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“ Do you care to go for a turn ?” con­

tinued Lady Ruth ; " you are not busy, 
ere you ?”

“ No,” said Constance ; “ I am doing 
nothing, and have been doing nothing 
all the afternoon. Mary will not let 
m; help her.”

“ Then ‘come into the garden, Maud!’ ” 
exclaimed Lady Ruth, with a laugh that 
sounded rather forced. " We will not 
stay lung, only a few minutes ; but it 
really is very nice out there.”

Constance rose, and fetched her out­
door things from the next room.

"I see you have everything packed," 
said Lady Ruth.

” Yes, 1 think so,” assented Constance. 
“ Mary has been very busy all day.”

“ Ah, well ! it is only a few hours now, 
my dear,” laughed Lady Ruth. •• I do 
hope it will be a fine day. It has cleared 
up during the afternoon. Are you 
ready ?” she asked, glancing at her 
watch with a suppressed impatience.

“ Quite,” said Constance, as she came 
out of the other room. ” Did you say it 
had cleared up ? Why, it is raining a 
little !”

“ Only a very little,” said Lady Ruth, 
with almost feverish eagerness. “ It 
will not hurt us ; we are neither of 
us likely to melt with a few drops of 
rain ; besides, it is scarcely anything to 
speak of.”

“ Oh, I am not afraid,” responded 
Constance, with a laugh.

They went down the stairs, Lady 
Ruth talking as she went, and passed 
out on to the terrace.

“ Let us go toward the shubbery,” she 
said. “ There is no wind there, and It 
is quite warm and sheltered."

“ Very well," assented Constance, 
wondering a little at Lady Ruth's per­
sistence.

They went toward the shrubbery, 
which ran from east to west, and com­
pletely hid the broad, evenly graveled 
walk from the many windows of the 
great house.

•* I hate being shut up all day,” said 
Lady Ruth, “ and I was getting terribly 
bored. I suppose you will not come 
back to England until the summer has 
quite set in ?”

“ I think not," replied Constance,

He shook his head.
“ I can not tell you," he replied. “ I 

asked you to trust me. and I must ask 
you to do so still. Rest assured that I 
shall not fail. I would confide in you 
if I could, Lady Ruth, but it is impos­
sible for me to do so. You have seen 
her ?”

He took two or three paces.
“ We must be careiul. Not a word 

| must be said, not a sign made, to rouse 
j her suspicions. A false step at this 

crisis would ruin our plans.”
I “ Say your own,” she retorted. “ Re­

member, I know nothing of them.”
“ It is better that you should not," 

he said, significantly. “ When the blow 
falls you can say with truth that you 

She smil-

" I have come to tell y

Constance faced round 
“ You must bemad!" 

temptuousl;

upon him.
„„ , ' she said, (

If thls is all you h 
She even laughed an 

patient laugh, such as one might f 
to an unreasonable child or ah 

His face darkened. ot
“ Do you think I speak j('jv 0„ 

demanded. “ Do you know nw so mi 
Lock back, Constance. Do you t- 
1 am a man to try and frighten yL 
the use of big words meaning n’othii 
1 say you were to have been married 
morrow, and I have- come to tell 
that it can not be !”

She did not laugh again, but 
looked at him with, something jn 
face that stung him more sharply t 
evenuher laughter had done.

“ -&id you have come to tell me- 
will prevent it ?”

“ Yes. I can. and will,
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CORNERS OF THE GLOBE.Like biliousness, dyspepsia, headache, consti- 

pation, sour stomach, indigestion arc promptly 
eured by Hood’s nils. They do their work Old and New World Evente of lnt«v Chron­

icled Briefly—Interesting Happenings of 
Recent Date.

Rosa Bonheur has been made an hon­
orary associate of the Academy of St, 
Luke at Rome.

English suicides take naturally to 
hanging. A woman at Teignmouth 
has added variety to this method by

easily and thoroughly. a B ■
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i hanging herself on her own front door 
I knocker.
I Singers at the Berlin Opera are not 
I allowed to ride on bicycles to the thea- 
I tre, as Count Huchberg, intendant of 
i the opera has forbidden the practice. a 

Venerable Brook Deedes, Archdea- gj,,
I con, of Lucknow, at the recent Angli- qq 
I can conference led every one who saw . ,
I him to ask: "Who is that Bishop with 181 
I those splendid legs?”
I Black, blue, and red ink used in Ger- re 
I man public schools has been dfound ha 
I to contain microbes. When scientifi- rÿ 
I tally developed they prove fatal to 
I mice within four days. .
I Garibaldi's tomb in the island of Ca- 

per a was visited by the Prince of Na- po? 
pies recently who deposited a wreath era 
on it and left the island before the in- egt 
habitants knew of his coming.

