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THE STORY OF
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

(‘HAPTER XXXIV

«1¢ Angela dies!” He found him-
gelf repeaiing those words a hundred
times each day, and mentally deter-
mining what he would do in that
case. - If ever the property hecame
his, h\e had made up his mind as to
many things. One was that he would
purchase a steam yacht in whieh to
oruise with the love of his life—
Gladys; another, that he would form
for himself a fine stud of racers.
would be the envy of all the men, as
he was now the admiration of all the
women.

If Angela died,
happy wife followed,
a career, a future before him;
Gladys—dark, beautiful Gladys,
the passionate eyes—she would form

if the fragile, un-
there would he
and
with

part of that future, too.

Then for a few days the captain
would shake off the thoughts. An-
gela was young, healthy, and likely to
live as'long or even longer tham him-
But suppose she met with a
She might be drown-
fall from some great

self.
fatal sccident?
ed, she might
height, she might by seme misadvent
ure take poison—a hundred unfore-
seen things might happen. There
was no end to the list of accidents
that might befall any ome.
The next time he looked . at
there was a mnew expression on his
He was wondering if it were

her

face.
probable that any of these accidents
might happen to her; and his look
was so vexed, so strange, that Angela
grew nervous under it.

“You make me feel quite uncom-
gorfable by looking at me in that fix-
ed fashion, Captain Wynyard,” she
said at last.

“Do I, Angela?
fleny me the pleasure.”

“But what are you thinking of when
you look at me in that way?” she ask-
(‘d,

“Many very pleasant things,” he re-

Still you should not,

plied, turning away.
With fiendish cruelty

wondered what would be the effect

the captain

on her mother if Angela met with a
violent death.

In all human probability, he told
himself, she would die too. The only
gleam of comfort and hope she had
came from her daughter; deprived of
that, it was not likely that she would
live long.

With thoughts gradyally
strengthening their hold wupon the
waptain, the autumn passed, and then

such

iwinter followed with its snow and
jice.

Meanwhile visitors came and went,
and the tide of gayety ebbed and
flowed through the old halls of Rood.
$till that one hope dominated the
gaptain’s life—the hope that Angela
anight be removed from his path, The
smiling debonair grace disappeared
from his face, the lines of it grew
deeper and longer, and at last its ex-
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| will go there to-day.”

"1 house.

pression became cruel. His friends
noticed ‘ov changed - the c.’uin
looked, and Wopdersd What “Pad Bap-
pened to him. All that had happen-
ed was that %e had brooded in silence
over a cruel thought until it seemed
to have hecome part of his naturs,
till it so far influenged his 'whfle nat-
ure that it had chapged the very ex-
pressiop of his face,

Ag the days passed, gs they grew
darker and calder, so his demeanor
seemed to'change with him. He grew
grave, stern, and celd, the bantering
words, the light jests, the brilllant
smiles, the cheerful, genial rpanner,
all vanished. The master of Rood
Abbey went about with a gloomy
face, absorbed im thought, for the
shadew of a great crime was over
him.

The winter was a severe one; the
cold was intemse, and all the lakes
and ponds round Roed Abbey were
frozen, the river that ran on to Het-
field being in some parts covered with
ice. The prevailing pastime there-
fore was skating. The captain never

| tired of forming skating parties, and

every day brought a goodly number

kot friends to enjoy the sport offered

by the smooth ice of the Abbey orna-
mental lakes.

One morning, when Captain Wyn-
yard came down to breakfast, he found
his mewspaper umtouched on the
table. He unfolded it, and almest
the first thing he saw was a para-
graph headed, “Fatal Accident at
Newton Mere.” It related how a
young lady, out skating with some
friends at Newton Mere, had met with
a sad end. She had been told which
part of the mere was safe, and where
it would be’dangerous for her to gu.

