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i seemed to harden her

NARKA, THE NIHILIST.

i
By KAturLeeN O'MEARA,

XLIIL
motionlees,

CHAPTER

Narka lay crouching

ina

Lieap on the ground, for some minutes

M: xr-'m-rm' had left the
the silence assured her
that they had She roee
knees and dragg herself up,
opened tl e door cautiously ;

the two chairs the t’ Marguerite
had been sitting |
them still ; the allnnﬁpl ere of the place
was suffocating,  Narka felt she mt
out of it to bre .nl.u ; she made her way ug

after Ba il and
room. At last

gone,

d Basil

to her
and
there were

n; they seemed to hold

t get

)

to Lier own rooimn, and sat down and tried
to think what had happened since sle

had left it, only an hour ago.

The whole

world was changed to her, and yet in

reality those worls of Basil's whi
flung her down as if stricken with p
si8 had told her nothing new; sl

h had
ly-
was

conscions of having known all d](ul',_' that
in those early days at Y rakow he had

been in love with Marguerite, and on the

night of the murder Marguerite had be-

lm_\ml the secret of her love for him.
But then had come the
rangsom, and his declaration to herself;
and what waves of paesonate love an
trust had swept over their lives since
then, obliterating the very frace o f those
t-.er\ Jjealousies and uncert: vnties |

Narka was nut 80 simple as to suppose
hat a man's ! not to
ecause the virgin \m!.x ge of his heart
1ad been thrown into the wine-pres
ancther woman's feet to tread.
would not have felt a pang of
resentment if Basil had himselfconfe

|
1

but that he should never have
word to her, and should now cor
Marguerite—this stung

sald a

warrant and the

i

e trnsted

for
She
lousy or
'(l

to her that he had loved Marguerite first;

)

L

her to the quick,

and struck at the root of all belief in his

" Wit he loved me,
self, “ he wonld

' ghe repeated to her

have
have

the very force of his love to tell me ; L
a secret.”
For though we

conld not have kept it

And she was right.
may sometimes w
not love, we car

been compelled by

we do not trust. 1

ber ; not as she mlnl‘ rstood love, not as a
man should love the woman he is going
o marry. And if he did not love ler,
should sle keep him to his engagement?

Could she let him sacrifice himself to her

from a sense of
tude?
Schenk
loved her.
Narka interlaced her fingers,
straightened up her arms above her heas
in a gesture of intolerable anguish, *
will give him up !
she cried aloud, almost in a shout, anc
then she flang herseif upon the s
sobbed till it shock under her.

honor, of pity, of grati

was right:

Wher

Basil had never

and

!—I will give him up!”

1

sofa, and

1

the paroxysm had subsided she stood up,

and began to walk up and down the room
“If he were to confess the truth
even now, I would believe him,”
said, ¢ ,_.Ull speaking aloud to hesself, an
like a drowning man catching
in her despair; “if he
me now and say

were 1o come
: I loved Marguerite i

to me

1

t astraw

1

the old days befor: I learned tolove you,’

I conld believe—"

checked herself. Iad he not told Mar

Bat she suddenly

guerite that his love for her was a unique

thing in his life 7 And then he had saic
that

would be a loyal and loving husband t

1

Narka should miss nothing, that he

her, that he would pay back his debt as a

man of honor. Oh God !

was this the re-

turn she was to get for her passionate

love ! Could she take such pitiful pay
ment of cold gratitude and duty in ex
change for the love that had been bur

ing like a fire in her heart a'l these years?

1t was intolerable.
up !’ she repeated,

“1 will give hin
already

with a stera

i

quietness that bespoke a firmer will than

her first violent outburst.

She sat down and tried to face
ity. She would give him up ; this muci
was certain; she was resolved to give
him up. And having made this
mendous decision, it seemed as if

the real

1

tra-
the

necessity for it grew suddenly clearer.

She saw distinctly,
that she had mnever glanced
what the consequences would be ‘o Basi

like something new
at before,

1

and to herself if he married her: he was

going to make as complete a sacrifice as &
man could make for a woman; he w
going to quarrel with his father ; to give
him up ; to give up his whole fortune an
position ;
shie might feign to forg
in Lier heart she would never really for
give it; she would hate the woman whe

)

1

give up Sibyl too, for thongh
e the marriage,

)

had come between her and the brother of

whom she was so proud.

