In the meantime Sir Owen devoted
himself unceasingly to Violet. Every
day brought some lavish gift for
other to The Limes—great hamp-
ers of game and fruit, of rare for-
eign wines, of flowers—and Violet
sald nothing of them before Felix,
because she saw. he was hurt that
he cculd not do the same, and
during that period the girl's mind
wae tortured and harassed by
doubts and fears. .

It was such a chance to miss.
S8he might be Lady Chevenix of
Garswood; she might be the weal-
thiest woman in all the county;
and yet she had elected to be noth-
ing all her life but a mere domestic
drudge. When Sir Owen came
over and insisted upon driving her
cut, the would say to herself that
luxury was a necessity for her ; that
eshe could not live without it; that
t¢he must have it. Then Eve Lester
would spend a day with her, and
would talk to Her with such noble
gimplicily, such simple grandeur of
the life before her, that she fell she
loved Felix more than ever. At Vale
House, however, the cloud deepened,
and honest Darcy Lonsdale wore his
{;reat heart away in gorrowful repin-
ng. ) '

One evening—how well Violet re-
membered it! it was the beginning
of July, and the western sky was
crimson with the setting of the sun
—Sir Owen rode up to the door. He
came into tho dining-room, where
the family had just partaken of tea,
and it stiuck all of them that he was
ill at ease. He spoke chiefly to Mrs.
Haye, and looked but secldom at
Violet.

* I went to London yesterday,” he
.enid, “and something tempted me into
a, jeweler’s shop. I bought some very
fine diamonds, and I have brought
them for you to see.”

He 100k some heavy morocco cases
from ‘his pocket, and Violet looked
up with a pew light in her eyes and
a low cry of delight. Few women,
thought Sir Owen, can resist the
temptation of diamonds.

He ojened the caces and laid them
before lhier. There were a beautilul
diamond star, a superb necklace,
brooch, car-ring-, bracel2t and rings,
all with stoaes ol the firét water,
full of fire, clear, brilliant and bsau-
tiful. Th orim 0 1 ght of the sedting
¢un shone in them and made them so
dazzligly brgit that it was almost
impossibl> to look 2t them.

“What co you think of them ?” he
asked Violet. .

“f cannot tell you. I ¢id not %know
there was anything in the world so
boautiful !” she oried.

“;{ow miveh aro they worth ?2° ask-
ed Mrs. Haye.'

“I have paid more thousands for
them than I should like to tell you,”.
Sir Owen replied, laughing, ** and I
woull pay as many more to please
‘the same person for whom they are
intended. Miss Haye, will you try
them on ? I should like to see the ef-:
‘fect,” '

But Violet’s hands trembled as sneq
tried to raise the glittering gems|
from their velvet beds. )

“L,ct me hel) you,yhe mid; and ghe !
cid not obj ct.

Th= next moment he was stancing
by her side. He placed the bril-
‘hant star in her golder hair, and sho
felt that he lingered far longer than
he need have done over: it.

*“ What wenderful hair you have:”
he said. “How beautiful it is! Tho
diamonds are not good enough for
1It>

Then he clagpad the necklace round
ithe white graceful neck ; Violet fast-
ened -the brooch herself, and he
clasped the bracelet on her lovely
arm. She would rather that he had
not done so—Felix would not have
liked it, the was sure; but then the
temptation to sec herself so decked
‘just for once was irresistible. She
had never worn a diamond—and
these were 0o gorgeous.

Very soon he placed her before the
great gilt mirror, and the crimson
sunlight fell full upon her, on tho
rheen of her golden hair, of the
brilliant gems, on ‘the face more
beautiful than any gem. Such a
marvelcus picture as sho made in
those glittering dlamonds, Sir Owen
told himself, had. mever -been seen.
Mr. Haye cried out in admirdtion

‘“&he is like the Queen of Sheba,”
he said. T

“She is falrer than any quéen,”
laughed Sir Owen. * You ought to
wear diamonds, Miss Haye. You
were born to wear them. Knowing
that, and feeling how well they
wonld become you, I have ventured
to buy these for you ; will you honor
me by acvecepting them 27

But Violct drew back from the win-
dow with a, pale, scared face, and a
movement so sudden that the !ight in
the diamonds was like gleams of fire
scattered over her.

