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“I call it a beautiful one,” he trusted | ing extended behind the scenes.
blmself to say Anderson had kept his eyes on

“Ah! you men are so easily de-|Mary and was getting anxious that
selved,” said her ladyship. “I'ne pamt | his part of the plat should be carried
8 an inch thick, and therg 1s bella- | to success.
donpa under her eyes.” The ingredients were ready, and in

Jack could not heip smiling even in | the most natural way poesible he
his bitterness of heart, for had he not | came rushing up to the greenroom.
seen that self-same face under its Miss Montague there?” he sald.
present circumstances, too, within a “Yes,” eaid Mary, coming out ready
yaid of his own nose? dressed for home.

And what a voice, so deceitful and “Oh! I'm sorry to disturb yon, but
affected; And yet therg are some |a woman is waliting at the stage door
wen who would call that poor, painted | Who eaye sie wants to see you.”

creature pretty. Jack, an idea has “M gaid Mary.

just struck me.” ‘Ye eaid Anderson, averting his
“What s it, Maud?" hg asked, with | eves from her eurprised ones.

aoble gentleness “I will come,” said Mary, and she

“That is the creature that hes be followed him to the stage door.
witched Beaumont. .\_ woman stood there with a bundle
Jack started, although he had ex-|!D her ariia.
pected it. ’ “Oh, miss,” said ehe. *Forgive a
“Maud.” he sald, with a broken | POOr creature for daring to trouble
voice, “Heaven forgive you! 1 know you, but the manager 16 so strict.
you do not mean it. but you cut me to \_\oulu ye mind holding the poor lit-
the heart with your cruel uncharity.|lle innocent while 1 go in to .:pmk‘lu
3 L g n? 3 n't & o bables 8-
That face is a good one, and 1 know }:.““} [yt won't ullow\no bables be
It, let it have bewitched Beaumont or | “'nd the ecenes. =~ o
any other man. I—I am thirsty. Let|, l‘lu“:)l(l 1;3}“; AZ‘{'_"-AST“’“_]\[’}:"';' m:’l‘i’:
me go and get at a i e i 2ase C m
,L.“,fn ‘“n,‘”'f\ | something and T will | g % 5k’ the little thing and with a
He loft the box abruptly, and Lady woman's divine love drew aside its
Saudl- leaned. bas s " | voluminous wraps to peep at it
ieaned bRtk wieh: o -y “Dear little thing!" she murmured.
“So cold a night, tc
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She was suffering in her way, too
for every arrow she had shot wounded
ber in the shooting, seeing the pain it
produced in his heart

“It is for his good,” she muttered.
*For his good and mine, This will cure
him—it is curing him, I know.”

Jack did not come »ack till the
closing of the last act, and then looked
steadfastly away from his fair com
panion, who drew her cloak around
her with ong last shudder and begged
him to take her out to the carriage

“You had better wait until the crush
is over,” he xald, quietly.

“Very well,” she said,

“Have ycu found—what you came to
find?" he asked, with a touch of bit-
ternees most natural way, unconecious that

“Ah, yes,” she sald “Poor Beau- | the eadly peniteut 'l'ubbs, who had
mont! I amsure that painted girl who | hovered about her, longing to beg
played the Fairy Queen was she. Poor | her pardon, but not dariag to do eo
fellow!" ever since the quarrel in the green-

. L i room, was hovering about her thie in-

At this moment the comedy was be- | stant.

Wash The Kidreys!
“Oh, do not let us wait. It is around

After Bad Colds or Influenza - | the corner,” said Lady Maud, who of

Look to Kidneys and Bladder! | course had given her instructions. "It
is a beautiful night! We will go

Owing to bad around to it, please.”
colds, over-eat- Jack, without a word, took her
ing or intemper- | around and was opening the door of
ance, or to the | the carriage, which was very nearly
after effects of | opposite the stage entrance, when &
influenza—uric | sight met his eyes that made him
acid and toxins | start
(poisons) are There in the doorway stood Mary
stored up in the | Montague, the woman who had etolen
body and cause | alil his heart, pressing a child to her

lum- | bosom, and a man, he remembered him

standing proudly by.

He turned pale and clutched the
door

Lady Maud, who had entered the
carriage, caught his arm.

“Look, Jack!” said ehe, in a whis-
per, ‘“there she is, the impudent
thing."

And ehe pressed it to her in the

. . .

The crush was over, and Jack took
hi i Queen of Sheba downstairs

“Where is the hruuph&m " sald he.
“I do not eee it

ains and
Joints.

