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“NowI could never live in this
country,” she said, “even if my lik-
ing for it grew. It wouid be impos-
sible I”

He was puzzled for a moment.

“You think tkat you couldg¢mnever
cere for it enough,” he suggested;
“yet you have scarcely had time to
Judge it fairlg. London in the spring
B gay enough, and the life at some
of qur country houses is very differ-
ent o what it was a few fears ago.
Society is so much more tolerant and
broader.”?

“It is scarcely a question,” she said,
“of my lkes or aislikes. Next to Parls,
I prefer London im the spring to any
city in Burops, and a week I epent
at Radnett was very deligatiul. But,
nevertheless, I could never live here.
It & net my destiny!”

The oll curibsity was strong upon
him. Radpett was the home of the
Duchess of Ruadnett and Ilchester,
who had the reputation of being the
most exclusive hostess in Europe! He
was b wildered.

“I would give a great deal,” . he
said earnestly, “to know what you
believe that destiny to be.”

“We arc bordering upon the for-
bidden subjict,” she reminded him,
with a look which was almost re-
proachful. “You must please believe
me when I tell you, that for me
things have already bzen arranged
otherwise. Come, I want you to tell
me all about this country into which
we are going. You must remember
that to m2 it is ail new!”

He suffered her to lead the con-
versation into other channels, with
a vague feeling of disquiet. The
mystery which hung around the girl
@it her uncle sesmed cnly to grow
denser as his desire to penstrate it
grew. At present, at any rate, he
was baffled. He dared ask no more
questions.

The train glided into 'eterborough
station be.ore cither of  themy were
well aware that they had entered in
carnest upon the jouy . Wollenden
looked out of the window with amaze-
men .

“Why,
thiero !™
wretehed !"

She rmiled, anl! ook up magazine,
Wolfcuden's servani came respecifully
to the window.

half way

 How

are nearly
exelaimad.
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“Can i get you anything, iy lord?”

he inquired.

Wolfenden shook his head, and open-
ing the deor, stepped out on to the
platform.

“Nothing, thanks, Selby,” he said.
“You had better get yoursell somo
Junch. We don’t get to Deringham un-
til four o'clock.”

The man ralsed his hat and turned
awazy. in a moment, however, he was
vack again.

*You will pardon my mentioning it,
my lord,” he said, “but the young

seemed to Wolfenden that chicken and
tongue had mever tested so well be-
fore, or claret, at three shillings a
bottle, so full and delicions. They
cleared everything up, and then sat
and talked over the c'garette which
she had insisted upon, MBut, although
he tried more than onte, he could not
lead the conversation into any serious
channel—she would not talk of her
past, shedistinctly avoided the future.
Once, when he had made a deliberate
effort to gain some knowledge as to
her earl'er surroundings, she reproved
him with a silence so marked that he
hastened to talk of something else.

“Your maid,” he said, "is greatly
distressed about something. Sh> sent
a telegram off at Peterborough. I
hope that your uncle will not make
himself unpleasant because of my
travélling with you.”

She sm led at him quite undisturbed.

* I'oor Celeste,” she said. *“Your pres-
ence here has upset her terribly. Mr.
S.bin has come rather strange notions
about me, and I am quite sure that ho
would rather have sent me down in
a special traln than have had this
happen. You need not lock so serious
abont it.”

“It is only on your account,”
assured her.

“Then you need not look serious at
all,” she continued. “ I am not under
my uncle’s jurisdiction. In fact, Tam
gn'te an independent person.”

“ 1 am del'ghted to hear 1t,” he said
beart’ly. *“I should im gine that Mr.
S:b'n would not be at all a pleasaut
pereon to be on bad terms with.”

Sha emiled thoughtfully.

“There are a good many people,”
she said, “who would agree with you.
There are a great many people in the
world who have come to regret having
offended him. Tnt us talk of some-
thing else. I belleve that I can see
the sea!”

