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£x. Bichiom Ave. ond Shelby 8L
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i she answered, bitterly.

at the Altas,” “Heiress

.

*T.ove like mine knows no reason,”

“I ask you

once more: Will you give her up?”’
‘I can never love another,” he an-

swered, sadly. “I would care for you

2 if 1 could, Elaine, but, alas! T can-

not.”’
“Will you mnever ‘ove me?"” she
asked, in a low, breathless, intense

tone that might have warned him of
his coming danger.
‘I will not deceive you, Elaine, or

build your poor heart up on false
| hopes. I can never love you as 1
| should the woman whom I would

! call my wife.”’

whole life,
““and there

““You have changed my
Arthur, she cried, shrilly,

is such a thing as love turning to
the bitterest hate in a
s nzle instant and I hate
you now even as passionate-
ly as I have ever loved you I
i will torture your heart, pain for

{ ed

pain, as you have toriured mine.”’

“Flaine! Elaine!’ cried Arthur,
“Ia Heaven’'s name, calm yourself!
You distress me greatly!”’

He never forgot the look she turn-
upon him while his life lasted.
Here was a side of the girl's nature
he had never dreamed of, and he
thought of the line—

““Hell hath no fury like a woman
scorned.”’

“1 will have'’ a glorious revenge

upon you!” she cried “It is sweet

to me to know that I have parted

you {from the one you love forever.

| I could have saved her for you, but

| no

{ by

| mad!”’

I would not

Arthur looked at her in astonish-
ment He quite thought the sorrow
which she had taken so deeply
heart had turned her brain

A terrible laugh fell from her lips
that sent the blood through his veins
in a, cold chill

“Yes, I could have saved her,”’ she
muttered, ‘‘but ] found out it was
she whom you loved.”

He was convinced more than ever,

these incoherent words, that
Elaine was losing her reason

“You think 1 am going mad, but

you will shortly see a method in my

madness that will shoek you, I
fancy.’

“Elaine,”’ he said, ‘““pray S0 mno
m(;l'l'.”

His soothing tone exasperated her.

“Have you ever settled it in your |

mind what became of your love on

the night of that yachting party?’’ |

asked, shrilly. ‘““You see, I am
pot so much of a dupe as you have
imagined me to be. Hark—hear me
through; do not interrupt me, and 1
will tell you and the
find vour love.”
“Elaine, you
hg answered,

she

be mad-—quite
sadly. ‘You

must

| have strange hallucinations.”

Asthor of “A Broken Betrothal,” “Parted by Fate,” “Parted

Middleton’s Lover,” Etc.,
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to |
| me, my rival is beyond the reach of

world where to |
|

of Cameron Hall,” “Miss

<« 'yBu~ wished to speak with me,
Miss Granger,” she said, coldly. ‘May

I ask that you will be as brief as
possible.’
“I elutched her white arm with

my hapds, fairly beside myself with
, rage.

« sYou chall stay her until vou
have heard all that I have to say to
you,” I cried; and T threatencd her
with my vengeance if she at:empted
io take vou from me

7 wil to no .uore,’
cried, struggling free horself. I
cannot tell you how it happcned She
lost her b nee. and fell Lackward,
down—down into the scething waves,

‘Awiul terror me. I was
aboil to cry whén a tempta-
tion, strong as my very life, came
to me. Why should I save the wo-
wan you loved? 1 stood quite still,
gazing down into the dark waters. I
did not see her rise again, and the
vacht sailed on Now my story is
told You know, now, what my
love for you has ddne. Take what re-
venge you will—it | will not lessen
what I have done—it will not re-
store your love to you. If I cannot

listen she

to

s ied

out,

have your love, I know this—that
Jone Lawrence, my , rival, never
can.’

Arthur Rochester stretched out his
hands with a terrible cry.

