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CHAPTER X.

“I would brave death in a thousand
horrible forms for your saka. Shall
I not dare, then, to tell you that I
love you a thousand times better than
man ever loved womah?”

She tried to check him; but it was
impossible. She raised her hand and
held back the almond-blossoms that

. touched her face. To the end of her

life the sight of almond-blossoms fill-
g#d her heart with pain.

“] know well what a gulf lies be-
“put my
great love shall bridge it over. You
have all that the world can give you;
1 have merely energy and patience,
{n which I have full faith. Some day
1 shall inherit my father’s vast wealth
—and in your hands would become a
power. I love you with immeasur-
able love; no one else can ever love
you so well. Be my wife; give me
your name—you will have to give it
to the man you marry—and I will
‘hold it with honor’ even as you do
yourself. Trust it to me; I will keep
it untarnished and spotless.”

She felt that she must speak. She
flung the almond-blossoms from her
and cried—

“Hush, hush. You are mad! It
would be like sacrilege!™

“Sacrilege?”’ he questioned.

‘“Yes. Besides, of what use could it
be to give my name to you?”’

Slowly he rose from his knees &nd
stood before her, all the gladness fad-

-ing from his face.

“I do not understand you. Will you
repeat your words? I have not heard
you right. ‘The wind, thé wind fyom
over the mountain, has driven me
tmad!,”—and he gave a laugh that
was terrible to hear.

“I repeat,” she said, “that it would

F"_——""_TF==——='=W"T

me,toygu.mmouw"

1 ;Wmm ‘

-am,tynprhuu

her, thé Burprise 80 compleétd, sho
was quite unable to get the' ‘better of
it. She had now recovered her ellll-
fiess and her judgement. Her" st
feoling was one of indignation that he
should have dpl‘éd to touch her, to

power of his will to go out into ‘the:
grounds with him, that he should Have
dared to make love to hef, he, whot
she had never in the least degree ac-
knowledged as an equal; that he
sholild have présumed to ask hef to

the grand old name she held in honor.
Heér fade flushed with anger, her eyes

grew proud and cold and her lips
seorntul.

“1 wonder,” she said, slowly, "thnt
you have dared to say what you have
said! I have given you no encourage-
ment for such presumption. Why
have you dared to hold my hand and
kneel atumy feet?”

“Am 1 lower than your d4og?’ he
asked. "I havé seen you lay your
hands ocaréssingly on him and have
envied him.”

His Words only angered her the
more,

“] ocannot understand,” she said,
“how you have the presumption to
Speak to me in this way. I have never
by word or look given you the least
pretext for addressing me in such a
fashion. Let me hear no mors of
this; your love insults me!” she add-
ed, in a clear high volce.

He trembled, and his face blanched.
His first impulse was to turn aside
with a muttered curse; but once more
hefell upon his knees by her side, and
hot tears filled his eyes, once more he
clasped the hands of the girl who had
wounded him so sorely—and the very
majesty of his sorrow compelled her
to listen and be silent.

“Listen to me only once,” he cried;
“let me say all that is in my heart!
You condemn mé because I am humb-
1y born. Be just. Is it my fault? Let
me ennoble myself—every man can do
so if he will. I would work night and
day to make myself noble in your
eyes. Do not send me from you Wwith
harsh words; do not call my love an
insult. Remember that, though I ain
lowly born, my Hheart is human and
sensitive. Have you no compassion,
no pity for me?’

For a moment she was sorry for
him, BShe saw in the moonlight all
the passion of pain in the wot eyes,
and something like pity stirred in her
heart. But it soon gave place to hot
indignation.

“I do not wish to be unkind to you,”
she said; “but you have no right to
"speak to m&in this way-—nothing can
Justify it. You -have sought my ad-
vice; and I have givea it to you; you
have sought my friendship, but that
I never gave you; and now-you come
to me and ask for my love. You ask
me to marry you, to give you my
name, to make yo a Fayne of Chan-
dos. I say that your presumption is

“You should pardon it for the sake
of the love that inspires it,” he saig.
“] acknowledge no such love, and I
shall never pardon it. I repeat what
I have said—your love insfilts me'™
Bhe had stung his pride at last. He
sprung to his feet, and a hot flush
came to his face.

“It I am presutdptuous,” he wsaid,
“you are proud; if I go too far in one
direction, you do the same in another.
The love of an honest, honorable man
can insult no woman.”

