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LADY LAURAS’
RELEASE

THE STORY OF
A SPOILED BEAUTY.

(‘HAPTER XXX.
“Is there no other way,
Is there nothing you can think of—

Angela?

no plan you can suggest except that?”
“My darling mother, I can see Rno

other,” she replied. “It makes you

captains
* but,

very unhappy to see the
great friendship for Miss Rane;
as we cannot send her away, the on-
1y thing is for us to go.” :

Lady Laura hesitated for some min—’
her husband made her
caused her the

utes. True,
very unhappy, he
greatest of pain and misery—yet she

loved him still.

“It is torture to be with him,” she,

sighed: “but would it not be greater
torture still to be without him?”

best, mamma darling,”
replied Angela. “No one can answer
that question but yourself. You knov
what vou suffer now. It is daily and

you have no respits.

“You know

hourly torture;
That which grieves you so much is
continually under your notice; but
away from here other things would
claim your notice.”

“You are right, Angel,” said Lady
Laura. “It will be best to go away.
I would go anywhere rather than re-
main here to suffer as I have recently.
This visit to Brighton, which I had
hoped would be a pleasant one, will
be remembered with pain.”

“We will go to Rood Abbey, mam-
sma; you shall not stay here a day
longer.”

“Will the captain be angry?’ ask-
ed her ladyship, timidly.

“] don’t think that need comncern
ug, mamma,” replied Angela. “We
must think of you, not of him. Make
Ap your mind to go back to Rood to-
morrow, I will tell the captain you
are going, and I will also tell him
why.”

Lady Laura was tired of her misery,
vet uncertain as to whether the
course she was going to take wounld
not make her more wreétched. She
wanted to be away from her husband,
yet ‘with miserable tenacity her heart
relung to him. At last she decided to
adopt Angela’s suggestion and go to
Rood.

For some time mother and daugh-
ter sat discussing their plans and ar-
rangements. Now that she had arriv-
ed at a decision, Lady Laura grew
calmer, and at last Angela persuaded
ther to retire to rest.

“Have no fear, mamma,” she said

jencouragingly; “you shall not- be
/troubled. To-morrow we will go back
|to the dear old home.

THEY.TELL THEIR
NEIGHBORS
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ham’s Vegetable Compound
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Heaven my father were thete to wel-
come us.”

“You will tell the captain, Angel—~
for I could not go through a scene
with him.”

“Yes; I will tell him, mamma, that
I am going to take you back to Rood.”

“He will net be angry with you,
Angel, I hope.”

“It will not matter if he is,” re-
plied Angela. “Even if I dreaded his
anger, I would bear that and much
more for your sake; but I have the ut-
most scorn for it.”

She sat by her mother’s side until
the hapless lady fell asleep. Loving-
ly Angela regarded the beautiful faec,
which seemed recently to have grown
so colorless and troubled.: If °this
marriage could but be undone, if her

. mother could but be freed from what

was now a most galling burden!
But not so long as life lasted, so long
must she remain the unloved, neglect-

ed wife of Captain Wynyard.

| CHAPTER XXXL

“Miss Rooden wants to see me?”
said Captain Wynyard doubtfully, as
Angela’s maid delivered her mes-
age. “Are you gquite sure that there
is no mistake?”

“Quite sure, sir,”
“Miss Roodeén told me to see you bo-
and ask if she

replied - Jean.
fore you went out,
could see you.”

“Certainly,” said the captain, who
never failed in courtesy to  those
about him; “tell Miss Rooden I am
quite at her service.”

A few minutes later Angela, in all
the grace of her girlish beauty, en-
tereéd the réom, The captain was a
stranger to fear, but. he'winced before
the reproachful eyes of this young
gir.

“You want to see me, Angela?” he
said somewhat nervously.

“Yes,” she replied gravely.
not détain you long.”

He did not ask her to sit down, for
she walked to the window and stood
there, he following and taking a posi-
tiod by her side. He could better have
borne twenty hysterical reproaches
from his wife than the glance of his
step-daughter’s pure indignant eyes.

