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\THE STORY OF
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

CHAPTER XLIX.

For two or three days Lord Arleigh
‘saw nothing of the beautiful and
mysterious girl with whom he had
fallen so deeply in love. Angela had
beén most careful in her movements,
re-

and she no longer placed any

liance on Mrs. Bowen’s declarations
lordship had gone out and

Such

that his
would not return- until late.
words werd always inatcurate;; for he
always returned before the time ap-
pointed, and then Angela was sure
te see him. She hardly knew herself
tow much she had grown to care for
him.

At first it had been simply his like-
ness to her father that had drawn
her heart to him; now she liked his
pleasant manner, his kindness te
lierself, his thought for her. Her
mind dwelt on him with pleasure;
and - since she had known him the
pain and unhappiness from which
she suffered had grown less. She
had something else to think of be-
‘sides her mother’s misery and the
‘cn\el wickedness of the captain.
How courteous he was to her, this
handsome who had
found her a stranger under his moth-

young earl,
€r's roof.

What a charm lay in his kindly
‘manner! Certainly, in Angela’s opin-
jon, there was hardly a finer,- hand-
somer man in England; and he was
a8 noble in mind a8 he was hand-
some in person.

When Lord Arleigh met Angela, he
had at once lost higs heart to her.
The exquisite beauty of her face, the
simple charming grace of her man-
ner; the rapt spiritual expression of
_her features, the clear sweet music of
her voice, charmed him and held him
spell bound. Still the circumstances
in which he had met her were 8o ex-
ceptional that he hardly knew how

10 - proceed. Noblesse oblige—he
could not make love to her while she
was under the protection of-his roof.
Then puzzled to
know who she was, she

mystery

he was greatly
why was

there, what was the that
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Sick kidneys are responsible
for those sagging pains in
your back and sides, which
make your daily work such
an intolerable burden. Gin
Pills can bring you instant
release. from pain, becsuse
they are the most effective
kidney remedy in the world.-
They quickly relieve the
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surrounded her—mothing, he felt
sure, that in aay way shadowed her
fair soul, B8he was suffering from
the faults and sins of others, not
from her own—of that he felt fully
oonvinced, Never, from the moment
that he first saw theré was a mystery
about her, did one doubt of her o€
our to his mind. He thought it was
quite possible that shé had escaped
from a very unhappy home, or from
unkind and exacting relatives. Heé
could not guess that it was the “red
right hand” of murder raised against
hor, pursuing her daily with cruel
device, that had driven her away.

They met one morniig ia the leafy
of iarantome Woods. Angela
had gone thither one day to sa@e the
beeches for which it was celebrated,
and one {n particular, called the
Brahtome Beech, supposed to be the
largest of its kind in the county--—a
magnificent tree that stood alone in
the center of a green plateau.

She had been much struck with
the beauty of the Brantome Beech,
and had resblved to sketch it; and
on this morning she w‘ent away to
the wood before the breakfast-bell
had rung.

She sat down on the trunk of a
fallen tree that had been 1left there
for a seat, and was soon hard at
work. The strokes of her pencil
were almost magical; snd -it' was ot
lcng before the outlines of the Bran-
tome Beech were on her sketching-
board. She was thoroughly engross-
ed in her work; there was nothing
to disturb her but the somg of the
birds and the hum of the bees.

All at once, without the warning
of coming dootsteps, a shadow fell
over the grass and a voice startled
her. »

“Good-morning, Miss Charles,”
sajd Lord Arleigh. “I must apolo~
gize. 1 cannot pretend that this is
an accidenta] meeting;
saw the gleam of your dress through
the trees, and I—you will mnot be
angry?—I followed it. I have not
scen you for some days, and I am
anxious to know how you are.”

Angela bowed very gravely. Her
face flushed, her eyes fell before the
delight she saw shining in his, and
a sense of unutterable gladness
seemed to fill her heart.

“] am afraid,” he continned, “that
you must be very dull. You are al-
most as much alone in Branteme
Hall as you would be in a desert.”

What could she say to him? 8he
could not tell him that she was only
too grateful for the shelter afforded
her. The mnext minute he was bend-
ing over her, looking at the sketch.