They were indeed at Cromer. He
found a carriage for her, and collected
her belongings. H~> was almost amused
at her absolute indol nce in tha midst
of the bustle of arrival. She was evi-
dently unused to doing the slightest
thing for herself. e took the address
which she gave to him, and repeated
it to the driver. Then he asked the
guest’on which had beea trembling
many times upon his lips.

*“ May I eome and see you?”

She had evidentiy been considering
the matter, for she answered him at
once and deliberately.

“ T ghould like you to,” she said:
“ but if for any renson it did not suit
my uncle to have you come, it would
not be pleasant for either of us. He
in going to play golf on the Deringham
I'nks. Youm wiil be certain to see him
there, and you must be guided by his

he

,manner towards you.”

Jady’s maid has been travelling in my |

carriage, and a nice fidget she’s been
io all the way. She's been muttering

to hersell in French, and she seems. |
terribly frightened about something |

or other. I ie moment the ‘train stop-

ped here, stie rushed off to the tele-

graph office.” |

“She seems a little excitable,” Wolf-
enden remarked. ‘‘All right, Seiby,
you'd better hurry up and get what
you want to eat.”

“Certainly, my lord: and perhaps
your lordship knows that there is a
flower-stall in the corner there.”

Wollenden nodded and hurried off.
He returned to the carriage just as
the train was moving off, with a hand-
ful of fresn, wet violeis, whose per-
fume seemed instantly to fill the com-
partment. The girl held out her hands
with a little exclamation of pleasure.

“What a delightful travelling com-
panion you are,” she declared. *‘I think
these English violets are the sweetest
flowers in the world.”

She held them up to her lips. Woll-
enden was looking at a paper bag in
her lap.

“May I inquire what that is?” he
asked. . : ‘

“Buns!” she answered. ‘“You must
not think that because I am a girl
I am never hungry. 1t is two o’cloek,
and I am positively famished. I sent
my malid for them.”

He smiled, and sweeping away the
bundles of rugs and coats, produced
the luncheon basket which he had se-
cured at King's Cross, and opening it,
spread out the contents.

“For two!” she exclaimed, *“‘and
what a delightful looking salad!
Where on earth did that come from ?”

**Oh, I am no magician,” he exclaim-
ed. *I ordered the basket at King's
Cross, after T had seen von. Tet me
spread the cloth here. My dressing-
case wili mnke a eani‘al table.”

They picknicked together galily. It

|
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“And if he is still—as he was in Lon-
don—must this be good-bye, then ?” he
asked, earnestly.

She looked at him with a faint color
in her cheeks, and a softer light in her
proud, clear eyes,

“Well,” she said, “good-bye would e
the last word which could be spoken
ht‘h'w"een us. But, n'importe, we shall
see,

She flashed a suddenly brilliant smile
upon him, and leaned back amongst
the enshions., The carri~oe drove off,
and Wolfenden, humm = - nleasantly to
himeelf, stepp~1 into the dog-cart
which waf=iting for him.

CHAPTER XIII.
A Great Work.

The Countess of Deringham might be
excused for considering hersell the
most unfortunate woman in England.
In a single week she had passed from
the position of one of the most bril-
liant leaders of English society to be
the keeper of a recluse, whose sanity
was at least doubtful. Her husband,
Admiral the Farl of Deringham, had
been a man of lron merve and constitu-
tion, with a splendid reputation, and
undoubtedly a fine seaman. The horror
of a single day had broken up his life.
He had been the awe-stricken witness
of a greal naval catastrophe, in which
many of his oldest friends and com-
panions had goune to the bottom of the
sen before his eyes, together with
nearly a thousand British seamen. The
responsibility for the disaster lay
chiefly with those who had perished in
it, vet some small share of the blame
was fastened upon the onlookers, and
he himself, as admiral in command,
had not altogether escaped. IF'rom ‘the
moment when they led him down from
the brideze of his flagship, grey and
fainting, he had been a changed man.
He had never recovered from the
shock. He retired from active service
at once, under a singular and marvel-
ously persistent dclusion. Brielly, he

Ifs Not Like Dr. Chase
To Disappoint People.

