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when I had no maid, and, just as 1

fin
N\

comes in.
mine, and says he is very tired. A
11onth ago I should have put my hand

in

was; but now I say, coldly:

o

1

Oneina
Thousand,

" BUT TRUE TO
THE LAST

CHAPTER XV,
EYES THAT CANNOT WEEP.
darling!” says old
“It-is such

gl

“Poor, little
Yady. Lasselles, tearfully.
a blessing that he has taken a fancy
“to Sir Adrian. Not that it is to be
wondered at, for he hds a marvelous
it is quite a pic-

way with children;
ture -to see them
Jittle, fatherless lamb!”

Yes, I admit to myself that it -is
quite a picture to see Adrian with
Theo’s child. I utter a silent prayer
that my heart may not be turned
¢ against the little, fatherless child,
' l'who has so few to love him—that I
. may not become so hard-hearted and
wicked.

In a short time Adrian returns, and
gays that the boy is so sound asleep
. that undressing does not rouse him.

together. Poor,

The meal goees on;
en is eaten almost in silence, and we
i are glad
#Good-night” to everyone but
ho i8§ coming with me. Natux'a'lly
ough she reverts immediately to
§ the 8ad topic which is occupying all
pur. thoughts.
“How very ill all this
. ir has made vou look, Audrey!”
says, looking at me, critically.

when it is over. I say
Loys,

distressing

ﬁ:}utmy; but I
ing at_her.

what little is eat- |

I feel myself turn scarlet beneath
carefully avoid
I fancy she would

erable and heartsick as 1 am,
not even tell Loys; the 'sweetest of

y&nlckly discover  that in my

I can-

wcmen and the gentlest of sisters, the

story of my unhappy love. I cannot

lay bare my stricken heart to her

gaze; I cannot ' let her probe my

wound, tender as she is. I answer,

as carelessly as I can, that I was |

terribly upset and shocked by it all,
ind that I am not so very strong.
“Between you and me,” says Lo.ys‘
anpressively, “we Luttrells have very
ittle to boast of in the way of
trength.” :

“A creaking dcor hangs longest,” 1

return.
“Yes, I'm sure. Who would have
dreamed of poor Derrick going off

ike that? It would not have sur-
orised me nearly so much if it _had
Do you know she is go-
ing to the funeral? Lady Lasselles

has been trying to persuade her not"

been Theo.

to do so, bhut she insists.”

“And she will please Lberself.”

“Oh, yes! 1 told Lady Lasselles it
was of no use arguing; she is very,
If once she makes up
thing, 1
earth

determined.
her mind to do a
don’t believe any
would stop her or prevent her from

certain
power on

doing it.”

I feel the hand of steel closing
tighter about my heart as 'Loys
speaks, and the words Theo uttered

that night—that last night. at Mrs.
Dickenson’s—flit across my . brain—

-

lerstand.”

“They are going
of course,” she an-

2ark

Royal,

3iwers.

“Is the day fixed?”
“Yes, Wednesday;
ek. Poor Derr
ago——" But dear,
Loys cannot finish the sen-

we

nought a week

ender

ncee.
w I wish I €ould cry like that!
t would be such a blessed relief, for
ny head is aching with quickly throb-

Ho

Teycs, which poor Derrick's death did “And- what ‘a sad journey it will
! nct bring there, and, absolutely mis- bc'.;‘
“Journey?” I repeat. “I don’t un-

to take him to

that will be just

ick! We little

ying pain, and my eyes are burning

nd

raod-
vhen the echo of her

dry. P
night,

resently

Loys wishes me

and leaves me; and,

footsteps has

lied away at the other end of the cor-

-idor,
ng glass, survey my

I rise, and, going to the look-

self.

Yes; Loys is right—I do look very

I1; I look more

ind

strange, and on either

hurn

worn.

ing, hectic spot;

My face

than ill—haggard

is drawn and
cheek is a
round my eyes

are dark rings, while the eyes them-

selves make me think of the song:
“The eyes that cannot weep
Are the saddest eyes of all.”

Ah, me!
the troublesis not too deep to be

flow,

healed.
that the pain is the greatest,

So long as

tears will

It is when they are denied

I feel

now that, if T could fling myself down
and sob violently, or fly into a pas-
sion, and quarrel with Adrian, my

“I would die for him, and I shall
cease to Jove him when I die.”
“And so,” Loys continues,

pain might pass away, and I should
find that, after all,

“we very much for his

I do not care so

love—at least,

shall have to go, too; and, as papa’s | that I am well able to get along with-

gout will not ‘allow him to come up,

Theo will have to walk with Adrian.'!

