jtaa 
nothing about my father. ^Sun anWfd’ 
never guess, Leah; 1t is: too .Cruel to 
guess. He did love me; and he- told 
me that because he loved me ■he must 
go away and never see my face again. 
Even while he said it all his great 
love was shining in his eyes. And the 
reason was this—that "he was engaged 
to marry some one whom I am sure he 
did not love. He told me told me that 
a certain train of circumstances had 
led to, his engagement, and that he 
himself, mistaking the friendly, kindly 
admiration he had for the lady for 
love, had asked 'her to be his wife. Ah, 
Leah, how much unhappy dove there 
is in the world! He told me that this 
girl whom he was engaged to marry 
would die if he left her, and that un­
known to himself he had learned to 
loire me with «ill his heart; it was for 
that reason—it was because he loved 
me and could not aSk-me to be his 
wife—that we parted, never in this 
world to meet again.”
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will soon be 
closed; he would 
not smile or 
dance or sing, as 
optimists 
proposed. 
So men have 
said he was a 
grouch because he 
U e a v id no 

lWRLT WAflptl smiles, but rose 
repining from his couch, and 
groaned ln many styles. But ere he 
left these scenes of strife, he said to 
me, “Old scout, my relatives have 
spoiled my life, and put me down 
and out. Oh, I bave uncles by the 
score, who ate all I could earn, and 

.1 have nieces twelve or more, and I 
have aunts to burn. My wife has 
cousins by the’ ton, and countless
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CHAPTER XLI.
I grew to love him with my whole 

heart, and did not know it. When I 
closed my eyes at night, It «was to 
dream of him; when I opened them in 
the daylight, It was to see his face. 
One day he came to say good-bye to 
me. He was pale as death, and his 
voice shook with pain. T must go,’ he 
said to me; but I—oh, Leah, how 
côuld I do it?—I clung* to his arm- 
We were both standing watching the 
waves break upon the shore, and I 
crie} to him not to go. My father was 
ill and my life so gloomy; I felt that, 
!f he went away, I must die, I could 
not live. He seemed sadly distressed. 
T cannot stay with you,’ he said; *it is 
impossible.’ I should not live to tell 
any one but you, Leah. I clung to him, 
«till weeping. He was ail the world to 
me—all the world. "Stay with me—at 
least until my father is better, and the 
darkest hour of my trouble is past.’ 
Oh, Leah, much as I love you, I am 
ashamed to tell you the rest!"
-'Rettie buried her face in her hands 

aa?d wept aloud; while Leah wondered 
why her face shodld'be so much better, 
brighter, and happier than her sis­
ter's.
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true as steel to my lost love. I wit* 
you could have aeon him, Leah. Yb 
have loved one such, even it unhap­
pily, is Joy enough for a lifetime. I 
have told you my love story, d<ar, and 
you will now know why, as I go 
through life, all men will be to me but 
as shadows.”

“I hope it will not be so, Hettle. As 
the years go on you will forget this 
Incident, which is but a dream, and 
meet with some one who will make y6u 
happy.”

Hettle shook her golden head. Could 
any other man have such a face as the 
man who had kissed her by the sea? 
could any one ever replace him? She 
laughed the Idea to scorn.

“How strange, Leah,” ehe said, “that 
we two sisters have a fate ao different! 
To you—mind, darling I do not envy 
yon—I. am not even ever so slightly 
Jealode of you—to you everything has 
come; even love.”

“You forget one thing,'

CHAPTER XLIII.
It was some comfort to Hettle to 

have her tears kissed away, to feel 
loving hands take hers, and loving lips 
touch her forehead.

“Tell me all about it, dear, and then 
we will forget it. I will try all I can 
for the remainder' of your life and 
mine to make you happy, and to atone 
to you for this unhappy love.”