His Qreat Receipt Book Di@a Not Disappoint, and Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills Have Astonished Physicians and People
‘ Alike by Their Wonderful Cures.

Derangoments of the kidneys oause
the most painful and the most dread-
ful fatal diseascs tn which man is
subject. The symptoms are unmis-
takable and the evidence goees to
prove that no treatment has ever
boen s0 successful as a cure for dis-
eases of the kidneys as Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills. Pains, aches, or
weakness of the back, deposits like
®rick dust in the urine, scanty,
painful or rcalding urination, puffi-
ness under tha eyes and emaolation
are the indications of kidney dis-
ease.

Mrs. Pursley, 130 Lippinostt street,
Toronto, cays: “I mby say that Dr.
Ohase’s Rceeipt Dook has baen the
consulting physician in onr houve for
years, ag I have always been able to
control any sickness amongst our
children by using the receipts glven
4n its pages. For the past few years
I have suffered much with my kid-
meys, accompanied with severe pains
fn the back, alm¥st umbearable at
times. After usimg Dr. Chase's Kid-
mey-Liver Pills for & time I am en-
#irely restored to health, the pains

my back hnve left and I feel bet-

ia every respect. It is aplea-

sure for me to add one more testl-
mony to the grand reputation of Dr.
Chase’s remedies.”

James Clark, Consecon, Prince Ed-

! ward County, Ont., states: “Eleven

years ago I was taken with 'ba.lns in

' my back, settling in my hip# and ex-

| tending up my spine.

The pain was

| very severe, and at times almost un-
| endurable, and many days I wasnot
| able to do an hour's work. Though

1 had consulted many first-class phy-

| sicians and tried several advertised

medicines, I could get no rellef.
“At this time my father-in-law told

! me to try Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver

Pills, and said he knew they would
cure me. I secured one box and great

! was my surpris> when I began to feel

| petter after using only one box. I

continued their use until I had taken
about four boxes, which miade me a
sound man."

Dr. Chase’s Kidrey-Liver Pills will
not disappoint you. They act direct-
ly and specifically on the liver, kid-
meys and bowe!s, regulating them
and invigorating them to perfect gc-
tion. One pill a dose, 25 cents a box,
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
Co., Teronte. . . :

- lasting over two'years,

belleved, or professed to believe, that
half the British fleet had perished, and
that the country was at the mercy
of the first great L'ower who cared to
send her warships’ up.the Thumes. It
was a question whether he was really
insane ; o any ordinary topic his
views were the views of a rational
man, but the task which he proceeded
to set himself was so absorbing that
any other subject seemed scarcely 1o
come withiu the horizon of his compre-
hension. He imagined himsell selected
by no less a perconthan the Secretary
for War, to devote the rest of his life
to the accomplishment of a certain un-
dertaking! [Practically his mission
was to prove by figures, plans and
naval details (unknown to the general
public), the complete helplessness of
the Empire. He bought a yacht and
commenced a series of short cruises,
during = the
whole of which time his wife was his
faithful and constant companion. They
visited in turn each one of the forti-
fied ports of the country, winding up
with a general inspection of every bat-
tleship and crulser within British
waters. Then, with huge piles of
amassed information before him, he
settled down in Norfolk tofthe framing
of his report, still under the impres-
sion that.the whole country was anx-
iously awailting it. His wife remained
with him then, listening daily to the
news of his prozress, andcareful never
to utter a single word of discourage-
ment or disbeliel in the startling facts
which he sometimes put before her.
The best room in the house, the pgreat
library, was stripped perfectly bare
and fitted up for his study, and a
typist was engaged to copy out the
result of his labors in fair form. Late-
1y, the fatal results to England which
would follow the public disclosure of
her awful helplessness had weighed
heavily upon him, and he was bexin-
ning to live in the fear of betrayal
The room in which he worked was fit-
ted with iron shutters, and was guard-
ed night and day. Hesaw no visitors,
and was annoyed il any were permit-
ted to enter the honse. He met his wife
only at dinner time, for which mweal
he dressed in great state, and at which
no one elce was ever allowed to be
present. He suffered, when they nvere
alone, no word to pass his lips, save
with reference to the subject of his
labors: it is certain he looked upon
himself as the discoverer of {terrible
recrets. Any remark addressed to him
upon other matters utterly failed to
make any impression. If he heard it
lie did not reply. He wo ld simnlv Inok
puzzled, and, as speedily as possible,
withdraw. He wns sivty years of age,
of dignified and kindly appearance; &
handsome man still, save that the fire
of his blue eyves was quenched, and the
firm lines of his commanding ‘mouth
had become tremulous. Wollenden, on
his arrival, was met in the hall by
his mother, who carried him off at
once to have tea in her own room. As
he took a low chalr opposite to her he
was conscious at once of a distinct
rense of self-reproach. Although stiil a
liandsome woman, the Countess of
Deringham was only the wreck of her
former brilliant self. Wolfenden, know-
ing what her life must be, under its
altered circumstances, conld scaroely
wonder at it. The black hair was still
only faintly streaked with grey, and
her figure was as slim and upright as
ever. But there were lines on her
forehead and about her eyes, her
cheeks were thinner, and even her
hands were wasted. Tle looked at her
in rilent pity, and although a man of
singularly undemonstrative habits. he
took her hand in his and pressed it
gently. Then he ret himself to talk as
cheerfully as possible.

