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getting comfortably setiled,

[t might have heon curiosity on her
part to see what her fellow-lodger was
like. or some other motiyve peeuliar o
the female breast, hut it happencd that
#s Mordaunt Roycs fame up the stairs,
Mra. Browne softly gpened the door of |
her room, and, niag over the balus-
trade, watched hin. with pale face and
glittering eyes.

And it was certainiy a singalar fact
that the face was rkably like that
of Miss Mazurka, i of the Royal Cor-
oner Theatre.

CHAPTER - XXXV

Oiall the lodgers that ever existed, |
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Mordaunt Royce’s room open, and
Ww by his step that he had come in.
rang the hell, and she heard him
Lohson that he expected a
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ma your hay while tie sun shines.
Pluck '}-»:IA' pigeon  while he's got  a

ather lefi! - Ah, Royes, vou're clever,
but 1 taught you. 1 taught you!”

“Well," well,” said Royee impatiently,
“what is it you want me to do now?”

“I want you to drive him a little furs
ther into the net, my ear hoy. I've
got mortgages on som» of his property,
but 1 want a hold upon Dewsbury it-
self. A little more pressure will drive
him to pledging it. ard 1 want you to
press hin, Royee?  The old man’s voiee
grew so hard and gratimg, 3o cruel and

5 «that Miss Mazurka, listening,
shuddered and clenched her teeth,
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and gave me a ten-pound note, which
I'll give you, Royce.”

Royce laughed.

“Tt was fifty, not ten,” he said. “Your

nory is going.”
yes, it is,” said the old man,

! 3 “It’s wonderful how bad it
gets.  I—I can’t hemember half what I
used, Royee, It’s sad, isn’t it?”

“Very.” said Royce, dryly, “But as
I said, that affair of Stuart Villiars is
past and gone. There is no hope of
making a grand coup in that direction.
Jozn Ormsby is dead, and with her died
our little game. But I don’t think we

lshenld have made anything out of it

thewt the will in her favor, and we

Lovd Arrowfield changed his mind and
destroyed it.”

“Perhaps,” said old Craddock, with
a groan. “But it is dreadful to think
that Stuart Villiars is squandering the
money that ought to be ours, Royce,
don’t you think so?”’ -

“Dreadful,” assentedd Royce.

“Never migd, my boy,” went on old
Craddock; “we’H pluck this Dewsbury
pretty clean between us. Play with
him, Royce, play with him as often
as you can. Why shouldn’t a young man
in the pride of his vouth have his little
amusements? 1°don’t play cards myself,
but I don’t see any harm in ’em.”

Royce laughed.

L“And I say play with him, Royce,
Drive him still further into the net.
He's young and simple.”

“And puts the fullest trust in me,”
interposed Royce, with a touch of bit-
terness. “Yes, I understand. Don’t be
afraid; you shall have the Dewsbury
estates in your grasp. I have no cause
love him!"”’

“And you have to love me, haven’t
you, my boy? I picked you out of the
gutter, Royce, didn’t T?”

“Yes,” said Royce, sardonically; “and
some of the mud has stuck and still
sticks to me. Don’t be afraid, vou shall
have the Dewshury estates.”

“And—and this actress— this what
do they call her? Ida Trevelyan,” con-
tinued Craddock. “*You'll give her up,
won't vou, Royce®”’

“Oh, if you
carelessly.

“There was that Mazurka girl,” said
old Craddock. **You lost no eud of time
and money over her! They don’t pay,
Royce, my boy. They’re too expensive.
That Mazurka was a fool, and I dare-
say this other one isn't any better.

Miss Mazurka smiled, and ground her
teeth as she listened.

“I daresay,” assented Royce, cre-
lessly. “'Is that all? It's getting late,
and you had better go. Will you have
a glass of wine’—you don’t smoke.”

“No, T don’t smoke; but I’ll have
a glass of wine,” croaked old Craddoek.I
darcsay you have no end of lords look-
ing in and taking their glass of wine
with you, eh, my boyv? You as I picked
out of the gutter.”

“No,” said Royce; “I don’t think ny-
one quite knows where and how I live.
Port or sher p .

“Ports it’s a lordly drink,” said the
old man, with a grin. *“To think that
you should be the swell you are, and
only a few years ago you were selling
matches in the city.”

Royce laughed.

“I'rom small heginnings great things
—and men—do grow,’ 'he said, careless-
Ily. “Well, good night.”