If Teddy can'get leave, he will take
Lady Lasselles.” :
Ah, now I know why she insists

out it, and perhaps live to a good, old
age on purpose to spite Theo and
prevent her from taking my place.
Tken I suddenly remember that she
cannot do that.. even if 1 died. Adrian

upon going—she will have' to walkcannot sell his estates, and he can-

with Adrlan!

= ORANGE' LII.Y SAVED MY LIFE”

These words or expressions hav-
ing the same meaning are contained

ceived duri
were from
agonies fromr

the past yeary Many
en who had ered
of womb; others

in hundreds_of the letters I have re-

from women who had escaped dang- .

erous cal operations, ‘as the
~tumors an ]

i by the ac
| and others who had

not very well become naturalized in
any other éountry while his- income |,
is ‘derived from Jands »
So much for that deceased wife's sis- |
ter law. Even my dying would not
benefit them—still, I should. not be
any further drag upon Adrian, if he
wlnhea— But am 1 lure he wishes
for 'l‘heo! I do not know.
are away trom her, I feel convinced |
that she has made up her mind to|
win his heart from me, and that no} ¢
pevaer or eﬂort -of mine can nrevent <
It ; L

in England.

When we

thinklnz? mnluomtmad oramt :
only wicked ‘and jealous? Is not
poor Derrick, Theo's husband, still
unburied?

thoughts; but, do as 1 will, I cannot
shut them out.

jeinelt and. my -dress, and,

ago. 1 comb and brush it as careful-

| papers with the
leaning his head upon his hand. *1
suppose soldiers are not accustomed
to use their brains to any great ex-
tent. However, it is a good thing in
one respect, for 1 shall have plenty

giment.”

we not?’ I. say, as
Adriamx were -a stranger.

nlied for extra leave.

ster while you look so il as you do;

place.”

o | ded i ey VI e

the affirmative.

better.

Ah, - yes!. T- strive and
y and fight against the evil

and take off my

slipping
a white cashmere dressing gown,
down by the fire to do my ‘hair,
1 have sent my maid to bed long

rise suddenly,

as.1 did in my- schoolgirl days,

ish the second long braid, rian
He draws a chair close to

his, and told him how sorry I

“Yes? What tired you?”
“I've been turning over -a lot of
lawyer,” he says,

Il'l'h M’ﬂ' 1

The -t:on;eﬂ
argument for your
using NEAVE'S
FOOD for your bcby
is that 85 years'ex-
perience has proved
its value for the
orh e
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essentials for flesh
and bone forming,
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f ‘paper’ work to do now in the re-

“We are to go back Thursday, are
politely as if

“Yes, my darling; but I have ap-
I am really

fraid to-take you down to Idlemin- a
; a

t is such &-stuffy, headachy sort of | S

“And: we.are t0 stay here?’ T ask,

“I' think not.. This 1s.  not much

I don't think town suits you
t all; you looked quite a different
woman in Devonshire.”
It is evident Adrian does not want
me to die just yet. I suppose 1 look
well at the head of the table, and he

knows he ean trust me with the hon-

7 of his' name.
“Then where are we to go?” 1 ask,
presently.
“1 think, my4 baby' '—lifting me
bodily out of my chair into his—*“that
we will go and have a peep at Salt-
burn ‘again. - You will like that?”
I rest my throbbing head against
his cheek, without answering. Oh,
how good it is to be here! Some-
how, I forget my. tropbles. How can
I remember them whén I am lying in
Adrian’s arms? While T am here, I
can almost defy the hand of steel. It
loosens - its -hold; the numbness which
has paralyzed my heart and brain
wears-away, and slowly the salt tears
steal from between my closed eye-
Hds. Adrian judges it wisest to say
nothing, and I am grateful for it. 1
clasp my jealous arm about his neck,
and for a time I am at peace.
Three days pass away, even more
slowly than their predecessors, and
at last the funeral day atrives. We

BIG, HEARTY
BABY BOY

Mrs. Beck’s Fondest Hopes
Realized—Health, Hap-

Upper Lahave, N. S., Can.,—*‘I wish
to thank you for the benefit I received
a by taking Lydia E.

ble Compound for
female troubles
from which I was a
4 great sufferer, so
that I was com-.

