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[THE GUARDED SECRE! |

CHAPTER X1LIV.
Again a disappointed and hafled ex-
Rodney's face.
was cruelly tortured-by this dread-
secret, that like a great

prr:*-sztn} Cfossed Mr.
He
ful lay,
beloved daughter.

® “Aline, did know
wrong for you to take s
he inquired.

A piteous look came over the sweet,
pale face.

“Jt was hard for me to do so, but I
did not know that it was wrong,”
replied. I was perfectly ignorant,
papa, of the dreadful consequences
that would follow upon my silence.”

“I wish to heaven that you had never
guffered anvone to bind you to such
a promise,” he cried.

“But, papa, he—I mean, I
never have unless I
taken the solemn vow asked of me
first T refused. I was determined to re-
veal all when I reached home. 1 was
gtubborn in my refusal to submit. But
when I found that I would never be

You
ich an oath?’

come home

permitted to come back unless I gave |
way. I vielded. I was so homesick and |

wretched
out.”

He crossed the
took one
in his.

“Aline, forgive me

papa, that I could not hold

and
hands

room to her

of the cold, nerveless
for asking you S0
hard a q"w»'iun_' he s
innocence still, in spite of all the cir-
eumstantial evidence to the
My daughter, will you swear that you
are as innocent and pure as when you
left yvour home that dr adful day?”’
She lifted her white hand to heaven
and looked at him fearlessly
bright,
“Yes, papa, I
that I am as pure as

with her
clear gaze.

swear before heaven

when I went

a mo-
down
\;"iv‘t
to the

agam

fallen
tter but
. Rodney w¢ >d over

1d ~ stood out

1 strange

i learn- |

ed that
there so long.

“T W 7 he wroke out

h done to

hould have

his daughter had n hidden

abrupily,
Oran De-

done this

wearily into

looked around at

done
are reasons
the story
house unknown.”
hing I must know, Aline. This
cruelly blighted al

he

nas so

vour prospects in life, does
you?”’ e

“No, papa,” she replied, wit
thing like wonder at the ques

“Yet vesterday he risked his life to

some sort
timidly.

sent you the
mta;rr«‘lgatsd

: hé meant that in
i ” she said

as he that
dollars?”

iickly.

’ she feplied.

not to

right ac-

imed. “Oran Delaney | “What good can it do you to know?” t

ter reparation
at for ti sustain-
his hanc

1 not real the secret — we
Aline said, de-

u bave

hope

could
name,

led secrets
from your
! poor ¢ ., he answered
irretrievably compromised by
stay in I There is but
atonement he can make you, and I, as
the guardian of your honor, shall force
him to that if it be at the point of the
sword.” :

“Would you murder Mr Delaney?”
ghe exclaimed, in horror.

“I will meet him on the field of
honor and fight him until one or both
of us are dead,”
so resolutely that Aline shuddered. A
vision of the scene he threatened
rushed over his mind. Oh, what a ter-
rible price she was paying for the
willful folly of that summer day long
past!

“Papa, vou said there was one atone-
ment h uld make,”
Iv. “Will you tell
meant?”

“He must make s wife, Aline.
He must give the shelter of
proud honorable name to wash away
the stain he has ecast
no other way can he make atonement
for his fault,” Mr. Rodney exclaimed.

your

house.

she said timid-
me what vou
vou his w

yvou

CHAPTER XLV.

Mr. Rodney's firm and decisive de-
eclaration had the effect of frightening
his fair voung daughter. She looked-at
him piteously.

“But, papa, I do not want to be mar-
ried,” she exclaimed with such a
childish dismay and surprise
that he could have laughed if he had

air of

inky |
blot, on the fair fame of his be autiful,’

that it was|

she |

«‘(h:ll\‘
had |
AL’

vid, “for some- |
times I am tempted to believe in your

contrary. |

his neigh- |

her |

“You are |

one |

Mr. Rodney answered, |

his |

upon you. In |

‘ “Slightly,” he replied, indifferently.
“Can I do nothing for you?” the old

| woman questioned, kindly.

