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She stood now in the recess of a deep
Maltege window, wreathed with rescq

and honeyeuckle and ail things sweet—
an exquisite picture in an exquisite
frame. The rich June eunshine glowed
in the deep red hearts of those frag-
rant roses, and sent <shafts of fire
athwart the brownish blackness of the
girl's splendid hair. The white muslin
robe she wore, with its rosy ribbons,
tluttered in the faint, soft wind. She
was neither a pronounced brunette nor
blomde. She wore pink, and “looked
Jovely; she wore blue, and looked love-
lier stili——-wear what <he might, &he
must ever be bezutiful and thorough-
bred; do what they would, she must
ever be queenly. If you found her
sweeping a crossing for pennies, and she
flashed upon you the light of those
glorious eyes, you would have bated
your breath and passe-don, and left her
“La Princesse” still,

She was quite alone, save for a frisky
little Jtalian greyhound and a big, ma-
jestic Newfoundland. atretched at full
length ncar, and losking up at her with
great, lazy, loving s. Ae she stood
in a dreamy reverie of the hero of
her life—the “Count Lara” exiled from
his father’s halls-—Cyril Trevanion—she
espied a slender young man, dusty and
travél-stained, eauntering slowly up to
the honse, smoking Ilanguidly as he
walked. One glauce, aud the young lady
went hastily forward to wmeet hinw

It is L'lm}h-_\'l" <he said, aloud. “Come,
Cyril,” to the stately Newfoundland;
“come, Sybil,” to the frisky little lial-
ian, “here is yeur old tormentor, brother
Charley.”

She tripped
walk and cnceunterad the la
cler tnder the trees, He oy
brother, {wo years her junic
free from Liwon. Tlie resemi
tween them was carked
as looks went, Ch
ularly handsowue,
mond-shaped eye
hands as auy reigning
reseniblance  cinied.
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Charled regulated the lazy tenor of his
lite

*How do, Sybil:” v said, lan-
anidly, throwing away his cheroot, and
permifting  himsclf {o be impetuously
kissed, with o gentie of r gll"-m ",
“Happy to see yon 1. and looking £o
niccly, too. Swrrounded by puppies, big
and little, ag usaal, I &ce ~four-legged
onez. Really, my beratitul sister, do-
ing the giapd agrees with youw. You
are ag rosy as< a milk uaid, And how's

be 3y Lil
answered, pulling his © “Poor
uncle §s no better. Hig:physicians all
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the glass, my dear”—to the little wait-
ress—"it must be that garvrulity is in-
fectious, Sybil, and that I cateh the dis-
order from you. I'm not like this upon
ordinary occasions. I find conversation
rather a bore than otherwise: but when
I come to Trevanion, I beat all the gos-
siping dowagers I ever met)

Sybil laughed.

“You do talk, Charley, anl as much
ncensense as ever. Well, if your Mrs.
Ingram is agreeable and amuses mamma,
I shall be very happy to welcome her to
Trevanion.”

“Don’t call her wmy Mrs. Ingram,’
Charley remonstrated, plaintively. *“She
isn’t. I would have kissed her when 1
came away, but she declined. She’s one
of the intensely proper sort, vai per-
ceive.  As though,” said Charley, still
more plaintively, “a seraph might not
embrace me, and come to no harm by
it

“Charley,
the evening
come,”

“Thanks—no--too much tronble. And

so dreadfully exhausting to watch
that girl, Gwendoline. I hata girls that
bcunce, and bang doors, anl make eyes
at a fellow. She’s jolly, I admit, and
sings ‘The Pretty Little Rat-catcher’s
PPaughter’ to perfection; but— By the
bye, Sybil, I met a counsin of hers, a
gallant major in the cavalry branch of
the service, deer-stalking last antumm at
Strathbane. ITe came up with Lord An-
gus—home from the Crimea, with his
blushing honors thick upon him—and he
told me lots about your demi-god, Cyril
Irevanion.

“Oh, Charley!” with a little gasp. “And
you never told me before!”

