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of its Matchless Quality and Value has been
the forceful power that has created a sala

Annually. e

d

n
n

he got away, bowing over her hand as
a prince might have done over a|
queen's
Mr, Hllul‘n,- and he parted at the
a Tea~Pot Test is better than & |6 it s
hen they were shaking hands
Volume of Argument 849 Ihok et

low volce.
now.
going, then?"

and a slight flush mounted
cheek

fully,

say, ‘that's a profound secret’; I must

“You cannot!” she repeated, in a
“You always refuse me
You cannot! Where are you

“] am engaged, dear Mawd,” he said,
to his

pla:-
of

whom?” she sald, half
but with an undercurrent
eep mortification

“There," he said, “as Shallop would

“To

ot tell, Maud. Goodnight! good-

ight!"

She could not press him longer, 1

“Before we go | fnrgn(\ ask you
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fidence.”

“Oh, yes," said Mr, Shallop, rapi
welighing the advantagea of conlessing
that he had already told Lady Maud,
and deciding not to mentlon it, “oh.
yes, of course; 1 shall not repeat it

df_\‘
in
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now that you wish it to be in confi
dence.”

Mind, there is no mystery about it,”
sald Jack, bluntly; “yet ! would nave
the thing done quletly.”

ST D d s e DNIN T IR Re ks Eedsfele Tt

was not a lezal matter or, of course,

-breathed

Probably Lady Maud's hal
he

“I know where he is going tomor 1
row,” she murmured. “I know as well |

for
me

ahle to don his pirate's costume
1d all that, | straight and

the respect I bear this establish- l
sir—"

ever mind all that, Mr
d Mr. Montague, mildl f

he first scene “Never

coilar, yas,

the ballet giris and the remonstrances
of the men, about to strike bim with
me of the

amid the shrieks of

and

torches he had seized from

“ " ag shal LE:
nndl n‘,](_,n\d;r:::::;?' *3“] Mr. Shallop, E that unless ;\‘ln" \'/"I'"‘A'h' t an ! the table,
Lady Maud went back to the fire early stage of Mr. Tubb's eloquence, But Mr. Tubbs, though small, was
and at 1ast up to her room he, Mr. Montague, should be bare valiant. Thrusting up his arm as &
for | guard, he hit out the other hand

swiftly, and Mr. Anderson

as it he had confessed it. Oh, it is| Ir.)l' te Ilhm‘ "' un'.'h ] ‘ rru-(}\'wx anyt g but a gentle pat up-

fearful to lose him like this. And I ok tere” gaid Mr. Tubbs, inlon the right eve.

love him so; I am eure than 'l love deeply indignant tones “Do you call | In a moment the flend in him
4 AK th proper for a respect- | leaped up at this fresh blow, and, by

fnvocation was not a sweetly phrased
benediction upon that gracious weed |
tobacco |
Mr. Shallop did not smoke, and whe
Lady Maud, few minutes afterwa
arose and opened the piano, he left
Lady Pacewell and came to arr

the music, ete
Lady Pacewell, who loved Jack
than she disliked tobacc
the conservatory to
former's company

and the

smoke, Lady Maud, left ne 1|
the lawyer, saw an opportunity and !
grasped at it !

“Sit down,” she said, graciously. “I "

cannot bear any one to stand when I
am singing It is unfair to insist up-
on two inflictions.” |
He smiled, told her that the listen- |
ing and the standing were delights, |
and, thus encouraged, Lady Maud g I
Tt is needless vo say sne sang well— |
so well that Jack hovered near the!
conservatory door, and this being ex-}
actly contrary to what she d‘-nirvd.:
she left off suddenly, but continued
playing :
Jack moved away again far out of |
hearing, and then, under cover of the |
slow, soft music, Lady Maud said, |
carelessly:
“What a long chat ¥ou had in the .
dining-room I hope you did not !
v bore each other?” !
& “No." said Mr. Shallop, smiling
, A “Mr. Hamilton never bores one; he is}
80 original.”
Lady Maud inclined her head in a
languid assent
“Business has charms for some of

the human species, 1 know, but 1 did-
n't think Mr, Hamilton entered into
its spirit.”