“My God! My God, Elaine! I can-
not Lelieve this! You could not be so
inhuman as to see that poor girl

| drown before your eyes and not call
for help,” he groaned in his’ an-
guish ¢

“I would do th~ same thing over

again!’* cried Elaine. 1 ¢lory in the
thought, that if your love i> not for

| it. Always remember that, Arthur
tochester!"’
CHAPTER XXXI,

intensely thrilling
moment of Arthur Rochester’'s life.
He ) like a man turned to
gtone as be listened to the fatal
truth as to Ione’'s fate, as it fell
from her rival's I'pe

“Flaine,”” he cried hoarscly, g
were to believe you for one moment,
I thould go mad.'~

It was the most

stood

“All 1 have told you is quité
true,”’ she replied. ““The givl is dead
She will never come hetween your

love and me again.'’
With a bitter groan,
the very depths of his t(ortured
| heart, -Arthur turned and strode
away. No mortal jnan was cver in a
more cruel situation
Should he to
Elaine’'s confession, thus
| the ° terrible mystery surrounding
{ Jone's disappearance? Or, seeing it
could not bring life back to his -dead

wrung from

the world
unraveling

give

St A TR
| there was such profound emotion Epepintd The long interval that hn.d
| 2 g » | intervened would preclude all possi-
such a look on her face, that even | .o of finding the body.
B 21 gl B will, her words wers | .,y Jjeaven knew the pangs it
b ”"‘. wh :""“.w" l.h-)'l‘ul‘xt }'? his | . st him to decide so hard a question.
:}!z\‘ "’ ';‘:n, u: A";l(‘ll‘.h“;‘l;, l?-‘fl:h\'ui‘t‘: - be wivd ont. " 'l.w h?h-ning
E5et o aus Al dontt thut i angels to flr)l:xl\v Flaine ¥ they
N Whatiahe wis sayiny. T S8 nn:ld, for he never should. :
ellod ‘5 intill hees i Sl hhoA h;‘ld nqt plunged a ‘4‘.1]{;{“!‘ into
Sl e ey of the yachting the girl’'s white h.rr.m(. She had not
oo T o+ 7 held a draught of poison to her lips.
| :J. . ,vv" ;Y,‘,;',‘m::;.‘“w!']tw:.l:: Ii:ht'hl: Still it was murder, to stand there
| grounds of the villa where we stop- | (u‘nxl see dh..r tl‘l\.ifl. h:-r‘ufh b;Alr?re :‘\er
e oo That T Mt hant | e B e it e

§ M }',‘.“'r v ”“_’.’\" That evening he wrote a short note
Hush . "h“; '“NL ﬂgi}_m[' as he |, ' laine, which ran as follows:

i ,v;'?) ‘m‘:v’.".m' ot el Hear me ‘Miss Cl"angw Madam: I leave
2 - ; , my father’'s house to-night—caye,
From the hour in which you told | within this hour. The roof which

me yvou had loved before—but refused | shelters you can never shelter me.
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¥For Lung Troubles,
Severe Coughs, Colds,
Emaciation, &c., &c.

s combined iu ' The D. & L.
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of Cod Liver Ol

Few gystems can assimilate pure Oll, but
, itis pleasant

ill add

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited.

flesh ; Wil bring you back

The Wholie Story
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Befail menin our position.
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best remedy 1o have pear st hand.™ |

Two Sizes, 25¢. and 50c, bottles.

TPainXiley

¥. Loye, Police Station So.
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| ten—myself

| heard you cry out to her:

to mention whom- I set my woman's
together to discover who my
rival was—for I felt still that she
was:my rival. J{ matters not how
I discovered her be lone Law-
rence., We will pass over that.

“] was an eye witness to your in-
terview with her by the fountain,
admit frankly that I did such
unpardonable act of folly as to lis-
unseen, When the hap-
piness of a life is at stake one does
not stand upon ceremony. When.I
‘In Ilea-
ven's name, tell me if you love me
still, Tone!’ I thought I should go
mad. Do you know what the pangs
of jealousy are like—how it tears the
heart in twain with” a pamm mcie
cruel than death? Well, that is what
1 suffered as 1 stood there in the

to

| shadow of the flowering vines, lis-
| tening to you, Who ware auv be-
trothed lover, pleading for an-

other’s love.”

