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THE EVENING

Prince Charlie.

By BURFORD DELANNOY.

e
(Coutinued.)

he swelling tones would rise and

il andl echo, fong after the discord-
6 had subsided. Real love is
yare, rarer than gold and dia-

s, but it is found sometimes. In
oi-the-way places, too; wholly
ught, conjoining the hearts of
and wotnan by the closeness and

on of their union and coincid-

¢ had come to think and he had
ght so, too that God had
d them so, the ome to the oth-
Fight the idea as she would, in

woman's . she thought
still. He, in his manly strength,

avoured to crush the thought as
Tose in his bosom. ’

t it was there to crush.

et

CHAPTER XIX.

Playing the Spy.
the child had passed all the
€ on the road of convales-
had reached perfect health,Mas-
eeassl his visits to the bunga-
His interest in Gracie induced

i i
‘he child was all warmth and afiec-
and love for the man she was
f to. marry. The mother hid
aching hoart behind a smile; a
an’s usual veil. JIt.. was not
hiat .« povelist describes as a sad
et smile; it had degencrdted into
“Bysterical, jerky, clattering, little

weather continucd fime; the aw-
Jprolonged his stay. For that
on—anyway,
on he set down that &s the cause
stayed on at Wivernsea.

Not a day passcd but he met his |

tle sweetheart. Not a day passed

4he breach between the man and

widened. Soen the conven-

1 greeting at mocting and part-
‘came to be dreaded by each.

v dared not look into each oth-

eyes. As hands met for those
\ brief moments, cach involuntar-
11y looked'away from the other. Fin-
‘s were clasped limply; fell away
ardly. ¥ecartiness cven of the
test description was lacking in
he shake. ©
‘On® morning he had a letter from
his lawyers.

~_tendance in London; a question of
‘faking an affidavit over some copy-
pight infringement. e resolved to
w the fast train up, and so be
.= &ble to get back by the fsst evening

nt DI,

Prove th
Cinase'’s Ginm’?t‘ ig & certnin |
oube |

: teed it. Seetwa-
srass apd ask Four ne

for ¢
» a:a e% ::i :;cgg:

for his own satis-

It called for his at-

i train down. |

He was at the station early, ?mving'\I
anquiries to make. A parcel of books
|sént down to hin had, by reason of
the railway company’s vagaries, not
reached him. Those inquiries made
and satisfied, he purchased newspa-
pers.

Messrs. Smith and Son occupied a
space in the booking office. As he
dealt with the juvenile representative
of the great 8trand firm, he was
standing with his back to the
ticket pigeon-hole. He was presently
startled by hearing a voice ho recog-
nized, saying—

““First—class,
please.’’

He turned round sharply, expecting
to see the mistrese of Ivy Cottage;
he could have sworn to her voice any-
wltere. Al woman plainly dressed, al-
most shabbily, with a long thick
veil, stood purchasing the ticket. She
repeated the demand; the ticket seller
{had not caught the words.
| Hearing it a second time, Masters
lhad no shadow of déubt about the
voice's owner. There were no two

return, London,

cestume amazed him; could only be
explained one way.
| Not a pleasant way, either. 1t was
a disguisc! Masters felt certain of it.
Sho had always been well, expensively
dressed. Now, by reason of that, the
change was the more striking.
| There were threc minutes before the
‘train was due; five minutes passed
| before, it arrived. The shabbily-dress-
ed woman paced the platform. Mas-
ltore watched her from the walting
room window; fiva minutes of utter
niisery.

The station hell rang a second
time, the train came in. The veiled
woman hurried to a first-class scar-
‘riage in front of the train. = The
guard opened a door and she entered
one of its compartments. A moment
aftor Masters had entercd another.

His purchases at the bookstall lay
{on the seat beside him all the way to
'T,ondon: he did not/ read a line of
them. For two whdle hours he sat
stonily looking out of the window,
thinking. Thinkihg as well as the
numb fecling of wretchedness and hor-
ror holding him woguld allow.

1t was the first really cold day of
the approaching winter. With a view
. to travelling in comiort, Masters had

unpacked, and was wearing a long

heavy ulster. It changed his appear-
ance altogether. He knew that, and,

‘bred of the knowledge, there came a
desire to track the woman in the
other compartment.

With his coat-collar' up, she would
inot be Hkely to recognize WMm. It
to follow her and
disguise

1

|would be possible
|uee what this mysterious

mnwltmiand flight to London meant, whether

she was really as black' as his sus-
picion painted her, as appearances re-
her.

| question.

Was it a gentlemanly thing to do?.
He did not pause to answer his own
Curiosity and the desire,
| the necessity, to either set at rest or
confirm his fears, out-weighed every-
thing. Any cestainty is better than
suspense; we always say 8O and feel
it so—until that certainty is known.