Neither does he.”

said Mr. Shallop;

“we were not talking bvsiness.’”

“Stay!" said Lady Maud, a charm-
ing smile, “let me guess; was it horse
racing?”

“No; there I am afraid 1 should be
at fault,” said Mr. Shallop.

“Then let me think, ob,

“No,” he said, laughingly,
are getting warm.”

“Theatricals of some
Lady Maud.

“Yes,” he said, then paused

He had not been asked to retain the
matter as a secret, not a word savoring
of confidence had been mentioned. It

HOW TO AVOD
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Told by Mrs. Lynch From
Own Experience.

the opera?”’
“but you

sort?” said

Providence, R. 1.—*'1 was all run
down in health, was nervous, had head-
aches, my back
ached all the time,
I was tired and had
no ambition forany-
thing. I had taken
a number of medi-
cines which did me
no good. One day
1 read about Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound and
what it had done for
women, so 1 tri

tried
it. My nervousnecss
and backache and
headaches dln{:xenred. 1 gained in
weight and feel fine, 8o I can honestly
recommend Lydia . Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound to u:ﬂ woman who is
suffering as 1 was.’'— Mrs. ADELINE B.
Lynch, 100 Plain St., Providence, R. L.
Backache and nervousness are n*mp-
toms or naturc’s warnings, which in-
dicate a functional disturbance or an
unhealthy condition which often devele
©ops into & more serious ailment.
Women in this condition should not
eontinue along without help, but
t by Mrs. Lynch’s experience, and
this famous root and herb remedy,
Lydia E Com-

Pinkham’s V:

| ad

|to a

! sealed her objection with a kiss and

could not speak of it. l iy 2
‘Yes, theatricals,” he sald, “were the |
bject of our conversation. Mr. Ham-
1 did me the honor of asking my
ice respecting the benefiting of an
ictor and his daughters, persons in
whom he has taken an interest

“Yes," sald Lady Maud, “Mr. Ham-
ilton is good-natured and benevolent
He does a great deal of good.”

“He does, indeed, He is generous
fault,” said Mr, Shallop, and he

i

OR MOMEY REFUNDED. ASK ANY DRUCGIST
o write Lyman-Knox Co., Montreal, P.Q. Price 60c.
Remember the name a8 it might not be seen again

mentioned the instructions he had re-

ceived anent the East-end charitied\

“How good of him," breathed her |him now that there is a ch
ladyship; “and pray,” she asked, with | loging him forever. But 1 will not—|
a charming smile of aimless curiosity, 1 wiil not. Who is this girl, this act-|
‘might one know who these good peo- | ing won M, that she should come
ple are?” between us and take hi ron |

‘Oh, ves,” said Mr allop, ““a Mr.|Is she beautiful? Well, and sl o |
and Miss Montague, who are acting at | looked at the beautiful face that met |
one of the minor theatres—the Royal | her in the glass, “well, if seeive |
Signet."” not, his called me beautiful

At that moment Jack entered, and | afternoon Is she young? Well
l.ady Maud murmured laughingly, |am I, too young to stand
“How romantic,” commencing another { and cee a designing wcmar
SOng. the prize 1 have set my t up

Jack streched himself out in his | must see her. A ]Jlx 1, madeup
chair, feeling very comfortable anlll(hum. a stage beauty, All affectation
happy. He had gone through a satis- | coarseness and low manner, with some |
tactory conversation with his aunt, had | trick of the voice, or eyes, or !::n‘.xl*“
assured her he always wore the chest | that has.caught his heart ! meu are |
preserver she had sent him, and was | idiots where women are concerned
very careful about wet feet He is the greatest and the simplest |

He had also prevailed on her to let child could lead them. She is no child |
him replace one of her carriage horses | and will lead him from my side if 1|
too fat and old for work, by a gnifi- | do not take care I must see her

cent animal from his own stud;

with every

e back on good ter

|
Lady Maud soon left the piano and
came softly across the room l
Jack, with his eyes hali-ciosed 100k~ |
ed up.
“Wny have you left the
asked.
“Because 1 don’t want to go
sleep she, retorted, and, pausing at
his chair, leaned upon the top of I,
looking down upon him and his up

music?” he

to

turned face
As she did so her smile found no
¢cho in her heart. A bitter, little

galfng thorn had crept in therg and
was stinging her

Looking down upon him thus,
realized what she would lose.