“You bought them for me ?” she
said.

“Yes, and . I hope you will honor,
me by accepting them,” he replied,
with a low bow.

“I cannot,” she said, quietly ; *‘they
are toc valuable. I should never
wear them.”

“You shall wear themr at court,”
be told her, “and no royal duchess
has finer.” »

“Felix Lonsdale would not be will-
ing,” she said, calmly ; . “I cannot'
tako them.” .

An angry flush burned his face, a
Tarid ligat 1maped into his eyes; but a
sign from Mrs. Haye controlled him.

“My daughter is quite rignt, Sir
Owen. She caxnnot take these dia-
mords from you while she is the
promisad wife of Ielix Lonsdale. I
will help yoa, Violet.”

The diamonds were taker off and
rostored to their cases. Mrs. Haye
had nover acted more wiseiy. Violet
iwiould havo resented it had they
bren pressod ' pon her, woman-ike,
when they were so quietly taken
'back, &ho began to long for them.
There wie 0 word spoken as Sir
Owen replaced the cases in his pocket
aml rose to take his leave. =1

“i trust I have not offended you,

Miss Haye,” he s1id, * by offering yon
tho best tribute I could think of to
prove my aimiration!™

“Why should I be offended, Sir Ow-
en? You were kind to think of me;
but I—you gee, 1 can net take them.”

“I will not o!fend again,” he rep.ed.

That was the first time she had.
ever aSmitted to herself that there

Lady Chevenix. The temotal
great and subtle. It was some time
y In Torciiig an entrance into her heart
—but, once aamitted, it would sot
leave her. There were many excuses
for her, there was much that pleaced’
for her—her youth, her love of lux-
ury, her dread of goverty, her long-

nt dropping of water wears

e shook hands with Francis Haye | @way a stone. Such wap Violet's case.
and his wife; he parted froms Violet | The eonstant talk of poverty w th

with a bow.
When the door had closed behind

ran is | P
him, Fravcis Haye looked af hisifol o, n of Felix, the wonder &t !

daughter.

“You have refused quite tweaty
thousand pounds!” he salid.

Mrs. Haye held up her hand with
a warning gesture.

“Sko has done quite right, Fran-
cis. It swould be absurd for the wife

of 2 poor, struggling lawyecr to wear

twenty thousand pounds’ worth of

jewels—more than absurd! Who

would make puddings and mend rocks
clad ir such diamonds as those ? Let
Violet be consistent. She prefers
licsey-woolsey to satin, poverty to
riches. It is her own choice—we must
not iuterfere.”

Violet kissed her mother, but Mrs. true to her promise, true to her word,

Haye Telt with keen delight that

there was little rapture in the kiss; Y “Lef
and all the rest of the evening the f,fmlitk"m ;géirg?u’ldt:l:.nlml;

fair face was clouded.
Another thing happened which an-

noyed Violet. S8he was walking one
day through Oldfield Lane, when she ¢} . = the

met Lady Rolef and her daughter

Lavinia. With great cordiality her

ladyship stopped to talk to her.

“Will you mind walking on with

me, Miss Haye?” she said. I have b i3 g
often thought that I should like| 200 father would lose all patience ;

to chat with you.”

“I shin®l (be very pleased,” ans-
wered Violet, little dreaming of the

mortification in otore for her.

“I wished to speak to you when
we were at Garswood,” said Lady
Rolfe, “but I found no opportunity. | it was.a poor one. When she was first
I think it only my duty, Miss Haye, | ¢ig:ged to Felix Lonsdal: things
to utter a few' words of warning to| Were quite cifierent. No cloud of d &-

Jyou ahout Sir Owen.”
Violet looked up proudly.

“] do ‘not think that there ls the] every hope of making a beautiful
least need for such words, Lady home for her. Even then it was not

Roife,” she replied.

“I am truly glad to hear you say | Queenly Cower of beauty and grace
0. Sir Owen Chevenix ~is a! bad a right to expect. Were she to

wealtLky man. :I do not wish to say
one word against him, but I am guite
correct in stating that he does not
bear one of the best of reputations.
Ho drinks, and—well, he has other

lacits which I must not name to |S:lves out before her. She foreraw

you.”
“I do not see how this concerns
me,"” said Violet.