Again she held up ner white jewel.
ed hand, and again that terrible
laugh fell from her white Lips, which
was more horrible to hear ihan the
bitt rest ery could have been:

“You must not interrupt n2 if y¥ou
woutld Jearn lone | awnmsd's faté!”
she cried, 'let me Uy Lo tell. you
how desperately I hated the girl
whom you loved as 1 turned awa)
put, ah, words ‘ail me I Sreoa A
over what I had seen und heard Jong
after we had all peintrned  to the
ya ht. She-pass-d e by wlten 1
stood quite aloné, and 1 cabunl her.
She came up to where i o d, and
her eves feemed to fairly gleam
with triomph as they met mine. How
T hat:d the girl’s fair beauty,

“ ‘But  for vou,! I cried in my
heart, ‘his Jove would be mine.
Though he were my wedded husband
a thousand times over, his heart
w uld still be yours.' T thought, bit-
te:ly.

*The drifting moonlight fell upon
her proud face—on the ripples of nut«
brown curls; the white dress and the
flcecy ~ wrap she Wwore; and as . I
watehed her, 1 could understand the
fas-ination she possessed. Yes, she
was fatally fair, .

&
an |

Meeting you would be simply torture
for me. I could not look upon your
hands without feeling that there were
crimson stains upon them which
pothing could wash away. May FHea-

| done, for I mever shall,
. “Arthur."”
Mr. Rochester heard of his son's

consternation, as did his sister,

SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.
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"
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| ven pardon you for what you have |

intended departure with the greatest |
| panting

>

Hilda Rochester, quietly. . “Every-
thing has gone all wrong with Ar-
thur ever since.’’

“It was the one wish of iy life to
see him married to Elaine. I hope

the old millionaire, grimly.
effort must be made to reconcile the
lovers.””

When  Arthur was broachgd upon
the subject a FKttle later, he grew
while as death.

“For Heaven's sake! never refer to
this again, father,”” he cried, “or
you will drive me mad! Try to be-
lieve that all is over between Elaine
and myself. She shall never be wife
of mine. Never!™ ;

“It can only be some foolish lov-
ers’ quarrel,” declared Mr. Roches-
ter. “You must not let thal wreck
the happiness of a lifetime.”’

‘“I know best, father,”” returned
Arthur, ““The very sound of her
name is most distasteful to me. I
am going where I shall never see her
face again—never while I live.”

There was so much concentrated
bitterness in his voice that whatever
his father’'s doubts might have been
before, they settled down into a pos-
itive conviction now; that all was in-
deed over between his son and his
beautiful ward.

When Arthur took his departure, a
face, white as marble, watched him
from the lace-draped windows of an
upper room.

“Ile has gane out of my life for-

ever,”” muttered “Elaine, “I have
lost him; but even in this hour of
torture I am exultant at the thought
that my rival cannot win him. He
has kept my secret—not out of re-
spect for me—but to spare her mem-
ory. I should never have told him
the fatal truth, but that he goaded
me to frenzy, and in an unguarded

moment it fell from my lips. Ah
me—ah me! why should love be call-
ed the world’'s blessing, I wonder,
while to so many women it proves
s0 bitter a curse. I, too, shall leave
this place. 1 cannot stay Where
every room is haunted by his face,”
she muttered,

All in vain Mr. Rochester tried to
persuade her to remain, when Elaine
made known to him her decision the
next day.

“But, my dear, where would you
go?’’ he exclaimed in bewilderment.
““This has been your home since you
were a little child A young girl
cannot go out into the world alone.
Besides, 1 imagine that when Ar-
thur's anger has had time to cool, he
will return to you “The course of
true love mever did run smooth,’ you
know."’

‘He never will be any more {0 me
than he is now,”’ she answered, slow-
ly, as she turned abruptly away

Tha next afternoon Elaine left her
guardian’s house, taking Patrice, her
maid, with her. No one felt regret,
save old Mr. Rochester, for the wil-
ful, petted heiress had not been much
of a favorite among the.servants of
the household. Their destination
was a small village in the interior of
the State.

“T want to get away from the
gight and sound of the water, Pat-
rice,”’ she said, as the train steamed
out of the depot. ‘1 can always
fancy I hear the wash of the waves
against the side of the boat; and the
sound fills me with terror.”