His mind was quickly made up: to
follow her. Besides, how could he tell
but what she might have need of
hinmi; the disguise led to the thought
of such a possibility. Masters’ was a
fertile brain; a dozen such possibili-
ties entered his mind at once. Dis-
guise very frequently meant danger.
If that were the case it was his duty
as a man, to shield her.

He would not fail her—so he urged
with himself. A desire to do any par-
ticular thing causes us to find rea-
sons for its justification; excellent
reason. He had made up his mind to
follow her. ’

At Charing Cross the woman in
the front part of the train alighted. .
Got into a hansom cab .. .Masters
lgot into another. A disturbing recol-

|lection came to him of a private de-

not to avoid meeting her on the : . : ;
i voices like it in the world. But the |tective in one of his own books Who

lhad acted in similar fashion. But he
"was not deterred by it.

“Where to Sir?”’

Through- the trap in the cab roof
{the enquiry came. Looking up he ans-
wered the driver—
| ‘“Keep that hansom in sight. I want
|to see, and not be seen—do you un-
| derstand?”’

L oetiiem .0
\ As the Jehwu answered he closed one
‘eye. Then, as he closed the trap, said
| to himself--
| “Man from the Yard-what's she
ibeen a-doin’ of, I wonder?”’
| The first cab went over Westmins-
| ter Bridge, turncd into Lambeth,
ipulled up outside a corner public
;lhouse. The second cab slowed down
;;amd passed the first at walking
| pace. The woman was payving her
{fare. Then she entered a door on
the glass panels of which were in-
| scribed the words—

'BOTTLE AND JUG DEPARTMENT.

! Masters’ cabman knew his business;
| promptly reined in his horse round
| the cormer.

| ““That do you, sir?’’

‘i He put the question as Masters a-
|lighted, and was feeling in his trou-
|sers pockets: continued—

““She’s gone into the Green
gon round the corner, she has.
passed the pub a minute agone.”

Masters winced. Then reflected
that the cabman was only fulfilling
his duty zealously. Rewarded him
with a half-sovereign.

“Qoing back, sir?”’

Qoldén fares are rarc enough to be
worth looking after for a return
journey.

«“Perhaps—I don’t know.’”

Dra~
We

| 1 llabe stopping here, sir—here,for
| half-an-hour,.if you should want me,
fdir.

| Masters nodded
| through a doer

{ the words—

HOTEL ENTRANCE.

A flight of stairs faced him.
the left was another door,
Jettered with the word—

SALOON.

Into the saloon Masters went.
Square panels of bevelled ground
\glass pivotted on their centres
along the top of the bar, shielding
the occupants of the saloon from
the gaze of those in the opposite
bar.

As he entered, Masters heard the
woman he had followed, enquiring
over the bar—

«Mr. Rigby? He is staying here
—~he expects me.’”’

The hesitation in the enquiring
voice made the barman look up.
Nervousness in women is rather an
uncommor thing to find in the bar
of a Surrey-side public-house.

“Oh, yes. But you've come in the
wrong way. Round the cormer and
in at the hotel entrance. You'll find
him on the second floor, room 15

She went out. The bar-tender
crossing to him, Masters called for a
whisky and so6da. Tasted, then tilt-
ed the glass, and let the contents he
soaked up by the sawdust on the
floor. Jt was not a drink which he
he thought likely to benefit him. The
Lambeth blond of whisky did not
seem to tickle his palate.

Watching through the saloon door,
he presently saw the veiled woman
come in through the hotel entrance,
and ascend the stairs, Allowing half-
a-minute to elapse, he passed out
and himself mounted the stairs. As
he commenced the ascent of the sec-
ond flight he heard a door close;
guessed it to be the door of room
No. 15.

Reaching the passage on the second
floor he noted that the door of room
No, 14 was shut. No. 15 was shut
too. No. 16 was open, e paused
on its threshold; cast an eye round;
not a soul was in the passage; en-
terod. Then the door of No. 16 was
shut too-shut, and the key turned
on the inside.

A hurried glance satisfied him that
it was an unoccupied room. He was
glad of that; an explanation that he
had entered to wash his hands would
suffice, should need of explanation
arise. All the rooms, he guessed,
were bedrooms on that fioor.

A door was in the dividing wall of
No. 15 and 16. To that Masters
applied his ear. A sense of the con-
teruptibility of the action was strong]
upon him; yet he could not refrain.

Something crossed his mind about
the end justifying the means, It was
a principle he had always violently
combated; practice and theory are
gometimes at variance. Shame was
merged into a fecling of gladness;
that there was no key in the lock; it
made hearing easier. And he meant
to go the whole length; to listen.