“Captain Wynyard,” she began, in
a clear low voice, “you are my moth-
er's husband, and I do not wish to
say anything that is disrespectful; but
I cannot endure to see my mother suf-
fer as she does without doing somé-
thing to help her. Do you rémember
the promise you made on the un-
happy day when you married my
mother?”

“I made s0 many promises on that
day,” he replied, trying t6 speak light~
Iy, “that I may be excused for forget-
ting ome®

“I will remind you _éf it then,” she
said. ‘“You promised me on that

“1I will

Oh, wotild to | MOrning that you would make my

mother happy, and you have mot kept
your word.”

There was a straightforward sim-
plicity about her which he found very
awkward to evade.

“My dear Angela,” he said, with
Just a trace of annoyance in his man-
ner, “your interest in me is wmost
charming; I am grateful to you. But
do you not think it would be better
that these little matters should be dis-
cussed between your mother and my-
self?” 55 :

“No, I do not,” she replied, and her
courage in speaking conpélled him to
listen. “My mother i not strong, and
she is so semnsitive that what wanld
not affect another woman la km pain
to her.”

“I know it,” he said; “but I am not

to blame for yoiuf mother’s peculiar |

’} terrupted, carelessly.

temperament, B
“No; still, knowing it, one wotild

have expeeted you to treat her with
a!l the mm W and ﬂhﬂ‘m—

hborhood in

i in

;..h.nxmcmmmu
eyes, an expression of relief that she
ﬁmdmmmuwmﬁhmz’m

was rather gladness than pain? A
pang went to her heart as she notlced

xn

my uother’l death would bo 'nur
ruim, I do not believe y6u mld de-;

“That is another quutiou, he in-
“We, are not
discussing that now.” And, as the
captain spoke, he thought to himself,
“What a good thing it {s she knows
nothing about the will#” it

“1 told you,” continued Angela,
“before you married my mother, that
you did not love her, that you cared
only for her money. All the love that
you could ‘spare,from yourself you
gave to Miss Rane. 1 told my mother
go, and I tried my best to save her;
but she did not believe me. What has
happened since your marriage proves

my mother to help herself; I must

came quickly and went gquickly, and |

“It it were not,” she went on, "that ;

that I was right. But it is too late tor:

plore it.” ¢ &

At BLAIR'S.
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help her.”
She spoke very gently;

would have been a pa8sionate out-
burst of anger.

ceeded, ‘“You married my mother

how she has lavished it on you. You
have all yoW®desire;
can you not be kind to her?

why, therefore,

on. in her delusion as ‘to your being
great and good? She worshipped
you, and thought you a hero.
are but a very commonplace man.”

Her tone amazed and irritated him.
He might be admired by others, but
this girl’s quiet contempt was most
apparent.

You

on in her delusion,” pursued Angela,
steadily, “seeing how happy it made
her. You have roused her from it
very rudely and very cruelly.”

“That is your opinion,” interrupted
the captain. “You must remember I
was unprepared to find your mother
both jealous and suspicious.”

“It is not Becoming of you to speak

ed Angela.

“It is absolutely necessary if thoss
faults exist, and cause the greater
part of the unpleasantness that lies
between wus.” >

“That is not true,” said Angels.
“My mother is one of the sweetest
and gentlest of women. You have
broken your word and broken hey
heart. You promised to make her
happy, and you have net done so, or

that my mother’s life is a daily mar-
tyrdom; and it is time that her misery
was ended. You know why it is un-
pleasant for my mother to remain in
Brighton; and I wish to say that I
have persuaded her to return with me
to Rood.”

“Just as you will,” he said, care-
lessly,

(To be continued.)