And what had

Narka to give him in return for ail H;?x y
If he had loved her—ah, if he had loved
her! Narka knew with whe suprems
abundance love can lover, and
make all sacrific 1 cotpared
to the plenary bliss it can bestow. DBut
Le did not love her.

“ I will not marry him ; I will not see
him again,’’ she said ; and her will took
firmer hold of this determination, and it

for the sucritice.  Then, instinetively, her
thoughts flew to Marguerite. I'here
would be sympathy there and nn\l r
standing. “ 1 will tell her the truth

COULDN'T GO NI

~Treated by Different Doctors.

CURED BY DR.

CHASE.

m intra listr ng
cases wl 3 manner of
ient—even t best n cal skil
lily cured by Dr. Ch in
JOS Y RIN, h
wife, at Ithel w {1
Eczema of the H and Face for abon
0 years, and was so bad ot nesa sh
could not go near 1 ve to do her
cooking. ler head was one s of 8¢
and although she treated w doctors it
kept getting worse. On hearing of Dr,
Chase's Qintment, she got some, and was
\ld\;l.xx\l to find the first application do
r good. She used two m» y boxes of

thn Qintment, is now fre
can do her own cooking, .u.tl would not
begrudge $200 for the good it has done
ha.

Price 60 cents
or Edmanson, Ba

a box, at all Dealers,
tes & Co., Torouto, Ont,

art and brace it

will tell her everything
reflection.
guerite, what was she to do?
was she to go ?

was Narka's
But when sue had told Mar-
Where
She must take up life

again with its difficulties and its inexor-
able necessities ; she must go back to
loneliness, without any sustaining hope

to make it endurable,
membered Z: L pa,

Suddenly she re-
and the thought was

like a flash of lightning showing her a

way out of the darkness, Sho
to Zampa ; she would throw herse

won

1go
nto

the art she love!, and enter at oncs on
her career as & singer, and study with all
her might, and become a great artist, A
thrill of rclw‘, almost of exultation, came

with this resclution, and s

vith the con-

sciousness that she had within her the
power to fashion her own destiny and

conquer inde pendence,
an object of pity to any
something in this,
again,
knock at the door.
course,
opened

one j

she said, “ Come in”

Soe need not be
there was
Narka stood up
and as she did go there was a
One of the maids, of
The door
1, and it was Basil who entered.

He went quickly up to her and took

her in his arms.
“ My Narka!"
to hin.

he cried, straining her

She suffered his embrace without re-

sponding to it;
to notice this,
trembling
“ 1 was here before,” he
wera resting, Iow
Let me look at you ?
pale. No wonder.”
head., “ Bit down beside e,
would have drawn ler
Narka did not move.
“Tell me about Ivan,”
“ Have you seen him ?
“ No: he is still alive
think he will pass the da
Basil now be
thing strange
that the

and he felt that s

are vou,

she

It w
tra;

abont Ler.
horror of thi

have solemnized all things to th
that ..uul'l be uppermost in
thoughts ] cked the

8

m both,

but Basil was too excited
she was

gaid, “bul vou
dearest?

You are tired and
He kissed her fore-
aund he
to the couch, but

said.

Is he dead ?"”
but they don't

ame conscions of some-

atural
hould

her

werflow

of her joy a littl t there wassome-
thing nd this in her manuner. e
tried iin to draw her to the cous *h, bu
l.r.llrl- stiffen ue-‘l«“ml\u rin

and ghe laid her hand upon his shoulder,

'r-n:])‘ putting him from her.

the matter, \ re
¥ | to see me ?” he A
ymething to say to youn,"” she
r great eyes looked steadily
into his, and her voice d'd no ter,

“There is an end of our enga

rement.

You must leave me, and forget that you

ever thought of marrying me.”

Basil drew away his arm,
at Ler in .mn../rm nt e Yon
mad,’ he said.

are

and looked

Then, in a softer tone:

wonder if youdid, afterall you have been

going thirough, my poor Narka.

Bat

what has put this folly into your head?

“It is no folly. The folly
we thought that our marriag

was when
re conld brir

either of us anything but suffering and

regret. Yes.

Let ma speak out,
Listen to me.

