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CHAPTER XIIL
The exquisite face brightened.
“There are times, uncle,” she said,
“when I do not quite know myself—
the change is so great to me.”

“My dear Leah,” he returned, in the !

earnest simple manner which always
carried truth with it,
for the station I hope to see you fill.
It would have been.ten thousand pities
to—leave you where—you were.”
That was the only allusion the gen-

eral ever made to the past, and it

seemed to be wrung from him by the

surprise of her marvellous loveliness.
On that same night he showed Leah
all over the magnificent mansion that
he had made his own, with all its trea-
sures of art and wealth.
“This will be yours when 1 die Leah”

he said; and he was proud to see that
]

po flush of elation came to her face. |

“I wonder Leah,” he said, suddenly,
“if vou could bear ill-fortune as well
as you do prosperity?”’

“I trust so,” she answered;
tnade him think that she could.

“I hope you will never be tried,” he
said.

They
talking. He was charmed with Leah’s

sat together for 'some

manner, her bright, fascivating ways,
her graceful, well-€hosen words.

“You shall not have -me
Lieah,” he said,
ried.”

“I do not think I am one of the mar-

rying kind,” she replied, with a sweet, |

low laugh.

“Among the old Roman noblesse and |

gay Neapolitan princes was: there not
one you liked, Leah?”

“I liked them all in the same fash-
ion,” she replied. “The Princé of San
Sabino ig, I should think, as handsoma
a man as could be seen in the world,

with a most musical voice and most

A Stitch in Time

Quick action is the only hope
‘when kidney discase appears.

There is a whole train of dread-*
fully painful and fatal ailments
which soon follow any neglect to
get the kidneys right. Among
others are rheumatism, - lumbago,
Bright’s disease, hardening of the
arteries and high blood pressure.

In Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills you will find a ‘treatment
which is both quick and thorough.
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“until you are mar-|

courtly manner. They call him the Ro-

man Apollo.”
| “And even this Apollo did not inter-

|

! est you, Leah?” he said.

“No; so, dearest uncle, if we are to
live together until I am married, I do
not see any chance of our parting just
yet.”

“That’s right,” he said. “I
hardly bear. to lose you at present,
Leah. Let me see—how old are you

could

!

now?”

replied.

“And when is the drawing-room to
be held?”

“Next Tuesday.”
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unfold to you, I suppose. I wish you
success; I could not wish it more earn
estly were you my own daughter.”

When, after a few days of anxious
preparation, Leah stood before him
dressed for her presentation, he owned
himself perfectly well pleased. The
| duchess, whose taste was irreproach-
able, had chosen her court dress; and
the general had presented her with a
suite of diamonds—stones that shone
"and scintillated with every movement
f —diamonds that made many envious

“Are you quite satisfied with me,
uncle?”’ she asked. with a smile that
deepened her ﬁright loveliness.

; “Quite,” he answered. “I always
thought the fashion of wearing' feaths
fers awkward until now.”

The duchess called for her, and they
drove away to the Palace together. The
day was fine, the crowd great. Many
! of the royal family were present.
There were debutantes from many of
the noblest families in the land; but
%Leah outshone them all as a plinet
! outshines the stars.

She never forgot the moment when
she stood first in the presence of the
gracious lady who rules the vast em-
pire over which the sun never sets.
! Lodking up with half-frighténed eyes,
' she saw before her a noble, kindly

face, with a pleasant smile, she saw

before the gleam of jewelled orders.
A kindly voice was speaking to her.
The niece of so brave and worthy a
! soldier as Sir Arthur Hatton could not
but be welcomed by the sovereign
whom he had so faithfully served.
Looking at the royal lady, so true a
woman, and so true a Queen, Leah be-
thought her of who she herself really
was—the daughter of the man who
used all hjs eloquence, and every other
gift of Heaven to him, in his endeavors
to hurl his sovereign from her throne;
to turn the hearts of her people from
her; and, a8 she bent low before the
Queen, her eyes were dim with tears.
True loyalty rose in her heart, and she
thanked Heaven once more that she
had been saved from what seemed to
her worse than “a furnace of fire.” She
could never have spoken against the
Queen, or led the hearts of her people
from her. She smiled to herself a half
sad smile. It seemed so strange that
she, who was once destined to be a
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be presented to her Majesty.

