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‘Right at Last

“Oh, go on!” aid the irrepressible Em-
ily. *“She won’t bite;. ghe 1su’t hali so
tieree ns she Jooks!”

*1 wonder,” he said, *“what is your

{ra of happiness, Miss Trevelyan?”

“Forgotfulness!” said Joan, in a low
yoice. and more to herself than in an-

sgwer to him,

| think you are right,” he said, after
nent. *“There is somecon= who of-
o teach us the art of always remem.
Ueving;  what we want to lewrn is the
power to forget.”

“Well, I hope I sha'n’t forgct
‘uneh,” gaid Emily, practically.

“We must have anotl#r, soon, to im-
jpress’it upon your memory,” he respond-
ed, genially. “No more Moselle? 1t is
Wy mild; quite a. lady’s wine.  No?
Well, then, we’ll go outside and smoke a
cigar while you jadies garasip.”

Ie assisted the old, geatleman on to
the paleony, poged him in a well-shel-
tered corner full B the sunshine, wikch

¢ the air mere like that of May than
danuary, and gave him a choice but

d Havana, Old Harwood was in the
seventh heaven of contentment after his
luncly. and smoked enjorably, with i
eyes closed in placid hencvolirnee,

A minute or two fterwards Emily
dame to the window. 3
Neems to me tha
it!” she said.
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*of like
Ida stepped out on !
uning over the !
Xiitfite view stretchin;
panorama,
Mordaunt Royee zook o cotice of her
mi then i in  and
o her sealskin, a nicee of extrava-
- which Emily had fasiat>d upon be-
would buy hers. and quietly
- her shoulder-.
weather is treaciierous,” he said.
‘Ifease put this on. [ win answerable
ror voeur safety, you know; Miss Treve-
Ivar’s health is too precious to be light-
lv risked.”

Jdozsn, without faking her eyes from
the view, put the cloak on and thanked
\him, and then he went back to the old
mar and Emily, and left her to her
thonghts,

Ste was thinking of the night when
ske cat upon the knall at the Wold, and
ow Air. Craddock had come out of
the Lou<e and startled her, and how the
oiher once—the tall figure in the ulster

appeared beside her for the first time-

Where was he  mnow? Did he ever
think of her, and-lhow? Was there a
tonch of remorse anfl pity in his heart
as he thonght of the girl he had de-
eeivesl and so nearly'betrayed? she won-
dered. i

cony.
looke:l at the
Hetore her like

ute, eooweg

~he had been aimost lappy during
the drive, and amused during the lunch-

but the past all came back to her
v ~bhe leant on the rail and looked down

valley basking in the January |

cull,

at the
sune,
A unknown te her, Mordaunt Royec
watchet the beautiful profile as it stocd
ang ilst the clear sky, his  heart
« wildly, rebelliously.
anged to approach her. (o
~wnder- white hand resting on
te was thirsting with the
T arvousing a
lecp dyes.
all the workd,” Qic scul scemed fo
him, “ihepe swoman  like
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Emily looked up at him with her
sharp, shrewd eyes.

“And keep us out of the way of Mr.
Royce,” she thonght, but she smiled and
nodded, and sat down with the book,
as if she ‘were innocently grateful :

Then he wandered, as 1f aimlessly. 10
Joan's side, and leant on the rail at a
little distance from her, looking.at the
view above,

“Someonc—-ch, it was Jessica in the
“Merchant of Venice’—said that music
always made her sad: T think a view
like this bas the same effect upon most
people.” he said =oftly.

Joan started. Ske had not been aware
that he was near, and_as she turned, his
quick eyes, which geefiied so unobserye
ant. noticed that there were the traces
of tears in hers,

“Perhaps it doesl said,
a smile. “I don’t know why!”

“1'I tell ) he said; I think it is
because oie <ees one’s own life spread
out before one more often than the view
one is suppos:d to be contemplating.”