“How pertéctly you have caught
he outlines of_the beech!” he said.
“What a capl sketch, Miss Char-
Jes!  You are an artist.”

“Not in execution—only in
preciation,” she returned.

“In both, I should say,” he said.
Then, after a pause, he asked: "Ml!
1-speak quite framkly to you?*

She looked up-at him in wonder.
What could he have to say to her?
There was something in his face
which made her own
something in his eyes which caused
her own te droop.

“Certanly, -Lord Arleigh,” she re-
piied, >
“Now that I have your peml-sm,
I hardly know how to ‘avail myself
of it,” be ‘comtinued. “I losg to
spedk to you, yet I am afraid you

ap«

should think that I presume—that I|

take advistage of your being under

it 18 mot. I

grow pale, |

ny foot, mwmmm“
‘toprymmm utlunto
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| but she noticed ft. } 1
"“Donuammotmqu~'

tiotis unless it pleases you to do u"
he went on.
very unhappy?
great trouble?™

The Missries of the past seemed to
glide before her sven as he Bpoke—

her mother's uhhappiness, her ows |

datiger, the murderous hand that hud
pufsued her for 80 Ilong—and she

looked at him with quivering lips |

and tegr-dimmed eyes.

“Yes,” she réplied: “I am n ur-
rible tseuble.”

“I thought =0,” he s8gid, gently.
“And yotur trouble has been onused
Ly others.”

“Yes,” she atiswered.

“I wonder,” he sald, slewly, “If you
would trust me, if you would not let
me be your friend, if you would al-
low me to help you?”

She shook heér head gravely.

“No help cah be rendered me,” sho
answered. |

“Miss Charles,” he pleaded, earn-
estly, “forget that you have known
me fof so short & time, Try to think
that I am an old sad tried friend,
and let mé be of somé assistance to
you, Will you trust me with your
secret, whatever it may be?’

“l cannot, Lord Arleigh,” she re-
piied. “You are se kind and good
that, if it- concernad myself only, I
would tell you at once; but to com-
municate all the facts would im-
plicate others.”

“Shall I ever know?’ he asked.

“1 think not—I hope not,” she re-
plied, hastily.

“Are you quite sure that, if you
trusted me impligitly, I - could do
nothing to help you?”’

“I am quite sure,” she answered.

Yet, as she spoke, she felt what an
intense relief it would have been to
her to tell him her story and ask his
advice. But how could she tell him
of her mother’s weak, infatuated
love for the eaptain of the fatal will,
or of the dresid shadow which had
hung over her-  and -threatened her
with a viclent death? No, she could
never tell that story. She must con-
¢eal her identity.

“1 am sorry,” she said,
cannot tell you miy stotry.

possible.”

“You camnot tell me your trouble
and you cannot accept my help?”

“I cannot,” she replied; “I would
it I could.”

And Lord Arleigh never:loved” An=-
gela better tham when she raised her
eyes to him so0 appeslingly, seeking
yvet repelling’ sympathy.

“I8 there no way in which I can he
of service to you?’ he asked again.

“No,” she answered; and théen a
silence fell between théem. He was
the first to break it.

“Miss Charles,” said Lord Ar-
leigh, suddenly, “do you think that
I ean be content with this, after hav-
inf meét you and grown interested in
you? 1 could not emdurs that you
should pass out of my life, and that
I shoutd lose sight ot you farever.”

Her heart beat faster at the words,
her face flushed. They were the
first of the kind that had ever beem
spoken to her, and, without knowing
it, she loved the man who uttered
them.

“No,” he comntinued, “I could not
bear it. I-—you will forgive me, Miss
Charles—~] felt amn unusual interest
in you the first time I saw you.”

(To be cofitinuéd.)
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Dark red matslasse embroidered in
tarnished silver is used for thée beit
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Open Hall Notes.

It has been & very cold and stormy
winter hére, which keeps most of our
men busy shovelling snow and getting
firewood as a double supply is needed
to keep out -Jack Frost.

For almost two weeks King Frost
has erected a bridge up in this bight,
which made it very convenient for the
“dog cart men” (a8 Wwe may term
them) to get home some brushwood
for the summer.