“Phere is nothing much wrong phys-
jcally with the Admiral, I hope ?” he
said, calling him by the name
they still always gave him. “I saw
him at the window as i came round.
By the by, what is that extraordinary
looking affair like a sentry-tox dolug
there 7'

The countess sighed.

“"That is part of what I have to tell
you,” she said. A sentry-box is ex-
actly what it is, and if you had looked
inside you would have seen Dunn on.
Heggs there keeping guard. In health
your father seems as well as ever;
meatally, I am afraid that he s wors?.
I fear that he is getting very bad
indeed. That is why I have sent for
you, Wolf !”

Wollenden was seriously and genu-
inely concerned. Surcly his mother had
had enough to bear.

“I am very sorry,” he said. “Your
letter prepared me a little for this;
you must tell me all about it.”

“ He has suddenly Lecome the vie-
tim,” the countess said, ‘ol a new
and most extraordinary delusion. I{ow
it came to pass I cannot exactly tell,
but this is what happened. He has a
bed, you know, made up in an ante-
room, leading from the library, and
he sleeps there generally. Early thie
morning the whole house was awaken-
ed by the sound of two revolver shots.
I hurried down in my dressing gown,
and found some of the servants al-
ready outside the library door, which
was locked and barred on the insida.
When he heard my' vo.ce he let me in.
The room was in partial darkness and
some disorder. He had a smoking re-
volver in his hand, and was mutter-
ing to himself so fast that I could
not understand a word he said. Th2
chest $hat holds all his maps and
papers had been dragged into the
middle of the room, and the iron stapla
had been twisted, as though with a
heavy blow. I snw that the lamb was
flickering and a current of air was in
the room, and when I looked towards
the window I found that the shutters
were open and one of the sashes had
been lifted. All at once he became
coherent.

*‘8>nd for Morton and Philip Dunn I’
he cried. * Let the shrubbery and all
the Home Park be searched. Let no
one pass out of either of the gates.
There have been thieves here!

* T gave his orders to Morton. ‘Where
is Richardson?' I arked. Richard-on
was suppo-ed to have beer watch'ng
outside. Before he could answer Rich-
ardson came in through the window.
His forehead was bleeding, as though
from a blow.

* ‘What has happened. Richardizon ?
I asked. The man hesitated, and look-
ed at your father. Your father an-
swered instead.

“*1 woke up five minutes ago,’ he
cried, ‘and found two men here. How
they got past Richardson I don’t
know, but they were in tha room, and
they had dragged my chest out there,
and had forced a crowbar through the
lock! T was just in time; [ hit
one man in the arm, and
he fired back.. ‘Then they ULolted
right past Richardron. They must
have nearly knocked you down. You
must have been asleep, you idlot,”
he cried; “or you could have ‘stop-
ped them!”