“Yes said Joan. with a faint sigh.
Th unthickingly, she added: *“But
1 don’t know why that ought to make
wou sad, Mr. Royee; your life must have
heena very happy one, a very cuceessful
one. My only informant is Emily)” she
went on, quietly. “and she regards you
as a kind of emchanter. who has but
to wave a wand to obtain all you de-
sire.”

He smiled,
step carer.

CHAPTER XXVIL

she foreing

and Jfew imperceptibly a

“\liss iomily, tike the world at large.
knows very little of my life,” Royee said,
“and becanss, 1 do not wear my heart
upen my yo for «daws to' peck at,

a forturate man. I daresay
that » world weuld consider Miss
Trevs . the idol and goldess of tue
ereat British public, a particularly hap-
py and to be envied person.”

Joan flushed, then she laughed softly

“f don’t wear my heart on my sleey
she said, signiticantly.

“Forgive me,” he said, humbly; “1 did
not mecan io intrude upon your secret
goirows, if you have any. And ‘yet—"
Le went on. his voice full of the subtle
music of sympathy, his eyes dvelling
dn her face with a tender, yeverential
regard-—~and yet, let me be candid—
alas! T can’t be anythiug else with
you -and wewn  that | did  want,
not to intrude, but to lightan, it 1 could,
anything that troubies you.

“Miss drevelyan,” he went on, “do you
believe in sympathy at firsg Might? 1
did not, until a week ago, when 1 drop-
ped into the Coronet to see the young
lady whose Dbeaunty and graceyand --yes,
promise of genins— had taken the world
by storm. 1 went in expecting to be
bored. Yon came upon the stage, and
something- what was it?-—an 2etric
spark. a2 magnetism not to be explained,
sprang from yori io me and - seized me.
It . wns nob mere, admiration of | your
beain) i
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said Joan,
“Listen to ma. 1 will not flatter yvou,
[ conld not. 1 am aXing the lang-
uage of truth a5 Sy ) 1 know how!
Well, the moment ﬂuw you, it seemed
to m> that 1 had kuown you for years,
thoy I had wever seen you before.
For gowd or evil, or joy or wmisery,
heari drifts neaver to yours wn by
a topee it o " 'Miss Trevelyan,
rou arccept my { iship. willyou
» me the } i
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convalescence, was ordefed this exercise

by her physician. iof .
Fortunately he was able fo stop the
affrighted animals before | they had

broken into full speed, and hafore the oc-’

cupant of the vehicle, fufther then a
set of hadly shattered neryes, sustained
any injury. }

After guieting the ‘horses, and. observ-
ing Miss Mazurka’s dondition, there be-
ing none but park ards about, in con-
sequence of the early hour, Lord Villiars
proposed that he”dtive the carriage to
ihe lady’s home. '

Miss Mazurka, who knew her rescuer,
gladly consented, and Stuart took:
a seat hesidé her and drove her
to the hotSl in which she was staying
in private wooms with an old lady who
was supposed by some to be her mother,
and by others her aunt, but who was in
reality a stranger whom the Mazurka
had engaged to play the part of pro-
priety.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL

The horses were fidgety and restless,
and Stuart Villiars devoted the whole of
his attention to them .His companion
glanced up now and again at the hand-
some face, stern and cold and proud, set
as if in ap iron mask of reserve; and in-
stead of chattering, as she would have
done with any one else, sat silent and
almost awed. <

When he pulled up the horses at the
hotel, he stepped out and helped her to
alight, then raised his hat, and was go-
ing without a word, but she detained
him rather timidly.

“It's awiully good of you!"” she said,
“and I'm very much obliged. If you
hadn't stopped them and brought me
home, 1 expect I should lave heen in
the hospital by this time. Won’t you
come-in and have a cup of coffee?””

Stuart Villiars was on the point of de-
clining,, but she looked so supplicatingly
at him.that, to save himself the trouble
of refusing, he inclined his head and
followed ler up the stairs.