If you married
life ;
you,
me ;

exile all your
never forgive
would hate

under that ; it would kill me.
now. We must part. Youn will
gome one who will snit you and
yon lmp'l._\' g
Marie Krinsky
and )';
are not made for it.

yvour father
nor Sibyl;

loves you ; marry

me,
would lose everything ; you would be

Basils
vou

would

and Sibyl
and I could not live
I see it all

mAarry

make

some one in your own rank.

y her,

ap playing .u patriotism ;
No, dear Basil, you

you

are made to be what )nu are, and noth-

ing else.
and your caste and
should both regret it.
Lide it from me,
it wonld make me

She said all this rapidly,
in a hurry to get it all out
ing down ; but
although 1t
and she was so white thar
she was going to faint ;
met his wi ithout qualing
all mean?
her to this extraordinary
His conscience smote
bered his words
boudoir; but they
back to Narka.

“ Sibyl
said ;

“No, she has not; I have not
moment's conversation with
1 have been in the house,
nothing whatever to do with
mination.”

“Then what in Ieaven’s
come to you, Narka? Have
to care for me ? It

Busil

him ; Le

my

If you broke with your kindred
married me, we
You wonld try to
but I should see it, and
a miserable woman,'’
as if she were
before break-
her voice did not break,
was nervous and vibrating,

teared

but her eyes still
o, What did it
What had she heard to drive
resolution 7
remein-
to Marguerite in the
could not have come

has been talking to you,” he
“she has persuaded you to this.

”

had a

Sibyl since
She has had

deter-

name has
you ceased
was only yesterday

you swore to me you loved me
as  your life, and now you
coolly turn me away, and throw me
off withont a word of explanation. T in-
sist 'llwn know nm\\l. it it means

“T have told you,” she replied We

have been ]1\11\ rin a ('m‘&

;vr\ls-. |

was blind, and youwere mad. But there

is an end of it. We must separate.

Don't be sorry for me, or afraid. I have

courage ; I will go my way s e
“Good God! what

about 7 What way will j
not come with me?"”

“ I will go to Ilorence,
singer. My
I am able
out any fear.”

She was still as white as
There was something marble-
her a
of her manner to him,
incomprehensible, in so
creatnre as Narka.

“You are talking
child,” said Basil ;

and
voice is better than ever it

Wwas,

to face the

mele
“and

hecome a
future with-

marble.
like about
Itogether in the calm stone coldness
It wasunnatural,
passionate a

nonsense,
besides, you

forgot that 1 have a claim on you that is

not to be set aside by any fanciful
ments or caprice of feeling : I
debtor for fifty thousand roubles.”

‘Nt quite.  You sent me
by poor 1van
amount. t
pointing to the drawer of the
table. *“I found it when I
Ar'\ n the court yesterday.

whole is there,”

{ibyl had no right to meddle
he ¢ n.l. reddening with anger,
rather have remained Narka's
than become Sibyl's, and it

weaken his hold on Narka now
debt should have been paid ;
she persisted in breakin
ment, it was better he
Would she persist ?
self that she wonld

g their e
should be
Bagil said
not; but there

‘She will.'

in it
He would

arga-

am your

some of it
; but Sibvl has paid me the
said Narka,
writing-
came here

debtor
seemed to

that ti
though, if

e

120

free.

to him-
was | indeed the serenity
something about Narka that said to him, { and his cheerful flow of spirits confirm
If anything had happened |

a month ago to break ofl his ex jgagement |

honorably to himself, it is
whether he would have
very severe one |

doubtful |
felt the blow a |
but coming from Narka’s

hand, and dealt at him in this cool, sudden

way, it wounded him to the gni
fired his feeling toward her to afl
passion,

He would notgive her up !

g, and

ne of

e

knew how she loved him, and how she had
This actof hers was the
result of some heroic fancy, or else she had
been stung to it by wounded pride. In
spite of her denial, he suspected Sibyl
was at the bottom of it ; he would conquer

suffered for him,

her in spite of her own stubborn ]nrl-.v
and Sibyl, and the whole world ; but there
was no use in stroggling any more witl

Narka now : opposition would only nerve

herto more determined resistance,
“Narka, you are very cruel toplay \\n)
me in this way,” he said, “and I shal
punish youo for it Hnlll(,’(]il.y. But you are
tired and nervous, and yon want res
after all this terrible strain on you.

wish you could go to the country for a

week., Perhaps if you went down
you good ani bring you to your righ
mind,”

gl | or'n\ps,"
with a s1
there
was indefinable,

she said, lool
e that went to his heart’s core

Basil drew her to him, and held her to
his breast, kissing her with a passionate,

tenderness. * Yon sha'n't fl

me,"”

hungry
from
kisses
the world if you nli/l
my beanti iful one!
Narka let herself sink into the love«
(-nn race,
tasting the caresses of a truelover, Ba

My love!

