CHAPTER XXVII

Great and sorrowful changes had hap-

pened to Lady Florence Wyverne since |

abe stood on the sunlit lawn of Severn-
okeCastle, feeding the white doves that
fluttered around her.

Never was any fate more full of start

ling eontrasts than hers, Brought up in |

the midst of unbounded extravagance
snd unlimited indulgence, she had never
known a wish ungratified. The late earl
had been & prodigal all his life. The
esteblishment he kept up at the castle
was magnificent. There were whole
trogps of domestic servants, and car-
riages, and horses almost without num
berg and profusion reigned alike in the
hall and the kitchen; no one ever looked
after anything; and of this extravagant
and unlimited household Lady Florence

hall been sole mistress almost from the

timewhe had been able to wall
"Brue, there was a stately oid house-
keeper, even as there were a butler and

a ard; but the chief occupation of

the servants at Severnoke Castde seemed
1o be, in -lain and perhaps somewhat
velgar English, what is generally

known as “feathering their own nest.”
The earl himself seldom, if ever, came

to Bevernoke; he was engaged in a round

of dissipation and pleasure that emptied

his well-filled coffers rapidly.

Theéend of his career came at last, and
Lord Wyverne awoke from a long dream
of folly and indulgence, to find himself

olddeeble and ruined. Of his large for

tune mothing remained. The estate, which
was entailed, was already plunged into |
lebt and difficulties. ‘The sale of every
personal effect he had in the world would

net clear it; and, w

rat of all, no pro

vision had been made for his beautiful
young daughter At his death when
Severnoke Castle passed into the hands

of his heir, the poor girl would be home
loas ‘and penniless

It was this fact that tortured him
above all others when he came to his
senses, but he was powerless to help
himself. 1t was then too late to unto

the evil he had done Ik st few
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“There is no lLeip for it,” said Lady
florence. “I must do as other girls have
done’ before me. 1 must work for my

Vot
living.

Hhe knew where her old singing mas
ided. In her de-
¢ went to him and asked his as

ter, [\|§‘-nnr Bacchi re
spair sh
sistaace.

“Find me something to do,” she cried.
“1 will teach, work or beg, but remain

with Lady Blake I cannot.”

Signor Bacchi was too astounded for
gpecch When last he had seen this
yvoung girl, she was mistress of Sey-
ernoke Castle, a whole retinue of whut
he eglled “pampered menials” at her
command. Her face was fair, and bright
and beautiful as a fresh June rose. She
was magnificently dressed, and bore
hergel{ with easy dignity, Now the fair
young face was pale and tear stained:
the heavy mourning dtess was neither

=
|

| hard, soft or bleeding, L'y apply
| Corn'Extractor, 1t never b
| contains no acids ; 1s harmless because coinposed 1
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elegant nor becoming; and to complete
, she stood before him, home
| less, friendless, penniless and asking for
his aid to gain a livelihood.

No wonder that he stood for some mo

, and then seizing the little white
hands, that he had once seen sparkling
with jewels, bathed them with houest,
sympathizing tears

It seemed like a miracle, he said, that

might =uit his honored young lady

1e taught asked him three days
ago if he could find a travelling com

Caldwell, the widow of a rich
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CHAPTER XXVIII

Whatever were l!ua trials and (!‘ul. |
culties of her new life, Florence resolved |
to bear them bravely I'he great sting |
of all was removed-—no one spoke ill of
her dead father. Her warm, loving heart
was not wounded a hundred times each |
day by allusion to his faults and the

|
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what, Julia,” continued Mar solemn-
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{her; T have always felt sure of it. I
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Mrs. Cadwell’s room.

“I am sure, mamma, that all is not
as it should be,” concluded M ia, after
relating the story of the dress and
its magnificeno “neither you nor I
ever had anything like it in our lives,
Does it stand to reason  that a young
person in Miss Wyverne's position” could
purchase such a dress?”

“It may have been given to her, my
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‘ ‘ assurances of my
—Philadelphia Ledee; teemed cousiderati '

vourself proud,” I says. And, prithee,”

I says, ‘why this unusual but most de-
lectable repasto banquet?’ I says. ‘Did

| You expect company? 1 says.

