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while he scanned her face with sup
pressed eagerness.

“It it is quite usual,” she said in
sounds The Proctor Gamble Dklribut 

tag Co. of Canada, Ltd.,
Kidney Trouble

Since Childhood

3 Boxes of Gin Pills
Cured Andrew L. Call

her blissful ignorance, 
rather abrupt.”

"Why, of course!” h 
rupt, not a bit. And yd 
don! Now, shall I guess what part? 
Let me see. You are an artist Yes.
Well,-Chelsea------”

“Wrong; but Kensington is not so 
far Sway,” she said, with a smile.

“Kensington,” he said. “The Art 
School, of course. How jolly! I’ve
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'but I haven’t hada sort of groan 
much chance; I haven't, indeed. They 
don’t make many saints out of the 
kind of life that has fallen to me. 
What can you expect of a fellow who 
is thrown upon the world at nineteen 
without a friend to keep him straight 
or say a word of warning? And that 

just the way of it with me; my 
father died when I was nineteen, and 
I was let loose, with plenty of money, 
and not a soul to show me the right 
road.”

“Your mother?” said Margaret, and 
the next instant regretted it, for 
across his handsome face came a 

as if she had touched a wound

Margaret, *
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You may not realize you have Kidney 
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and never shall, and------” she stop
ped, her own words had recalled Mrs.

T must go now,”
The Countess of Ferrers 

Court.
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was

iHale’s warning, 
she said, rising suddenly.

“Oh, it’s not ten,” he pjieaded. “You 
feel chilly? Let me put your shawl 
on. It has slipped down. Why, what 
a funny shawl it is!”

“It’s an antimacassar," she said? 
laughing.

"So it is!” he said. "And look 
here, it has got entangled in my 
watch chain; but they are built to get 
entangled in things, aren’t they?” he 
added, fumbling with all 
awkwardness at the tangled threads.

“Oh, you’ll never get it off like 
that,” said Margaret impatiently, and 
innocently enough her small supple 
fingers flew at it.

His own hand and hers touched, 
and with a feeling of surprise he felt 
the blood tingling at her touch. He 
looked at the lovely face so close to 
his own, so gravely,

CHAPTER V.
“Much worse! ” assented Margaret, 

severely.
He looked at her rather curiously.
“How strangely you said that," ho 

remarked. “Meant for me from the 
shoulder, I expect; now wasn’t it?”

Margaret was silent. She had meant 
it as a rebuke, but she would not have 
admitted it for the world.

He regarded her silently for a sec
ond, then he said:

"Miss Hale, they have been telling 
you something'about me. They have, 
haven’t they?”

A faint flush rose to her face.
"Would that matter in the slightest, 

my lord?”
"By George, yes!” he said. ‘ 

here! there is an old proverb
‘Don’t believe more than half

Gold Soap
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killed
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factured.PILLSDon'twish that it had 

let’s speak of her.
. "I am very sorry, my lord,” mur

mured Margaret.
“All right,” he said cheerfully. •“If 

she had been living—but then! Well, 
I had no one. My uncle—the earl, 
here—would have nothing to say to 
me; I reminded him too much that he 
had lost his own boy, and that I must 

As if I would
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CRISCOpasses over its bosom.
What was this that she had done? 

Notwithstanding her grandmother’s 
warning and her own good resolu
tions, she had spent—how long! — 
nearly an hour talking alone with 
I.ord Blair Leyton. And he had given 
her a rose!. Not only given it to her, 
but fastened it in the antimacassar.

She could feel his fingers touching 
her still, as it seemed to 
looked down at the rose,

'Look come into the property, 
not rather have died instead of the 
lad! He was as nice a boy as ever 

little chap! Well,

For Frying, for Shortening, for Cake Making. Cheap
er, because more economical, than Butter or Lard. Con
tains no animal fat. Guaranteed purely Vegetable.

All the above are our Quality Products. Your 
Grocer and Wholesale Dealer keeps them. If not, write 
us.

unconsciously 
beautiful, and a wild desire to lift the 
hand to his lips- seized him, but with 
a mighty effort he forced it down.

"There it is!” he said.

says
you see, and less than half you hear.’ 
I should "like to know what they have 
been telling you about me.”