“Good might!” said old Craddock.
“And mind. my boy, lead the young
fool Dewsbury on to play. I must have
that estate of his every acre of it.
You shall share with wme, Royce. T'll
deal fair with you, and I know you'll
deal rair with me.”

“OF course,” said Royce. “Honor am-

to

like,” said Royce,

yes,

exclaimed old Crad-
“What's that about thieves?
see, my hoy, I am a-hamed of you.”

1 beg vour pardon!”” sajd Royce,
laughing. 1 meant honor amongst gen-
tlemen ! Good night !

Miss Mazurka heard the oid man
croak good night in response, and the
door open and shut, and then all was
silence.

But 4l she motionless and lis-
tened: and presently heard Mor-
daxnt Royee pacing up and ‘down.

\iter a while his quick, nervous step

. aud a great longing to see
was about scized her.

a  bradaw! and carefully,
fearfully, pierced a hole in the u‘ilil;g

til sat

she

grow
what

She

he

took

+ which, though too small to be detected

A

; one of

Byl blead
to deah 1oyl Gake all the
money von han o hard for, §
have o > 22

“MWalls !

i rend and pounder over it,

Mi<s Ma-
s e
Mr.

Mor

SThat s (e
2 =he

3
daunt

leant forward cageriv

O Craddock Lueslin

“Phee ) no one
O vou

actress,

door’s Tocked

;ce!

> Wihat ~ vl
Villinra®
hand s,

v oy, he's

g cgambling

Ol Cradidoe
CRfiart

11n's at 1hat
losing asfortnne
! iim

mind!
v Carlo, and

i fore

! then

cumeat
! hole she fried to determine what it was.

n the room beneath, was large enough

for her to look through.

Kueeling down, she applied her eye
to the hole and saw Rovce standing be-
the fire. He <tood for a moment
or so as if absorbed by deep thought,
ke drew from his pocket a folded
paper, and spreading it out scemed to

-

Miss Mazurka's heart beat fast with

| excitement and curiosity, but she was

too far away to decipher a word of the
paper. It looked to her like a legal do-
and as she kuelt at the spy-

Suddenly Rosce folded the document
and thrust it back in his breast pocket,
looked up all uncousciously to the
g. from which the unseen spy was
him.

“Poor old Craddoek!™ he muttered.
“Uive up Lda “Prevelyan!—he inight as
well advise me to give up Lord Arrow-

and

s
watching

{ field’s two millions!™

And low as the words were spoken,
Miss Mazurka heard them,

WELL AND
- STRONG

By Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Toronto.—1I gladly give you my
testimonial in favor of your wonderfui
medicines. Last October I wrote to
you for advice as I was completely run
down, had bearing down sensation in

- the lower part of
bowels, backache,
and pain in the
side: I also suf-
fered terribly from

After receivin
your directions,
followed them
closely and am now
entirely free from

2in in back and

owels, and am
stronger in every

way.

I also took Lydia E. Pinkham'’s
Vegetable Compound before my baby
was born, and I recommend it highl
to all pregnant women.—MRs. Ey
WANDEY, 92 Logan Ave., Toronto, Ont.

Amotiicr Woman Cured

Maple Creek, Sask.—I have used
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound and Blood Purifier, and I am
now in perfect health. I was troubled
with pains every month. I know other
women who suffer as Idid and I will
gladly recommend your medicine to
them. You may publish this if you
think it will help others.—MRs. F. E.
CooK, Maple Creek, Sask.

If you belong to that countless army
of women who sutfer from some form
of female ills, don’t hesitate to try
Lydia E. -Pinkham . Vegetable Com-
pound, made from roots and herbs.

——

ignorance until he married. her and had
become the master of the estates.

The revelation-—for it amounted to no
less—was so astounding that Miss Ma-
zurka felt if her breath had been
taken away hy it.

No wonder Mordaunt Royce had jilt-
ed her for the new popular idol; no won-
der he was anxious to marry her!

“Oh, you are clever, Mr: Royce!™ she
muttered, shaking her fist toward the
room beneath; “you are clever—but we
shall see, we shall see! You thought I
was such a iool that you could turn
your back on me witholit a word, did
you? What if the fool should prove too
sharp for you, clever as you are”

Smiling and trembling with excite-
ment, she carciully replaced the floor
board in its place in the cupboard and
then wrote a note to Lord Stuart Vil-
liars. It was oniy a tew lines:

“Please let me know your address if
you leave Monaco. T hope you are still
improving and will soon be quite well.”