The apartment was small, Jut hand-
somely appointed, a fire was burning
in the grate, and an old lady was sit-
ting beside it knitting.

“My sheep-deg,” said Miss Mazurka.
“Aunt, we want some coffee. Come and
sit down by the fire, while I take off
my things, Lord Villiars.”

As she spoke, she threw her jacket and
hat into the nest room, and came fore
ward into the firelight.

A footman brought the coffee service
and Miss Mazurka gave her guest a cup.

T hope you haven’t been losing much
money, Miss Mazmka,” he said, for the
sake of vaying something, and at the
same time wondering within himself
why he was sitting there.

“QOh, I? I've won, if anything,’” she
replied. ““But I could afford to lose a
little. I'm not poor. And it's amuse-
ment. Anything’s an amusement that
keeps one from thinking. I daresay youm
will laugh, but you don’t know what it
is to be a great public favorite, and
then to sink into nothing. That's what
I’ve doue, and I don’t like it.” 2

It was a long time since Stuart Vil-
liars had laughed, and he did not laugh
now. n

“You vemember me, my lord?”’ she
went oun. “I was one of the principal
people at the Coronet.”

“Yes, 1 remember,” 'said Lord Vdlliars.
“You slipped frem a wire, if [ remem-
her:”’ L Z

“Yes; or else T was dropped down; I
dou't know which. They don’t want me;
they've ol someone in my placs. A slip
of a girl, that stepped into my shoes al-
most bLefore I'd got ’em off my feet.
‘But there, vou've scen her yourself, I
daresay, my lord?” :

Lord Villiars shook his head.

2. [ said; ‘I have not
her. I left Englaud some time
What is her name?"’

“Irevelyan—Ida Trevelyan. Noboady
knows who she js, or where she comes
from. She was uever on the stage before
I met with my accident, and gave her
the chance of slipping in. And now all
London avieg about her!"

[ have heard something about her,
read it in the papers, no doubt !” said
Lord ‘Villiurs. **But why not go bick to
Loadon? Theve arc other theatrcs be-
sides the Coronet ! he added.

* “No, not for me. I fecl as if I should-
n't do anyvwheye else; and besides, 1
can't trust myelf to go back. My loxd,
I have been cruelly used.” She paused,
and her lips came together still more
tightiv. I hate the Coronet and  ail
about it but I hate one man worse than
D‘! (hl\ .“

““Are vou speaking of the manager:”
saidl Lord Villiars. ~I know something
of Mr. Giffacd; if I can put matters
straight—-""

**No, she repiied, hastily; “it’s
not Mr. Giffard. I've no complaint to
make against him. No, it's a different
kind of a man to M. Giffard. It was
the man I was going tor marry, my
tord. . 1'd have sworn by him!  Yes:
Il have apswered for anun Wik my lire.
And itow he has jilted me!
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Lord Villiars took up.iis hat.

] know <omething of the man of
whom you speak,” he said,
- not be ol aded —
rid of him.”

Shd sighed.
“Yes, perbaps chat's true, my lord, but
" Her face grew red ands then
in=="but I loved him, you see!
o f0ol; we generally love the
worst men the best. But it isn't-much
hitn sometinges.  Some-

that you are well

iove 1 feel for
timgps [ think 1 hate him!™ and her eyes
flashed and grew dark. “Yes, hate him!
and if so, then a téne will come when we
can make up accounts together! Such
ime wlways does come, they say,,and
should, Mordaunt Royee will regret

fi me for that pale-faced
i You are going now. 1've
bored you to deatn, aua that's all the
ur iindness, my
and I do
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For Skin
Sufferers

" If you, or someone dear
to you, have updergone
the itching, burning,
sleep - destroying tor-
ments of eczema or
other cruel skin erup-
tion and have suffered
from its embarrassing,
unsightly disfigure-
ment ; if you have tried
allmanneroftreatment,
no matter how harsh,
%0 no avail, and have
all but given up hope
of cure, you can appre-
ciate what it means to
thousands of skin-tor-
turggd sufferers, from in-
fancy to age, when the
first warm bath with
Cuticura Soap and
gentle application of -
Cuticura Ointment
brings instant relief,
permits rest and sleep,
and proves the first
step in a speedy and
successful treatment.
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man would speak to a willui child, “don’t
attempt to drown youar tronble at the
green tahles yonder. That a fatal
step, believe me.”