“I have so little to tell you,” said 
Hettle, "and I am so much ashamed 
of It. X askpd him to stay just a little 
with me, but he said ‘No,’ he must go: 
and I asked him why. It all came out 
then, Leah. He did love me; he loved
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remarked
Leah. “You had your father’s blessing. 
I had'his curse; although nd harm has 
followed it, sttH it lies upon me.”

“I have wondered;” said Hettle, with 
a sad smile, “whether it has not fallen 
on me by mistake.”

"No, I am quite sure it has not,”' 
declared Lçah, warmly. “You deserve 
every blessing. My life Is not finished;
It may bvertake me yet”—words which 
she afterwards remembered as pro­
phetic. „ , '

Juse at that moment the general 
came down the terrace to them.

"In your favorite spot, Leah V' he, 
said. “Do you know ■ how long, you 
girls have been talking? More than an 
hour. What is about? Neither bonnets 
nor lovers, of that I am sure."

Neither sister spoke; and then Sir 
Arthur a*w that each face was pale 
and grave. He thought to himself that 
they had probably been speaking of < 
their father. Æ

“Leah, I want 
not keep you evi 
like to talk to

ST. JOHN’)
GROCERY STORK

firebox and turn them frequently 
during the baking.

When pruning shrubbery, thq frict­
ion of the eciesore sometimes c susse 
a blister on the hand. A piece of. 
court plaster placed ln the crotch be­

havety-four hours the fumes 
drivei 'away the spots.

Dip thin slices of whole-wheat ble-

Household Notes. tween the Index finger alft thumb 
will prevent this.

When making lemon pies do not 
grate the rind, but throw the whole 
rind into filling for a few minutes be­
fore adding thickening. When ready 
to thicken, remove rind and finish as 

The Juice is all used’ and tpe

«> tne milk, flavor with a little vanilla 
and serve with whipped cream.

Berry pies will not boil over when 
baking if thp berries are heated and 
some of the Juice poured off. • Add a 
little cornstarch to the fruit.

It is a good idea to hang a label j 
on valve when you shut off your 
water pupply. Then you will be able , 
to find,, it instantly in case of enter- , 
gency.

Fold a small piece of flannel sev- . 
eral times and fit Into a clothes pin. 
Trim, allowing half an inch on ali i
fllripR Thia TYV«1,_ _ _ » _ _ _ _ ,

15c.Tin.THE ROT.
A possible man of affairs,

A possible leader of men, t 
Back of the grin that he wears 

There may be the courage of ten; 
Lawyer or merchant or priest,.

Artist or singer of Jdf,
This when bis strength Is increased 

Is what may become of the boy. . .

Heedless and mischievous now.

Cut Your usual, 
flavor ie exoellent.

To bake celfa liver: Before put- 
I ting on fire, cover a calfa llvar with 
j boiling water; let stand five minutes. 
! Wipe it, place on rack In baking pan. 
Place on the top by means of small 
skewers slices of onion and small 
strips of-salt pork beneath and above 

Sprinkle with

Fuel Bills
r You should know how important it i«Jto 
weather strip your house and buildings. 
Weathers trips keep out cold and actually save

22c. Tin.
one third of your Glllett’s Lye,and there is very Spending his boyhood in play,- -

Yet glory may rest on hi» brow 
And fame may exalt him some day;

A skill that the world shall admire, 
Strength-That the world shall Urn- 

employ '
And faith that shall barn as a fire, 

Are what may be found in the boy.

He with the freckles and tan.
He with that fun-loving grin,

May rise to jtreat heights aa a man 
And many a battle may win;

Back of the slang of the streets 
And back of the love of a toy, -

soon. It is too expensive t, 
r canyon keep out odd 1 
I Weatherstrips, but your h 
ust, dirt and soot, and the

each slice of onion, 
flour and salt, then bake for one hour,

19c. HuIf cinnamon rolls are baked in flat- 
bottomed mù (Bin tins they will be of 
uniform sise. Pork & Beans,

said. "I will
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