How tall he was: how

Shallop, an ordir ized ma

a dwarf and a child beside i
face, too, was as handsome as the
Apollo Belvidere's Maud's
eves handsome—w i pure |
eves, well-cut lip, and cris

hair. Oh, she could = |
not lose him! And as the reso n |
fiashed through her mind her little |
hand tightened upon the chair back |

and her breath came Tast.

Jack looked up.

“It ¢is too hot for you, my
cousin,” he said, with his grave, gentle
tenderness, “It is time you were in
bed. 1 hear Mr. Shallop giving his
premonitory cough of adieu. I will
leave vou free to go to your roost."”
and he arose to his full height, smil
ingly.

“Going so0 soon!" she sald
he will stay no longer, he says.
you going to walk home?”

“Yes," he sald, “and shall enjoy it;
it clears one's brain before Bedford-

sweet

“Aunt,
Are

shire Good-night, aunt,” and he
stopped to kiss her, “Good night,
Maud,” and he héld out his hand.

Lady Maud drew him aside

“Jack,” she said, looking him full
in the face. “will you do me a favor?"”

“Twenty,” he sald gaily, but with
great earnestness, nevertheless.

“] want you to take us to the con-
cert at Lady Bakewell's to-morrow
night—will you?"

had E To-morrow?
arrange.”’

Let me think how I can

She thought for a few minutes and

and 1 will stay at home
well, perhaps 1 hay take
the broucham and call upon Mrs
Liegh. You . aware I have promised
to spend an evening with her since her
winter gout *as arrived, and she will

do not
quietly, or

e low

omedian

mtague,

1e sir,
shamef

to your wig, | at

it in | 2

| sheer superiority of strength, he threw

And, with indirnant e held upon the floor.
out a wir—the of the ¢ he would have proceeded to
¢ ext, this chronicle can say

Miss Monta-
white face,

iat moment

her

an accusing tace to
in low, but distinet

You forget yoursell,

, and the man
tered felt it

not as musical as the

g broke in and ¢ ! lips that uttered it
150D itk different volces | and 1 given haif his years
oF BIH ent causes of the a to h ym the eyes, flashing

| 0 sc soft, kindly glance.
“\'"Tr; “,TI’,’:T‘F o '\ll,]rul His face was distorted by passion
it's e and jealou and for a moment he
vo | W _as Tubbs got up. look-

Can't one

significant!y
Anderson

glared
hen at Mr

be so glad.”

wa

| not a foolish

amefaced and mutter-

{ 1 8
| ‘\'m (1)"'\'1rnn X abject apoiogies and ex
3 as Miss  Montague, he said,
the ¥
why will hiss f 1 ought to be nshumed of
| Now then, which of g0 | myselt; you jump to his side directly;
I; who did it? { it is I wuo to h\nqw. in )mir eyes.
s commenced in but | But who struce the first blow? Ask
ly as Mr. Anderson, the { DIl that
in And with a look of scorn and hate
so eloquent that at the new humbled Mr. Tubbs, he

tirst | Strode off

Mary looked with sorrowful rgproack

2 i i t the | L 4
one to get wasted again then . knocked a* Lady Pacewell's | : “Oh ing out his head | at Mr. Tubbs and murmured
dressing-room door | and “that it, is | _“Oh, how could vou?” so sadly that
“Come in,” eaid her ladyship, and i‘”" gentlemanly | the low comedian felt very much like
Cook’s Cotton Root Compouml her nfece glided up to her vay g pay me a genteman’y lcrying, and, to save hifheelf from
A safe, veliable repuiating “Aunt,” she said, “I don't care to £0 | hat's the proper thi is it, to ruin | fuch a breakdown, limped off--he had
medicine. Sold in_threc de- | to Lad: Bakewell's to-morrow You ) | hurt h eg in the scuffle.
E';"',,"";"‘ﬁ ";_‘,\,’[Nlbﬂ will go without me? —— — = = = l Mary, without a glance at the spec
4 % 8% N aruggists, of seat | “Oh, no, my love,” sald the SV tutors, the room quickly and
! on r'n;lbt "“"Fr:‘:; | tionate ladr. “Not without entered h -‘ m‘\u dressing rnox:. '(l:e;
pamphle SBPIEIeS n'. care , e w ing reached that sanctuary, her -
you don'. care to go we will stay COUGI_ E B »
m:.?:gnu(i::(lu:‘::; home ana ‘ ings found vent. as moOst Womens
R y y “But I wish you to go,” said Lady qhing S etrong emotions do, in tears. And yet
Maud, kissing her ‘=0, dear nt, Sprpe.’ds ehe would have found it pard to ex-
Lac> Bakewell will be offended if you Diseas® § gper plain why she went