Two men of Summerville, namely
Abbott and Matthews; left their homes
yésterday morning on iee to go for a
load of hay. On arriving they found
the ice was breaking up and theéy re-
treated but found the rent, was too
wide for their horses to leap. On com-
ing back again they found it' very
difficult to land their horses, and. one
of the men barely escapéd -being
drowned.

The C.E-W.A. held a 'meetinx the
other night here, and decided to have
& party or dance, which was to be in
ald of the Lenten Self-Denial.

‘We are now on the eve of an elec-
tion and are ldoking forward to =a
change as Open Hall is strong for
Bennett and Better Times.

C.H.G.

Open Hall, B.B., April 2, 1928.
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Just Folks.

By EDGAR A. GUEST.
| -
THE GARDEN CATALOGUE.

The garden catalogues are here
Wherein the perfect blooms appear.

There, free from weeds, the grasses
ETOowW,
And flaming red the poppies blow.

The roses on the printed page
Don’t wither at an early age.

And on “this photographic land ,
Are grandifiora always grand.

These natural beauties 1 regard
And wish they'd grow in my back yard,

But ’'mid their splendors wondrous

fair
I find no trace of children there.

No sigh along the garden wall
Where boys have scrambled for a ball.

No torn and tangled evidonce-
Of youngsters climbing bn the fence.

The lawns are always trim and neat
And show no signs of youthful feet.

I've never seen a catalogue
‘Picture a small hoy and his dog.

1 find it hard such flowers to grow,
But truly I am glad it’s so.

Fashions and Fads.

A sgleeveless model in blouses has
a gray background with , gyptian-
figures in blue embroiderv.

Bands of shiny black satin are used
ofi the sleeves, hipline and collar of
a coat of dull black crepe.

Almond green and brown are not
| only a favored combi-ation in milli-
i nery, but in costumel as well.

Cherry celored bagget weave home-
Spun makes -a wg'i tailored sports

istit trimmed with ‘white braid.

A smart little
has & brown

at of brown Milan
ta brita and a lace

el of the same|shade a® mm,

4307. Linen and checked gingham
are combined in this model. One|
could have wool jersey with plaid or

checked teffeta or woolen for con-
trast. Brald and embroidery too, are
pleasing for deceratinm.

The pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
meéasure. A 38 inch size requires |
4% yards of 40 inch material. To |
trim as illustrated requires 8 yard
of contrasting material. The width '
of the skirt at the foot is 23g yards.

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 10s. in silver or stamps.
SIMPLICITY AND 600D TASTE

4305, Here is a model that has
attractive features, ond is withall
comfortable. Figured and plain
¢rdpe, or the same combinatio in
voile or foulard, or linen and ging-
ham could be used for this style.

The pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 186,
18 and 20 years. To make this style
for an 18 year s&ize will require 4%
yards of 82 inch material.
at the foot is 2% yerds. ToO make
the .waist and #leeves of contrasting
material requires 234 yards of 32 in-
ches wide.

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.
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urﬁhy’s guarantee
ality and the Bel

Here is the most
offering of the year, giy
very wide choice of ¢
Prices that will make it o8

t your Spring Hat.:
them in all styles. Co
them. We can please yoi
have pleased thousands §
this season.

FEach

Children’s Colored

Rompers. ‘

Of checked percale, Blue Chamis
bray and Checked Ginghams, lll.
1 to 6 years.

Per Pair 98¢. to $1 9.

pat Hangers.

is ge,tting the best value forevery piffchas
give you'the Lowest Prices, the nghe:t
: in 8t. John’s. That’s true Economy

.98 to S$5. 98

 Hangers.,
Each 10c.

Each 9c.

Girls’ School Middies.

Of White Jean colored, collar and
cuffs; also some
Blue linen included in this lot.

Each $1.49 to $1.98

Ladies Fawn Ribbed Hose
Per Pair 49¢.

White Cup Toweling.

18 inches wide.

Per Yard 15c., 17c¢., 19¢.
Ladies’ Suede Gloves.

Dome fastener at wrist.

Per Pair 75¢. to $1.39

shantaung and

hisy Crochet Cotton.

All shades.

Per Ball 8c.
lidings Lustered

broidery Cotton.