“Don’t be reproazehful, my dear. You
caf’t expect everyone to dream by night
awd- muse by day on the lost heir of

No, T never told you be-

hate writing long lettters,

{ and it would have teken a ream at least
of best Bath laid to have satisfied you
on that subject. And then &here is really
nothing to tell you but what you take
for granted, and the Times has told
i yvou already, He came down like
the wolf to the fold, dealing  death
and destraction o ikl Sepoys, and
woe to the turpan upon which his sabre
descerided. “Ihey made him a captain
out lia, 0 major Before the walls
of § topol, and a colonel when he
rode with the Six Hundied up 4he
heights of Balaklava. it really turned
ufortably warm to hear Major

nirt talk about him, he grew

ibly enthusiastic, e got a bal-

5 in the hip. and a saber-cat across the
face, and mo end of unpleasant things
of that sort. So dow’t heave away your
young a s upon him, my hero-
worshipping r. Ife must be ugly as
o iy idol this fime> :
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for his sake.” A solitaire diambnd
tered on the third finger of her ‘eft
hand, the only ring she wore. “Except
my mother and Charley, I have kissed
one since, My hero! my brave, lion-
hearted Cyril! If he would only come
back and take all! If I could only see
him safe and happy once more, I would
have nothing left on earth to wish for.”

Mies Trevanion drove her brother
over to Chudleigh Chase in the pony-
phaeton ‘a little later, through  the
amber haze of the June sunset. Sir Rup-
ert Chudleigh was their nearest neigh-
bor, and Miss Gwendoline Chudleigh
the aversion of Charley, and Sybil’s de-
voted admirer and friend. They visited
each other at all times and all seasons,
after the fashion of girls, and little
Gwendoline, who was only sixteen —
plump as a partridge, and rosy as any
female “chaw-bacon” in Sussex—pretty
well idolized beautiful Sybil Trevanion.

Next morning Charley paid his res-
pects to General Trevanion, and an-
neunced the coming of his mother ﬂﬂfl
h ompanion. The old lion, with hair
like a Winter enow-drift now, and a face
deep-plowed with hidden ecare and cure-
less illness, lay in his darkened room,
and listened impatiently.

“Let them come!” he said; “ay poodle
dog or a widow—what does it matter,
8o that Lady Lemox and her pets daw’t
trouble me. Keep your mother and her
widow out of our way. Sybil, my dear;
and Charley, the less I see of you, the
better I shall like it. Hobbledehoys
were always my aversion.”

“Pleasant!”. said Charley, in soliloquy,
“very! Hobbledehoys, indeed! Reslly,
Sybil, the old men of the present day
are the horridest barbarians that ever
cumbered the earth., 1 hopo hia vener-
able noddle won’y ache until I ask to
sce him again.”

Sybil barely expreseed a laugh at her
brothers wrath and astonishment,

“Charley, don’t talk slang—I hate it!
And I must insist upon Your speaking
more respectfully of my guardian, or
not speaking at all.”

The morning of the next day brought
a telegram from Lady Lemox. She
would arrive at Speckhaven by the four-
forty train from London, and they were
to meet her at the station with the car-
riage. Sybil told the general the news.

“Very well,” was the respomse, “I
don’t care when she comes, but I can’t
gpare you to go an meet her. Let
Charley take the carrxiage and go, and
inform Lady Lemox t{hat when I desire
to sce her Uil send her word.”

So Charley went alone, and in state,
to meet my lady and her companion.
The &tation, like al] staddens, wag at
the fag end of the town.a dreary island
in a sea of swamp and sandy plain,
which the young man barely Treached
in time as the afternoon train rushed
snorting in. 1e <auntered forward
Jeisurely to meet his motht-rau’lilllu
dark woman, with a frettul, faded face
that had Leen pretty onee; and her
companion, a bright little beauty vith
great black eyes, a vleasant smile, and
abundant gl wlack s

“Iad Sybil come?” Lady Lemox peev-
ishly asked. N How very unkind
and ungrateful of her, when she, Lady
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LAUGHS WITH Joy!
NO MORE INDIGESTION

Montreal Man So If!, Thought He
Would Die of Stomach
Disorders.