CHAPTER XIIIL

Rome and in Naples the Duchess had
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eves never brightened with triumph.

not tell?” thought the old soldier. “I
do not believe her pulse would beat
more quickly even if anh-emperor ask~
ed her to dance.” 5
He was right; in this, the most bril-
liant scene in which she had ever min-
gled, a strange sense of unreality came
over her. She could remember the
flery, passionate burning words ‘with
which her father had denounced =zll
guch gayeties and the men and wo-
men who peined in them; and yet, here
was she, his eldest daughter, who-had
been trained by him, the very queen of
one of the assemblies he censured!
There was a few moments’ pause ior

I
“I am in my nineteenth year,” she

|

From the day of her presentation a'
new life began for Leah. Hitherto she
had seen but little of the world. In-

taken her out but little. She wanted
mmukomwonwﬂdupme ;
| by her fresh and undiumed beauty;

her, during which she said to herself
that her past life shadowe‘d the pre-
gsent, during which she wondered if she
| would have been perfectly happy had
the past been different, had .she been
differently trained. Those watching
her wondered at the shadow that seem-
j ed to fall over her face.

It was not the perfect beauty alone '
which attracted men. She was unlike
| most girls of her age. She was calm,
I but not content; nothing seemed to in-
terest her long—the sweetest music,

tion, could not hold her for any time.
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“Who shall say that good:blood does |-

She was restless, as one always seek-
ing something better than that yet:
found. The only time when she seem-
ed quite satisfied was when she poured
out all the pent-up passion and poetry
of her nature in music of her own.
Men were quick to perceive that she
was not of the ordinary type of. girls,
that flattery did not touch her, that!
she was_above all coquetry and flirta- .
tion. Half of those who met her went

. ‘home that night raving of her.

!  The duchess was delighted with her:
success. She had felt sure of it, she,
had prophesied it: but it had.far ex- |
ceeded even her most sanguine anti-
cipations:

{ 'Ehe worid is at her feet, Sir

“she can do as she

Ar-
thur,” she said; ;
will. No girl' ever made a more suc-
cessful debut. I am proud of hér. Look
at her now.” The duchess was seatedl
watching the dancing; - Sir Arthurf
stood by her side. “Look,” she continu-
ed,
is not the faintest flash on her face, !
not even the faintest stir in the dia-
monds that lie on her breast, not a
quiver in the blossoms of the lovely
flowers she holds.”

Yet on one side of her stood a gal-!
lant, genial prince, on the other al
group of the most notable men in the
She

ready attention from one to another,

world of fashion. turned with
without - coquetry, without affectation.
The professional beauties fought shy
of her, and were very hard in their cri-
ticisms, much to the amusement of the
sterner sex; they did not see what
there was to rave about. Lord Dunbar, |
who was supposed to be a good author- ;
ity on beauty, said that if she had no
other charm but.that-of the long dark
silken lashes that fringed her eyes,
she would still be the fairest of wo-
men:-
(To be comntinued)
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]: h calls for milk is mm‘ oved by the use of Carnation Milk. This pure

Milk which comes to you, safe in sealed containers, is thick like cream and twice as rich

as ordinary milk, Iti is ““whole’’ milk w1th part of the Water removed by evaporation. You

may add water to reduce its richness if you wish. - Of course it’s economical—it keeps and

you use only what you need and there is no waste. And'it's handy because you can
order several tall (16 oz ) cans or a case of 48 cans at a tlme with your.groceries.

Learn how Carnation Milk will add flavor to your cooking. Get-our new illustrated book
‘qugg@nmg 100, tested, recipes... It will be sent freedf you will write. .Try this recipe.

58

CT?.uFR BREAD.
. 6 tablespoonfils water; 214 cups flonr, 1 c1'p 358, 2 2 tablespoonfuls Carnation Milk, 1/4 teasnoonful s2¥, 34 teasnoon-
aorkg i 3y Y O b cup:k
ful soda, 114 teas; ?ﬂ'u‘m pinier, Vi cupibutier lard. Sift dry ingredicnts together. Add liguid to mol asses. Combine
rziztures, add shortening and beat well. Pour into oiled shallow pan and bake in moderately hot oven about 25 minutes.

\

or

CARNATION MILK PRODU CTS COMPANY, LIMITED, 49 JOHN STREET NORTH, AYLMER, ONTARIO

The label is red and wWhite

Made m Canada By
CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY,
LIMITED

AYLMER, ONT.
Condenseries at Aylmer and Springfield, Ont.

THE QUIET VILLAGE.

In Pruneville,
when the ,/clocks
strike nine, the
lights go out
along the line,
the streets .are
dark and bare;
and “moral citi-
zens, at that,
wind up the clock '
turn out the cat,
and to the hay
: repair. - At times
)&LIBZEAM_ the ‘cifizens . will,
go to see a helpful movie show that.
some great truth expounds, or when '
a lecturer arrives ' to* brighten up !
their quiet lives with hoarse but earn- |3
est sounds. But breaks like these are
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Latest Records,

Brunswick and Gennett,
~ 15¢c. and upwards.
"A bundle of New Music ”
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far betweeh; the voters are but sel-

dom seen away from home at night; "
no lights are shining in their homes, |
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