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- Sun-Maid
Seeded Raisins |

: the best raisins for bread, and
all home' cooking uses.
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LADY LAURA’S
RELEASE

THE STORY OF

A SPOILED BEAUTY.

.| ful old servants, who were, to hold it

CHAPTER I

She had not expected such unre-

 ‘served generosity, and she had cer-

tainly thought that provision would

have been made for Angela. She

caught the child in her arms and kiss-

. ed‘the fair young face in a passion of
tears.

“You shall not suffer, my dearling,”
she decleared, “for papa’s generosity
to.me. I will more than make up to you
for:it.”

But Angela did not understand. She
only clasped her arms more tightly
round her mother’s neck.

“Mamma,” she asked, with a shud-
der, “is it true that they have left papa
in the ground?”

. “Alas, yes, my darling; it is true!”
* “And he hated cold and darkness.
Do you remember how he always ask-
ed for light and warmth. I cannot bear
to think of him lying there.”

“When you think of your papa, my
‘dear, do not think of the cold dark
grave; but look up at the sky, so bright
and blue, and remember he is there.”

“Then -he can see us!” she cried,
and the sweet, childish voice was full
of awe.

“] do not know, my dear; I am not
wise enough to tell you; but very like-
ly he can.”

And Angela grew up with a habit of
raising her head to the skieg, as though
seeking her father’s face kere. How
she missed him! How terrible was the
blank, the desolation, the pain that
seemed never to grow less! there wore
times even when Lady Rooden seem-
ed to grow impatient with the child
for excessive grief.

“You forget, Angela,” she sa.d to
her one day, “that I am left with you.”

“Oh, Mamma,” cried the child, “it
is -not' that! I love you with all my
heart; but papa seemed to fill ihe
whole world for me.”

Lady Reeden mourned her husband
.very sincerely. She knew her loss was
irreparable, for no woman living had
ever known love more true and tend-
rer. He had been so careful of her, so
{anxious to study her wishes, so kind

rto her, that she felt her loss most |

igrievously. While he lived she had
never to think for herself, she was
surrounded by such constant love. She
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Sloan’s Liniment s
pain’s greatest enemy,
and is backed by 40 years
of success thewerld over.
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one desire was’ to B0 M to seek
in e’hnnge some '%
sent sorrow She was married s0 young |
—when only sﬂentun—-cil the whole
of her happy ‘married life had been

completely engrossed by her love for
husband and a ceaseless round of
pleasure, that she had given little

famous countries and cities of which
she had read; and Angch wag delight-

' |ed with her plan.

“In such 2 way you can be educated
far better Angela, than By going (o
gchool,” sai§ Lady Rooden.

She secured the services of a clover
and accomplished géntle-woman, Miss
Aveland; and a few months after Sir
Charles’ death, Lady Rooden and her
daughter started for a tour whicih was
to last at least four years, while Road
Abbey was left in the hands of faith-

in readiness for their return.

CHAPTER I1.”

Five years had passed since Sir
Charles Rooden was laid to rest, May
had come round again, with its wealth
of foliage and of flowers—a fair, brigﬁt
May, such as poets love to portray. The
London season was a brilliant one—
there had not been a better for many
years. The drawing-rooms had been
well attended, a great many presenta-
tions had been made, and, better than
all an unusual number of beautiful
faces had appeared at Court. :

One of the most comimanding houses
overlooking Hyde Park, one of a state-
ly row called Palace Place,- was es-
pecially noticeable this May morning
for the lovely flowers that filled the
light Italian balcony. A beautiful girl
stood near the blooming hyacinths
which occupied one of the windows—

eyes that, lovely as they were, could
not be easily read. Near her. stood a
tall handsome man, Captain Vance
Wynyard. The girl's face revealed her
love-story. It paled and flushed as he
spoke to her; the proud semsitive lips
trembled; the eyes deepened and
brightened, as his words of love fell
upon her ear. The beautiful passion-
ate face and eloquent eyes were those
of Gladys Rane, niece of Lady " Kin-
loch, a debutante of the season, whose
beauty had made its mark.

Lady Kinloch; the mistress of the
mansion renowned for its charming
flowers and knowa as Loch House,
was a rich and childless widow. She
had adopted the only child of her dead
sister, and had brought her up in the
hope that the beauty of which her
girlhood gave promise would develop
to  maturity, and that she would one
day make a brilliant match. That she
was a beauty was acknowledged by the
voice of society; but - whether Lady
Kinloch would ever see her adopted
daughter make the brilliant match she
had heped for was more than doubt-
ful, for Gladys had fallen in love with

Xiready lost two fortunes, and was
quite ‘ready to lose a third, should it}
ever come within his reach.