““No,” she says, ‘ 1 didn’t expect any-

| thing,” she says, ‘and that is just 'ﬁﬂ:
| I got,” she says, like that, sort of dis-

agrecable. ‘It may interest you to knmow,
Henry,” she says, like that, sort of dis-

| agreeable. ‘It may interest you to know,

Henry,” she says, ‘that this is our wed-
ding anniversary,’ she saye, ‘or it may
not, now you have eaten my lovely
food and ars not likely to get any more,’
she says. “You forgot our wedding day.
Heary, and my feelings are hurt,” she
says, ‘so I sha'n’t forget it ever,
says
““And she won’t forget it, either. Nei-
ther will I. She's got it in for me mow
for fair. Too much ouriosity, son.
The only safe way for a man is to

| never open his mouth unless he’s go-
Irom | ing to put something into it. The min-

ute you let anything out you spoil the
picture.
“When a man begins to ask his wife

He tried several iqm‘aliuu.s. just that minute he begins to
nothing relieved him !

make a noiso like a goat.”
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RUSSIA'S ANTI-KISSING LAW.

Cost an Actress Who Kissed Her
Mother in a Street Car $7.

Russia is ruled by rigorous laws. The

| irony and humor of some of .
bad his | Dome to the foreign onlooker, while of
y b r

course the Russians feel only the whip

stion. | hand. The latest victim of an anti-kise-

ing in public law is a famous and all
too impetucus Russian actress, Mlle.
Trepoif, who actually had the temerity

by | to Kiss her mother in a tramear,

One would have thought even a mag-

| istrate or judge, or whoever adminis
| tered case

w

of lawbreaking of that kind
in Russia, would be melted by the beau-
tiful picture of the reunion of a mother
and daughter celebrated by a chaste
salute, but Russia understands no jokes,
says the Lady’s Pictorial; the fine of
ten rubles (28s. 6d.) for a kiss in publie
conveyances, such as railways and

| tramears, was vigorously enforeed.

A kiss in the street is penalized to the
extent of seven rubles (18s. 10d.), and

Uncle | @ declaration of love went by posteard,
| if anybody is faced brazen enough to do
| such a thing, is punished to the extent
| of five rubles (14s. 22.). One would

i to know if insult is heaped on ia-
jury and the fair recipient mulcted in
dawmages if the declaration is sent with-
out any address to identify the sender.
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= DO JUST WHAT IS

CLAIMED FOR THEM

Says of Dodd’s Kidoey Pills.

They Cured His Neuralgia, Cramped
Muscles and Heart Disease From
Which He Had Suffered for Twa

Years.
St. Paul de Metis, Alta, Feb. 8.—
(Special).—“Dodd’s Kidney Pills have

done for me all that is claimed for
them.” So says Joséph Macklin, a well

he wién't mar. | known farmer of this district. “T was
|1l for over six years with Nenralgil,
riosity, | Cramps in my muscles, Backache and
yusiness with, and he | Heart Disease. I called on diffarent doe-
: a woman looked | 078 but got no help. I heard that
and married him. | Podd’s Kidney Pills were meant for just

such cases as mine and bought eight
boxes of them. Now I feel just like a
new man. I recommend them to all as
A sure cure for Rheumatism and all

| troubles arising from diseased Kidneys.”

Thousands of farmers all over the west
relate similar experiences to that given
by Mr. Macklin. They find that Dodd’s
Kidney Pille do just what is claimed for

- | them—e .
aw him very badly, and | tRem—cure all diseased Kidneys and all

| diseases arising from diseased Kidneys.

FRANK NELSON'S STORIES.

(Toronto Saturday Night.)
At a social gathering of newspaper-

and | men, Mr. Francis Nelson, the sporting
and the painted red- | editor of the Globe, told three excellent
| stories picked up on his tour with the
| Canadian Olympic lacrosse team,

One of the trains on which the team
travelled in Ireland was exasperatingly
slow. At the twelfth stop—which bhap
pened to be at a village station- the
famous Joe Lally, of Cornwall, stuck his

asked of a railway guard:

“Say, old buck, when do we get to
Sligo ;
On the instant came the answer: “Im-
mejetly after th’ en-gine, sorr.”

Lally asked no more questions during
y.

the remainder of the journ

In Dublin the Canadian visitors were

driven are the city in jaunting cars.

(8] the drivers, pointing to a famous

Y, asked his “fares” if they want-

ed to go inside. It was worth visiting,
he said. They de *d his suggestion.

“Well,” he said, regrotfully. “O’'m
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you are cs

» went on, “sit v still till
rm, Willje.,”

I'he boy waved h 0
feet and tried once more

“Don’t hopen vy
can sing it, or I'll thresl
commanded.

An interv:

Finally Willie, with his hands tightly
clenched and his feet drawn up, burss
forth into so

“O, mothe warhled, “the house—

the house—is on fir "