Dark blue perforated suede and
blue suede buttons trim a three-piece
suit of gray reps.

but there!
was a ring of pain in her voice which |
wag more embarrassing to- him thnnl
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“I wish with all my heart that ntyl
dear mother had been saved  from |
such a disastrous fate,” she went ou,l
her voice gaining strength as she pro-7
for her money, and you know best[

Why'
not—poor mother!—have let her live'

“You might have let my mother live

to me of my mother’s faults,” retort-|
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Fingering Wool
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FLOOR CANVAS

PAINTED BACK.
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LADIES’ CORSETS

A Right-up—to-the-Minute Style, at

LOWEST POSSIBLE.

down to the

.29 PAIR

OO

MK

57
5

ONLY $1

DRI IR

< 4.\__,
QD

7
Y/

Remember, also we are offering

Silk Georgette Crepes

$1.50 YARD

Get your share of-this
WONDERFUL BARGAIN,
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Cox as Harding’s
, Successor in 1924.

WRITER IN FORUM DISCUSSES
CHANGE IN OPINION OF LAST
DEMOCRATIC NOMINEE. ~

.keen business man,

& Middle Western aura. Like the rest

As for Oox’s limitations, it has been
| previously mentioned herein that he
18 not great. However, the Democrats
will have to get along without a great
man this time, always supposing that’
Wilson is not a candidate. Cox is a
solt-educato«f
risen from farm boy. . and . conatry
school teacher to millichaire and with'

of the Middle Westerners, he thought
at first that the war was something |
like a war between the planet Mars |

énd. In that he is much ahead of a
gecod many Middle Westerners, and
shows an elasticity and “eapability of
growth that was observable before—
in fact, in every step of his career
from the time when ‘his horizon was
confined entirely to the city of Day-
ton and environs.—From February
Forum.

Pearls and silver embroider. a
frock of Cerat green ‘crépe cotabined
wgth gray chiffon.
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georgette was
It ig also at-

4275. Ehbroidered
used for this’ model.
tractive for the new figured silks,

for satin and crepe weaves. This
will make a pretty aftermoon frock

Q | in a combination of materials, and is - j§

lovely for a dinner or evening gown
in velvet or Canton.
The pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34,

36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure, The width at the foot s
about 23 yards. It will require 214

vards and 3% yards for the dress for |
i

a 38 inch size.

Pattern mailed to any address on ||

receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps. !
i

|
A PLEASING VERSION OF A ONE
PIECE DRESS. l
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4285. Novelty woolen, and serge
are combined in this model. The
style is also good for serge, jersey
or wash materials. f

The pattern is cut in 4 mes 6 8,
10 and 12 years. A 10 year size re-

J | quires 23 yards of 44 inch matcrm.

For collar, cuffs and vest of contrast- '
ing material, 1% yards 32 inches wlde
is required,

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.
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JUNKS
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Birch junks, ﬁnest quulity
for sale. cheap; also dry B

{kindling  wood delivered
My to any part of city.
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When you are “waltzing around again™ or af
nctions where f@il’ dress is usually worng den't you
out of place with a jacket on?  Now i is' the time
‘leave your order for Full Dress or Tuxedo. Our

rices for these Suits are remarkably reasonabls,

special paradesy or social calls, we can give yoy
mething within your means in a- Prince Albert, or
rhing Coat. We specialize in these garments.

JOHN MAUNDER

TAILOR & CLOTHIER,
281-283 Duckworth Street,

*-WOOL AND COTTON.
.Colored, White and Bleached.
PROMPT DELIVERY.

SAMPLES AND PRICES ON
APPLICATION._

M. HEAP & CO. Lid.

Bank of Nova Scotia Building.
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BURNSIDE
Coal

is cleanly to handle
cause it is free from dust

and dirt.

scre

It has been well
ed and possesses the best
burning . qualitigs with-
out, any.. waste what-
Yever.

Slack $l3.50 per ton
MURRAY, & C0., Limite?,

BECK’S COVE

‘six rooms and bathroon;. all ha\-dvmo “finish, wm;
ern convenience. pcat;on gives 194@ view ol
; lmmed te possession: - - ’Hfm &
w0 on Barter’s
old; one on Bond Street, York Street Lime Street,
Bridto Road and. other properties. Call to see us,
ave the house you are looking for.=
property with us. We have on han
e tor ms 800d-

customers
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