Lady Kinloch had shown a decided
diglike to the vigits of the handsome

Hastings to see an old friend who was
111, and that Miss Rane wds at home,
determined to make hay while the sun
shone, and visit her. Not that, in pre-
sent circumstances,hehad any thought
of marrying her. He told himself re-
gretfully that he must look out for
money; and he knew that Lady Kin-
lbch would not give her niece a for-
tune if she marriéd him. Still Gladys
Rane was deeply in love with him, and
he cared more for her than for any
other woman living.

His vanity was gratified, his self-
love was-flattered, when he saw how
the beautiful face paled ‘and\ flushed

After Str Charles’ death, she did fot|
care-to remain at Rood AbBey. Her 5

Bor ur}’

thought to foreign travel. Now agreat ).\
desire  came over her to see all the|

a girl with a sweet passionate face and

handsome Captain Wynyard, who had. g

captain; but he, having heard that her : £
ladyship had been suddenly called to

for him and the lovely eyes filled with | &
~ |the Iight that never yet lay on land or |
| sea. It was pleumttowmmpnor

whit-as “bright and fair as the May
morning itself, he gaye himself up to-
the passing enjoyment of the hour,
without a thought as to waat it might
afterward cost her, -

Her bejeweled white fingers toyed
with the flowers, which served also as
an excuse for hending her face. lest he |
should read the love so plainly visible
there. Suddenly she looked up at him,
forgetting the hyacinths in the inter-
est of her question:

“Have you heard of the new ar-
rivals, Vance?” ¢

“What new arrivals, Gladys?” he
asked. :

“Mother .and daughter—Lady Rood-
en and her daughter Angela. Al Lon-
don is talking about them.”

“London loves to: talk,” he sald
“What does the -world -say about
them?” '

“That they are both very beautiful,
and so rich! No one could ever
imagine that they were mother and
daughter. The daughter is seventeen,
the mother thirty-five; but her lady-
ship looks—so I am told'-quif.fp ‘ten
years younger, and has been: pTH-
nounced one of the most lovely Wo-
men in London. as well as one of the
wealthiest.”

Let Us Fill Your
Grocery Order To-
. day From Fresh
Supplies.

Fresh Canadian Turkeys.
Fresh Canadian Chicken. §
4 Fresh Canadian Geese. ¢
Fresh Canadian Ducks.
Fresh N.Y. Corned Beef.
Fresh® rn‘e’d Hocks.

Fresh Blue Point
Oysters.

7 Frankfurt Sausages
¥ in Glass.
8 Vienna Sausagos in Glass.
X Dried Beef in Glass.
Lunch Tongue in Glass.
Ox Tongue in Glass.
% - Real Oxford Sausages.
Real ambridge Sattsages.
| Sausages in ' omto.
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i '!'hrtlr’nsh the long absence. that hts
{ WQ'lllnmdcot the fr!ends who have beon

.| Angels who long Have dwelt above -

'| Just as we'd prayed. for them to do. .

¥ | the door. They come and scold us for

| police discovered 25 Italians, Portu-
! guese and Spaniards crowded into his{ '

 Fresh Sausages 4

: "A letter was found -in Benitez’ pos-
sesglon in which one “Genaro™ prom=-
!udtopayhlmu,?ostormmon-«;w
ing the twenty-five mluaml to.an}
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To them the while we stayed b lnd,
Who welconied them with arms of

And sheltorod thefn : the long years
through,

Though now you mourn, who stay be—
hind,

How, sad 'twoum be to leave, and ﬂnd

Upon that other distant;shore

No Iovad ones who had gone before—

‘"The 'gates of Heaven to enter through

With not one there to welcome you.

As now when some long jodrney ends
And we're received by smiling friends
Who've watched and waited for our.
train,
So shall they welcome us again;
young, the beautiful and fair

x'mt. i \nam.ld ;
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3 03‘“ e there to'hln awsy .

1| The: loneliness we teel to-day.
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Thiy'll tell us all they've learned and) |
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- Will all persons who wish to have thefr ‘Aca
Engines repaired for next Spring kindly forward sa
to us at an early date. Satisfaction guaranteed,

FOR POWER, SIMPLICITY, and DURABILITY

BUY AN

ACADIA.

Large quantities spare parts in stock at all times.

ACADIA GAS ENGINES ,le

ST. JOHN’S, NFLD,

nov21,6m,eod
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Will all be waiting for us there.
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11 Footsore? |

Bathe your feet with warm
water then ruh well: with
Minard’s Liniment, ‘Soreness
goes—feet feel fine for Min-
ard’s Liniment is King of

" MINARD’S
LINIMENT.

The Famfily Medicine Chest.

THE LECTURERS.