“No! it does not matter. The pain

‘wm wear itself out by and by.”

i She looked at him wistfully a mom-

;ent, then went out quietly, leaving

{ him to silence and repose ‘again.

The flre crackied merrily in the

“I think she’s in a hurry, sir, and
! perhaps she's afraid to stay down there
alone.” :

He drew a
. swered:
! “Very well. You may show her up
| here.”

Mrs. Griffin turned the dim lamp up

long breath and an-

| not been so miserable. “T do not waat | grate, the clock ticked softly on the to do his bidding.

| to be married, I shouid not like to 2e
yBsried,” Aline repeated, forlornly.
“But, my dear, all women marry,
| said her father.

“Not all,” replied she; “I know sev-
eral who did not. There are
| Palmer, Miss Brown, Miss Robinson.”
“Cross old maids, all of them,” Mr.
| Rodney replied. “I hope you will never
{be an old maid, Aline. Indeed, vou

'must net think of such a thing. You |

| will have to marry, and the man you
marry must be Oran Delaney.”

married any more than I do,” said
Aline, with unconscious hopefulness.

A certain hard and grim expression
came over Mr. Rodney's handsome
face.

“He will not have much
the matter,” he replied.

“Oh, papa,” the young girl cried,
face.

“Well?” he said.

“Would you give me to one who toox |

'me unwillingly ?”
| of blended shame and reproach.
He was silent a moment, and

a straight line. Aline, gazing
fully at him, saw that gray hairs had
{ come into
i not there a few months ago.
i heart thrilled with pain and remorse.
“Aline, I do not know how to an-
swer you,” he said.
I do not wish to force you upon
man. But vour good name is
trievably compromised, and
can clear it except a marriage
{ Oran Delaney. As you are, you

any
irre-

with

society again. As his wife,
' soon live down the scandal
assails You would
chance of happiness. He
| this reparation, and I, as a true guar-
dian of your happiness and honor,
shall compel him to
refu he paused, and an omin-
ous light came into his eyes.

“If he

’ en I will Rill him, or he shall kill
me!’ he replied, bitterly.

Aline gazing at
stunned. All the horror of
tion rushed over her.

‘Was there indeed no other way
of the labyrinth of error in which
was involved than . by
| forced

that now

you. have

some

gely—- .

refuses.”

sat him like

her

nne

posi-

out
she

this dreadful,

marriage?
up in ¢

{herself
forced
groom?

She

against it.
be an
an

unwilling
unwilling

bride,

shrunk
{ thought.

She looked at her father
with a babyish quiver
red lips:

sensitively from

of the

Miss | Mr. Delaney lay very still and quiet, | quick ones pattering beside them. The |

| with half-closed eyes shaded by his | door opened quickly, and Aline entered 1

“] dare say he will not want to he |

choice in |

and a deep color rose up all over her |

his |
brows knitted themselves together in |
wist- |
his brown locks that were |
Her |

“God knows that |

nothing |
can |

never hope to hold up your head in !
you would |

owes you !
make it. I he |

she echoed, faintly. |

All the native pride within her rose
; Could she give |

{ marble mantel. Outside, the noiseless

{ began to fall, and shadows gathered in
| the reom.

‘hand, his fine features grave even to
sadness. In the gathering obscurity a
| heavy sigh: drifted over his lips.
Mrs. Griffin came back, lighted the
| library iamp, then paused and regard-
i ed him with a strange expression.
He removed his hand and looked at
| her with his heavy eyes.
“What is it?” he asked.
“Oh, Mr. Delaney, there’s some one
| to see you!” she exclaimed.
He - started up, all his gravity and
calmness stirred by angry displeasure.
“Some one to see me? Have you
| forgotten my order to admit no one?”
he exclaimed.
| “No, sir, I have not forgotten,” she
! answered. ‘“But she did not knock.

|
{

ghost, that I was frightened.”

“She? Whom?” he exclaimed,
hoarsely.

“Miss Rodney, sir.”

“Miss Rodney—Aline—here in this
house? My God!” he cried, abruptly.