Jjoiced.
A 1 t the
A KHOCK 4 Ll
and release her.
“ Monsieur de

m asl 2y
door made him

Beaucrillon desires t

know if mademoiselle will come down-
gaid the serv-

stairs orreceive him here?"”
ant,

“Iwill come down presently,’
r plied. But whenthemsn w
said to Basil: “I must be a
while. I car
oms up.’

[ willprot
kissed lmr;n."un, and went

Narka waited till the
falls on the stairs had
then she flung herself
her tortured heart

of passionate » Lears,

ot see any one.

nim «

4 you,

(quite ceasac
on her k
found relief in a fl
while her sou

to | Narka Larik made her debut in Norma
Beaucrillon for a few days, it woul 1do
king at him

was an expression in her eyes that

Now for the first time she was

il | “ Evviva la Narka!
felt her elinging to him, and trinmphec
in his power over her, and silently re-

start

Don’t let

Basil said; and he

grateful to Narka for having gone of her
own free-will and set Basil free ; but her
absence made a void that uuthmg could
fill. By tacit consent, the brother and
gister never spoke of Narka; but each
knew that she was dearer thaneverto the
other since they had lost her.

3 This evening M. de Beaucrillon was
1| reading aloud the ne wepaper, when he
‘nn » to & paragraph heade: 1, “ Mils
Extraordinary Scene at La Seala)'

i | having read so far, stopped suddenly.

1 Sibyl looked up !rum her embroidery
frame, “ What is it ?"” she said. )

t He hesitated a moment,and then, with
1| a movement that seemed to say, * Why
not? ” read on: “Lastnight Mademoiselle

1

and no one who witnessed the perfor
t | ance will ever forget the scene. ler ex-
traordinary beauty would alone have in-
sured her a snccess, but this, joined to her
s | incomparable voice and {ranscendant
talent, won for her such a trinmph as no
one present ever saw on any stage. The
audience simply went mad with enthusi-
asm., The King of X=—, who was pres-

¥y | ent with the Queen, mslu-ll on the stage
he murmured between the
“ 1 would follow you to the end of
my wife!

and conducted the beautifal artist, who
was almoat overcome with emotion, o the
royal box, where the Queen embraced her,
and drawing a costly diamond ring from
1| her own finger, placed it on Mademoiselle
Narka's. Cries of “ Evviva la Regina!”
showed how the
1 | spectators rejoiced in this meeting of the
two royalties of genius and rank. The
prlm a d( nna is xn.\lu i l\‘v‘ a dinner '-u‘ n

their Majesties on

in her honor by
20th instant.
) A moment of intense silence followe ti
the reading of this passage. Then M. de
Beaucrillon laid down the newspape r and
“ She is a noble woman. I hope
u(xn.\'( rown Prince will fall in love with
her and marry her!"

I'IE END.

S—

LORD EDWARD FITGERALD

An Historieal Romance,

: BY M. M'D. BODKIN, Q. G

upin a 1g }rL\trlrr,rl al | y SR i i

But i 8 not in her natar PP

long in the luxury of grief, and to keep CHAL L

action waiting on motion, She rose and | % 4 VER REBEL OF TH

dried her eyes, and co sidered wha
had todo. The vitalcrisis h vl come a1
gone. She was glad to have seen B
Toat last caress had satisfied an into
able crav of her | , and g ven
conrage for what remained to be d
Her last fears were now cast out ; she
armed against every attack from withi
and from without, She would have rise
an 1 gone away that moment, bat for th
fear of meeting Basilor M. de Beauncrillor
les,shie must write a farewell note t
y!, explaining her flight.
she put on her clc
waited,
the gates were opened, and Sibyl's ope
carriaze came wheeling into the cour
Soon Narka heard a light step on th
stairs, and there was a knock

scending. At the end of about half a
hour there wasa sound of wheels moving
away. Narka, from a safe

Sibyl and M. de Beaucrillon and Basil a
driving off together. Basil had kept hi
“rt’l]l‘bk‘ Ali X)F\I'Q‘I |II)\' h"r. She was 'I”
now to go.
shesat down.
pose faltered ; she felt very sirong and re
solute, but e\.mornlm.\rll\' exaltee.
strange sensation
thing like what ~;ho had (wpnrmm'wl i
the prigon ; it was as if she had been liftec
out of the world,

away from, as one looks back fromn a tur

in the road at the house one has just left ;
but the mystery of life seemed suddeuly
illuminated with an altogether different

at the do .r,
then apause, and she heard the step de-

distance,
looked through the lace curtains, and saw

But instead of hurr\ ing away,
It was not that her pur-

beyond time, and was
looking back on all she had left behind,
on the broken destiny she was running

VALIANT
NAME

Part I,

ther's breasts

ello.