She had evidently mistaken the dir- 2

ections, for she went to that part of
the mere where the alder trees bhent
over the ice against which she had
been especially warned, Either she
had mistaken the locality or the dir-
ections, for she tried to cross
mere, and so to get to the alder trees.
The thin ice at once gave way, and,
before the young lady could be res-
cued, she was dead. £

Some impulse made the captain fold
up the paper and take it to his study,
lest any one else should read the ac-
count, and it should become a sub-
ject of comment. He read it over
and over again with ever-increasing
interest. This was an accident, a
pure accident, which no omne could
help or avoid; and the sufferer was
a young girl. If an accident like
that could happen to omne girl, why
not to another? Who could say any-
thing if it did? With skating there
was always a certain amount of pisk
and danger; even the cleverest and
most skillful skaters came to grief at
times. Then, when he had read and
re-read until he knew the whole para-
graph by heart, he destroyed the
newspaper, lest any part of the story
should be seen.

The visitors at the Abbey wonder-
ed on that day what had become of
the captain. Instead of going out in
the morning, as usual, to skate, he
remained in his study. When he ap-
peared at luncheon, his face was dark
and grave; and in the afternoon, in-
stead of joining the company, he dis-
apneared_min.

The next morning the captain seem-
ed more -like' himself, It was not
often that he addressed Angela vilun-
tarily, but he @id so during breakfast,

“You like skating, Angela? The
said, interrogatively. i

“Yes; it is my favorite amusement
in winter. I enjoy it even more than
dancing. I like the sensation of seem-
ing to fiy through the frosty air."

“There .will n’otbomﬁrotﬂ-thu

‘afternoon,” -he said; “the Dclmam F
‘cannot oo-o. We shall hardly aum-{

ber epough to have a quadrille on the

ugﬁdolmmhnf*
plisd. “The ice is quite thick. We

But, when the time  for starting

Bell Norton, who were staying at the

“We are going te Hotaqld Pool to-
day,” said the captain,  “We will
drive there, then we shall have more
time on the ice.”

. There was a strange restlessness
about the captain, although he en-
‘deavored to sssume his usual light-
hearted jovial mapner. Arrived at
the pool, he helped Lady Bell to put
on her skates, and would have done
the same for Angela, but she declin-
e¢d his assistance.

Then Lady Bell started, the young
squire following her closely.®

There was a curipus glegm in the
captain’s eyes, a livid line round his
lips, when he sald:

“Angels, if you want 3 long stretch
of good ice, go toward the bemnd of
the pool near the willows there. It
is quite safe.”

CHAPTER XXXV.

The afternoon sun shone bright
and clear on the frozen surface of
Hetfleld Paol, It added beauty to the
tall trees with bare, frosted hranches,
to the frozen fields and hills, to the
glittering sheet of ice, which was
thick and well able to bear
skated upon, except near the bend of
the pool, grew.
There the ice was so thin  that it
would hardly have borne the weight
of a child. The sun shome also on
the fair, flying figure of Lady Bell,
whose costume of black and erimson
velvet trimmed with rich fur con-
trasted vividly with the whlt/enesa
around her, on the young squﬁ'e who
was in quick pursuit of her, and on
the lovely face and figure of Angela,
whose face just then was bright with
expectation; it shone, too, upen the
livid face of the man who stood neary
her. When ready to start, Ampela
turned with a amile to the captain.
“Which way am I to go?” she ask-
ed.

At first he hardly heard the words,
for a thousand voices filled his ears,
all with the same cry which had

being

where the willows

the |

" repeated the clear, sweet voice of the

haunted him so long—“If Angela
died!” ;
“Which way did you say, captain?”’

'girl.
His own was hoarse and unnatural
when he answered:

(To be continued.)

“HAD A NARROW
ESCAPE"

“I mever rsalized until a few
months ago how rxsky it is to
neglect a cold in the chest. I
have always such good health,
that a cold either in the head or
chest, while, unplessant, never
g§ave me any worry. Outside an
occasional cold, I had never known
:hat itd:‘ was toallb. laid up ‘%l
or & day in my
fast December. One h“' o
got a chill and no matter how
close I got to the stove, I eouldn’s
seem t{p get warm, is chill
‘was Tfollowed by a ecold in my
ghes Aam&l!mdocted!tami

it kept ﬁ-ﬁc
Finally f' te go to _bed and

-lenq for the doctor.

monia and a bad case at that. By
eareful nursing on the part of my
4rusband, my children and som
friends, I mmpaged to pu
through, but the doetor told me
had a narrow shave. And here’s
where my troubles began.