“Yes, sir, down in the kitchen, wait-
ing to see you,” said Mrs. Griffin.
“You see, I forgot to lock the door, and
just at dark the knob turned soft like,
and she came gliding in, still as a
| ghost, and pale as one, too, sir. And
| she says to me weak and nervous-like,
‘I must see Mr. Delaney, quick. Go
i and ask him to give me an interview.'”

He could only stare at her in blank
astonishment.

“I was so surprised and frightened,
sir, that I did not speak one word to
her, but just left her standing there
shivering in the middle of the room,
and came away to do her bidding.
| Now, what answer shall I take back?
Will you see her, Mr Delaney?”

He hesitated a moment, and Mrs.
| Grifin added respectfully:

.
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bride- l

the |
Better be dead, she thought. |
and said, |
sweet,

“Papa, T wish that Mr. Delaney 'f‘.ndf
not saved me yesterday. I should then |

| have been spared all this trouble
| distress. My poor life
| row and a disgrace to you all.”

Mr. Rodney did not . answer.

and |
is only a sor- |

Per- ‘

' !
i haps his troubled thoughts ran in the

same channel.

Aline waited a moment for him to |

| speak, but as he remained silent and
abstracted, she asked timidly:

“Papa. will you not tell me how you |

became possessed of my secret?”

he inquired.
|

i plied, wearily.

{
1 “None that I can think of,” she re- |
“It was only my nat- |

ernl curiosity that prompted me to|

i ask the question”’

| “At some other time, Aline, I
;toll vou,” said her father. *“I
| prefer not to do so at present.”

will
would |

And after a moment’s hesitation he |

@brnptly left the room. Aline remainad |

| sitting wearily in her chair, gazing in-

' to the leaping flames of the bright coal |

| fire with sad blue eyes that

could |

| secarcely see for the thick mist of tears |

tchnt filled them. Her

on her lap.

| “It were better if T had died yester-
| day—aye, it were better if I had never
i been born,” she murmured to
| self with a sudden passionate
ness.

her-

bitter-

CHAPTER XLVIL

o
|

|to the fire that winter eve, the grave, |
| taciturn master of Delaney House lay |

’;hmguidly on a silken couch in
i quiet library.

land weary expression. It was pale,
| too, and the dark eyes were dim and

i heavy. His head rested wearily on a

!was pressed against his brow, as if in
| pain.

| There was a light tap at the door,
iand then Mrs. Griffin entered and re-

i plenished the fire that had commenced !

|{to burn low behind the steel bars of
| the grate. Then she stood looking at
i him anxiously a moment.

“Your head aches?”
tioningly.

Sacrifice
FOR TEN DAYS ONLY.

We must make room for our Christmas stock.
have been waiting for a piano bargain this is the goldec
opportunity. The first to buy will, undoubtedly, get the

best bargain.

Regular Price.

of Pianos

It you

Every piano has our five-year guarantee.

Sold At.

$350 - Williams, used one year, and exchanged

for New Scale............
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s4oo—-New Scale Williams,
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sesesessee

about 5 months
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$500—New Scale Williams, used one year and

exchanged for our best piano.......... .veceu...
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‘5oo—New Scale Williams, new.......ccccccevreeerrrnenes

$550—New Scale Williams,

$320
$335
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The Williams Piano Co., Ltd.
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While Aline sat gazing dreamily in-|

his |

i
The dark, handsome face had a worn |

she asked, ques- |

heart ached]
{ drearily in her breast. Something like |
| despair thrilled through her as she sat |
|up there with her small hands folded |

THE DOLL’'S UNDERWEAR—4282.
Making doll clothes is a real delight

{

| when one thinks of the unbounded en- 1

| joyment all of these “real clothes” will
i afford the little maiden for whom the
{ doll is intended. There is no joy in
|life that is much more real than that
| felt by the little girl in dressing and
i undressing the doll-baby, which shares
so large a part of her affections. In
| dressing Miss Dolly properly, however,
it is necessary to have duplicates in
| miniature of the clothes which her
isman mother wears—even to the un-
derwear. Thus we have here sketched
| models for underwaist and petticoats,
Edrawers and nightdresses—for, ' as

| everyone knows, doll-bables should go |
| crimson  satin cushion, and one hand |

to bed and to sleep just as regularly
ias little girls. These little clothes
!may be trimmed prettily with lace or
| embroidery, or they may be made
{ quite plain. To make the whole set
requires 13 yards of 36-inch material.