7 | pletely run down in
i health., Other med-
Gil icine did not help
i| me, but Lydia E.

53 ble Compound made
me well and strong. 1 now have a big,
‘hearty baby boy, and praise 'your medi-
cine for the w rful lot of ‘good it has
done me:”” — Mrs. ISRAEL Jn.,
Upper Lahave, Imonbnr[ Co., N.
Canada.

and lon

are obliged to leave early, for we
are some distance from the station

Park Royal is quite two miles from
that which swe stop at.
Theo until she comes into the large
dr.awing room, where we are all wait-
ing until the dead man shall be car-

ried out;
looks lovelier than ever in her small
widow’s bonnet, with its" white cap,

dently much afraid of havmg a scene.
He need not, for, whatever theatrical

axhibitions she may get ap for' his

onefit or edifleation In l)l'h"ﬂtp, 10 lhp

outer world she is what Lady Lassel-

darling!”

time to go downstairs;
gives Theo one arm, and carries little
Derry down on the other.

Lady
more of them—for Loys and 1 go in
the third coach, Rose and Edith Las-

o
a somewhat remarkable

i Pinkham’s Vegeta- -

Pinkham’s Vegeta-

ﬁed&kutdqaofhmbmdmdwite( % LRSS
:sre when they come to-look forwardto | & .« i (To
childlu- rold age. :

e start from, and the churchyard at

I do not see

it seems to me that she

nd I watch what effect her appear-
nce has upon Adrian.” He is very
olicitous fer, her comfort, and evi-

es calls _“absolutely stunned, poor

At length we are told that it is
and Adrian

Teddy and

Lasselles follow; so I see no

sellés. being in the second one. It ig |
thing that

there is not a male representative of |
the Lasselles family, except the lit-
The two men who fall}
to our share are very good friends
of Dgiirick’s, with Whomy he, Was4en- ‘
gaged to ride on the niorning=of his
feath.
It is a sad, miserable 50111':10}'. At
the Waterloo Station Adrian
for a moment—indeed, he comes to
makg me quite comfortable—but we
do mot travel in the same carriage
with him. It is nearly an hour and a
half before we reach our destiﬁﬂtion
—avlittle, country station about two
miles from Park Royal. We find a
funéral cortege awaiting us, and an
immense crowd of tenantry and vil-
lagers, all anxious to do honer to the

tle viscount.

I \see

remains of their lord;
respect they can show him. Slowly
we wind our way along the dusty,
country roads. We pass through the
fair, smiling along the
south front of the mansion. "I think,
as I glance out, I have never seen it
look so picturesque and lovely. At
the churchyard wicket we stop; and,
when the coffin has been lifted out
and placed on the shoulders of those
we alight and

park, and

chosen as bearers,

piness and Baby. \j form ‘a procession ‘behind it. The

grayhaired, old rector begins the sol-
emn words of the service for the
dead, and we pass slowly up the
narrow path, and file into the saqred
edifice.. There is a moment’s silence,
which the little ~ viscount suddenly
and unexpectedly breaks by = pointing
to the coffin and -asking Adrian:
§ “What is that?”

At the child’s . innocent
his grandmother and aunts burst in-
to a passion of tears, and Adrian
whispérs wmething to him, - which
apparently satisfles -his curloslty,
then the bervlce contintes. "~
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MOTOR BUS

WILL LEAVE G. P. 0. DAILY

FOR BOWRING PARK at 6.25

for the convenience of business men residing
on Waterford Bridge Road, and, weather
permitting, at 7.15, 7.45, 8.15 & 8.45.

Last return from Bowring Park, 9.15.
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question, |

Dnrmg the whole time Theo fe— ;

1 alk" myself. with a mdden re~

Come at Last,

i Per SESow Mprwenna,”

100,000 feet

/ 38 more than soap, inasmuch as 1t has |
promote cleanliness, It is a reputah
‘As a soap, Lifebuoy is e\er\thing
-Bath Toilet, and all kinds of clean!
*e in no way offensive; rather are t
many attractions possesse;

The name LEVER on Soap is a gud
LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED

glamor;
brides are getting
down

1
the [l1e they |

has other

ing

beams, stardust
twilight
. ing
anointed fraus. And doubtless some
young wives are sighing because tl

knowymch less of frying potatoes

a pa.l than of the works of Keats or
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