One old lady in England boasts of j 
having looked on King George III.’s ger 
jubilee show as well as the two of F 
Queen Victoria, She is Mrs. Blunt, ! na 
mother of the Bishop of Hull, now 95 an 
years of age. j anc

'1 ho ugh the Grenadier guards have ; affe 
Ijeen ordered to Gibraltar, they will froi 
leave their breaskins and uniforms be- ' is ta 
fund, helmets and a special uniform for I rt. 
foreign service having been ordered „ 
for them. F or

France may have a Cabinet crisis be-, hia : 
fore long, as the employees in the !er j 
Ministries who receive tips of 100 |mea 
francs each from the outgoing and in- pain 
coming Ministers think that the Me- fnr 
line administration is staying in pow- , 
er too long. God

A midwife at Stolpe, near Berlin, ! ^
ce.ebrated the 6,000th occasion on which i Lhro 
her services had been required by in- i *‘n* 1 
yiting all the children she had helped I had 
into the world to dinner at her house. I butt 
They afterward formed a torchlight 1 
procession and marched through the]

1!°’ knev
I borne queer law is being made in1 part, 
lEn'gianH. Mr. J justice Ke’nnedy has : ages 
[iuat decided that a wife may sue her 1 ,.$viii 
I bus band for libel. The parties were ,
I living apart under a seuaratnm orrW , trea‘

were ignorant of the cause, 
ed up at him.

” Carry out your object, and I shall 
be quite satisfied," she responded.

her, and r.ady Ruth knelt duwn before 
the large imperial and opened it.

“ What a pretty dress ! I'm sure you 
will look lovely ! You know that Wolfe 
has given Kate ”—that was the other 
bride-maid—" and me the most beauti­
ful lockets ; the dearest things you can 
imagine, with your and his initials in 
a monogram of diamonds and rubies on 
the back.”

“ I am very glad," said Constance, 
simply, but she winced as the name fell 
on her ears, and instantly was ashamed 
of doing so ; for he had gone to London 
for a few hours only, and not to the 
other end of the world.

” I suppose you have go.t the Brake- 
speare diamonds ?” asked Lady Ruth, 
looking up from the box, with a sharp 
side glance.

Constance colored.
•• No,” she answered, “ I know noth­

ing about them,”
“ About the finest in the kingdom, 

dear,” said Lady Ruth, with an em­
phatic nod. " The marchioness hasn t 
given them to you ? I suppose Wolfe 
will bring them to-morrow night.”

“ 1 hope not," said Constance, gravely. 
" Why should Lady Brakespeare give 
me her jewels ?"

“ What a simple-minded, unselfish 
woman you are !” retorted Lady Ruth, 
with a gushing smile, but with a barely 
concealed sneer. “ Why, of course she 
will give them to you ! The diamonds 
always go to the wife of the reigning 
marquis. You are sure they are not in 
your jewel-case. May I look ?”

“ Certainly,” said Constance. " You 
have the key.”

Lady Ruth opened the case and as­
sured herself at a glance that they were 
not there.

" Xu. But here are the pearls, I see. 
They, too, are almost unsurpassable. 
They are fit for an empress. But noth­
ing is too good for the future March­
ioness of Brakespeare, dear, and they 
will look well on you. You wore them 
at the ball, didn't you ? I remember 
your friend Mr. Rawson Fenton, ad­
miring tnem. By the way, he is cominw 
here to lunch to-day.”

, prevent iti”
he said, slowly and emphatically.

She looked at him fixedly.
" You must be mad !” she said, at 

most speaking to herself. “ Is that’all; 
Have you finished ? If so, be gooj 
enough to let me pass.”

“ Wait ” he said. “ You are different 
to the usual run of women. Constance 
One can count upon your reason, y0Ut 
self-possession. You will need both. 
Listen to me patiently, for both o©

Thin Folds and itufflen.
“What a pity Miss So and So will 

wear so many rufiles ou her gown,” said 
an observing man of tile workl. "It 
accentuates the fact that she is rather 
thin, and her motive should be to bring 
out by graceful folds and softer trim­
mings those curves of the figure that are 
,y woman's great attraction.