‘| came, there were but four in the|
. | party the captain and Miss Rooden,
“.fiwith young Squire Ardes and Lady

with a
the other

’"‘ ”'W :'-' unwa

mm&ud dfu‘
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ALL THE TIME IS

SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth Cameron.
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THE LOGICAL CHILD.

“Jimmy, have

you been down‘
' to get obedience by speaking once as

“half a dozen times.”

and brought in
the wood?”
Jimmy, laying a'!
reluctant finger |
in his place in
the book, “Ne
mam.”
W.e 1L
hnve t yon “
Jimmy, “I was waiting for you to
ask me to.” -
“Waiting for me to ask you Don't
you know that’s your job every day
and that your father will be home in

five minutes and he always wants a:

fire Why should you wait for me to
ask you to go? You know it’s got to be
done and that it ought to have been
done long ago.”

Waiting For The Rush.
“Well, you always ask me and I was

waiting for you to.”
As I listened to that comversation in

my neighbor's home, I was struck

with the child's logical reaction to the
line of treatment he had been used to.

Why sheuld he push himself to per-

form an irksome duty when he had
someone else to push him?

If it was the daily routine for his

mother to ask him if he had brought
up the wood, why should he set about
it until he had had that push which
it is so hard to give to oneself when
a tiresome duty is in question?

And it evidently was the daily

routine. When a child says a thing

like that he isn’t consciously and per-

| haps unjustly criticizing his parents,

he is gimply homm up ‘& mirror to
life as it goes on ‘in his home.

If someone were to ask Jimmy's

| mother (I assure you I didn't) why
she Biways reminded Jimmy to bring
up the wood, she would say that she

d to because -if ghe didn't
ouldn’t bring it up. -
Doubtless that is ~true’ mow.

he

But

| which came am, the egz or tha ehfek-

. times when they didn’t, but if you es-

tablish that precedent it's just as easy

And a lot better for the child's
! character and the mother’s nerves.

Bedtime Dialogues.

‘Who hasn’t been in a home where
. bedtime for the children was always
why | the signal for a dialogue like this:

“Eleanor, it’s time for you to go to,
bed.”

“Yes, mother, just a minute.”

Five minutes later, “Eleanor will
you go to bed.”

“I’'m just going. Just let mé finish
this chapter.”

Pwenty minutes later, “Eleanor,
you must go.te bed or you can't stay
up to-morrow mnight.”

Eleanor rises reluctantly. She
knows that the limit has been reach-
ed. She was waiting for it before.

Why shouldnt she wait? She is an
intelligent child. Rather more intel-
ligent in that matter than her mother,
when you come to think of it,

Suffer
'ain 7
w wlll :

THE FAILURE.

James Dingbat
failed in many
things, he seem-
ed to have neo

tree-trunk clings,
disaster to him
stuck. He open-
ed up three kinds

stores, and al-
ways,
late, the sheriff
came and closed
the doors, and
put his seals on straight. And peo~
ple said, “This Dingbat wight is
lazy, tired and slow; he isn’t consti-
‘tuted right, or he could make things
g0. We've known him since he was
i a boy, and we have always said he

| never would success enjoy, he'd never

get ahead. He has no purpose high

or true, he's not with zeal replete; |}
he |}
| reasons with his feet.” James Dingbat |
then he |8

his head is full of liquid glue,

falled a dozen times, and

luck; as ivy to a}

soon  or p

through many climes, spread like a
house afire. The odes he sold,

grow pale, and money orders, drafts
and checks, came in by every mail.
With fortune’s smiles on him

bought a lyre, and soon his fame

by |

};\

be- |
stowed, he was a happy man, and to | &

the country club. he rode in his large |

blue sedan. And people said,

doubt. that he would win at last, In
him we always recogmzed a man o;
noble worth, and so we're not at all
surprised that he astounds the eafth,”

GAS SERVICE.

Service has been demonstrat-
ed this winter. Qualxty-
gas and ample pressu

spite of exceptionally-se
weather. You are assmjed,
good service, and may n
terially increase your:hor
comforts by installing
Water Heaters, Gas.-

have been maintained inl

“This | |
Dingbat scout has now lived down
the past; ah, well, we never had a |
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LIST OF MONEY SAVERS AND
MANY OTHERS AT

STAFFORD'S

HIS

Duckworth Street and - Theatre Hill

HARD *WEARING .
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