It is most es-
sential that
treatment be di-
rected towards
out of the poisons from
cause these pains and | The whisper was mot so low but it
‘d’ﬂ means that the elcrewry reached Mary's ears.

m——(tbebowelank.mlndludne She looked up and saw the palir,
should be excited to their best turned pale at the sight of them,
EW"’““‘W““‘M“"“"—"’"’“‘”Y and naturally fell back, and fled down

—and thus pmwc sell from many | tho narrow passage
! ""k‘m‘ castor oil or & This was enough for Jack, but not

as Dr. Pncroel for Lady Maud.

She ped him from getting into
the carriafe, and called to a man who
had just emerged from the entrance.

He approached and lifted his hat;
he was Anderson, the actor.

“My man,” sald Lady Maud, “can
you tell me who that young per-on
was who etood here just now?

“With the baby?" eald Andersou.

Lady Maud n a.a

“Miss Montague," sald
without looking at Jack.

“And the—er—man?

'Fllhlr of the child,” said Ander-

ptm

Anderson,

"In. Montague, then?” sald Lady

'dgl:l.-tm\ ’
- turned faint, and grasped the
Before he could v

, however,
dy Maud drew him In and u:a:ﬂ::
rolled away.
CHAPTER IX.

A more miserable man than Jack
Hamilton, as he sat in his elegant eit-
ting-room on the morning after his
and Lady Maud's visit to the Signet,
could not be found,

He had not closed his eyes all night
three bottles. of soda wate
at his elbow testified to that; he felt
ill and weary from disappointment and
grief.  Now that he felt he ought to
dismiss Mary Montague from his heart,
he found, for the first time, how firm-
ly she was rooted there, To plck her
from him was like tugging at the roots
of his own happiness.

“Poor girl! poor girl!" he muttered,
tapping another bottle of soda water,
and stirring the fire Dbetween the
draughts. “It is poverty or some-
thing of that sort that has driven her
to it.  I'li never belleve that she is
a hardend, wicked woman. By Jove;
I can scarcely belleve anything wrong
of her, but seeing is belleving; there
is_nothing to be sald to ocular dem-
onstration. 1 have been decelved, self-
decelved, and there's an end of it.”

But unfortunately for his peace of
mind that was not the end of it.

He had a duty to go through.

He must go to Lady Maud and con-
fess his wrong-doing, explain that it
was not Beau but he who had been
making himself ridiculous, and alto-
gether make the amende honorable for
hos harsh speeches and general con-
demnation of her the night before.

It was a beter task, but Jack was
not one to shrink from duty, 2owever
unpalatable it might be, and accord-
ingly got up, thrust his forchead into
a basin of cold water to freshen him-
self, got into his greatcoat, and slow-
ly marched downstairs; it was pot un-
til the door was open that he remem-
bered his hat, and with a sign trudged
ppstairs for it, muttering:

“I'm very far gone, indeed, very far
gone,”

The park, notwithstanding the
charms of the morning, looked dingy
to him, and he fancled that the coun-
tenances of all he met were a vil-
lanous expression

Poor Jack! he forgot he was look-
ing through green spectacles

Lady Maud was up, and, attired in a
beautiful morning robe, was sitting in
the drawing-room hard at work—or
presenting to be—upon an impossibl
house and surroundings in water
colors.

She looked up, and shifted her paint
brush from the right hand to the
left to shake hands with him,

, Jack,” she said, “how ill you
Have n up all night?”

“No—that is, no, not exactly,
but I have had a bad headache.”

She guessed at the cause, ‘but pre-
tending ignorance, arose with ber

stately grace and brought a bottle of
cau-de-colog

frem a cabinet.

“Give me your handkerchief,” she
she said, and when he had produced it,
she poured some of th pirit upon it
“Press it to your forehead,” she eon
tinued, and as he see 1
she held it there hers for a mo-
ment. “Weam d0 gou t k of my
sketch?” sae asked, looking down at
it

“Wei!” he said, smiling sadly, “I
should not like to live in the original
without a very heavy thing in the
accident company! That left wall is
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falling in rapidiy.”
“For shame!” she said.
myself on the house, too,
you think of the trees?”
“Admirable,” he sald, "Llfellkc;
that one we used to have in the Noah's
Ark was nothing to these; there's a
man, too, but I think the ark could
carry off the palm there.”
She laughed her well-bred laugh.
“You are incorrigible,” she sald.
“There, 1 won't paint any more, you
have made me dissatisfied  with it
And what made you so dreadfully pale-
looking? Did you drink too much
claret last night after you got home,
or was it a bad cigar? Poor Jack!"”
“Maud,” he sald, walking to the
fire, which she was poking, and lean-
ing his strong arm upon the broad
mantel 1 have come here this morn-
ing to tell you—-
She looked up at his sad eyes with
a sympathetic glance. He caught
it and looked down
“I have had a bitter lesson, Maud,”
he sald, “a very bitter one, and I am
feeling the effects this morning. You
remember—how should you forget,
though?—telling me of Beaumont's
infatuation for the girl we saw last

ght at the Signet?”