Miss Mazurka was not great for spell-
ing, but her hieart was in the right place,
and that is something in lhexe degen-
erate days.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

“If I had my way,” said Emily, “I'd
have the grandest wedding that® could
be managed. I don’t believe in quiet
weddings. Why, if a girl can’t make a
fuss when she’s marrvied, when is she to,
Tshould like to know*

Joan and she were sitting at work to-
gether in the parlor at Vernon Crescent,
a litter of feminine millinery strewing
the room and filling up the chairs.

It wanted a week, only to the date

as

Emily avere busy at the trousseau.
Joan had stim that she would
be married in the guictest fashion, and
Mordaunt Royce, though assuming a re-
luctance, had acquicsced with - inward
satisfaction.
(To be Continued.)
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A Lighthouse
Keeper’s Story.
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beacon light, guiding all :ufferers trom
slin diseare toa sade harbos of retuge.

Mrs, Youtg siays: ]
oezema for seven yeare, and to my gireat
delight Zam-Buk has cured e, The
distase started on my breast, ang spread
until it extended over my Leck.  The
iw’hing and burning- ey ;-'l”.\ wien the
affected parts were warm-—win terribie;
and yet when the eruption wis seratehed
or rubbed, it turneq . and
cansed great puin, | went (o a doctor,
and tried  various prescriptions,  but
seemed (Lo get no henefit, tried an-
other doctor. Again | got no relief, so
tried a third doctor, and then a tourth,
Although they all géd theip best for me

silfeved with

o bui so
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\

From the lighthouse a¢ Lobster ‘Cove |

'lm\\- has caused

MERIT POLITENESS AND YOU
GET IT.
Q.

MILLE. CECIL. SOREL,
Paris.—Whon M. L» o 1
san declared that politeness is rap-
idly dying out in F ance, he stirred

up quite a row. i
Mlle. Cecil Sorel, “the prattiest and
politest woman in all Yurone,” whose
hand Lord Rosebery of England is
gaid to be striving for in vain, was
asked what ‘she thought of it, espe-
cially as regards the courtesy of men
towards women.
quite simple.
“One always has the politeness dis-
played toward thei that one merits.”
For come reason the row over the
politeness stopped as «uddenly as it
had begun. Mlle. Sorel’s reply ended
it. : il SR

Nose Colds Cured Duickly.

Dear sirs. | was a
from continuous eolds in 1!
nose, and for many years h rorstant-
'.v had Catarrl | nded Lo
try Catarrhozoite, ang find thay by usifig
the Iuhaler gu the first touch of a ~ald
or La Grippe | am able 1o stay in it a
few houwrs. | have been abls Lo broathe
lhmugh my nose freely sines using at-
arrhozons:  in fact 1 am compietely
cwred.  (Sigued) Elwood S, Lee, syden-
bam, Ont.

All dealers
0c and $1.00 4

LiCo

sho

chivouic sufierer

throay and

wias reeomm

Catarrhozons, in 230,
Refuse o «ubstitute,

Narrow Stre_ts of Great Yarmouth.

Great Yatmoiith contains what is said |

1o be the narowest street in the world,
known as Kitty Witehes row, and  its
greatest width s fifty-six inehes, 1ts en
trance would seriously inconvenience a
stout person trying to pass through it.
Tweniy-nine inches from wall to wall is
all the room that can bo spared in this
part.

Yarmouth is a quaint old town con-
taining many streets like Kitty Witelies
row. They are all called rows and are
more picturcsque than convenient. A
hundred and forty-seven of these narrow
streets of a length of over seven miles
in all are to he fonnd in the towg. —
From the Dundee Advertiser,

:——% :
Shilol’s Gure
uickly stops coughs, cures colds, heals
a:e throat and \uags . 23 cents,

B o —

QUITS SOCIETY, 'HER ROMANCE
SHATTERED,

ON MEYELR.
great personal sor-
Miss Julie Appleton

MISS JULIE APPLY
Washington.—-\

HERE IS A TALE
' WITH A MORAL

Little Edith Harris Cured of
Dropsy by Dodd’s Kidney
Pills.

Two Doctors Said She Would Die, But
To-day She is a Healthy, Happy
Girl—Healthy Kidneys in Children

Life.

McTaggart, Sask., Feb. 27, —(Spec-
cial).—That no child is too young to
have Kidney Disease even in its worst
form, and that Dodd’s Kidiney Pills
will cure it in any form has been abund-
antly proven in the case of little Edith
Harris of this place.

In May, 1903, this litile girl then
two years old, was so swollen with
Dropsy that her waisk measure was in-
creased ~ from 18 to 34 inches. Two
doctors said she must die. Dodd’s Kid-

ney Pills cured her and to-day she is
as merry and healthy a child as is to be
found in the neighborhood.