“I turned to Richardeon; he did
not say a word, but he Jooked at
me meaningly. The Admiral was ex-

.anyone

amining his chest, so 1 déw Rich-
ardson on one side.

“+Js this true, Richardson?’ Iask-
ed. The man shook his head.

“¢No, your ladyship,’ he sald blunt-
ly; ‘it ain’t; there's no two men
been here at all! The master
dragged the chest out himself; I
heard him doing it, and I saw the
ikight, so I left my box, and step-
ped Into the to see what was
wrong. Directly he saw me he yell-
ed out and let fly at me with his
revolver! It's a wonder I'm alive,
for one of the bullets grazed my
temple !’

“7fhen he went on to say that
he would like to leave, that no
wages were good enough to be shot
at, and plainly hinted that he
thought your father ought to be
locked up. I talked him over, and
then got the Admiral to go back to
bed. We had the place searched as
a matter of form, but of course
there was no sign of anybody. He
had imagined the whole thing. It is
a mercy that he did not kill Rich-
a i

“This is very serious,” Wolfenden
sald gravely. * What about his re-
volver 7

“] managed to secure that,” the
Countess sald. “It ls locked up in
my drawer, but I am afraid that
he may ask for it at any moment.”

“We can make that all right,”
Wolfencden said; *“I know where
there are some blank cartridges in
the gun-room, and I will reload the
revolver with them. By the by,
what does Blatherwick say about
all this?*’

““He is almost as worried as I am,
poor little man,” Lady Derlngham
said. “I am afraid every day that
he will give it up and leave. We
are paying him five hundred a year,
but it must be miserable work for
him. It is really most amusing,
though, to see how terrified he is
at your father. He positively shakes
when he speaks to him,”

“What does he have
Wollenden asked. ‘

“QOh, draw maps and make calcu-
lations and copy all sorts of things.
You sec it is wasted and purposeless
work, that is what makes it so
hard for the poor man.”

“You are quite sure, I suppose,”
Welfender asked, after a moment’s
hesitation, *that it is all wasted
work.”

‘“ Absolutely,” the Countess de-
clared. * Mr. Blatherwick brings me,
sometimes in despair, sheets upon
which he has been engaged fordays.
They are all just a hopeless tangle
of figures and wild calculations'!
Nobody could possibly make anything
coherent out of them.”

“1 wonder,”” Wolfenden suggested,
thoughtfully, *“ whether it would be
a good idea to get Denvers, the
Secretary, to write and ask him
not to go on with the work for
the present. *He could easily make
some excuse—say that it was at-
tracting attention which they de-
sired to avoid, or something of that
sort ! Denvers is a good fellow, and
he and the admiral were great
friends once, weren't they ?”

The Countess shook her head.

*“Y] am afraid that would not do
at all,” she sald. * Besides, out of
pure grod nature, of course, Denvers
has alrcndy encouraged him. Only
last week he wrote him a friendly
letter, hoping that he was getting
on, and telling him how interested
every one in the War Office was to
hear about his work. He has known
about it all the time, you see. Then,
would break down altogether.”

“Of course, there s that to be
feared,” Wolfenden admitted. “I
too, if the occupation were taken
from your father, I am afraid he
wonder what put this new delusion
into his head? Does he suspect
in particulaz ?”

The Countess shook her head.

“I do not think so; of course it
was Miss Merton who started it.
He quite believes that she took cop-
les of all the.work she did here,
but he was so pleased with himself
at the idea of having found her out
that he has troubled very little
about itt. He seems to think that
she had not reached the most im-
portant part of his work, and he
is copying that himself now by

hand.”
house, has he

to do?”

‘“But outside the
no suspicions at all?”

“Not that I know of; not any
definite suspicion. He was talking
last night of Duchesne, the great
epy and adventurer, in a rambling
sort of .way. ‘Duchesne would be
the man to get hold of my work
if he knew of it,’ he kept on say-
ing. ‘But none must know of it!
The newspapers must be quiet It
15 a terrible danger!” He talked like
that for some time. No, I do not
think that he suspects anybody. It
Is more a general uneasiness.”