“You {nsult me” she returned
quietly; and for a few moments they
looked at each other steadily.
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me from you Wwithout hope, you vnn
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take her hand, to force hér by theJ

be his wife and to intfust him with

greater than that of any man'I know.” |-

He spoke first, and it was with some |

there in the moonlight, her beati

face so proud and cold; and, lla'l‘

160ked, the love which had flled “his

héart changed slowly to deep undying |

His love died & violent deathi—

‘her cruel, scorntul words had kuiod

ft—and With it all that was best and

noblest in  John Bardon. Presently
he sald—

«while I live, Lady I8, I shall név-

sald that T love you. I have told you
that T worship you. I take back My
words; I have no love for you, Had
I kndwa you as I know you now—
fair of face, but cold, proud and
haughty, withotit pity, without heart
—my love should never have béen of-
fered to you.”

“f alm vary glad to hear it[ ghe fe-
plied trigidly; and her coolness an-
gered hith éven more.

One gleam of pity or of tenderness
would have brought him to her feet
again; and they  woild have partéd
friends; but her proud indifference
enraged him more than her scorn.

“The time will come, Lady Iris,” he
said, “when you will bitterly repent
the words yot1 have spoken to me, and
will wish that they had n&ver been
sald.,”

“l do not think so,” she replied
coldly.

“If a child came to you from .one
of those poor oottagea in King's

grown in his humble little garden,
would you fling it from you scorn-
tully? No, you would take it with
kindly smiles und thanks. Why, then,
when a man comes to you with his
greatest treasurs—his love--should
you throw it back to him with 8o
much bitter pride? I offered you the
most prepious gift I had. Why have

scorn?- Why did you not speak geritly
to me? The pain was hard enough
to bear without the scorn.” %

words to make her feel annoyed with
herself, but his speech only inoreased
her anger toward him.

“I have no desire to hear a lecture
from you, Mr. Bardon,’ ’she said. “If
you please, we wlll go back to the
house.” :
He raised his miserable face to the

[ 8ky.

“Great Heaven,” he ¢ried, “how
cruel a woman ¢an be! How ¢an so
fair a face hide 86 cold a hedrt?”

“My heart is mot vold,” she replied.
“Because I do not love you, you are
not to assume that I love mo-one. 1
wish to return to the house, Mr. Bar-
don”

me? . I have -favished such love on
you &8 might have made ‘any osher

not one kind word for me.”
“No,” she said coldly, “not one.”
“You have crushed evéery hope 1
had, you have plerced me to the heart
With your cruel words, and yét you
have not one word of pity for me*
“Not one.”
“You have nothing to give me in
return for my life’s love but the as-

you and like sacrilege!™
She was silent for a few momnnel
and. then 'sajd—
{to be continued.)
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had nmk the very core of his hesrt. |
He M ‘at her steadily as she m ;

er forget those cruel words. I hdve '

Forest and offered you ..a flower |

you rejected it with such infinite|§!
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ALL GUNS AND RIFLES
AND AMMUNITION—
ITS A SURE SHOT

IN QUR  STORE

Do not borrow a gun t'o go hunting Own
one of your own. ,Then you can go for a hunt
when you feel like it. .

See and price our Firearms and you will buy
from us.

Our ammunitiott is ‘loaded better than you
can do it yourself. '

Come in to our Store before you go out hunt-
imr camping and let us furnish you what you

OUR HARDWARE WEARS, - 45 :

Special ‘English- Cai*trldges-—lleavy Loaded

BOWRING BROTHERS, le.

 HARDWARE DEPT.
S

Can you tie a knot?

out of ten can’t do so! If tHE

% . tie up a parcel they alwa
jt - the string with a “granny,
& very inséoure affair.

The difference betweeén
reef knot atid the slipping |

it, it will never be forgo!
The best way to lesra
the énds of a piece, of sty
mark one of them by
piece of cmom‘ed silk
a needle.
Now tie a single kaot’
ary way, passing the  ‘m

over the other./F'o tie & raet Kno

the formef back over and
unmarked end, arnd then
The natural way i8 . #

| producos a graany.