In a recent interview her father says:
“Edith is better Than ever. She has
no return of dropsy since she was cur-
ed by Dodd’s Kidney Pills, over seven
years ago. She goes to school and i3
healthy. I always keep Dodd’s Kidney
Pills in thehouse.”

rents in

There's a moral for pa
story. 1l child
of pain

any a

aid el

BY BRITISH SCHOOLBOYS.

Surprising Statements in Regard to
History and Science.

To the long list of schoolboy “howl-
ers compiled in England must be added
the following' collection published by the
University Correspondent:

Magng Carta said that the King had
no right to bring soldiers into a lady’s
house and tell her to mind them.

Henry VIII. married Katharine
she said it was Wolsey’s fault,

Panama is a town of Colombo, where
they are trying to make an isthmus,

The Pyramide are a range of moun-

and

tains between France and Spain.

Monsoons are fertile gorges between
“the Himalayas.

The Rump Parliament consisted en-
tirely “of Cromwell’s stalactites.

When England was placed under an
interdict the Pope stopped - all births,
marriages and deaths for a year.

Son pere a le gout prononee pour le
jardinage—His father has severe gout
through gardening.

]

Sotto voece—In a drunken voice
De gustibus non disputandum —High

: winds and no mistake.

Ammonia is used as an epidemic.

Isinglas is a whitish substance made
from the bladders of surgeons.

The lino opposite the right angle in a

{ right angled triangle is called the hip-

puopotamus,

Liberty of conscience meana doing

j wrong and not worrying about it after-

ward. .

The German Emperor is called the
Reysir,

John Burns was one of the claimants
to the throne of Scotland in the reign

! of Edward 1.

I

“Mute inglorious Milton” was an epi-
taph used by a writer who was envious
of Milton being Poet Orient.

Tennyson wrote a poem
“Grave’s Energy.”

Queen Elizabeth rode a avhite horse
from Kenilworth through Coventry with
nothing on and Raleigh offered her his
cioak.

Ben Jonson is one of the three high-
est mountains in Scolland.

Comme tu te depeches —Come and fish.

L'un etait dragon, I'autre ‘mousque-
taire—One was a dragom, the other a
mosquito

R 0. <A

THE FOURTEEN ERRORS OF LIFE

The fourteen mistakes ot jifa dudg e
tentoul told the Bartholomew Club are;

To attempt 1o set up our own stan-
dard of right and wrong and expect
.:'.'ur_yhud_y to conform to t.

To iry to measure :he enjoyment of
others by our own.

To expect uniformity of opinion im Lbis
world.

To look for judgment and experience
in youth,

To endeavor to mould all dispositions
alike.

Not to yield in unimportant trifles,

To look for perfection in our own ac-
tions,

To worry ourselves and others about
what cannot be remedied.

Not to alleviate if we can all that
ueeds alleviation,

Not to make allowances for the weak-
aesses of others,

To consider anything impossible that
we cannot ourselves perform.,

To believe only what our finite minds
AN grasp.

I'o live as if thesmoment, the time, the

called

i lay were 30 important that it would live

"makes the maun.

forever.

To estimate people by some outaide
wlity, for it that  within  which
I'rom the London Even

15

the Guarantee of a Happy, Useful -
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v Now. Miss Mazurka was by no means 2 yop

a clever womian, If Emily had heard the
i conversation  between Royce and  old
Craddock <he wonld have jumped to the

» e o] lest i y M o A '
“deven yvears is a long thae Lo sulter, i-“(’.""-_ eldest daughter of the secre-! i
! X o e ot :
and | had got used 15 the thonght that { of the navy, ‘"\, iré irom so- i
i v ;
1 never would e cured ] osaw oy ore- 1n - mourniug ears ago 1in

g Standard.
e —

THE RETORT.

(Youth's Companion.) =

ler love mla Royee  had
tarned to hate, sneh hate as only a wo
man deserted ‘or a rival can feel for the
man who has slighted her,

thousands honsands!”
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¥ oste met a dashing voung noble- :

And she had something more than hey
hate Lo prowpt her

had 1earned to
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Woman

Sl love Stuart

v fesl.

She knew (i
but #s hiopelessiness
purified it. Stonart Villiars had trusted
her with the atory of his life's sorrow,
and she counld, from love for him, !
repay him for his confidence while she |
revenged herself upon her former lover, |
Mordaunt Royce.