“Poor old chap!” Wolfenden sald
softly. “What does Dr. Whitlett
think of him? Has be seen him late-
ly? I wonder if thereis any chance
of his getting over it?”

“None ay all,” she answered. “Dr.
Whitlett {s quite frank. He wiil
never recover what he has lost—he
wiil probably loze more. But come,
there is the dressing bell. You will
see him for yoursell at dinner.
Whatever you do, don’t be late—he
Lmtn; anyone to be a minute behind

ne.” 3

CHAPTER XIV.
The Tempting of - Mr. Blatherwick.

Wolfenden was careful to reach
the hall before the dinner gong was
sounded. His father greeted him
warmly, and Wolfenden . was sur-
pirsed to see s0 little outward
change in him. He was carefully
dressed, well groomed in every re-
spect, and he wore a delicate orchid
In his button-hole.

During dinuoer he discussed the little
round of London life and its various
social events with perfect sanity, and
permitted himsell his usual good-nat-
ured grumble at Wollenden for his
dilatoriness in the clicice of a profes-

He did not once refer to the subject
of his own weakness until dessert had
been served, when he passed the claret
to Wolfenden without filling his own
glass.

“You will excuse my not Jjoining
you,” he said to his son, “but I have
still three or feur hours’ writing to
do, and such work as mine requires
a very clear head—you can understand
that, I dare say.”

(To be contimued.) .

The Times asks if the large
amount of American eecurities that
has been returned to the United
States signifies mere change of in-
vestment by English holders or sell-
ing out of capital te meet current |
exponses. = st e e e i )
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A Ganglng Youth who was old
enough to get out and rustle for a
Salary rema‘ned at Home becausi his
Mo har set suth a Good Table and
knew to wait on him. There was
no n ty of his Buckling Down so
long bo'h his Parents had their
Health, so h: spent mot: of his time
th'nking abcut his Complexion.

He was a Humid Young Man, with
no Vicicus Traits, and ©3 wore thuse
tall 8'de-Board Collars and let his
Hair floot down over h's Tomples, ithe
same as a Trick Bicycle Rider.

This young man was very anXxious
to be Refined, Hs hud been told that
one who seeke to Siare Out a Girl
with Money in. her own name and
get hor to th'nk aboub him until she
is Feverish must be there with the
Refinement. £ v

Whm the Daughter of the Steam
Baker married ih> Pilano Tuier there
had been a good deal of Knock'ng to
th» Effect that she had picked \ a
Doad One, but th> Match' was finally
adjusted on th: Grounds that, al-
ilpugh he was a Crah as to Business
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Get-up-and-Get and a Blackemitly with °

a Piano, h>» Graded Up middling
strong on account o’ h's Refinement.

Th> Young Man who wanted to be
Ref'ned had read the Short Stories
in tho> Evening Papers, and he had
noticed that invariably it was thke
Refined Kid with a Nime something
I'ke Llewellyn or Sutcliffe who has
th> Girl to Rights. When the Story
ends with a Bump down toward the
tailend of th> Column, the Refined
Lover has Celeste doing tha Cling and
Smiling throngh her Tears, which is
no easy trick, if . you stop to Think
about it. Then ome or the other
wh'spers ** Forever,” and the Read-
ing Matter runs intol a Paid Notice
of a Spavin Cure.

The Young Man knew that if he
onuld get himself well dosed with Re-
finement he would be all the Eggs
and a guaranteed Lady-Killer. And

he was sure that it would not take |

long to soak up a lot of Refinement
after he got the Hang of it.

He knew a Girl who went away
to a Normal 8 hool just as Common
ag an Old Shoe and she came back
in Nine Weeks 8o Refined that it
Hurt her at Times. Also he had a
Friend with Burrsides who had been
in the Plug Class until he attended
a Veterinary College for one Term,
and then he came Home with. a Rag-
lan Overcoat and a Yellow Muffler,
and he was s> Refined that Every-
one spoke about it. The Other Fel-
lows, with Ordinary Sleeves in their
Moats and no Symptoms of Refine-
ment, were not One-Two-Seven.