“But I do, Miss Haye. Pray listen | 6F68S, notuing bat the care of a house

to me. You have a pretty face, and
Sir Owen is always attracted by
such. Yours is not the first, by any
means, that he has admired.”

“I never supposed that it was,”

‘said the girl, proudly.

“That is right. 1f you understand
the character of the man, all is well;
having a friendly interest in you, I
was afraid that his flattery might
n.icleadl you.”

“Il she only knew the truth!”
thought Violet. “[I she coukl only
guess tkat I have refused o be Lady
Chevenix !

“I am not alone in wmy ideas,™ con-
tinued Lady Rolfe. “I heard many
ladies at Garswood say what a pity
it was that to one warned you. This
18 whait. I want to say to you, Miss

. Haye—and believe me, real kind-

ness dictates the word. You are en-
gaged to marry a very honorable
gentleman. Even though he be un-
fortunate, do not .lose the
substance for the shadow; do
not give him up under the
mistaken impression that Sir Owen
will marry you. The difference in
Your rank and position is too great.
He is simply amusing himself with

the prettiest faco near him. Be such as she had not dreamed of ; she
warned in time—he will flirt with| Would be great, wealthy, and pow-

You, but he will never dream of mar-
rying youw.”

“That is your ladyship’s opinion,”
said Violet.

“And the opinion of everyone else; having acted unfairly —of having
wio knows Sir Owen and who betrayed such love and faith as were

knows you,” added Lady Rolfe. “I
asgure you that many ladies have
spoken to me about it, and have, ex-
presged a great hepe that you would
not he misled by Sir Owen's flattery
and love of flirtation.

“If she knew all,” thought Violet

—“if she did but know i And her| give her—that same heart recoiled

~beauntiful face wore such a witch-

ing emile as dhe bade Lady Llolle| eco

good morning that the kcen, worldly
woman felt -alarmed.

“She v'\:ovuld. never loo.k like that,| membered how even when things
Lavinia,” she cried, “unless in some| jooked brightest, she had stood in the
way or other she had the best of the| Louso that had beloaged to the Hen-

matter. Surely it ean never be that
he ha9 asked her to marry him.”
“My dear mother, Sir Owen may

marry just whom he plcases. The only
fact which interests mo> is that he
haw not agked me to marry him. As
for Miss Haye, I am not interested

;n her, and do not eare to talk about
Ler.”

Miss Rolfe dismissed the matter

very quickly from her mind, but

Lady Roilfe pondered it deeply. Sure-

ly she must be mistaken—the best

mateh in the rounty, the most eligible
man for miles’ around, could never

be so absurd as to throw himseif

away on a mere nobody like Violet aeill o gire Bo WiBk:Hopi hane
Haye, even though she had the face
of an angel and tho grace of a queen. commit. Mammon tempted her; she

CHAPTHR XJX.

So the decision ag to her own fu-| rickes had all' entered her soul,
ture was left entirely in Violet's| gnd taken possession of it. She did
Im-m_!s. Neither father npor mother| not disguise from hersell what she
spcke one word which could influ-| wag doing when she deliberately re-
énca her, and Felix was so engrossed | golved to break her plighted word—
In ‘his business that he was but sel-{ ¢o give up her lover and marry Sir
dom able to eee her. Sir Owen, on| gwen =
the contrary, always kept himeelf \
present to her mind. Every day
brought hampers, parea!s of tooks,

everything that cound
thought of, from the

panied it. He rode over very often

himsoif ; he scemed to bring an at-
mosphere of the fashionable world| ®elf, “but I cannot help it —Icould
he ‘'was always full of | #ot. go through a life of drudgery
epirits, with wonderful news to tell, |'and poverty. Felix will hate me, but
Vicl:t had been very much annoyed | in alter years he will know that my
by Lady Rolf ’s warning — it had | decision was wise”
turhed the birlance tho wrong way.
“] uncerstand,” she sald to herself. | ing’ln the sweet shade ol the sum-
“They think I am o far beneath Sir | met woods o the gorgeous [u ure
Owen ilat he will never delgn . to§ thkat would be ‘herms if ghe married
marry m~. How mistaken trey are,| SirOwen. Presently her mood chang.
and how Iittls they krow of the real | ed, and her eyes filled with passion-

with him;