24 yards in slip.

Each 4e.

ton Cloth.
inches wide, in
; Grey, Blue
ftures.

shades of

Per Yard 90c.

36 inches wide.

Per Yard 69c.

dren’s Mercerized Sox
p. assorted shades, all sizes, 434

to 8%.
Per Pair 49c.
dies’ High Grade

xford Shoes.

In Black and Tan.

< Per Pair $3.98

Chain Girdles.

Combination celluloid pieces and
metal ring Girdles, 7 pieces cellu-
loid ornament meétal ring, tassel
with Celluloid tabs, assorted . Red,
White, Jade and Black.

Each 39¢.

Ladies’ Blouses.

In Georgette, Jap 8ilk and Tricol-
ettes, Georgettes have large Tuxedo
collgr, with hemstitching and lace,
squdre neck, vest effect front

Each $1.98 to $3.49

Bandeau Brassierses.
Comfortable and perfect ﬂtuu,
well made and correctly sized

Each 25c.

Bobbed Hair Combs:

/ Each

White Dressing Combs.

Neat tapering Combs, restful and

helpful in carein &‘mr the lmr

Babies’ Rubber Pmta.

No string, no pins, just ‘slip the
on.

Per Pair 25c. to 750«

Babies’ White Coats.
Making the most of babyhoo
days, includés dressing the 1i
ones in just such becoming 1
coats as ours, simple styles, s
showinl a ﬁt of dainty kndwnr

Ci jldren’s
Vhite Mercerized Caps.

" Just the cap for baby tor ea
mﬂn; :

3

dies Pants.

i Pink, with gusset elastic at

and knee.

Per Pair 39c.

irockeryware

te Granite Cups and
aucers ..
iite and Gold Cups and
S¢ ve -+ «.19¢. to 25¢.
| Wlnte China Cups
d Saucers . i
‘ Jugs, each ..
| Pots, each .

.19¢.

.39¢. to 69c.
Plates, sash v, . 18e.

g Plates, each .. ..19.
Plates, each 22c. to 25c¢.

tter Dishes, each . .39c¢.
_‘\%‘u!ns, each .. ..39%.
ol Tumblers, each ..19c.
es, each .. .. ..19c.
Turners, each .19¢.

es’ English
il Ribbed Hose.

-.In Mole and Putty.

Per Pair $1 25

nish at mneck and
and comfort-
tic weave.

WMZOc.tomc.h

: ayilarm .Clocks.

: _ ble “m‘é::l.)"sl 98

rs Artysl
t Knitting Silk.

shades, :o-yuauE on ball.

Men’s Soft Collars.

All sizes,

and Heather

.
Hosiéry for Sturdy Boys,
Kind that wear through )
roughest play and save
from the constant fuss of men
Jelntorced for strong wear,
elaatic rih, Thege are

valuss. ”
Per Pair 2.

Men’s Caps.
Stylish Caps; of high grade ms
terial, assorted light and dark pat.

terns.
Each 98e¢. to $1.%

Boys’ All Wool
Tweed Pants.

Straight knee styles, of good ms
terial, in dark shades.

Per Pair $1.%

FULL RUBBER
BUTTON

Single Grip Garters. |
Firm elastic web, with sure holl
buckles.

Per Pair 25c.
Boys’ Shirts.

Of stripe percale, collar att achel |

‘We have a new stock of these thal
are just the thing for sturdy wear

Each $1.19
Boys’ 0il Ceats.

What matters the weather to

real boy if he is protected fr
by one of our 0Oil Coats.

Each $4.J
Men’s Hip Rubbers.

Red Ball.

Per Pair
Men’s Low Rubbers.

Low ecut and storm, heavy sole

Per Pair §1.4
Auto Strop Safety Razors.

Complete with 3 Auto Blades, !
Horsehide Strop, ~biack finished
metal case, velvet lined.

Each $2 9‘1

J

Men’s Dress Shu-ts

Ot stripe pércale, tunic style, sof
cuffs, all sizes,
§ J = Each $1.19

Pcr xPa.ir 25c¢. to 4%
'Men’s Brages.
: o} PerPair29f»
Ladles Rubbers

LEY Per Pair 9
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