Henry IV

Swords out and tilting one at
In opposition blocdy. ' —Othell

Through the long aisles of the great
. wood he came, riding slowly and cau-
0t | tiously. His «lvs(nu\ thorough-bred,
n | reined tightly in, and stepping short an i

i ced lightly along the emooth
e ‘he tr stood well apart, and
1. 'lw god beneath was close and sh

o | but the great pillars of the wood stretel

ed

This done, | go high that their closing branches made
and bonnet, an
After a while the bell clangad,

1| a green sky overhead, through which the
wearied eye strove in vain to pierca,
n The young horseman rode warily, 1le

t. | had caught up the scabbard close to his
e | gide lest its clatter should betray him.
J-u! concealment was impossible. A

gay parrot mi Lht as well try to hide itself
n .-uLln 1 the wires of its cage. Iivery bird
¢ | that fluttered through that high roof of
transiucent green, every beast that fled
through the long ‘\n hes, or slipped round
11| the great pillars of the wood, 8aw him as

8 | he passed.
e The sunbeams that here and there
broke through the high roof lay in wait

for him and canght him
2= | Lis scarlet uniform

and brightened
into a blaze, and

A | struck flashes of light from his steel ac-
came over her, some-

contrements.

n Let us have a good look at him while
1| we may, for he is worth looking at.  He
has scarcely crossed the line that parts
the boy from the man. The figure,
though slight, is agile, and graceful as a
a | leopard's. The brown hair and long
silken lashes are like a girl's.,  DBut the
quick, glancing grey eyes and resolute
lips speak the alert courage of a man.

meaning and purpose from what she had | 1t is a face to turn and gaze at. Ia
seen, or fancied, in that other vision ;| geems rather a knight of the old days in
the dark and cruel things were

now bright with hidden
guerite's ideal emerge in
amidst the storm
world arcund it;
this she saw her
and dishonored ;
worshipped had betrayed her ;

all its baaut
and runfn.iiuu of th
and side by side wit

the lov

whose incantation had transfigured her
wholelife had melted away like a shadow,
it all ber illusions hal van-

and with

ished ; the insane theories, the wild en

thusiasms, which had inspi ired and mis-

led her, had suddenly evaporated with th
great passion that had fed Ler belief i
them. Only a little while ago the d
of those hopes and dreams wonld hav
seemed the bitterest of life's reven

]msalhll ties
of \»lewmg and redemption; she saw Mar-

own ideal overturned
the things that she had

efeat

quest of adventure, than the modern
officer whose trade it is to
killed for hire.

kill or be

y A circle of sunshine at the end of the

e | long vista warns the young horsem in of
hlan opening in the wood. As & river
widens into a lake, the green tunnel
throngh which he rode opened into a clear
e ! oval space walled round with high trees,

Just as the bright scarlet uniform
flashed into the open sunshine two sconts,
who plainly had watched his movements,
i= | rode sharply out from the edge of the

wood and barred his path in front and
e | rear. They were a strange contrast {o the
n | brilliant young officer. They were clad
in coarse grey uniform, and armed to the

e | teeth ; men meant for ns2, not show.

2e8 | "‘M\' drew their swords as they halted.
but now she was content to let them e man M-‘.in 1 spoke. .
0. And was everything gone? ‘S \-m nde r " heshouted. *“Rasistance
there wnothing saved from ) use ht impossible. We ¢ 1r* Wi
<? Yes: there was God and

fellow-creatures; thera was all hnman
to care for. She would open her heart t

to ons, 1‘1 ly armed, and ourcomrades :
close at hand.

| 0 The young officer cast one scornful
thig larger u)\\t, and put her hand to| glance behind him. He saw a man a
whatsoeverservice of help came toit. In | little older than himself, 1

thissupreme momentof herservice Nark
was beginning to taste something of th
inebriatic
of the bitter cup with courage,
But it was time to be going.
(lnil‘lil_\',ill'ﬂl wentdown-stairs.
ily yesterday that she had walked u
> crimson steps to be greeted by Siby

in the bondoir where a few hours ago she
had heard the sentence that banished her.
hall; she

There was a servant in the
passed him by, and went out into th

garden to a gate that opened into the
the

Street.
l&llrh;

Narka knew
she litted it, let

the trick of
herself out, an

then drew the gate that locked itself be-

hind her.