I{a‘l)lo. but that was no cxcuse. She knew
Every day brought a little note | thatShe Wascommitting a double sin;
begging that eshe would accept | She was proving false to the one man
flowers, fruit, or whatever accom-| Whom éhe really loved to marry one

which, her mother plied her morn-
ing, noon and night—the constant |
raise of Sir Owen, the blank, cool,

the riches of the one, the pity for
the poverty of the other, all Influ-'
encod hker, until at length a day !
came when her heart opzned to the
worship of Mammon, when love dwin- |
dled into insignificance by the slde
ol wealth. The day came when,
 wearicd of everything, she went out
| into the cool, green depths of the!
| summer woods and held her life, as
it were, in her hands.

She tried to think of her case a8
though it were that of a stranger—
a® though she herself had no vital
concern in it. On the one side she
had to suppose that she would prove

that she would marry the man whom

first,” ghe said to herself. She would
have to wait at least two
or three ‘years longer, ;and by

brightness “of her
beauty would have waned — the

?;we left her. They would be years
of sorry clccomfort, too. Her mother

they woul2 be years of constant un-
rl asantness. F.lix, tco, would doubt-
lggs be always in trouble—and she,
like most of the young, g:y and beau-
tiful, éreaded trouble.

Taking the marriage at its best,

grace hung over his family ; he bid
fair to bocome a rich man ; he had

such a marriage as she with sher

marry him &vith his prasent pros-
pects, what a fate would lie before
her! Such limiteld means—such gen-
teel poverty ! Sne shuddered as she
saw the three years stretch them-

hard work--the work ehe disliked
most of all, comestic drudgery, hard
[are, nd balls, no parties, but little

—a bare, plain existence from which
&he shrunk—no visiting. How people
would laugh at her ! It would be L:ke
going out of the worli at once. But
then—and her heart grew warm at
the thought—she would have Felix—
Felix who loved her so dearly —
Felix to whom' the ground she trod
on was sacred She would be with
him, and she would have the happy,
cousciousness oi having done what
was right ; she would have done her
d}lltjf. and she might be happy altea
all.

Then came the other side of tha
picture, and the girl’s brain whirled
a8 she tried to understand it —
tried to realid it. It she married Sir
Owen she would mistress of mag-
nificent Garswood—she would be
mistress of all its grandeur—of the
superb grounds, the gorgeous pie.
tures, the wonders of silver and
gold ; they would be hera to use when
she liked and ho weshe liked. She
would be Lady Chevenly, patroness
of balls, quessn of the county; she
would be able to patronize Lady
Rolfe in her turn, to punish those
who dared to think she required
warning ; she could have dyesses

erful. But there would be no Felix
with all this €he would have to give
him up, aad she would live the re-
mainder of her life with a sense of

given to few women.

Tlose were the two paths that lay
08 clearly ard so distinctly mapped
out before her. In her heart she loved
Felix—and she kuew it; but that
sume heart longed for wealth and
luxuries such as Felix could rever

froy the poverty, the struggles, the
the daily cares that must
attend her as the wife of Felix Lons-
dale. 8he disliked all suoch’; she re-

dersors, wondering what her life
wotld bo like there, and recalled the
cuvious sensation that had come over
Ler of there not being enough to fill
her life. Then che laughed a lit-
tle bitter laugh as she flung away
the wild flowers that she was hold-
lag.

“I havo a desire to be rich,” she
said, “but none to be noble. I am' not
roble. I see .the right and honorable
paili, but I have not the strength
1o foilow it. . I Late mysell for being
what I am, but I cannot change.”