"Pray do not let her hear you,” said a 
lady listening. "She imagines that she 
is so much tInner than she realty 
and she spends all her allowance in the 
dainty edges that finish those countless 
yufiles- But 1 believe she ought to know 
the mistake ehe makes,” continued tin* 
lady, “ami I am going to tell her.” At 
that moment the young lady in question 
joined the two people disciussing lier, 
ami, as she seated herself, looked with 
pride at lier muchly trimmed dress, that 
had rallies from the waist line to tile 
bottom of it, and was rather heavy, too, 
since there was exactly upon it fifty 
yards of white muslin ru filing.

Her expression somewhat changed, 
however, when her lady critic remarked : 
“We were just saying that you made a 
mistake by wearing so many rutiles; it. 
pro luces an effect of angles in-stood of 
th<; curves that make natural and charm­
ing the feminine figure.”

But,” at once exclaimed the young wo­
man, “I am so very tlii-u, and these Huf­
fy milles add to my size.”

"There is where you are mistaken,” 
-replied the gentleman. “Many thin wo­
men make that mistake. You say you 
weigh a hundred and ten pounds, and 
y<>uI' friend. Mrs. So and So. ovi-r there, 
only weighs a hundred pounds, yet she 
lo#ks rounder than y.ii do, aihl her 
gown is simply fii«ltk>n<\l. hut quite as 
dressy as yours with all its rufllvs. SIi •

aside and make room for so great a man. 
Eut I loved you : I love you still.”

She put her hand to her lips to check 
the words of scorn and contempt that 
sprung to them. She would not listen 
in silence.

" And with me love Is not a thing o{ 
to-day, not a passing emotion ; it en- 
dures, it endures ! I love you more pas- 
rionately than ever, and I tell you so 
even before I tell you that which! 
have brought you here to hear. Coi 
stance, that day in your lodgings ÿ 
London you spurned me from you life 
a dog. I told you then that the tin» 
would come when you should listen 
me—yes, and pray to me as I prayedb 
you. The hour has struck."

“ The time I gave you has nearly q- 
pired,” she retorted, with scorn.
“You were to marry the Marquis { 

Brakespeare," he went on, as if she hii 
not spoken ; “ a good match even "fa

~ I can not reach the Towers until 
eight o'clock,” he replied. " They will 
^end something to meet me at the sta-

Constance sighed.
“ I wonder whether the duchess 

would be too much shocked if I went 
with it,” she said, almost^ to hors--If. 
“Yes. I suppose so. but I shall walk up 
and down the hall from six to eight, 
and if you are five minutes late stiall 
decline dinner and refuse to be com­
forted.”

She spoke as lightly ajs she could, 
but as they approached the Towers 
and the moment for their separation 
drew near, she began to grow sad, 
though she tried to hide the feeling, 
which she knew would distress him.

"I suppose the lawyer will come down 
with me,” he said. “ to see the papers 
signed and be present at the wedding. 
Nothing can be done without a lawyer. 
Thank Heaven ! we shall get rid of 
them and everything else presently. 
You will take care of yourself, dear-

She turned up her face to him with a 
smile and tried to laugh, though her 
eyes were dim with a vague trouble 
and a sadness deeper than such a short 
separation should occasion.

" Yes, I will take care of myself,” she 
responded as lightly as she could, “ but 
It will seem rather strange ; you see.
I am so used to having some one to 
take care of me,” and she stilled a sigh.
" You have spoiled me. Wolfe !"

“ Don't catch cold," he said, as an­
xiously as if he were warning her 
against catching scarlet fever. “ The 
nights are chilly, and you are so care­
less about wraps. I shall not be jhere 
to snatch up shawls and antimacassars 
to put round you, but I suppose some­
body else will. There's one thing.” he 
added, with a s-mile, “ that comforts

" Tell me what It is ?” she said. _
" Well, most men, when they leave 

their women-folk, beg them not to flirt. 
But you don't flirt, sweetheart, do

“ I will promise not to flirt,” she said, 
drawing a little closer to him. " 1 shall 
find it difficult to be ordinarily civil. I'm 
afraid ! Ah, I wish you were just corn- 
leg back instead of going !"

" Coming back never to 
again ; to be by your side till 
us part !" he responded, in 
almost a solemn voice.

They were silent after thn 
lowers lodge was passed, a: 
took her in his arms and kissed her.