As he did so, reflected that such a
despicable act as
would have been impossible to him a

Eoasl Passed
brass-plated with

To
glass-

eavesdropping |

MINARD'G

1.
LI

This medal was awarded to Min.
ard’s Liniment in London in 1886,
The ?)nly liniment to receive a medal.
It was _awarded because of strength,
purity, healing powers and superiority
of the liniment over all others from
throughout the world-

month ago. Suggested to }limself
that she had brought him to it.
That is man’s way—even the best of

{hem.
(To be continued.)
&
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OUR HOMEMAKERy

Where ghe mountains slope to the wests
ward,
And their purple chalices hold
The new-made wine of the sunset—
Crimson, and amber, and gold—

In this old wide-opened doorwayy
With the elm-boughs overhead,
The houses all cheery behind her,
And the plentiful table spread¢

She has stood to welcome our coming,
Watchine our upward climb,

When the evening hour had brought us,
Oh, many and many a time!

Again ig the doorway opened,

And the house is ‘gnrnished and sweet,
But she silently waits our coming,

And we enter with silent feet,

A little while she is waliting,
Not where she has met us befors;
For over the pleasant threshold
She has only to cross once more;

The smile on her face is quiet,
And a lily is on her breast;
Her hands are folded together
And the word on her lips is “‘rest.’S,

And yet it looks like a welcome,

Tor her work is compassed and done
All things are seemly and ready,

And her resting time is comeq

It is we who may Yot cross over;
Onlv, with song and prayer,
A little way into the glory
We mav reach as we leave her there; *

But we cannot think of her idle;
Sho must be a home-maker still;
God giveth that work to the angels

Who fittest the task fuldl.

Aud ‘somewhers yet in the hilltops
Of the country that hath no pain,
Sho will watch in her beautiful doorway,
To bid us welcome again.
AM:RS. WHITNEY;

A NEW BUSINESS MAXIM.

An hour in the morning is worth
two in the afternoon if you break-
fast on *“SWISS FOOD.”

A DANCING DUEL.

Relays of Partners Will Be Pro-
vi(!ed For a Twenty-Four Hour
Waltz.

(London Express.) _

Mr. Helps, a young London danc-
ing-master, has accepted the challenge
of a Liverpool professor of dancing,
to ‘“‘dance to a finish.”

A Frenchman at present holds the
world’s dancing record, having danc-~
ed without a break for eighteen con-
secutive hours, and the two compet-
ing dancing-masters hope to estab-
lish an English record by dancing
twice around the clock.

W. F. Hurndall, the well-known
dancing instructor, has all the ar-
rangements in hand for the extraor-
dinary duel. .

“The contest, provided the Liver-
pool challenger accepts the condi-
tions, will begin at noon on March
6,”” he explained to an Express re-
presentative yesterday.

“Ihe time throughout will be sixty
bars a minute, and thy waltz will be
the dance selected. The competitors
will dance in an inner track in the
ballroom, and dancing couples in the
outer ring to.a band. Whenever the
band stops an automatic piano will
immediately begin to play.

“From noon on the 6th to the
hour on the 7tk when the dancers
finish, the competitors will be on the
move. Relays of lady partners will
be provided, and food and drink will
be taken while dancing.

“Mr. Helps will train for the dance
by teking long walks and by danc-
ing. At first he will dance for half
an hour without a break, and then
the time will be increased by: slow
stages until he can dance hours to-

gether.'”

Obstinate Coughs and
Golds.

The Kind That Stick.

The Kind That Tura to
Bronchitis.

e

The Kind That End in Con-
sumption.

Consumption is, in thousands of
cases, nothing more or less than the
final result of a neglected cold.
Don’t give this terrible plague a
chance to get a foot-hold on. your
system.

If you do, nothing will save you.
Take hold of a cough or cold immed-=
iately by using.

DR. WOOD’S
NORWAY PINE SYRUP

The first dose will convince you that
it will cure you. Miss Hannah F.
Fleming, New Germany, N. S.i—
writes:— ‘I contracted a cold that
took such a hold on me that my peo-
ple thought I was going to die. Hear~
ing how good Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup was, I procured two
bottles and they effected a complete
cure.””

Price 25 !cents per bottle. Do not
accept substitutes for Dr. Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup. Be sure and |in~
sist on having the genuine.

{The.T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont.

Dry Goods and Millinery
o +2 CLEARANCE SALE.

to change of business,

Owing
Ladies’ Garments, Ready-to-Wear

and compléte stock ($15,000) has been disposed of.
Suits, Skirts and Coats, we venture tg
have never before been offered in this city.
Absolutely no reserve and no tWo prices.

which will continue until the whole new

Such Bargains in

-

B.

Dry Goods Store, -

Boots, Shoes

MYERS,

- 695 Main Street.

JAMES V. RUSSELL,

677-679 Main Street.
Branches 8 1-2 Brussel's - - - - - 397 Main Street.

A Large Assortment of

and Rubbers

At Lowest Cash Prices.
MEN’S HAND MADE KIP LONG BOOTS - - $3.00

FLOUR - White
BREAD - Light

AKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO. LIMITED.

PRICE - Right

B¢
s
@ L0,

Then

t Home found in

Artificial Bleaching not required.

HOME'S BRIGH
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