She made no false excuses to her-

to the sin that she was about to

fell ; the epirit of the workl,
the pride of life, the love of

Her temptations had been many
and great —they had been contin-
ual, they had been' hard to resist;

whom she did not love at all.
“It ie a €ouble &in,” she said 1o her-

So she thought and mused, dreame

ing for the bright side of life. The

ring of her youth would )

3ruth ! How I could furprisc them if ate tears as sbe tho:ght o Felix.

m‘" ; '.%j:ﬁfil,vl’.d%&lugiil"tor'and Supreme

and walked home throvgh the mend-
ows, somcthing was gone from ‘tho
sunlight, something from the song of
the birds, which was never to be
there again for her. She walked as
ono over whom a shadow lles. She
had joined hands with sin—and sin is

rever a cheerful ckmpanion. The ! Offl

flowers and the trees, the color of
tho grass, had lost their charms for
her: there was a dark shade over
everything. b G
“Will it be always like this 2" sho
ght.  “If it is, I shall not find
my futuro very bright.”

Ther the girl’s heart misgave her.
As she looked round everything. re-
mincded her of Felix. She had walked
with hin down those groves: she had
lizgered with him by that stile and
under those trees; he had been so
macl: a part of her life that ehe
could ‘pot pieture life withoat him.

“How shall I live without bim: 2"
fho  said. “How shall I spend
tho <dayr, the years, with-
out  him ?” Then - she tried
to harden their heart. “People can
ot live on love and poetry,” she
told herself ; “if they could all would
be well.”

That same evening she said to Mrs.

ve :

“Mamma, I have been thinking it
will be better for Felix and myself to
part. I am afraid -he has enough on
his shoulders.” 5
+ ., (Do ba Coptjnmed.) . | .-
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GOOD RESULTS
Are Sure to Follow the Use of Dr.
Williams Pink Plils—They Never

Fall When Used for Blood
2 and Nerve Troubles.

The reputation held by Dr. Williams®
Pink Pills, not only in Canada, but
throughcut the whole world, is one
that cannot be equalled by any other
medicine. No other medicine in the
world is so extensively used as Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, and this extensive
use is due solely to the merit of the
medicine. These pills are not a com-
mon purging medicine; they are a
scientific blood builder and nerve re-
storer. Every dose helps create new,
rich, red blood, and this mew blood
reaches the root of the disease and
drives it from the system, That is the
whole secret of the sucgess of this re-
markable medicine. Thousands and
thousands testify to the value of these
pills, among them being Mrs. Robert
Gibbs, Petit Lameque, N. B., who says:
“I wish to thank you for the good re-
sults obtainel from the use of Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills. I suffered from kid-
ney trouble, and the pains in the back
were sometimes hard to bear. I used in
all six boxes of the pills, and the trou-
ble has entirély disappeared. I wonld
strongly advise others suffering to use
your pills without delay.” 2

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure all blood
and nerve troubles, such as rhenmatism,
neuralgia, anaemia, partial paralysis,
indigestion, palpitation of the ‘heart,
and many others. Sold by all medicine
dealers or direct from the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co,, Brockville, Ont., at - 50
cents a box, or six boxes for $2.50.

~

Nitchen Superstition

There are many peculiar old-fash-
ioned superstitions connected wilh
cooking. For instance, in Scotland,
when oat cakes are being baked, it is
still customary to break off a liftle
plece and throw It into the fire. At
one time, whenever a . baking was
made—which was, perhaps, once =
monih only—a cake was made with
nine knobs on it.. Lach of the com-
pany broke one off, and, throwing it
behind him, said: “This I give to
thee ; preserve thou my sheep,” men-
tioning the name of a noxious animal
—fox, woll, or eagle, . 0

A roast pheasant is usually sent up
with the tail feathers. This practice
is a memorial of the days when a
peacock was skinned belore roasting,
and , when cooked was sewn in its
plumage again, ite beak gilded; and so
perved. Tossing the pancake is an-
other interesting Tood superstition.
Formerly the master of the house
was always caled upon to toss the
Shrove Tuesday pancake. Usually he
did it so clumsily that. the contenls
of the pan found their way to the
floor, wnen a fine was demanded by
the cook. ™he custom is still kept up
at Weetminster school, where a pan-
cake 18 tossed over the bar and
scrambled for. The one who secures
it is rewarded with a guinea.