Famed men ar-
rive from other
gshores, and -lec-
ture at so .much
8 throw, and if
w.e  -sometimes
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PﬂTATOES

CHEESE.

” Lowest

find them - bores;-
we're too . polite,
to tell them so.,
They donot.lec- |
ture when at
home; their
countrymen don't
care to  hear;
| they have to cross the raging foam to
| ind a people who'll give ear. They
come and tell us what is Art—there is.
no problem they can’t solve; they
take the subject .all apart and show
us how the wheels revolve. They think
we're a benighted lot, outside of Cul-
ture’s realm we lie; and placidly they
hand us rot we'd heard when we were
| three feet high. They think we hun-
ger much and thirst for. all the bunk
they have in store, so feed us mental |
wienerwurst, and charge a dollar at|

our sins in statesmanship and art and
song; we listen, wearing sickly grins
—we’'re too polite to say they're
wrong. I wonder, if I went abroad,
and faced an audience by night, I

said their customs were a fright,
would I be heard until the end with
patience nothing could disturb. or
would a large spiked club descend,
and knock me half way through the

on every ship, from every shore, and
they will wise us up on art. and we
will cough up at the door %
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' FINED IN HAVANA.
HAVANA, Cuba.—Because the port

| gasoline cruiser “Maria” without
| bassports, but with the firm intention
of entering the United States, Jose
| Benitez ' Diaz has. been. fined $1,000.}
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wonder. if I railed and - jawed, and{

curb? And still the lecturers depart|-
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CAN. COLORED
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CAN. COLORED

To-Day Ex S. S. Silvia at

Prices:

P E l BLUE POTATOES-- '
90 Ib. sacks. " 3

«GILT EDGE” CAN. CREAMERY._T;

. 56 and 28 1b. boxes. f_

CHEESE--

Large, 70 Ibs. average.

CHEESE--

Twin, 35 lbs. average.
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F. McNamara,

Queen Street.
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Quartet in F major (Instr.) i
Isle of Sweethearts (Waltz.) - -7
March of the Toys (Orch.) /
Kashmiri Song /(Voeal.)

Temple Bells (Voccl)

‘Broken Hearted Melody (Walu.,
Hawalian Nightingale (Waltz.)
‘The Trail to Long Ago (Vocal).
He Loves It (Comédienne.)
Pianoflage, (Piano Sowo.y -

Who Loves You Most =@ After All
(Fox Trot.)

Some of These' Days (Fox Trot.)

| When the Leaves Come Tumbling

Do'n (Fu!‘rot.)

Brunswick Record .'

PLAYED ON ANY GRAMOPHONE.

You remind me of my
{Fox Trot.)-

Clover Blossom Blues (Fox

Arlesienne Minuet (Instr.)

Air for @ String (Violin.)

April Showers (Fox Trot.) '

Because (Vocal.) L ;

Gypsy Love Song (Vocal.)
Spanish -Dance (Violin Cello P
Hungarian Dance (Violin.)
"Neath the Sovth Sea Moéon (v
Stumbling (Fox Trét)

Melody of .Old-Fayioned °

{Orch.)
Melody of Old Southern

(Orch.) 3
Autumn and Winter (Instr.) :

- No eough remedy has ever been"&iscgvered that wy

- cure every cough, but ‘'we" think we_have one that
comes a little nearer to doing it tham most of them,
We have prepared it the last ten years; it has be
-tried in gll manner of cases and given satisfaction, w,
‘ask you to remember and try this—

STAFFORD’S
PHORATONE COUGH CURE

- Because it is safe.
Because it is most certain to cure.
-~ Because it is pleasant to take.
= .JBecause it is equally good for children or adulty

Price 35¢. Per Bottle.

BUILDUP YOUR SYSTEM

. Of all the remedies for “Building Up” especially after
. @ heavy cold or Influenza, there’s nothing to compar

th or equal COD LIVER OIL. We have a prepan,
ion containing the Oil called

BRICKS TASTELESS,

This preparation is a pure safe remedy that make
good blood, and builds up weakened vitality.

The ideal medlcme for the sick and an excellent toni
for the well.

Price $1.20 Per Bottle.

FORD'S

Theatre Hill

When _you are w:“nzing arourid again” or at
functions where full dress is usually worn, don't you
feel out of place with a jacket on? Now is the time
to leave your order for Full ;Dress. or. Tuxedo. Ouf
prices for these Suits are remarkably reasonable.

- For's fﬁnmﬂ parades, or social calls, we can.give yol

some within your means in a Prince Albert, of

Mominz Coat We bnecxahze in these garments.

JOHN MAUNDER,

- TAILOR & CLOTHIER, '/
281-283-Duckworth Streel

you under ‘a CROWN 1t I
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