Not a word had she said of all this to
Stuart Villiars

She had left him at Monte Carlo, re
covered from the illuess through which |
she had nursed him, still persuaded |
that his .foan was dead.

She had left him thare almoat with-
out a word, telling him uothing of her
intentions or her destination, and she |
had made a vow that she would never |
rest until she had balked Mordaunt !
Tovee and  regained Stuart Villiars’

love was honeles,

nd not slain, himt

her

| Roxee. my boy.
ffortune you and 1 have missed through
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the stupidity of thagt sgirl going off and
drowning heraelf-—-"

“That is all past ond done with
broke in Mordaunt Royee, impatient!s
that as well ag T do, or vou
wonlde't have s0ld that picturs of the
onntess, Joan Ormsby's grandmother,
to Lord Dewsbnary.”

“FR? stamrgcr=d the

old man, “Ohn, .

yes, T did sell it to him. e bothered me

P aand,

soittion of the problem in an instant;

tbhut Miss Mazurka was for a time only

bewildered and nozzled.

That Craddock and Royee had plan-
YT |
convineed, aiid that scheme had evident-

© failed in consequence of the supposed
death of Joan Ormsby.

She knew that Joan Ormsby was no
other than Ida Trevelyan; but did Mor-
daunt Royce Kknow it? .

She sat and pondered in deep abstrac-
tion for half an hour, and then sudden-
iy the whole thingflashed upon her,

Ida Trevelyan was Joan Ormsby, and
Joan Ormsby was the heiress of the Ar-

ome scheme of villainy she was

*rowiield cstate by the will which Mor-

Royee had said could not be
but which Miss Mazurka now
felt convinced she had seen him .reading
after old ¢raddock left.

Joan Ormsby was in-utter ignoranee

daunt

i of her relationship to the Earl of Ar-

rowfield and of the existence of the will,
and Mordaunt Royce would keep her in
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benegicial Zam-Buk was in cases of skin
disease. 1 thofight*th he ‘no
harm in givir X
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“Well, irami the use of the
box [ saw Zam-Buk was g
good. 1 persevered wit) i,
provement it worked in
was reglly wonderful, It easy,
tation,"stopped the pain, an,|
began to dry up and disappear,
I found Zam-Buk all tha' was clanned
for it, and within a very <hort tume it
worked a complate cure in my caze”

Not only for eczema, ) uleers
abscesses, varicose veing, bag leg, porsca
ed  wounds, euts, cold <o chappd
places, piles, ringworm, chi
tions, burng, scaids, and all skin
and diseases, Zam-Bul will bo faund un
equalled. Al] driggista aml stores sell
at' 50c. box, or post free from Zam-Buk

woitld
hig ! a fade trial,
very first
0o me

the
condition
the irri-
the
In <liort e

SOTeS

Tor
13

iniaries

Co., Yoronto, for price.
substitutes and imiiations,

i
?

Refuse harmtul & ed snyself, hut

y “adaptation” it was called by the author.
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drem's erup- |

Iiiey fel ldesperatiely in love,
e informally engaged, although !

no announcement was made, owing to
their extreme youth,
ready announce
developed that the
a vietim of quick
death wae reporied

>,
PHYSICAL LIMITATIONS.

(Metropolitan  Nagdzine.)
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There was a very stupid play presen:-
ed eariy in the New York season, an

ven tha best-natured eritics went aw

tisgust. One newspaper representative

ed to avother and said:  “If that
e had been preseniod on the other
side of water it would have heen
hissed. A< there were a lot of foreign
visitors present 1 wonder that it wasn’t.”

“It really is & wonder.” was the oth-
er’s respouse. | would like to have hiss-
yonu can't yawn and hiss

’

ay

the

ab the saie time)

|
|

Greatly to the pride and pleasure of

i his father, Lord Rosebery’s second son,
When they were | Neil Primrose, was recently elected to

Parliament for a division in Cambridge-
shire, During the contest, however, ro-
ference was constantly made {o Lord
Rosebery’s opposition to the budgez,
which his son supported. On one ecas-

ion the candidate was asked whether

{ this action on the part of his father did

not. amount to “hitting below ihe belt.”
“Exactly,” said My, Primrose. “But when
one’s father does hit one it is generally

below the belt.”
e —

Shilolis Gure

quickly stopsicougns, cures colgs, heals
the throat and lunds. + « - cents.

*The U of plans mi vry,”® remark-
el the Wise Guy. “Yes, the hesy ef
friends get married,"” adled the Simple
Mug. &8
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