“What should ‘they’ say, my lord?” 
said Margaret. “Except that you are 
a very high-principled and serious- 
minded gentleman, doing all the good 
you could find to do, and setting a 
high example to your friends and com
panions?”

He leaned forward so that he might 
see her face, then broke into the 
musical and contagious laugh.

“It’s too bad,” he said. “Miss Hale, 
I give you as my word that the dev—, 
that nobody is quite as bad as he is 
painted------”

“It is to be hoped not, or, judging 
from the portraits one sees at the 
Academy, there must be a great many 
ugly people in the world,” she said, 
quietly.

Lord Blair stared at her with un
concealed delight

Pretty women he had met by the 
hundred, but a girl who was lovely as 
a flower, and witty as wfell, was a 
rarity that set his heart throbbing.

“All right!” he said. “I seh you 
have made up your mind about me, and 
that you won’t let me say a word in 
my own defence. But every poor beg
gar of a convict is allowed to say 
something before they pass sentence, 
don’t you know, and you’ll let me say 
my word before you send me away, 
painted black right through. Miss 
Hale, I’m in one of my unlucky 
months! Everything I’ve touched this 
June lias gone wrong! My horse— 
but I don’t want to trouble you about 
that—and to put the finishing touch to 
the catalogue, I had the bad luck to 
have you looking on while I’m hav
ing a set-to with a country yokel. Of 
course, you think the worst of me,
and yet------” He stopped. “Well, I’m
bad enough, I dare say,” he said, with

you saw—poor 
where was I? Oh, on the road to ruin 
as my uncle said this afternoon, and, 

he was right!” and he
and i
KING

'And now
to reward me for—not getting it un
done, will you let me give you this 
flower?” and he stooped and picked à 
red rose.

Margaret stared slightly and look
ed at him; but the handsome face 
wore its frankest, “goodiest” look, and 
with a laugh she held out her hand. 
He drew it back with an answering 
laugh.

“Before. I give it to you, will you 
tell me one thing, Miss Hale?”

“That depends," she said, 
what the thing is.”

“It’s not much," he said, 
this: will you tell me that you don’t 
think I am quite the savage you ac
cused me of being yesterday?”

She looked up at him with a faint 
color-in her face.

“Yes, I will do that,” she said. "But 
I think you should keep the rose, 
Lord Leyton.”

“No,” he said, laughingly, but with 
an intent look in his eyes, fixed upon 
her. “No, I’ve got a fancy for leav
ing something behind me that you 
may remember me by. I’m going to 
morrow, you know."

“I did not know,” said Margaret.
“Yes,” with a sigh. "My welcopae 

to the Court is soon outworn, and I’m 
back to London and the old road,” 
with a laugh.

Margaret stood with averted face.
“Is—is it so inevitable, that same 

road? Is there no other,

by George, 
laughed. “But there—once you make 
the first false step, the rest is easy: 
it’s all down hill, you see, and no
body to put the skid on—nobody! Bub 
never mind any more about me; I can 
see you’ve passed sentence. Are you 
living here altogether, Miss Hale?”

“No,” said Margaret with a little 
start, and very quietly. She was

The Prodor Gamble Distributing Co 
of Canada, Limited.

her. She 
gleaming

lifc- a spot of blood on the white cot- 
ently, ten of the antimacassar, then, with a 

the sudden gesture, she went to pull it 
d, as out and fling it through the window ; 
ssing but she averted her hand as it touch

ed the velvet leaves. Yes, she had 
imber dune wrong; she ought not to have 
te as spoken to him, ought not to have re

mained with him, and most certainly 
bling ought not to have taken the rose from 
r like him.
garet She saw now how wrong she had 
ut a be?n. They used to call her “Wild 

Margaret,” “Mad Madge,” when she 
after was a child, but she had been trying 
a his to become' quiet, and dignified, and 

discreet, and, as it seemed to her, had 
went- -succeeded, until this wicked young 

man had tempted her into flirting—- 
was it flirting?—in the starlight. 

“You look flushed, my dear,” said 
“Are you tired?”

“I think I am, a little,” said Mar
garet, longing to get to the solitude 
of her own room.

"It's the country air," said the old 
lady, nodding. “It always makes 
people from London sleepy. Was it 
pleasant in the garden?” she added, 
innocently..

Margaret’s face flushed.
“Y—-es, very,” she replied'; then she 

was going on to tell the old lady of 
her meeting with Lord Blair, but 
stopped short.