” Good-bye, my love, my darling !” I 
he said, asd his voice grew hoarse and j 
almost broken. “ God keep you till I j 
come back to you."

Constance clung to him. her face pale, 
the vague troGble suddenly springing , 
up into a grim presentiment.

‘ Do not lose a minute," she panted, j 
” not a minute, Wolfe. Remember, 
whatever happens, you will return to- j 
morrow night !”

It was their good-bye. for when the j 
carriage stopped he only took her into ! 
the hall, and with a pressure of her 
hand and a long, lingering look into 
her lovely eyes, swimming with tears, , 
he tore himself away. But lung after ! 
the carriage had left the drive, he still j

tirât h

Constance was smoothing her hair in 
the glass, and she paused a moment. 
Would she never be able to hear his 
hateful name without shrinking ? she 
asked herself.

" He is so wonderfully popular,” said 
Lady Ruth. “ I'm quite in love with him 
myself, and, really, I have half a mind 
ti set my cap at him. You see,” with a 
laugh, " we pc or girls will have a better 
chance when the belle is quite out of

Constance tried to think of some light 
and careless response, but the words 
\\ >uld not come at her bidding. Raw- 
son Fenton was too grave a subject for 
her to joke about.

“ What expuisite taste you have got !" 
said Lady Ruth, replacing the things 
in the box. “ When you come back and 
settle down I shall come and see you, 
and get your advice about my frocks ; 
Fin positively led by the nose by my 
tailor. Oh, I forgot to ask you, what 
time you expect Wolfe to-morrow

She put the question with studied 
carelessness, and did not turn her eyes 
from the litter, but she stopped in her 
task and listened intently.

“ At eight," replied Constance, con­
cisely.

" I ask, because the duchess would put 
off dinner for him."
. “ There is no occasion," said Con­
stance . “ He will be here at eight," and 
she repeated the words to herself.

' How nice ! He will fly back on the 
wings of love, of course. They will send 
a carriage for him. Let me see, Berring 
ton will be the nearest ?”
“Yes,” assented Constance. “Per­

haps," and her color rose, “ I might go 
and meet him.”

Lady Ruth looked up quickly.
“ Oh, my dear, you car. scarcely do 

that, I think. Can you ?”
Constance checked a sigh.
“ It will be so—so noticeable," remark­

ed Lady Ruth, with a short laugh.
" It was only a thought,” said Con­

stance, biting her lip.
‘ I'd wait till he reached the house. 

After all, it is not far.”
“ No, it is not far,” said Constance, 

mechanically.
“ Well, now I'll go and send your 

maid,” remarked Lady Ruth. “ You 
v. ill come and see our dresses presently; 
they look so much better by daylight. 
It will be a lovely wedding. I'm sure, 
and you will be the prettiest bride we 
have had in the family for many years. 
You haven't given me a kiss yet ; has 
Wolfe left me a tiny one ?”

Wincing, but forcing a smile, Con­
stance bent her head for the sharp, hard 
peck, and Lady Ruth took herself off.

There was an air of excitement 
thr ughout the house, and the duchess 
was in her element, seeing dresses tried 
on. and making preparations for the 
eventful day. Lady Ruth went. cTown 
to the drawing-room, and taking up a

do not admire thin
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thick hoard of long ago nor tin* recent 
very thin material; at is of moderate 
thickness, and pure -white. Block type 
is growing in popularity every day, and 
promises to oust tiie script, which has 
held its own so long. Script of a rather 
larger and heavier style is still good 
form. Addresses are put either in the 
lower left or lower right hand corner.

T . he Com

COLLECT

like a dog's bark, is a sign that 
there is something foreign 
around which shouldn't be 
there- You can quiet the noise, 
but the danger may be there 
just the same. SCOTT'S 
EMULSION of Cod-liver Oil 
is not a cough specific; it does 
not merely allay the symptoms 
but it does give such strength 
to the body that it is able to 
throw off the disease.