She opened her eyes upon him.

“And y that’s what you
lord,” sheggaid,

Lord Villiars drew his
and smiled rather grimly.
_ %Qh, 1!” he said. “li does not makter
to 1:\)“bud}', not even 1o myself, what
becomes of me,  Good night!” and he
left her. |

He wandered about the itthe town un-

13

do, my

brows dowa,

self to his hytel to win a few hours’
sleep and forgetfulnze;—if he conld

The next day he went to the saloou
as usual and played and losi--as usual.

e played on and lost until the hour
for closing came; then. the observed
of all observers, but gynit: nnconscions
of their curious scrutiny, he and
waiked out.

The roo:n had Dbeen ho!, but he had
not noticed it while he had Leen in itg
but, now he had got ontside, he felt
choked and stifled.

Tle walked through tiv zavden
elong the smooth, well-kent road, that
was more like®a private than a public
one, and had got in sicht of
when the houses saenied 1o lean forward
as if they : the

rose

toppling ove, Ky
head.
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was dry and Lurn
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it badly.
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Lo which
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waiting.
, and aa u
Queen of the
Miss Mazurka of the Covonet, as could
possibly be imagined.
“Well ¥ she énid, ¢
~He is vergill,” said the docto:
ly.- *You are a friesxd o1 his lordship's,
I think?” and Le bowal
“Yon, yesl” she assented, anxionsly
“Yonu don't think-—he js not in any " dau-
ger?” :

out into ihe

Mazurka Vs

ies, as d!

iy,

o QUATE

lle has been ill for seme time; indeed,
he has never quite recovkred from the
illness he tells me he had 4 short time
ago.”

“And—and—what is to be done
demsanded.

She walked up and,down the room.

“] should advise that his friends - be
sent for,” he replied; “but his lordship
tells me he has no friends he wishes to
see, in fact, forbid e to telegraph io
Englond. 1 will go to the hospital and
send a nurse.” :

“You needn't do that,”
quietly, “for I am gging to nurse him/’

She siipped off her hat and jooket,
and ‘dispatched a servant' to her lhotel,
and then went in quictly and naturally
to the sick .room. ¥

~When the doctor came back with the
necessary medicines, he found her in-
stalled in her self-elected office, attired
d

o cho

she remarked,

§

ti! the dawn came, and then beiook him- |

his hotel,
|

appeared falling and pressing on his !

“Pm afraid he is,” he sail. seriounsly. |
“it is a low fever of the gravest Kindw|

in a’soft black dress and white

and shod in noiseless shoes, loo

together as bysinesslike as the n

had brought ‘to ‘asdist her, and

rave his_instructions, she showed t

she fiflly understood him and intend
ng them ont. 1

tTo. be Oontlnu'ml.)
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AIR SICKNESS.

A Journey Through the Air From a
Medical Point of View.

Séasickness is a terror to  many
people and the chances gare that. air-
sickness will be worse. Most persons,
again, have experienced the unpleas-
ant feeling in a life wlen it com-
mences its dgseent cr in a swing when
like the pendmlum, it swings back.
Not a few people refuse to stand close
to the edgo of a clifi oy toegfrust them-
selves to look down into a vast
chasm of space immediately heneath
their feet owing to vague feelings of
giddiness, fears of falling arising out
of a sense of¢fh jeopardized equil-
ibrium. 7