Unfortunately, the Young Man who
yearned for Refinement and heard so
much about it, was unable to decide
what kind of Treatment he would
have to take in. He surmised that
he would have to let his Cuffs show
and carry a Twoth-Brush and al-
ways take hold of a Lady’'s Arm
when eseorting her, but he had no
Doubt there were other Points to be
pbserved. In the Spirit of Inquiry
he went out asking Questions.

The Answers did not seem to Jibe.

A Heavy Swell, who had met stacks
of Refined People on Traine and
Steamboats, told the Young Man
that a Chap could not be set down
as thoroughly Refined unless he em-
ployed Cheap Foreign Labor to
put the Dress Studs in his Shirt, and
had the Mporal Courage to wear
Clothes made on the other Side.

This Answer did not clear up any-
thing, so the Young Man went to a
Hotel whiah was said to be a Hang-
Out for refined Folks because the
cheapest Room was Six per Day.

“] suppose the Best People stop
here ?" said the Young Man to the
Head Clerk.

“If they have the Momey we don’t
dare to turn them away,” was the
Iteply of the Head Clerk.

“A Man in your Exalted Position
rubs up against plenty of refined
People,” suggested the Young Man.
“Now tell me, what are the Outward
Evidences of True Refinement 2"

The Head Clerk meditated before

glving Answer and then spoke as
follows—*I have noticed that all
who are Refined on the Level want
the Best in the Homse, kick hard and
long for Private Bathe and always
have their Meals served in  the
Room.”
. But this Expert . Testimony ,did
not bring any Light to the puzsled
Seeker, @0 he spok
Chambermaids. She said that Re-
finement meant going to see at least
one Frohman Troupe every Season,
wearing French Heels and not hav-
ing nothing to do with mo Travelling
Man from St. Lowuis.

“Those are the Requirements in
vour Oase,” sald the Young Man,
gently. “But what would you ad-

» me to do?”

“You will have to Hoe ycur own
Row,” sald the Chambermaid “It's all
I can do to keep myself Refined.”

Tt having become evident that
there were several Brands of Re-
finement, the Young Man decided to
continue his Investigatioms, hop-
ing that he might find two Witnesses
who would Get Together on the De-
finition. i

A Minstrel Man standing in front of
the Hotel said that in order to be Re-
fined, one should wear a blue piush

| Spike-Tail ani sing something about

a Death-Bed. He knew he was right,
because he had heiped to give ma
Refined Performances. .

A Gentleman who followed the
Ponles sald thab a party to be Re-
fined ought to be able to throw
open on a Salmon-Co'ored Vest, keep
his Shoes shined and never bring out
his Rubber Pouch of Fine-Cut while
conversing with a lady.

A Traveller from the Far East sald
that Correct Pronunciation was the

e to ome of the'

Final Test of Refinement, although

it would Help Some to carry a Gieen

Bag and wear a Plaid Shawl and pub
on an Intense Look whenever the Con- *
cord School of Philosophy was  men-

l tioned. )

A Representative Stockman who
had bro =ht to Market some Yeariings
opined that any one who clipped his
Beard every bpring and Fall and
fought his way into a White Shirt
on Sunday Merning was Refined en-
ough for all Practical Purposes.

A Young Woman with a Red Jackeb
said that she never consiiered a Girl
¥riend truly Refined until she could,
play “Narcissus” on the Piano and:

to a Course of Lectures and
was using Wax on her Envelopes.

Another Woman, with a Hun
Look, said that Refinement depend-
ed on reading all the Late Booke
before they were dry from the Bind-:
ery. It kept her on the Jump, but
she had got away with the whole.
Catalogue from “Alice of Oid Vin-
cennes”’ to “Father Goose.” She was'
expecting to get some kind of a.
Medal for being Reflined. .