The origin of the cross on hot cross
buns Is a matter of dispute. There is
little doubt that cakes partly divided
into four quarters were made long be-
fore the Christian era. At one time
it was believed that bread baked on
Good Fr day would never grow moldy,
and a piece of it grated wa= kept in
every house, being supposed to be n
sovereiga remedy for cimost any kind
of ailment to which man is subject.
In ma y partso: Enzl'n1 it Is consid-
ered uniucky to offer a mince pie to
a guest. It must be asked for.—Bos-
ton Journal.

PUTTING BABY -A LEEP

If baby is restless or sleepless do not
give it “soothing” medicines to make
it sleep. These medicines always con-
tain opiates, and you are merely
drugging the little one into temporary
insensibility—in fact you are placing
its life in peril. Restlessness and sleep-
lessness is usually the result of some
trouble of the stomach or bowels, and if
this is removed the child will sleep
naturally and awake bright and healthy.
Baby’s Own Tablets cure all stomach
and bowel troubles, and the mother has
a solemn assurance that the medicine
contains no opiate or harinful drug.
Mrs. Louis Reville, Gawas, Ont., says:
“My baby suffered from colic, cried a
great deal, and was very sleepless.
After giving him Baby’s Own Tablets
the trouble disappeared, and through
giving him an occasional Tablet since,
he has always been healthy, and is now
a strong, rugged child. No mother
should ever be ‘without the Tablets in
the house” You can get Baby’s Own
Tablets from any‘dealer in wiedicine, or
if you write to the Dr. Williams’ Medi-
cire Co.. Brockville. Ont.. the Tablets
will be sent by mail at 23 ceals a box,

Head of Executive. .

. One often hears questions asked as
to bow far the Uszar is master in"his
own house, and many people seem
to think that his autocratic |
er exists merely| in theory,
i s. Otherwise, how is it;
‘M to explain that a sov
who ig notoriously pacific, allows his
country to advance to the very
brink of war?. Evidently his band
is being forced in some mysteriows
way. [Either he is systematically de-
celved as to what is taking , OF
his brders are not carried out by his
Ministers-and their subordinates. In
accordance with this view, a Story
' was lately circulated in which his
| Majesty was represented ap strug-
| gling, not very successfully, in the
‘cause of peace, and finally exclaim-
ing to those who redisted his will:
“Am I Cgzar, or am I npt?” -This
makes a very effect paragraph in a
special correspondent’s despatch, but
such picturesque anecdotes will be
received with extreme scepticism by
those acquainted with the internal
mechanism of the Russian Govern-
ment. It is difficult to imagine a
Russian officlal -openly opposing the
wiil of his august master in such a
way as to call forth a rgmark of the
- The Czar uses his autoeratic power,
‘theoretically and practically, in two
ways—as a leg'slator and as the ru-
preme head’ of the Executive. No
legislative measure can he . initiated
without his approval. and whéa a bill
has been prepared in the d:partmen's
concer: e, an1 discussed in the Coun-
cil of the Empire, it is submitted to
him for his assent. If he gives his
nt the b'll becomes law, though
the majority of the Council of the
Emgire may have voted against it,
and from that moment he has to ve-
spect the law until it is annulled by
legislatlive provedure. If the bill s
not fortunate enough to obtain tae
Imperial assent, it goes back 1o the
departments and the Council, to _be
modified 10 accordance with the Im-
perial wistes, or it is quietly put
away In the archives and is no more
heard of. As supreme head of the
Executive His Majesty has to use his
autocratic power much more fre-
quently, because. in ‘the ordinary
cour:e of adm n'etrat'os, wien v.rgdt
i» considered desirable to make an
excepton to the existing laws and
regulations, the matter has to be
submitted for supreme permission by
the Mipister coucerned. As there is
nothiag which corresponds to & Cab-
inet, the Ministers have n> jont ve-
sponsibility, and the only centre in
which the activity of all the differ-
ent departments converges Is the
Emperor himsell. He may, of course,
order ‘that a matter is.to be submit-
ted to tte Committee of Ministers, or
Le may summon & numben of person-
ages in whom he has confidence to
discuse 2 question in 'is  oresence:
but this forms no part of the ordin-
ary metuod of conducting busin.ss.
Thus a Czar who attends to his
duties and 'hap a great eapacity for
work can control thoroughly the
great legislative and executive ma-
chine by which he governs his ‘em-
pire; and, ap he possess2s many un-
official means of obtaining infor-
mation, any Minister who should
systematically . .attempt to de-
ceive him woiuld very soon be found
out. With regard to foreign affairs
he is sure to be exceptionally well
informed, b2cause all crowned heads
consider-that the relations of their
country with foreign powers re-
quire their per:onal supervision, and
to this rule the Russian autocrats
form no exception. As soon as a
political inciient happens in which
R is interested, a memoran-
dum e carefully prepared in the
Foreign Department, deceribing
what has occurred. explaining 1n
what way Russtan interests are af-
fected and suggesting the line of
action to 20 adopted, and this do-
cument is submitted to the Emperor.
His Majesty may discuss the ques-
tion with the Minlister if he thinks
fit, or he may reasi the paper alone
and send it back with his remarks
and orders written on the ,argin.
In either case the Minister gets his
instructions and sc" 8 accord n~ly. Of
late an unusual departure has been
made .frqm this procedure. Finding
it necessary to concentrate’locally
the direction of affairs in the far
east, the Emperor created a Vige-
royalty with spocial powers and plac-
el under tne orders of the Viceroy-
alty, not bn}y ihe clvil, military and
naval authorities, but also the Rus-
sian diplomatic revresentatives In
China, Corea and Japan. Admiral
Alexieff, on whom this important
post was conferred, corresponds di-
roctli'y with the Emperor outside of
the Foreign Department, so that if
the Russian Ambassador in London,
Paris or Berlin, declaras that he
does not know what is going on in
the far east ,it must not be hastily
assumed that he is using mercly dip-
lomatic language.