4282—Sizes 12, 18,
dolls.

| PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
{ ADVERTISER.

| Please send the avove-mentioned
pattern, as per directions given below,
to

! Oran Delaney remained standing in

In a minute he heard Mrs. Griffin's

r
&
1

1

heavy footsteps in the hall, with light,\

i alone.
| She was wrapped from head to foot
{in a long, dark eloak, from which her

| pale face gleamed like some beautiful !
| white flower. Her dark-blue eyes were |
parted, |
from which the breath !
came in quick little gasps, showed the |
i haste with which she had sought his |
She stood just inside the |
{ door, a dark, chilly, little figure from |
ran |

ilblack with excitement,

\ panting {ips,

her

'; presence.

| which the
| down in
carpet.

melting snow-drops
little rills upon the velvat

|
{
{
|

{ ward to meet her.

e i Rodney, what has brought you f

| She came slipping in so softly, like a | back to this ill-fated house?” he ex- |
she asked in a tone | i

{ claimed.

{ “I knew you would be surprised,”’” she |

| answered, gquickly. “Mr. Delaney, I

| came here to ask you to marry me!” |

| CHAPTER XLVII.
| If the solid earth had parted beneath

| Oran Delaney’s feet, he could not have |
been more surprised tan he was at|
| those words from Aline Rodney’s lips. |
He did not answer, only stared at her |

in hopeless bewilderment.

“I came here to ask you to marry |
he repeated, clearly, thinking he |

me,”

{had not heard her, and no blush

stained the pale cheek, the white lids
did not drop over the blue eyes that |

gravely. |
she gone |
her great |

igazed at him frankly and
| What did she mean? Had
|mad under the stress of

! trial?

! He went over to her and lifted

| side.

in the warm clasp of his own.
| “Aline, child, I do not
{ you. What was

Mr. Delaney shook off the trance of“
'iwonder that held him and went for- |

me |
| of the white hands that hung by her|
It was cold as ice as he held it |

understanad |
it you said to me?” |

'
|

at a very low figure,
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i
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(fo a brighter flame and hastened away

. v > &
' flakes of snow fell lightly against the | t2e center of the beautiful, lofty room, | ! Oves Or m as I | S
/indow-pane. Gradually the twilight | gazing expectantly at the door. { ‘ D
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visit when selecting Kid Gloves for-Christmas Gifts.
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pair is exceptionally liberal value.

Considering the
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we can give you yourchoice of black, white, and several colors for the
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Every one fairly sparkling with newness, and above all
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and lace are used with the most tasteful effect in combination with light, airy chiffon. Lovely
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appropriate gift boxes without extra charge
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| He saw a littie shiver creep over the |

slender form, but she looked up at him
bravely, and repeated her words:
| “I want you to marry ine, Mr.
| laney.”

|  “To marry you, Aline?

De- | |

Do you then |

;l'*\‘('-~111v, my poor c¢hild?” he asked, |

| gazing into the clear eyes with sudden
Iw:\nlpassimn.
She shook her small head gravely.

| “No, but I want to be your wife,”
i::ho said, and the words filled him with
i

|

]

the most utter bewilderment.
There she stood, a young, beautiful,

intelligent girl, usurping his sex’s pre- !

| rogative with a calm, unblushing face
?_and clear, frank eyes that regarded
{ him with the innocent light of a child
| —the calmness of an
| heart.

| “You do not love me,
| ta be my wife!
| ing, or am I?”

vet you wish
Aline, are you dream-
he asked, drawing her

{ forward into the warmth of the bright |

fire, for little shivers of deadly
{ were shaking
{ head to foot.

{ He saw a
! flame into the
jout her hand
| spair.

L NG, X
| you,”

cold
the girlish form from

sudden,
pale

passionate pain
face. She threw

am not dreaming,
she said. “I
| we were!
{rible than any dream!”