You know the old proverb 
of “the ounce of prevention?" 
Don't neglect your cough. A 
book which will tell you more 
on the subject sent free on re­
quest.
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ne-y, in Savoy. Feeling that the bal- be beati 
loon was being pulled violently, he ; would fl 
looked out and was amazed to see a 1 
gigantic eagie climbing, with extend- 

" *ngs, down the ropes toward the 
Here it remained, staring fixedly 

• Cabalzar, till the balloon near-

GIVEN AWAYWHICH

EVERY MONTH -------------- till the balloon near-j
:ii tiie ground an hour afterward when I

lit uas frightened away by the shouts 
■ jf a crowd of peasants.
I J. R. Couper, the South African 
I aovelist and champion pugilist, has 
I shot himself. He was the son of a re- 
I spci tahle Edinburgh solicitor, and af- 
Itei graduating from tit. Andrew ’s Uni- 
I versity took to a life of adventure. He 
Ilvas first a sailor, then joined the New 
Zea.and constabulary, became amateur 
champion boxer of the island, and la­
ter enlisted in the irregular forces in 
y^uth Africa. In 1889 he fought Wolf 
Lendoff, whom Barney Barnato had 
brought out for the championship of 
b' uth Africa at Johannesburg, and 
de: cated him in tw enty-six rounds. The 
stakes, §22,500, were then the largest 
ex r put up for a prize fight. Couper 
?x r(]te a novel called "Mixed Human- 
*ty." of which 15,000 copies were sold. 
He was 43 years of age.
Lord Wolseley, Commander-in-Chief of 

the British irmy, has publicly announc­
ed that “the meteor flag of England" 
"ill never again lie carried into bat- 
•8, to land fights at least, in pre- 

t- nting new colors to a regiment re­
cently, he said : “In future It wouid 
[*e madness and a crime to order any 
uan it, s&rry colors into action. You

Your Grocer will give you particulars, or drop 
a postcard to

I, EVER BROS.,Limited,23 Scott-St,Toronto

Constance wanted a little time to 
recover herself, and asked to be shown 
to her room ; but she had scarcely 
reached it when there came a knock, 
and Lady Ruth entered.

Constance hastily wiped away her 
tears and turned to greet her. Lady 
Ruth took both her hands and looked at 
her, and if Constance had any thoughts 
foi anything but her departed loter, 
she would have noticed the peculiar ex­
pression of her ladyship's face. It was 
a smile, but the sharp eyes gazed at 
Constance with a strange, eager inten­
sity ; and the thin lips seemed as if it 
was dlltieult for them to remain from 
a mocking sneer.

“ So here you are. dear !" she exclaim­
ed, with that overdone cordiality which 
cold people affect when they are trying 
to be genial and affectionate. " We 
have all been looking forward to seeing 
you so impatiently. Your maid arrived 
quite safely, but I asked her not to come 
up for a minute or two ; I wanted to 
have you to myself for a little while.
I ll help you to take off your things.”

But Constance declined, and hastily 
got rid of her hat and fur-lined cloak.

“ Your boxes have, come,” went on ( 
I.ady Ruth. " I am all anxiety to see 
the wedding-dress.” :

Constance took the keys from her 
pocket at Uiie taut, and gave Qi^9 to .
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from sleeplessness, dizziness, shortness 
of breath, smothering feeling, palpiU" 

tion of the heart, 
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anxious, morbid con- 
dition of the mind, 

groundless fears of coming dangti 
anaemia or impoverished blood, after 
effects of la grippe, general debilitji 
etc., should
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as they cure these complaints. Every bo* 
is guaranteed to . give satisfaction 
money refunded through the party fro3 
whom the pills were purchased, and «8 
authorize them to do so on the strength 
of the above statement. This offer'5 
limited to the first box used by any oofll 
person. T. Milburn & Co., Toronto»!
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"And she suspects nothing," said Lady 
Ruth.

" No." he assented with a smile.
“■And are you still confident of suc­

cess ?” she asked.
He smiled again.
“ Quite confident. My plans rarely 

fail. Lady Ruth."
She glanced up at him, and echoed 

his sigh of satisfaction.
“ And you will not tell me how you 

mean to affect your object ?" she ask­
ed with a suppressed eagerness.

this man 1 
Policeim 

or—shoutl

Ruth.
She had her jacket and hat on, and, 

in a casual way, Constance thought that 
she looked pale.

" I thought you were up here, dear,” 
said Lady Ruth. " I have been in the 
garden. It is so nice and fresh, and 
such a lovely gloaming.”

It was not like Lady Ruth to talk 
about the gloaming, and Constance 
looked at her with a fajpt surprise.

.IC, CiiOi-EL'A, CHOLERA- 
monDUS- riAHRUOEA, 

Ur'EàNïEiîY,
all BUi. . ER COMPLAINTS ot 

Children or Adults.
Beware o! Imitation*PRICE, 3<c.

hi nour oi me wuie ue urev met ner for the I)
The Fre

- —

smIff