And yet these.same people converse
glibly about the nea:uess of the day
when aero traific will be-ax aceom-
plished fret and point in support of
their \‘i{ # the enodrmously rapid
advances A¢hich“motor traffic in the
streots has made. When
tion is carefully considered in detail
it will be conceded that there is
hardly  anvthing that is comparable
betwean the sir motor and the land
wotor from .the point of view of at-
taining vractical success>

The problem in the case of the for-
mer is complicated by the first re-
quirenjent. the conauest of that great
force which, do what we will, pulls
us back again to earth the moment
we dare to rise from its suriace. No
special motor appliance is required
to keep afloat on the sea or to keep
a stable vosition on land, but we
can only gain support in the a'r by
means of moving machinery analog-
ous to the wings of a bird or by util-
izing a buwov or a substance which
is mueh lightér than air and which
therefors tends to float upon it. The
machinery in the formier case must
chviously be well nigh perfect and in-
-capable ‘of breaking down, while the
difficulty in the latter case is the
enormous bulk of floating gas that
sonrst be used,

In Shert the advances yet to be
made in order to bring aviation with-
in tha practical affairs oi daily life
must stiil be-very far reaching., Then,
assuming the great consummation has
Leen teached, will the human organ-
ization hes able to stand = aviation?
This is by no means certajn, having
regard to the constant changes of
atmospheric  pressure, with their
marked eifects upon the respiratory
and cireuldtory processe weh a
j throngh the air must entail.

journey
—Frow the Lancet.
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MRS. HELEN M. WIXSON.

When the womsn of Coloradn want
gomething thev usaally getvit—like
most other women, They wanted a
woman at the head ¢f the state school
systemn; a woman of their owa selec-
tion. The Democratic convention 1;{'-
nored their wishes. The Hupuhlicmis
nominated Mrs. Helen M. Wixson for
schools, and
her eclection followed. She i3 the
dauchter of an editor, and the wife
of a merchant. Prominent in eclab
and edueational work, she plans a
progressive admini<tration  of
schools. Her i include the selee-
i atid assistants irom
v= oi the State, higher

teachers, protection
lands and greater recog-

hing n= proiesgion.
—— e —
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MINSTREL SHOW BY PRISONERS.
(Columbia Di=pateh.)

The prisoners at

to put on a mins

ville proddetion. w

penitentiary. are
I show- and vaude-
v it
ontlook is to surpase ar
seen on the penit

onets have oone

the product

everything else Le N
e

n a fellow iz cornered it doesn’t

ily mean that he 33 square,

w

v

the ques-.

T A 3
"s Show One Person in Four
: - Is Constipated.

The bad pirt.of bowel disorders is the
fact that nearly every case shows con-
siderable trouble from indigestion, belch-
ing gas, bloating, pilés or some form Of
stomach misery, Ofterer than not a, pim-
ply face, or rank breath, a ‘sluggish con-
stipated condition is|the true eausef of
many a man’s failyre'in life s

By aiding digestion and b
the weak muscles('of the. st
bowels, DR, HAMJLTON’S PILLS com:
pletely overcome konstipation and &
forms ‘of stoma.! jliness. . i

“1“was -terrib:, #
ach trouble that .,

half digest my food,
aches, piles and vellow, m
eifect of DR. HAMILTON
phenomenal.- 1 havel gained. in weight,
have w clear skin,ny more headachies, 1
eat well, sleep well and enjoy il my
meals. .

There i3 no need to be in failifg heatth
when cure is so sure, go easy, by taking
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills of Mandrake and
Butternut, 25¢ per hox, at all dealers.
REFUSE A SUBSTITUTE, and order
from The Catarrhoz Co.; Kingston,
Ont.

>
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KING GEORGE’S CORONATION

Some of the Ancjent Customs Which
Survive fo This Day.