“But, why—why should you wish—
| wish to—to—"
iunable to

nor are
would to God that

continue, and

{
i
i
|
!
{
{
|
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i

i The “little tots” will amuse them-
selves by the hour with a few handtuls
of Perrin’s Animal Biscuits. A regular

|
\
|

| D

¥ Animal Biscuits

unawakened !

'} "zoo—and a natural history education—

with a gesture of de-|

for the outlay of a few cents.
Thirteen different varieties.

About 155 biscuits to the pound.

Order from your grocer to-day.

Perrin’s Biscuits

“Just a little better than the rest.”

|

This reality is more hor-|

i
|

he began, and paused, |
feeling a |

| shamed consciousness of a flery, un- |

| controllable
| face. To

color

be wooed in this

{ thrills of rapturous
ing quickly with emotion.

| The girl's eyes had wandered to the
{ leaping flames of the firelight. She
{ turned them back gravely to his face.

| she said.
| laney.
| house has been discovered!”

i “You have broken your oath!”
| exclaimed in sudden anger.

“I will tell you, Mr.

overspreading his |
‘ calm, |
{ business-like fashion by this ridicu- |
{lous child was too strange, too absurd |
{ for anything, and yet there were little |
emotion tingling
lalong his nerves, his heart was beat- |

“Why do I wish you to marry me?” |

De- |
The secret of my stay in this |

he '

| She stood before him in proud sil- |

{ his affirmation.

| ence, neither denying nor assenting to |

| Gazing at the fair face a moment he |
i felt that he had wronged her by the |

i brief suspicion.
I “Aline, forgive me.

| I see that 1 am
| suspecting you

unjustly,” he

said. |

i“But tell me, who has revealed the |

| secret?”

| “I do not know,” she

iin and charged me with it.

{Very, very angry.”

| ‘““Angry with you?” he questioned.
“Angry with you,” she answered, a

i faint color creeping into the pallid

;fa(‘e. “He toid me that you had for-

24 and 30 inch|ever compromised my good name, and |

|that I could never take my place in

I ried me.”

| She was speaking to him with the
isimplo directness of a child. He was
;staggered by her simplicity—assurance
‘ihe would have called it in any other
@woman.

| “And so he
@mo’.’“ he said.

sent you here to ask

1' A look of terror came over the fair!

| face.
{ fully.
“Ne, I have stolen away, and if he

She glanced around her fear-

* | misses me he will come here to seek

Province

|
|
1

t Measurement:
i
| Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)

{
{

Bust Waist

| CAUTION: Be careful to inclose
above illustration and send size of pat-
| tern wanted. When the pattern is bust

. measure you need only mark 32, 34 or |

| whatever it may be. When in waist
{ measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may

‘ibe. If a skirt, givi® waist and longth"

measure. When misses’ - or child's
pattern, write only the figure, repre-
genting the age. It is not necesary to
write “inches” or ‘“years.” Patterns
cannot reach you in less thdn one week
from the date of order. The price of
each pattern is 10 cents in cash or in
postage stamps.
Al

ddress —
PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
~ LONDON ADVERTISER,

. | swearing. ANSWER.—Keep the

{ for me,” she said. “I must hurry back,
| but first I must have an answer to my
iquestion, Tell me, Mr. Delaney, will
|you do as I have asked you?”

To Be Continued.

§\ A PROBLEM FOR THE EDITOR.

It has been asked whether stepplng!

lon a -man’'s corns gives provocation for
toes
| clear of corns by using Putnam’s Cern
% Extractor.

In Battersea, London, graves can
{now be purchased of the borough
lcouncil on the installment plan.

| Three-story bedsteads are now made
| for use in apartments, steamers,camps
and wherever floor space is limited.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup

has been used for over THIRTY YEARS
by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for their
CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING. with
PERFECT SUCC_ESB. IT SOOTHES THE
CHILD, SOFTENS THE GUMS, ALLAYS
ALL PAIN, CURES WIND COLIC, and is
the best remedy for dia Sold by
druggists in every part of the w,oﬁd,
sure and ask for “Mrs. Winslow's.”

answered. |
| “But only a little while ago papa came |
He was |

The price of this pattern is 10 cents. | *he world, in society, unless you mar- |

{
|

An Old Notion

Still held by some women is that it is impossible
to make good pastry from flour made of Mani-
toba Hard Wheat. Consequently they buy hard
wheat flour for bread and soft wheat flour for
pastry, and go to a good deal of unnecessary
trouble.