If the granny does not
up: into' ‘w Httle hara vall
not be-undone without a
trouble. The reet kinot,
hand, cah’ be [dosened in a
It is ‘well worth while &
minutes- in learning how

|
% the twinkling of an eye.
} in harmless banter, mak
‘ 'my ills;, then he’d hand me
“of his compound Juice of 8
| was long &go, my miasts
‘& | Wore a liver pad, in the
{ ous. plasters, ers the gl
fad. Now, no matter what
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Absolutely no trouble wiien a loss bccus.

the doctors talk the sam
the good o{d pill is, carvin|
ly game. I was siok with

N und the doctor sald, “By .

you limb from limb.” If
I cateh it every ailm

|and the doctor says, *

Al ithe only certain cure
i

|
f
i One hope is in the cleayve
il
itl | but a useless flzale”,
W | with disdain; “with my

i | my chisel I will rid the

; ‘Long research has ta
{lf | than to dope away your gl
5 t oure your mumps -or:.

i ax and drawing-kuife;”

* geons-still pursue me; o

[{ | other. hicks, asking fos

| | hew me and to pile miés

of butter to a. nun.
Biik and woolen 6lo

Ways be Washed separatel
Apples can be baked u

canned in a thin sugar sy

';' | “Honey should never §

frigerator, as n wm

m; mued ‘ot puhinm but skill,
whilst & swindler was a man who

© {was § at driving a. bargain,

Other wmla ‘which, though hnow

d ufitomplimentary, were once quite the

reverse aré officious, which formerly
meant kind, and . mmm. \v)hh

Ftull of {deas or originality.

. But the BaXon warrior would me
4am & Horrible death for you had

4 you ‘ventured to ¢all his wife a lady!
| This word has gous up in the scale,

whilst the others have gone duwn.

| It really means a kneader ot aough,
‘{of-a bakehouse maid.
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Diced ‘tart “apples, sesded. white

' lgrapes;, nasturtium séeds and diced

oranges matnated with Frénch dress-
ing -make & delicious salad.

!‘ashion
Plates.

m Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our, Pat-
tern Outs. Thess will be found very
usefil t6 refer to from time to time,

A SLEEVELESS “QOVER ALL”
APRON,

4099, Unbledclied muslin with cross
stitching in red or blue would be nice

‘for this serviceable model. One may

use gingham, peromle, crepe, or drill.
Sateen or chintz is also desirable,

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sises: Small,’

84-86 Medium, 3840 {nches bult

. xnonm A Medium size requires 4% N

yards of 32 imch materfal.

Pattern ‘mailed to any address on'
reasipt of 10¢. in silver or stamps.

‘|- A~-SMART AND PRETTY FROCK.

{

‘l'

ory or stitchery for dec«

.nptm. The panels give leagth, and

876 & unique featurs of this. style.
Fhe PAttern is-cut in ¢ Sises: 8, 10,
18 a8d 14 years. A 10 year sise re-

.0 4% yards of 82 inoh material.

“malled :to ur address on

'%lpt of 106 in silver or stamps. '

subsﬁm for Antrasite Coal

: andthqh:tsmokdm fuel fo
| Domestic  or Industrial wuse

{Clean, anmt and Economical

Book your orders early an¢

1be ready for the cold weather

Our price, sent home, $20.0¢
per ton of 2240 1bs.

‘Note—A sack of coke may b
purchased for seventy-five cents

'ST.JOHN’S GAS LIGHT

- COMPANY.

septiott

ST. JOHN'S
GROCERY STORES.

Large American

Red Beet

8c¢.'Ib.

Carrots

8c. lb!

Parsmps
8¢. Ib.

Local
Cabbage

Solid Heads
' Be¢. 1b.

No. 1 Tinned

Lobster
685¢. Tin.

J. J. ST. JOHN,

DUCKWORTH STREET. and
* LeMARCHANT ROAD.

7

4088, One could have. this in tat- |
: | feta, mhl. Or- drépe Weaves, with

NEW ARRIVALS

Boyer’s Tomatoe.
1%’s and 3’s.

Staple and Strong
Pickles.

10 oz. mixed, Chow and
assorted.

Eddys Matches.
Safety and Sesqui.

10 and 5 gross cases.

Soper & Moore

_Phone 450-903,  P. O. B. 1345,
)
JUST ARRIVED
8500 Rolls

FELT

1,2 and 3 ply

~ALSO—

TAR

Tn cases and barrels.

For immediate Dqliyery
| "Phone 812