CHAPTER XLIIL

It is now winter again at

n that comes to those whodrink

She rose
Itseemed

Yrakow.
Stbyland her hushand and Basil are once

but t and
kindl , fair

a | broader, with an honest, 3
e | haired and blne eyed., Then his sword
flashed out of its sc abbard, he put spars
to the chestnut, and rode slrw'ht at the
horseman in front. e made a quick,
fierce cut at his head as he swept past.
p ! But the man ducked as the diver ducks
1] at the gun flash, and the sword sw ept into
empty space, IH‘M‘]\' drawing the striker
from the Hml\llv by the force of his own
blow.

e So he escaped the sharp, downright
stroke dealt in return. It fell short a
couple of inches of his head, and the
1 | heavy steel bit deep into the leather and
wood of the saddle.

With a wrench of the reins the chest-
nut was wheeled right round on its hind
legs

as on a pivot, and the fight renewed.
second blow was parri v-l the third
The return stroke almost broke

| ard.  The fos was plainly

more assembled in that tapestried room | ed — a gaunt, grey man,

\\!v' re we first saw them. Iather ( - ; ce and a lu-x»n eye :\1:11
topher is there too, agad and broken, his 1t as whalebone,

figure, formerly so erect, is now bent, anc

he walks like 2 man who is still carrying

a load on his shoulders and dragging
chain; but this he declares is only a bs
habit that his old limbs cannot get rid of

he says he is the happiest of men ; anc

this assertion.
Basil was engaged to Marie Krinsky,

.m\l the marriage was soon to be <'vl<‘

| brated at the Winter Palace with all pomp !
becoming the presence of royalty and the

rank of the bride and bridegroom.
Sibylought to have beensatistied. Anc

yottheold castle was empty of something

thet she misged at every turn,

of his countenance

: g and almost paid with his life for 11‘
She was

1

d boldly the deadly game
was )»an] of which life was the stake.
The blows came thick and fast, and the
quiet wood rang with the angry clash of
i | steel.  The young soldier was a brilliant
1 | swordeman—his blade played like sheet-
lightning around the head of his oppo-
nent. He assailed him now on the right,
now on the left; but the other still turne: l
resolutely to meet him.  His quick eye
. seemed to antic ipate each movement, and

ever the young soldier's sword cut into
empty space or clashed upon opposing
{ steel,

11 The fiery youth grew reckless at

audacity, A sudden cut, that would have

—
shorn his head in two, was
closely that the sword's edge
forage cap into the air,

He reined the chestnut hack in {iye to

parried g,
sliced }ig

escape a gecond stroke, throw aside the
long hair that fell across I‘.H eves luf
blinding 1 him 5 then, with uplified g

he dashed again at his foe, = Just d,

met, however, he dropped the
with a quick, straight

A point,
thrust ran |

enemy through the unguarded ]
arm, .
The older man made no sign or oy

und

of pain. His close, set lips never
a8 quivered. I8 great sword
from his disabled right hand, Lot
left he drew a hiuge horse pisio
broad belt he wore, and level
ily at the young l-mu'r W
paces past him Iw the nnl»\ h,
charge, was now completely at li's

But just as his finger pressed t) e (ri. .,_‘r'
asword blade struck the barrel dow
the bullet plonghed up the green sod g
the horse's feot.