The epowning of \the King of England
has usuelly been accomplished by what
was regarded as the stiill more solemn
rite of anointing witl oil, which dates
fram the days of the ancient Hebrews.
And in England, before the Noxrman eon-
quest, the term used was “hallowing,”
or consceration, rather than that ef. cor-
onation. : SAPSET

: os TP
But from old records it “ﬁ!g‘ the
ceremony ‘as then performed &6 “Wam-

that \which now takes place in West-
minster Abbey. Few pedple seem ' to

nation ceremony was the pnly religious
rite of the Anglican Church which escap-
ed the pruning policy of tje Reformers.
Henee its jmpressive ritualland gorgeous
pageantries.

The last corenation at [which
old world ceremony was duly perform
was that of King.George IV. At 1
ecrowning a ceronation banquet,
place, there.was a p\-nceniiml of peers,
the harb sirewer scattered flm\‘er.s ?ml
tiw\; challenge of the champion oI Eng-

every

b 2308

lanf was included in the ceremony:'
at {he coronations of William 1V., Queen
Vidtoria and King:Edward - these old
enstoms were for various reasons omil-
ted. ¥ .

However, much remains that is of deen
interest and stately splendor. The dean
and chapter of Westminster claim  the
right to instruct the sovereign in
duties of this solemn serviee, and on cor-
onation day the regalia are delivered in-
to their custody.

According to old records £100 is paid
for the anointing oil supplied by * the
yoyal apothecary. The coronation chairs

chair of Edward the Conlesstt, Tised by
every British sovereign since the time
of Xdward 1I. It is of oak, and is re:
each oceasion. Beneath. it is placed ‘the
stone of destiny, am ancient relic which
coverad with fresh erimson velvet ~on
came originally from Ireland.

——8mlp G
LORD BROUGHAM'S ORATORY.
We have no orator in the least 1

J.ord  Brougham since” the elose

1s:ougham’s public carcer. ' Evecyt

theg nuture could do so far. ag ap

a1.:, manmer and voice were gon

ed sie had done: to prevent Lim fro. .
being » gerat orator, and yes a gerat
orator he undoubtedly was. 1 wonder
what House of Lords just' mow
would thin kof a peer who gesticulated
and bellowed as Brougham was in the
Iabit of doing. But it was impossible
te: hister to Brougham and not be ear-
il away by the force of his iniellect.
by the sudden whirl and eddy of ms
rouid 1lwstrations and by the  longer
and shorter streiches of equiatwd: and
yepuse into which his argumenc cccast
onally
Rem viscences, o

THE POSTMASTER

tie

~

N

Who are Shout ng the Praises
of Dcdd’s Kidney Pills
in the West.

g

Take

| A Neighbor Advised Him to
5 and

Them for His Rheumatism
Gravel. They Cured Him.

West  Caayelpburg, -Sask..
{~pecial.) ——Alexander  MecCarter,
postmaster here, has jninml the great
swestern army that has for its watch-
word, “\Whern ailing, use Podd’s Kidney
Pills.” And like all others he has good

sulficient yeasons.

I was laid up with

el,” Mp. McCarter stats
also troubled with my bl 2
work. A

~o bad 1 eould not 'lu.’
g Toadle §
neighbor came  along v had  heen
. and advised me

troubled the same (
Pills. 1 did it. [

to try Doad’s Kid
boueht two hoxes, and, using them ae-
A, was able

cording 1o direct

Jan., 2
the

a
Mhenmatism and

“and was
[ was

snon T
| o to work”

ice one thirg: Tt was » neighbor
the same way
v ho masztor 1o use
! Dodd’s Widn He nlso had Leen
| oy wat, o That's avhy he precom-
| W ¢

yeen trowh'e

nost

! \ l’m
|

Dis-
s
Nin-
vour

witheAddney
Rin

Dronsy

who,

QUITE A JOB.

a0 danger,” said the
ncle coming on
<. But you must
Christian Regis

”

back .of your ne
Your eye am it!”

S

chester was in all essentials'thie samesas ..

be aware, says the Queen, fhat the coro- -

took

the .

are of interest. That of the King is the

flowed.——From Justin MeCurthy's *
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- JOINS THE ARMY__