Though gentle, Mury Montague was
sriike maiden, and it

H must be confessed that a fortnight

ago she would have hurried away from

30 DRORS-STOPS COUGHS ‘he scene just porirayed with a sigh,
WALF THLS FOR CHILDREN :

ILDR | perhaps, but without all the Intense

fe of shame which now filled her

ling

| bosom.

“Well, well, my dear Maud, it shall § L 3 s i
be as you wish,” said the pliable aunt, | @ ™ n's Wig and try to spoll me b Smal!l things as well as great ones
and Lady Mgaud, having gained her | ¢t the hou Now, A \ from small causes Mary's
object, kissed her aunt and returned to | he continued, waiking up to And ess sprang from such a small
her own room | who had stood still dur an clegently dressed gentle-
“Yes, I will go and see for m » | audible sollioquy, man. with a handsome face and clear,
sh mured. with a sn 10 approach, wig in 1 I around | rogdy meeting e who had chosen
\ a very sweet one, “see for warply and bade girls BO |ty haunt the theatre and bestow
nd dress | exper ¢ bouquets by proxy.

What she saw and how it came to formed W C y 2 continued.

it must be reserved | was not belr 1 s i s
‘llnyw at ™ P e L e e e e e A S s
.

CHAPTER Vg

What i= it, Mr. Tubbg, what is the
Montague, in his
ce, as entering the

yat part in a sad
wusion
of a group composed of
ballet girls, tmpe, spirits of the d

the pirate band and a miscellaneo
collection of carpenters, all talking
once and no purpc stood
Tubbs venting his wrongs.
“Matter, sir? I should think
enough to make a man's hair stan
end: it's too bad for slaves, It's
unworthy the endurance of a Bri
sir; 'pon my life, if it wasn't for the

at

to Mr.

it'e
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“To-morrow,” he said, thoughtfully.

table
write to
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“Maud, 1 am very sorry, but 1 can-
not.” ’
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me '8 | It only takes cne night to prove the
er-working er of Dr. Hamil-

\Mr with a

him, any way, and with a swift move-
ment he rolled the injured wig up into
a ball and flung it full In the stage
manager's face,

‘There,” said the little man, “you
cut my wig up, you mean blackguard,
and you shall have it."

Anderson was a fearfully passion-
ate man, as well as a disagreeable one.

As the wig struck him lightly he
turned around and made one bound
for the comedian, seized him by the

sinoothest,
devised,

ive

Anderson easle lax
“that's to be it eh?  Well, | the kind a child or delicate wo-
e r 1 dare | man can use with comfort,
You can re costivencss  quickly,
Tubbs breaking | surely and sately w.th Dr. Hamilton's
There are no more low ¢ ns to | Pills
be had now; coh no! Headaches you can banleh for all
And he turned away time
Mr. Tubbs turned purple for a mo- Impaired digestion you can prompt-
ment, then crimson He saw that | Iy restore
Mr. Anderson had got the bhetter of Loss of appetite is replaced by »

keen des're to eat

The blood s enriched and reddened,
in consequence you are glven new
strength and vital energy.

Folka who are half sick, sort of
rundown, lacking in epirita and em-
ergy, those who find a day's toll ex-
hausts mind and body—these are
people who can be restored by Ham-
{lton's Pills to vigorous heaith thet
will outlast old age. Get a few

boxes of Hamilton's Pille to-day, esk
everywhere. :