* For shame, Christy !'"" cried the voice
of hig comrade close beside; “for same!
It was a tair match, sword 4\ ri . 1'
and he beat yon. The lad fair

play. Stand aside. It is my turn n W
Without a word, Christy zave place,
The young <»lhu-r flush ml with his {

victory, was nulhm, loth to eng

gecond foe. But this time he

match, and more than k.i,

the sword, Strike where |

or low, to right or left, his quick hloy
me itn fall on a \\AH of

W steady w

. g the defoncae |
comer made scar

blows that were sl
his re:
pierced ti
form, and jast rais

ort to return the

eeve of the scar
ed the skin by

impossible to

'
ch over h
to the dow rd
Never | ) 3 1
starker blow on anvil. 1 >
dier's right arm t
by the shock. SWor
ed frora hie ] f )
He was at the mercy g
enemy. The * rebels,” he Lad Iy L

5 ‘--.\'.'ni'.-i!::vrv_\‘ He
murmured a prayer )
1 stroke that was toend h
ke fell.

eld " cried the congueror, in a
kindly voice, in which the
of frank admiration. “ Yi
Blake, Captain in the Army of t
States. You have made a good fight—i
is no shame to yield to such odds, Be
sure you will be honorably treated.”

The young sgoldier in bis first s
would have thought it deadly dis
have been beaten by a regi
ml‘mmm dumb. e could only
head in shame-faced s \ missi
wmh-u tramp of horses’ feet 1
look up, and the blood wer
to his heart,leaving I

“ A rescue! arescue!” he cried, glee-
fully. *“ Just in the nick of time.”

I'rom the wood’s edge all round there
broke a troop of horsemen in the ««
uniform of lngland.  Rapidly formi
they caught the conqueror and conquere [
in a narrow circle.

The disarmed officer
ashamad of the shout of j
he was betrayed at the first
comrades. It looked 8o like
ous trinmph over a gallant foe. There
was a tone almost of apology in his voice
as, turning to the American capts
said—

“ It is your turn to yield now.
fortune of war—a hard fortune for y
must confess, to loge the stake when y
had won the game. Your sword, and I
will pledge my life for your honorable
treatment.”’

Not a \\ur.I the other answered, while
the troops closed in slowly to m ke sure
of their prisoners. Not a motion he made,
either ol surrender or resistance.

The nearest soldier was not
yards ofl. i

“Now!" cried the American captain
suddenly to his attendant, who watched
him closely, “ follow me ;" and
straight at the circle where the line was
thinnest. Before a pistol could be plucked

secont

no str

surg

is face quite

seamed

ht of his
n ungener-

twent)

he role

from a holster he was upon them,  Two
sweeping sword strokes to rizht and left
sent two dragoons sprawling down under

the

horses

a0 in their | I Y
Christy, like lua shadow, into the thick
cover of the woods, where t was
useless, and might prove dangerous o

strangers,
The trooper:

that he was

s were so taken
before the quickests
witted amongst them thonght of firing
Ihen there was a harmless splt
pistol bullets in the direction 1t
the enemy ished.
formance was promptly
elderly officer in command.

“(ease firing!” he cried, ar

*“ Do yon want to si i 1l our |
the whole rebel army add sd, as he
rode past a young ensign, who sat like a
stat nw of astonishment, with a snoking
pistol in his hand. * Ther2 is no sense
lﬁf' in the service.'

Fone
Zone

.xw.unl to

Ile was still angry; yet there \\ as a
touch of admiration” mingled with his

anger as he turned to our first acquainte
ance, who sat quite still where the Amer-
ican captain had left him, ruefully con=
templating the fragments of his hroken
sword on the grass.
TO BE CONTINUED,
R
An Age of Snbstitution.

{sennass of vnmputmnn is the characteris-
tic of tho age,  Notin old channelsof routine
is trade permitted to flow, but in cl
newly 'l'~\'| out of ths solid rock of
tion hy brains and energy.
is this, If, however, it JI\H rise o d
nmﬂm.l‘. then an evil does it ceriat
'ma,  An eminent physician h=d o
lc«'nnll\ to pmwlllw that well k
teiont and tonie, Maltine with C

own_nu-
v Wine,
His patient an active public man, h ad gone
all to piacas ; nerves unstrung, n!u(nphiq\ ap-

petite and digestion sadly impaired alm m*t
atotal wreck. By unfailing experience the
doctor k-mw it to ba the ngh' thing. Well,
tha patiant mada no progress, and inves tiga.
tion established the fact that the dlm gish
had \u/nh. wted another preparation just
as good,” of course—to secure slig =
creased profit. The doctor soon saw th At his
pa ient secured the genuina Maltine with
Coca Wine, with the expectad rosult, for his
patient improvad from the start,

Moral :—Gst Maltine with Coca Wine when

von ask for it and do not ha imposed upse
Sold by all draggists,
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