How, then, has it come about that
an autocrat, who is a severe lover
of peace and who has the control of
affairs In his own hands, has brought
his country to the verge of war? In
the first place, it must be remember-
ed that autocrats, like ordinary
statesmen in other forms of govern-
ment, do not always forsee the unti-
mato conse juzncas of their declslons,
and are liable to find themselves un-
expectedly in a situation from which
war is the only means of exit con-
sistent with the natural Interests
and the national honor. Even the
pacific M. Gladstone let himself be
drawn into the Egyptian cawmpaign
and afterwards drifted dangerously
pear to a great war with Russla. It
must be remembered, further, that
the . autoeratic form of government
haz its drawbncks as well as its ad-
vantages in matters of foreign pol-
icy. It doos not renguire to wateh
and bs guided by the ever-changing
currents of public opinion, and 1t can,
therefare, adopt a politi uz de longue
haleine ; but it is not nearly so In-
dependenit of popular sentiment as
as is commonly supposed, for its
strength lies in its being the repre-
sentative of national conceptions and
patlonal asp'rations, and If it falls
to be true to thewe, it weakens itself.
He would be a very bold Czar who
wonld sacrifice a great natlonn' in-
iecast L0 0.z Of peaca ol auy uller

g
ways controlied and thwmul‘:ry the

ified in d rding the views of
ultra-patriotic section of his sub-
9 it Alexander II. when he

| accepted the decisions of the Congress

of Berlin in order to avold a great
an st . but there was no

that that wise, courageous

act diminished his populapity and
g;«t Whether Nicholas II. has in-
rited all the active courage of his
grandfather remains to be seen. If
he desires peace in the sense of be-
ing ready to sacrifice to it certain
material and political Interests, he
should lose no time in transferring
the conduct of the diplomatic nego-
iations from his Viceroy to his For-
oiga Office. The gallant Admiral may
be as Wise, prudent and eonciliatory
as his friends represent him to be,
but he has not the experience and
traditional dexterity of the Forélzn
Office officials, and he seems to have
conducted 'the negotlations hitherto
in such a way that a diplomatic re-
treat can hardly bé effected without
some loss of prestige. Under the di-
rection of Foreign Office offfcials
the stratogic operation would be
carefully velled and the loss of
prestige, If unavoidable, would be re-
duced to a minimum. /

JAPANESE WIVES.