She nodded and drew the slightest
shade nearer to him

‘Well, he said, “you were r. ton

P9eoevwvwe

“I prided
What dD

every point save one She is un-

v of any man's love, least of 'Ul

a gentleman's! She is Ther: |

k of her, for, Maud, it was

nt who was caught by h.-r‘
desty, but L.

with admirably ‘

and 1
“You!" she
igned astonlsl ant.

“Ay," he sald, bitterly.
Maud, let me tell you, I thought 1
loved her But do 1 e of |

, let 1 !
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¢ breathed, in a
ity and »n.nu..'nu,!
I pity you, Jack, |

it would have |

With a little sob, that if v\ ot
was most splendidly feigned,
ship deposited her b ul upon
chest, and poor Jack, who h
decelved himeelf more than he was do
ing at this moment
upon the el ntly x )
and hbelieved he was (r\x y happy at
last,

Then ther sat down and talked
Lady Maud with a sweet consclous alr,
Jack with a remnant of sadness about
him,

Lady Pacewell entered. and Jack,
while Lady Maud glided from the
room, commnunicated the glad tidings.

Her ladyship was delighted, and, of
course, let loose her worldliness at the
first sentence,

“My dear Jack, it's the very thing I
have prayed for! With Maud’s little
{ncome and your twenty thousand you
will be so delightfully rich. My dear
Jack, bless you! Oh, you have made
me hnppy“'

Then Jack kissed her high-bred
forehead and took his leave, feeling—

well, rather more composed than hap-

Comfort Lye Kills rats, mice, rosches
do the hardest

| the good
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He did not go straight home, but
wandered amout the park, musing.
And #0 he was to marry his cousin

'Benuuful Lady Maud was to be his
wif

Heigho! It was a wonderful world
certainly, and things came about ia
the most remarkable manner, and
thinking thus, he very improperly
sibhed, and made for his chambers,

His servant met him at the door.

“Mr. Shallop is walting upstairs,
sir”

Jack ascended the stairs slowly, and
found Mr .Shallop in his armchalr,
with a patient look upon his face,
that sald plainly:

“I've been walting, waiting till I'm
disgusted.”

“Hello!" said Jack. “I'm sorry you
have been kept, Shallop. I had no
idea I should have been go long or I
should have left word.”

“No consequence,’ 'sald Mr. Shallop.
“I've lost time, but you'll find it in the
bill, you know."

Jack laughed, but rather absently,
and, pitching his hat and coat on the
sofa, sank into the opposite chalr, and
rang the bell.

“I was obliged
Shallon, “for it's
portant business, too.”

“Not a word,” said Jack, “till you
have kad some lunch.”

Mr. Shallop smiled,
| the v brought up ani
luneleon

Then the two |:. ntlemen drew up
and fell to, Jack dropping off into the
in after a few mouthfuls, but
lop, like a wise man, enjoying
things set before him and
surely, relating scraps of gos-
amusement meanwhile,
“Do vou mind smoke while you are
said Jack
finished long ago,” said Mr.
taking a cigar himself and
r to the armichair with wine-
is superb hock,

sald Mr.
and im-

to wait,”
buflnes

and preesntly
]y arranged

eating le
sin for

nodded

"Il have anocther bo

a lizht for Mr

Vet brought the fresh bottle
iperintended the lighting of

Shallop's ¢ end then with-

up. Wil-

lia

op ,with a eurious

1 cleared his throat,

mV sald: [
Now to husiness, I suppose

“Ay, cut away,” said Ja

less-

(To be continued.)
——— -t

To Weak People
Usmg_’lﬂs__neatmeni

043,
rro-

ond
irk
ary
, W20

zone built me up.

“Before us:ng it I scarcely Wnew
what good heaith meant

“1 wAa just as micerable and weak
as any womay could be.

“Tired from morning to
bothered L% trifles, unceasingly
Vous.

‘The tirst box of Ferrozone mprov-
el my blood, gave we appetite. In
a sbort time | was like a new person
Now | rejoice in abundant good
heaith.”
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