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LADY LAURAS’
RELEASE

\THE STORY OF
.. A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER XLIX

*It has not lessened, but has deep-
gened until it iz stronger than I my-
gelf am; and I cannot bear the
rthonght that you should pass out of
my Iife without leaving -me a hope
iin it. Forgive me for speaking so
frankly and freely.”

Ah, if things had been different! if
'she were in any other position than
fier present one! If she could but tell
fhim her name, her history, and why
she was there! She remained silent,
her heart beating with pleasure so
keen that it was almest pain.
and the
continued
for

“I respect your secret
mystery surrounding you,”

Lord Arleigh. “I would
now that you hawe told me

not
worlds,
‘'that you cannot take me into your
confidence, seek to unmravel them. I
regpect them; but I cannot bear that
lyon should pass ‘out of my life, and
that I should see you no more. You
will say that I have not known you
I answer that that does not
matter, Such knowledge as I have
of you has left an impression that
will never be obliterated. I appeal
.0 your kindmess of heart, without
seeking to know' that which you think
it best to keep from me. There are,
one or~two things I caa-

long.

however,

“I hope s0,” she Teplied. G

“Then you will leave Brantome
Hall?” he interrogated.

“Yes,” she answered, briefly. N

“That is the time I dread,” he said.
“You will go away, and I shall see
and hear no more of you. I ca.nnc;t
let you go thus, for you would take
the best and brightest part of my
life away with you.”

She looked up at him with innocent,
wondering eyes.

“But you have not known me long;
indeed, I may say you do not know
me at all.”

“If-1 had been your most intimate
friend for years, I should not under-
stand you better or feel a greater re-
luctance to lose you.” he assured her
earnestly; “but yon do not perceive
my position, and I cannot explain.”
The idea was firmly ec¢tablished in
his mind that he should be wanting
in chivalrous respect to her if he de-
clared his love for her while she re-
mained in his house.. Yet he would
have given the world to declare it
and ask her to be his wife. ‘“When
this trouble,.or whatever it is, is over,”
he asked, eagerly, “will you not con-
{inue our friendship? Will you prom-
ise that this secret shall not stand
Letween us always as it does now?”
She thought for a few moments be-
fore answering him, and then saidﬂ
gently:

“When my trouble is over, it will
be dead and burfed; but even then I
can tell to no one what It is or has
been. It is a secret that for another’s
sake must die with me.”

“I respect it,”” he cried, “and I
shall never seek to know it; but tell

not help knowing. I am quite sure
that, although you iare Mrs. Bowen's
guest, you are mot a friend, compan-
ion, or associate of hers. You do not
mind my knowing that?”’

“I cannot help it,” she replied.

“And I am equally sure that your
‘Charles.” I would not
I shall hope to meet

tell. me

name is not
ask what it is.
you again, when you will
more than you are willing to tell me
now. Will the time come when your
name and position will cease to be a
secret?”

“Yes,” she cried eagerly; “I hope

50"
“And you will be able to resumeé-your

regular walk in life?” he added.
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£ | tous one of her 1ife Angela was busy

me one thing.. When it has passed,
this ‘trouble of yours, where shall T
find you?”

“I cannot tell you now,”
plied, “nor do I know when I shall
be in a position to tell you. There is
however one promise I must ask—nay,
almost exact from you.”

“I will give any premises you ask
for,” he said, promptly.

“Promise me that, if we meet in
after-days, it shall be as strangers,
that you will not recognize e, that
you will never mention this incident

. she re-

in my life.”

“I promise most faithfully.*”

“Promise me even more,” she went
on. “Promise to forget it yourself,
so that, if ever you meet me in the
world, you will never ask yourself
why I was here.™

“] promise most loyally,” he re-
“But do you think it likely we
shall meet again?”’

“Jt is much more likely than not,”
shesanswered.

“And, when we do meet, you will
allow me to.seek an introduction?”
he asked.

She smiled a faint dreamy smile,
while her heart thrilled with delight,
for she could net mistake the fact
that he loved her. It was love that
looked at her out of the blue laugh-
ing eyes-—love that spoke to her in
the mellow cadences of his voice. But
she must not think of it while the
present shadow Ilay over her.

The sketch of the Brantome Beech
did not make mnqp further progress.
Her hands trembled and her thoughts
were elsewhere. If the lovers linger-
ed near the shady beech-tree just a
little longer than was prudent, there
was no one to scold. Angela’s had
been a troubled life latterly, and this
nhour of perfect rest and perfect hap-
piness was one that she mnever for-
got. It was like a sunbeam let in up
on her darkened life; and, when they
parted, it was with hope and gladness.

On the day after this most momen-

arranging some flowe, when Mrs.
Bowen sought her, holding a small
packet in her hand.
' “Ggod-morning, Miss Charles, she
said. “You will be surprised and no
doubt glad to hear that his lordship
went away this morning.” 4

ling her! Surprised, but not pledsed,

- | <Surprised indeed she was. 'rko-;
¢| color. faded from her face, and her| | -
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“Yes,” continued lrs Mcn, “hil
lordship went away = this morning
quite early. He will not return per-
‘haps for some months; so, Miss
Charles, you will have the whole place|
to yourself again.”

But “Miss Charles” did not look very
happy over it, and only Heaven knew
the blank that the young man's go-
ing had left.

“His lordship,” continued Mrs,
quen, “asked me to give this little
parcel into your hants when you
came down-stairs. There was no mes-
sage with it.”