A regular Hickey driving a Plumb-
! er's Wagon pulled up long enough:
to say that a Young Fellow to be,
Good and Refined ought to get «n,
Close Shave beTore going to a Ball,
and was expected to Buy for his:
dalico before leading her back to
her S8eat.

A Delegate on his way home frowm.
a Reformers’ Convention scemed to!
think that the Essentials of Refine-
ment were White Stripg Ties, hot
from the Laundry, and smiling soas
to shiow the teeth.

A haggard Man with rumpled Hair
gave an entirelv new Definition. He
snid that Relinement meant togoton
Piano Recital or a Symphony Con-
cert and Cry all over the seats.

By this time the Young Man who
was out to locate the Refineryihad
n very confused Notion of wihat{he
was trying to Run Down. While he
was womdering where he could go
to get some more Pointers, he chaunc-
ed to pick up a Paper and read a

| Top-Lofty Iditorial made in Lon-
| don, which said there was no Such
! Thing as Refinement in the Wast-
| ern Hemisphere, except at the

Lunch Stations on the Canadias)
. Peeifiec, where the Britlsh Tourlste;
dropped off to get Tea and Biscuit.

So he had to pass up the Quest.

Moral.—The word Reflinement no,
Longer has any Meaning except as;
Referring to Sugar and Linseed Qil.

N THE HANIS
OF THE POLICE

5

Smith Falls Chief Constable
Arrests an Ensmy,

&

Pcace After a Hard Fight—Robert J.,

McGowan Captures and Forever’

Ends the Carveer of the Only Foe
He Ever Feared.

Smith’s Falls, Ont., Feb. 4.—(Spe-
cial)—Robert J. MoGowan, the popu-
lar chief of police, has been for &
long time annoyed and serloasly
lhandicnpped in the performance of
his duties by rheumatism and gout.
A friend puggested Dodd’s Kidaoey,
Pills as a remedy. He tried them
and wasg cured. To-day he is well as
ever. He has given the [oilcw.ng for
publication—¢ .

Smith’'s Falls, Ont.
Dodd’s Medicine Co., Limitedg
Toronto, Ont.

Gentl —I was recc ded to
take Dodd’s Kidney Pills for rheuma-
| tiem and gout, from which I was a
great sufferer. The pills seemed just:
to fit my case. ;

I had been under the care of twwo.
eminent and skilled medical practi-
tioners, and I have tried no end of’
patent medicines, but the [first rew
lief came w:.th the first box of'
Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

I certainly recommend them toalt:
who suffer as I used to from rheuma-:
tism or gout. I am now perfectly’

well. .

If it will be of any eervice to you,
you are at liberty to use my name
and testimonial. g

ROBERT J. M'GOWAN,
Chief of Police.

Mr. McGowan's popularity wilk
make the above story one of inter
est to many people in pis neighbop-
hood and the Province generally.!
What he has done anyone may
with the samo means—Dodd's Kid«
ney Pills. They never fail.

Four Generations.

As daughter, sister, wife and mothes,,
Alexandra has fulfilled® all the duties
of her position consclentiously ; but ia!
no other relation of life does she:
shine with more radiance -than as &
grandmother. There are numerous
pictures thowing her with Prince Ed-
ward of York or ono of the other
¢ 2ildren or her son George in her lap.,
A photograph somewhat rare in this
country shows Alexandra with hee,
littla granddaughter, Lady Alexandra.
Duff, daughter of the Duchess of Fife.
This plcture gives the four generar'
tions in the maternal line. The Queen,
of Denmark is feated in an armchain,
holding upon her. knee little Lady
Alexandra, her fair head partly cow~
ered by a large white cambric sunr
bonnet. Behind the chair stands the:
then Princess of Wales, with ane
hand on her mother’s shoulder. ‘The;
Duchess of Fife, now Princess Royal,
stands beside her mother, support .
her hands on the chair in which ¢
Queen of Denmark is seated. This is
& good picture of a clannish family
group,

" The Mexicans now buy mearly er,
quite  $1,500 00C worth of sewing:
machinss annually. e

.