Theirs is' Not. a ‘ Very - Enviabl
Position. $
The position of the Japanese wife
is not that of equality with her
husband, says a writer In the Smart
Set. He is the flege lord, to be obeyed
by her in the most servile manner.
e exacts from her the litttle ntten-
tions that an American woman ex-
pects, and usually gets, from her
husband. Without so much as a mur-
mur of complaint from his fpouse,
who must always receive him with
bows and sniiles and ever have her
mind and eyes on her comfort, he
goes and comes when he pleases.
When he fares forth erocially., he
does not take her ‘with him. when
he receives gentlemen in his own
house—a rare thing, by the way—
madam?2 s2ldom pre:ents hers:l!, un-
less in some menial capacity, and
while such a thing as cor jugal love
must exist in Japan, it usually es~
cap2s the notice of the forc;? £0-
journer, the pcople. considering it
valgar -to  exhibit emotion of any
kind in publie. The wa’e, as a sccial
unit, bzing complztely submerged,

it follows that others of her sex.

must taks her pleea socially, and in
this office the geisha girls play an
important role.

COREAN WOMEN.

Area Marked Contrast 10 1hose of
Japan.

Writing ‘of Corean woOmin, a
writer in Outing says:

The women of the:. commonality

are voluble and vixenish, and ever
ready to elap a handful of stars into
tho eyeas of a bhusband—or into thoss
of a timid and shrinking 'tourinti—
shoulkl. the occasion arisz. Th2 wo-
men of the uppér ciass are rigorous-
ly.excluded from masculine eyes, and
a hearty vote of thanks is due the
committee who fathered this un-
written law. The dainty littl> Jap-
anese musmee, teetering along Im
sandals or on Jvooden geta, is a
genune relief to the eye after a
view of the urcomely Corean woman,
and it is a pleasing reflection that
Nippon is slowly but surely spread-
ing her standard over the Hermit
Realm.
. Until Corean boye ars married and
acquire the pseudo dignity of ‘the
topknot, their hair iz worn gir)
fashion in twin plzits down their
backs. 85 much do thioy resembje garls
that it is rometimes difficult to de-
termine the sex, and one is oftens
times uncommenly surprised to ob-
serve what he is sitive are two
girl¢ sprawling and viclously fight-
Ing in a Corean street. -

STREET CRIES IN LONDOM,

A Loni List of Those in Use in Ad-
dison’s Time. &

The protest against street mnoises s
becoming so'general and urgent that pro-
bably to the next generation of London-
ers stree* 2ries will be a matter of his-
tory.

Tor those of our forefathers affficted
with sensitive nerves, London must have
been a city of perpetual torture, pays
the News of that city. “There is nothing
which more astonishes a foreigner or
frights 'a country squire than the cries
of London,” wrote Addi in the Spec-
tator, Those old London street venders
had musical ears and voices, however,
unlike the modern street hawkers. But
their nuamber was appalling. Among the
long list of cries were to be heard the
fol \vinﬁ:

“New-laid eggs, six a groat. Crack
'em and try ’em.” i

“Any tripe or neat’s foot, or ¥a\i’s
foot, or trotters, ho! Heart, liver or
lights.” ;

“Buy any wax or wafers, or fine writ-
ing ink.”

“Lily white vinegar.”

“Qood fresh sausage.”

“Four pairs for a shillling, good Hol-
land socks,”

“Any corns to piek.”

- “Any work for a cooper,”

“Any wood to cleave.”

“Any hats or eane to dress.”

“New River water.”

Every household article seems to havae
been hawked about. There were venders
of wheat, starch, toasting irons, eandle-
sticks, shoes, garters, figs, tape, buttons,
hat cases, cockles, Lerrings, maekerel,

coal, ete. And then there was the wateh-"

man, who cried the time every half hour
from 8 to 6 o’clock in March, anjpt for
longer or shorter periods, according to
the season: ,

Maides In your smockes,

Look well to your locks;

Your fire and your light, 8

,:nd God give you good-night,

: t .- v o vt .

Cue o'deck.

::‘tloml ‘feollng. It evéer a Czar was
th
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