Leaving them dor the present, we
will turn to that fatal night on
which Tone Lawrence was left alone
to the mercy . of the white-capped
waves, Lo live or die, as Ieaven saw

| fit,

A wild cry fell from Jone’s lips as
she discovered herselfl falling; but the
shrill whistle of the yacht, as she
skimmed over the waters, drowned
it.

From the time she struck the wa-
| ter, Heaven was kind to her. Un-
consciousness claimed her, and the
| awful horror of the situation was
| pobbed of its mighty terror. She
sank, rose, and as her white face
| eleared the dark waters, two men,

|
|
|
{
|
|
|
!
|
{
|
|

|
|
|
{
|
|
]
|
|
!

| headed about; and the younger
| had torm off his coat and sprang to

i e i
ABSULU I E | better make straight for home

| done

who were in a boat, pulling hard for
the opposite shore, gave a simul-
tancous cry.

In an instant little boat was

man

the

rescue, and a moment later,
with exhaustion, he had
handed Tone to his companion in the
had clambered in himself.

the

boat, ant
It looks like there had been foul
play, [lather, z he said. ‘“‘We had

with

| the girl, and see if anything can be

for ker; she does nol even
breathe.”’

“Attend to the
durned his companion, “‘and 1'1l see
what virtue there is in this.”” And
as he spoke he produced a small
flask from his pocket and held it to
Tone's lips,. A _faint moan soon re-
warded (his efforts.

The men were Peter Maleoim, the
skiff-builder, and William, his son.

Rapidly plyving the oars for some

oars, Billy,”” re-

twenty minutes or more  brought
them to the  shore, and lifting the
slight figure ig his stalwarl srins,

the father hurried rapidly on to his
home, which adioined the boat-house
but a few yards disiant,

Mrs. Maleolm, who was just pre-
paring tea for her pusband and son,
cried out in mmazement as the door
was pushed hurriedly open, and her
husband strode into the room with
his dripping burden. A few words
explained the situation. 3

The good woman's sympathies were
enlisted straightway.

1 will do everything possible for
the bonny lass, Peter,”” she said,
“Poor, pretty, young thing! she has
the face of an angel,’’ she murmured,
as she wrung out the dripping river
™ brown curls.

While grief is fresh, evary attempt
to divert ‘.3 irritates. You must
wait till grief be digested, and then
amusement 'will dissipate ‘th3 n-d;u
of it. £y : is d %3481
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NO HEAT

That seems tc be the usual
thing, doesn’t it?
not kave it the other way?
Send us your orders, then

Why

it will be
Small Oost
Plenty of Heat and
— . | Genuine Satisfaction
Let us prove it to you.

Jas. J. Couzens
215 COLBURNE ST.

'PHONE 180

Juicy Steaks.

Thick, juicy steaks can be
broiled to retain their rich flavor
only over a red-hot fire, and in a
stove with a proper broiling door.

“Cornwall”
Steel Ranges

have such perfect drafts that the
fire responds to them in a glow ;
and the broiling door is specially
made for this purpose.

The “‘Cornwall” is the most durable steel range made in Canada.

Heavy sheet asbestos covers entire body inside, preventing escape

Ventilated oven bakes wholesome bread.

of heat—saves fuel.

Coal or wood linings always supplied.
Made in four sizes and ten styles. Write our local agent or nearest

house for free Pamphlet.

M¢Clary Manufacturing Co.
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PERIENCE is a,wise teacher.
iness has taught us about! all the thing

1S
With

We will not offer for isale anything

of

Buggies, Phaetons,
Road Wagons, Surreys, Etc.
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Experience
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Ring

You are
Wishing for

The Ring is the
time homored
seal of friend-
ship and affec~
tion; the gift of
gifts.

And a more complete and
attractive stock cannot be
found in the city and are too
numerous to describe, and
rrim one-third less than can
»e purchased anywhere else.
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LOSING BUSINESS

Because your Telephone is
overworked ?

IT PAYS BETTER

To get additional telephone
lines than to turn away
business because your
*‘Line's Busy."”

The Bell Telephone Co.,
Of Canada.
P000000000000200000000000

*
:
:
*
:
:

DON’T
8poil Your Christmas Cake

With Poor Lard
BUT BUY THE

Pure Kettied
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