Just read what Mr. Larose says of
the curative powers of Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills:

“I suffered from dyspepsia and in-
digestion for five years. I suffered so
much that I could hardly attend/to my
work. I was weak and lost all courage.
I enjoyed no rest until I decided to fol-
low your treatment. To my great sur-
prise I immediately began to feel better.
1 am now using the second box of Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills, and I feel so well that
I want to tell you that I owe this great
change to your famous pills. I recom-
mend Dr. Hamilton’s Pills to every per-
son who is suffering from dyspepsi
Your grateful servant D. R. Larose, 338
Jolliette St., Montreal, P.Q.

All who have weak stomach and those
who suffer with indigestion, headaches,
biliousness, can be perfectly cured by
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. Successfully used
for manyv vears, mild and sale, 25¢ per
box of all dealers, or The Catarrhozone
Co., Kingston, Ont.

do I dislike her, then? and are those
great dark eyes bold, and that brilliant
smile  false? or is it only my unkind
faney2”

It was the old rhyme of “Doctor Fell”G
over again,

“I do not like you, Doctor Iel!,
The reason why 1 cannot tell;
But this I only know full well,
1 do not like you, Doctor Fell.”

They lingered late in the  drawing:-
room. Lady Lemox had «n aversion to
“early to bed and early to rise,” and
there was musci to while away the hours
of the summer night. Mrs. Ingram play-
ed as brilliantly as she talked, and sung
more sweetly than she siled, in the
richest of contraltos. Sybil Jistened en-
chanted, and sung duets with her, and
half fGrgot ler  unreasomable dislike.
They lingered so long that Charley, rid-
ing homeward, through the misty moon-
light, a little fiushed and heated after
ihe waszail, found them still ehanting
their caniicles, my lady turning
over a volume of prints,

“What a dissipated lot you are!” the
FEtonian said, politely; “s matins,
1 suppose, as those gay old coves, the
friars; used to do over there at Monks-
wood. Rpeaking of Moenkswood, Sybil,”
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SANTA CLAUSE
TEE WORLD OVER.
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then is given a chair, and the children of
the house age ‘put through their cate-
chism. Those who answer well receive
a nice gift from the . “angels” and the
others are given a black dog by the
demons.

The black doggies are so fascinating
that, alas! children haye been known to
answer badly in order to obtain one!

In Holland, too, St. Nikolaas pays
his ycarly visit to the children on De-
cember 6, when he finds many pairs of
shoes on the various hearths waiting to
be filled with gifts.

French children also put their shoes
on the hearthstone or mantel piece, to
receive presents from Jean Noel.

In Germany, Christmas is an even
greater festival than it is in England.
Santa Claus as the Christ-child comes
before Christmas Eve, in order to dis-
cover how the children of the house
have behaved during the past year. A
very delightful custom is still preserved
on Christmas Eve among some of the
German peasants. A table is spread for
a meal in the feast room, and many can-
dles kept burning throughout the whole
night, in case the Virgin and her Child,
when bringing the children’s gifts, should
need refreshment.

.Despite St. Nicholas being the patron
saint of the country, Santa Claus,
strangely cnough, pays no recognized
visit to Russia,

The little Finns, however, look for-
ward to the visit of Santa Claus with
great zest, who comes from an unknown
island in the Arctic scas to bring them
all that they want most; and in Fin-
land he wears an immense fur coat and
rides in bkis own traditional sleigh, drawn
by four galloping reindeer.

In one country only is Santa Claus.

supposed to receive any help in the dis-

tribution of presents. This is i i

land, where he is alway

by his wife Lucy. who wears the Swiss
int costume and cariies the things
\ are given to the littie girls.

's his annual
visit on New Y y, which is, of
course, the great day of the year to the
yellow ma In that country he is rep-
resented by a tea trader, who earriea on
a bamboo pole two ordinary flat Chi-
nese trays slung- across his shoulders,
These are filled with presents, wi
are distributed among the children.

In America and the colonies, as in
England, the children hang up their
stocking on Christ: Eve for S
Claus to leave his gifts in. e is gener-
ally regarded in these countries as being
a very jevial, burly old gentleman, with
a long white beard and a fur trimmed
seavlet coat, which has very capacious
poc

The latier garment he must find rath-
er warm and cumbersome while doing
duty in Australia and India.
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NOTHING LIKE THEM
FOR A SORE BACK

Dodd’s Hidney Pills stifl doing
great work.

accompanied

ets,

Mrs. T. G. Alexonder, of Hawthorne,
After Twelve Years’' Suffering, Tells
the Public What They Are Doing
Fer Her.
Hawthorae, Ont., § )
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Specialist Did Skin
Trouble No Good

Very ltchy and Disfiguring, Gota
Little Cuticura Soap and Gint-
ment and Was Cured.