Since the appearance of “FIVE ROSES”

FLOUR on the market there is no need for any
housekeeper to do this, as this brand is made by
a process which renders it not only the ideal
flour for bread, but which guarantees equally
good results for pastry when used “Five Roses”
way.
“FIVE ROSES” FLOUR will make lighter
and flakier pastry than any ordinary brands on
the market, whether made from hard or soft
wheat. All we ask is that you give it a fair and
unprejudiced trial for pastry on your next Baking
Day. The result will, we know, more than sat-
isfy you.

Ask your grocer for it.

Lake of The Woods Milling Co.,

MONTREAL. Limited,

Local Office, Canadian Bank of Commerce Chambers, London, Ont.

| GERMAN ACTOR LOST

! ishes in Berlin,

|
|
‘ Berlin, Dec. 7.—Herr Harry Walden,
:a brii:ant young comedian and
{ most popular actor in Germany, has
| mysteriously disappeared from

Berlin |

{in the midst of an engagement at the |

| Neue Schauspielhaus,

where recently |

| he created the role of Raffies. Neither |

|at the theater mnor In
{ there any knowledge of
tabouts or of the cause of his disap-
{ pearance.

| One report, however, asserts™ that
i he has been depressed by some
| theatrical litigation. Herr Walden
| was last seen at the theater on Mon-
| day night, when he drove away in
{a motor car for Dresden. Since
| neither actor nor chauffeur has
{ heard from. Herr
| strange - “exits” on several previous
| occasiops. Once, following a love
affair with the actress, Agnes Sorna,
he disappeared and was next heard cf
in New York.

Feather Beds, ' Pillows and Mattreses
renovated and sterilized; also manufactur-
ers of Mattresses, Feather Pillows, Cushions
and Spring Beds. Brass and Iron Beds,
§3 Btoves, Furniture, Camp Beds, at the
Feather Bed, Pillow and Mattress Cleaning
Pactory. J. F, HUNT & SONS, 53 Rich-
.mond etreet. Phone 997,

his family is|
his where-;

then
been |
Walden has made!

i
i

|
i

‘Brilliant Comedian Mysteriously Van-

the |

D) AACKACHE, L UDAGO.PATVS)
V,n1fie KIDNEY.S 30 PELVIC ORGANS

Radway's Ready Relief cures the worst pains
fn from one to twenty minutes. For Headache
{whether sick or nervous), Toothache, Neuralgia,

Rheumatism, Lumbago, Pains and Weak-

nesses in the Back, Spine or Kidneys,
Pains around the Liver, Pleurisy, Swel
ling of the Joints and Pan'm of all kinds,
the application of Radway's Ready Relief
will afford immedjate ease, and its con-
tinued use for a few days effect a per
manent cure.

Instantiy Relieved Pieurisy.

DR. RADWAY & CO., New York.
Two weeks agc I wae laid up in
bed with Pleurisy. I could hardly
take a breath, the pain was so bad. I
tried all sorts of things that were
recommended to me and got no bet-
ter. A porous plaster might just as
well be put upon the fioor, for all
Some one told my wife to try Xad-
She got a bottle, rubbed me well
e me at onge ccl»mtort. !ﬁ‘d Idcould
i in. The next morning 1 was well an went
""‘"‘“’tﬁ,",‘,‘,‘,"g‘(’,ﬁé’i‘;‘d {nve been well ever since. It is tho
dowrt‘,est reﬁnedv that ever bappened. Any one who doubts
f:’amry can call on me and get it direct m me. -
FraNCIS MCCARTHY, County Court House, City Hall, N.Y.

Sold by druggists, RADYWAY & €., Montreal, Can.

he good it did me.
:vayi Ready Relief.
that same night. It