“I think I will go up to bed now,” 
she said, and giving the old lady a 
kiss, she went up stairs to her own 
room. There she thought over every 
word that the young lord said, and 
that she herself had spoken. There 
had been no harm in any of it, sure
ly! He had spoken respectfully, al
most reverentially, and even when he 
had given her the rose he had done 
it with as much diffidence and high 
bred courtesy as if she had been a 
countess. Surely there had been no 
harm in it.

(To be Continued.)
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‘upon

Messages Received 
Previous to 9 A.“How jolly,” he said. “I hope you 

are enjoying yourself. But perhaps 
you always live in the country?”

“I am enjoying myself Very much. 
No, I live in London, my lord.”

“In London!” he said, quickly. “But
I say------” he broke off appealingly,
“I wish you wouldn’t ‘my lord’ me, 
you know.”

Margaret laughed.
“My circle of acquaintances does 

not include any noblemen, Lord Ley- 
ton, and I am not quite sure of the 
way to address one of your rank,” she 
said, faltering a little.

“How well she said that!” be 
thought. “Most girls would have 
giggled and blushed, but she took it as 
quietly as a duchess would have 
done.” /

Then aloud he said:
“Well, it’s usual to address us by 

our surname; I wish you would call 
me Leyton.”

Margaret was silent a moment,
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against our positions at the vi 
and fort of Vaux. Five success!) 
tacks m large numbers were del 
cl by the Germans in this region. 
without success. Two of them ' 
hgeingt the village of Vaux, two 
"fs against the slopes leading u 
the fort, and the fifth was an v 
in emerge from a protected roa.i 
!9 the southeast of the villa?
^ lux. Everyone of these attacks 
broken ÿy our curtains of fire, an 

; life,of dur machine guns cost the 
fay heavily.

LENTEN GROCERIES!
Mrs. Hale. Fish - in Tins, Marmalade,

Hartley’s 1 & 2 lb. crocks and 
7 lb. tins.

Robertson’s Golden & Silver 
Shred.

HARTLEY’S JAMS in 1 and 2 lb. 
crocks.

No. 1 LOBSTER. 
ASSTD FISH PASTES— 

Anchovy,
Sardine,
Lobster,

Salmon & Anchovy.

No. 1 Salmon Seal Brand, YV-hite House, 
Caranza, Camp (bottles). 
For Something Good in

French Sardines. 
§kipper Sardines. 

Anchovies (in oil) 
Kippered Herring. 

Fresh Herring. 
Findon Haddock. 

Oysters.

my lord?”
she said.

“No, I’m afraid not, my lady,” he 
said, smiling, but rather gravely.

“I think there must be, that there 
might be if you cared to take it,” she 
said, gravejy.

“If you cared that I should take it— 
I mean”—he broke off quickly, for 
she had looked alarmed at his words 
and their tone—“I mean that it’s very 
good of you to care what becomes of 
a useless fellow like me, and------”

“Margaret!” called Mrs. Hale’s 
voice from the open window. . .

Margaret smiled.
“Good-night, my lord,” she said, 

hurriedly, and yet with simple dig
nity. ' *

“Stop!” he said, in a low voice, "you 
have forgotten your rose,” and, fol
lowing her a step or two, he touched 
her arm. "It is not a very grand 
bne; there was a bowl of beauties In 
my room; some good soul bad pick—” 
he stopped, for the color rose to Mar
garet’s face. “You put them there!” 
he exclaimed, his eyes lighting up. 
"Y’ou!*

“I—I did not know------” she said,
faltering, and trying to speak proud-

race. As he -did so, a tall, skulking 
figure moved snake-like after him.

Lord Blair stopped at the bottom of 
the steps, and the shadow pursuing 
him stopped also, and raised a heavy 
stick.

For a moment it hoveretj, evilly 
over Lord Blair’s head, then as if 
smitten by a sudden remorse or a de
sire for a still deeper revenge, Pyke 
let the stick fall, and, slinking back, 
disappeared amongst the shrubs.
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CÈAPTER VI.
Margaret ran Into ' the house, her 

heart beating fast, the color coming 
and going in her cheeks. To her 
amazement and annoyance, she felt 
that she was actually trembling! 
Well, if not trembling, quivering, as a 
loaf quivers when the summer wind
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