“For two summers I suifered with
skin trouble on my arms, ard on my
legs from my knees down. My arms
were ¥ gured, and I kept them
covered. It came like the hives, and
was very itchy. I consulted a specialist,
who gave me medicine, as well as an
ointment, but seemed to do no good. 1t
was i to ap) on my face.

“I got a little Cuticura Ointment
end some Cuticura Soap. The first
touch of Ointment seemed relieve,
and before the Cuticura Ointment was
finished I was cured. I have not the
least sign of trouble. I think it would
have spread over my whole body if
Cuticura Soap and Ointment had not
cured me. I am delighted with them,
end do feel pleased to think I have some-
thin % I have confidence in. I tell all
my friends about them, and I think
Cuticura Ointment is the best I ever
saw.” (Signed) M. J, Boddy, 73 McCaul
St., Tcronto, Dec. 22, 1910.

Cold-Sore Began to Heal With First
Use of Cuticura Qintment,

“Cuticura Ointment cured a very
cold-sore that gave me hours of
severe pain and loss of sleep. I tried
lots of other remedies but nothing dic
me any good till I tried Cuticura Oint-
ment, and from the very first applica-
tion it began to heal and row there is
not even a scar left.”” (Signed) Mrs. W,
Boyce, Mermaid Farm, P.l%. .,Jan.8,’11.
¥For more than a generation Cudicura
Scap and Cuticura Ointment have
afforded the speedicst, safest and most
economical treatment for skin 2nd geal
troubles, of young and cld. Although
they arc sold L‘T druggists and dealers
everywhere, a liberal sample of each
may be obteined free, frum the Potter
Drug & Chem. Corp., scle props., &7
Colvmbus Ave., Besten, U, 8. A.

e e s o M s e -

THE HOUSE OF MYSTERY.

Strange Actions b-_lvFaiher, Mother
and Children at Christmas Time.

The mystery began with the
band coming home half an hour later
than usual, so as to have the cover
of darkness when leaving~a pacikage
Lehind the vestibule doors, whiie
entered the ‘house with a very innocent
look on his face aud told of his street
car being blocked.

At midnight of that night, while his
innocent-hearted wife  was  sleeping
by Lis side, 'he sneaked out of bed
and down stairs and secured the pack-
age and hid it in a cloeet.

The next step was taken by ° his
wife. She took down from the paniry
a pitcher in whic¢h she had been stor-
ing up dimes and nickels and pennies
for months and months, aund, after
counting them over, she sneaked down
town in the forenoon aml bought and
lugzed a parcel home and hid it away
on the top sheif of a clothespress. i

Then one of children  came §n
one day anld looked and very
mysterious, and rortly afterward
might have been found hiding  some-
thing among the rafters of the garret.

Then, as the mother sudder and
jqunexpectedly  entered the parl one
afternoon, she slmost stumbled cver a
daughter who was down on  her kuees
and reaching under . the scla T
mother cried oul in ler swrpri
asked for no explanations.

Then desk awnd burean drawers that
had vot been locked for a year  were
found closed tighter than a drum. Closet
doors that had stood wile cpen  were
made fast, There was linge Lehind
when others went to bed. There was get-
ting up bLefore the others in the morn-
ing, Each member of the family went
around trying to look as ian as a
sheep, but at the time bearing a load of
gnilt on his conse
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TC STOP A CRYING BADY
eause they are sicl
mav be a pain in the stomach, eolic, or
] i A ase a few dr 3 of
ine soothes away the distress aml
the baby to sleep peacefully.
\Where there are young children theye
shoukl also be Nerviline. It all
the mincr ailments just as pron ﬂv as
the doctor—and not so expensive. lor
nearly fiity years, Polson’s Nerviline
has been the great household r
Canada. Sold everywhere in 1
bottdes,
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