Angela thanked the old honueke‘ep-
er, and went to her favorite retreat
—tho white room. She knhew by in-
stinet that the parcel was a letter,
although he had so disguised it. She
opened it hastily, and found her sus-
piclon was correct, The leiter read
as follows:

“My Dear Miss Charles,—I address
you so, but I feel most strongly in-
clined to write instead, ‘My heart’s
own darling’ 'How little I dreamed,
when I came home, that I should find
my delight awaiting me on the very
threshold—<a vision of grace and
loveliness, that stole into my heart at
once, and will never leave it! While
I was under the same roof with you
I did not dare to tell you how dearly!
I love you. I loved you from the first
moment I saw you, and I shall love you
until I die. Under my own roof I did
not dare to ask you to be my wife.
I ask you now, my darling, and lay
ny fortune, my love, my life at your
feet. I leave my heart in those white
hands that I think the fairest in the
world. I love you with a true and per-
fect love, perfect as is my implicit
trust and faith in you. I do not ask
your name, but that you shall take
mine. I might have waited, you will
think, until the mystery was cleared;
but I prefer to ask you while the
shadow of mystery hangs over you,
while the cruel world is against you.
I offer you, my darling, the safe and
sure protection of an honorable name
and an honorable love; and, if there
be truth in those beauntiful eyes of
yours, you care for me just a little.
It will be the aim of my life to make
you love me more.

“My love, 1 pledge myself to you.
Whatever mystery shrouds you, what-
ever your lot in this world may be, I

wife. * I trust my future to you. I
would have given much to remain at
Brantome; but I could not have done
so after telling you. Love, I have done
what I considered best in the circum-
stances. I have left my home to you,
proud, glad, and happy te know it is
yours. I shall be more proud, more
glad, more happy still, when you are
really mistress of it. I will not re-
turn while you are there. Happy as
I should be to see you again, I de-
prive myself of the pleasure for your
sake, and to save you all embarrass-
ment by my presence,

(To be continued.)

Improve your kitchen windows by
turning the shades upside down.
Shades may be whitened with- white
shoe cleaner.

Stuff white cherries with nut meats
and serve on lettuce with whipped
cream. This makes an ideial salad
dessert.

elect you my queen and my love, myl

GERALD S. DOYLE, DISTRIB UTOR.
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REFRESHMENTS.

merchant’s dump
some repair to
get a drink, but
to patronize the
pump {5 a better
plan, I think; for
the water from
the well doesn’t
make you whoop
and yell, doesn’t
land you in a
cell, fn a jail
.that’'s on t h e
blink Oh, the handle of a pump fis
a tiresome thing to ply, but the fel-
low is a chump who will fill himself
with rye; for the rye they now dis-
pense is a liquid barbed wire fence,
and it robs one of his sense, and in-
duces him to die. In the boneyard
there are graves, and the graves are
full of skates who no longer would
be slaves to a law that jars and
grates; so they filled themselves with
gin, that was made of melted tin, and
the sexton dumped them in, and for
further victims waits. There is dan-
ger in the drink that is bought in
slum or wynd; it will often kill a
gink, it will often knock him blind;
but the water from the well makes
no sexton ring his bell for a dead
man with a smell of the alcoholic
kind. And the water, cold and wet,

To the bootleg-

doesn't swell a mortal's head, doesn’t
make him sigh and fret o’er a beak
that's painted red; and the man who
laps it up from a dipper or a cup
feels as easy as.a pup when he rises
from his bed.

Household Notes.

Never make tea in a metal teapot.
Old stockings make splendid pot

lifters-
Serve jellied prunes with whipped

cream.
Warm over sliced cold potatocs in

milk.

A pinch of salt greatly improves
the flavor of coffee.

A little lemon.extract improves the
flavor of coffee.

A little lemon extract improves the
filling for peach pie.

Add a little chopped carrot to green
peas while boiling.

Lemon juice is nicer than vinegar
in a fruit salad dressing.

When you make apple jelly, save
the pulp for apple butter.

Fill popovers with canned fruit and
serve with hard sauce.

A fresh fruit ice is a tempting fin-
ish for the spring dinner.

Small sugar or salt bags bake ex-
cellent covers for holders.
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Get our prices on

SHEET IRON
BAR IRON
TIN PLATES
BAR BRASS

“The wise buyer purchases on
an advancing market.”

WM. HEAP & CO. Ltd.,

Bank of Nova Scotia Building.
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Wallace Silverwear.

Is. your Tablé Silver as good to-day as$
when you bought it?

Have you noticed that at the parts most
exposed to wear, the plate has become

Do you think this condition of
is in keeping wmx your idea of s well

Then why not, when - nm decide on re-
placing your old ware, givé place to it with
the “Wallace” Brand, the Silver that refuses
:o'wmd is ‘uannhd wlthout time

Start with the Tea Spoons and tﬂdnlll‘f.
complete your Set !mh

-jnd the priceum'y
" Tea S)ool! Qd”‘funm
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Hand Saws
Chisels
Hammers
Rules ‘
Squares
Vises
Wrenches
Auto Sundries
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Base Ball Gooc

‘Tackle, Lines, Flies, Casis, efc,
lelders and Catchers Mitts, efc.
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Howllold Notes. "
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In omelet-making tu oue-tourthi

teasnooutﬂlo(hlk!umdctothrn
eges.
The -leaves of blcuoznm dande-

nnlmwﬂﬂtohlndhrtzbk‘

greens.

| Currant Jélly ‘on tartar sauce |
should be served with boiled slices of

BOOCOCOOCOTO IO

Jolesale Dry Goods,

and George Streets

' Dealers in
DRY GOODS
ecialists in
REMNANTS

lesale Only

’Phone 522

OO

snms S AMERICAN SOLE LEATHER.
FEET BLACK UPPER LEATHER.
: Quantity of CHAINS & ANCHORS.
thnwmnﬁsns&mm%
'Am. Fur, Hide and Metal Co’y.

‘imu Street West (lut nmm Electrlc Store).
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