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Clytie answered her with kind-

evasion, and Susan went back
to her bed. When Clytie woke
the ' next morning, the girl was
standing beside her and apparently
quite recovered; and, in answering
Clytie’s inquiries, begged Clytl} not to
call in Doctor Morton.

~It—it goes against a _servant if
they're thought to be delicate and sub-
ject to fits, miss,” she said, as if ex-
plaining her request.

“Well, I shall sece how you are to‘?'
day,” said Clytie. ‘“You are not toio
any work; and, if you are well en h,
you must go out—go out in thé sun
on the terrace, and rest.”

Apparently The Mouse was quite
recovered, for in the afternoon she

ly

went out, and by a roundabout way.

which avoided the Pit Works and the
principal street, walked to the hospi-
tal. The afternoon was sunny and
warm, -and Stephen Rawdon had ‘been
permitted to go out into the grounds.
Still weak and shaky, he was sitting,
brooding, on a seat screened by some
‘shrubs from what wind there was,
and he was roused from a review of
his wretched life by the sound of a
light footstep on the gravel. He iook-
ed up, and saw a woman coming to-
ward him with bent head. She wore
a veil, and he could not see her face;
but something vaguely familiar in her
figure and her peculiar gait made him
start and quiver, and suddenly, as
she was nearly up to him, he sprang
unsteadily to his feet and cried, in a
voice thick with emotion:

“Mary!”

She raised her head, stopped short
with a faint cry, and would have hur-
ried past him, but he caught her arm,
and, holding her, repeated the name,
staring at her as if she were a ghost.
There was a silence for a moment or
two; then, with her face white and
working, she murmured:

“:Stevie!”

“It is you, Mary!” he gasped. “Here
—come back! Where”—with sudden
sternness—“where have you been?”

“Let me go, Stevie,” she said brok-
enly. “Better let me go!”

“No,” she said decidedly, though his
voice shook; “not till you’ve told me
all and everything. Sit here; sit, I
say! I've been bad, and I'm weak
still, but I'll hold you till you've spok-
en.” Z

“You are ‘better?” siw faltered.
was going up to inquire.”

“You knew—you’ve been here in

,Bramley, some time—hiding from
me?”

“Yes,” she said, with bent head, her
hands writhing together. “I—I saw
you the day you were taken bad. Yes,
I was hiding. I—I'm not fit for you
to talk to, Stevie.” The tears filled
her eyes, and she moaned faintly.
“Better let me go and—forget me.”

“I can't forget you; you know I
can't; I wish to God I could!” he re-
sponded bitterly. “You've never been
out of my mind since——Why did you
leave me like that, Mary?” he broke
out, with a note of agony and reproach
in his voice.

“Because I was mad—yes, mad!”
she said, with an agony that matched
fis own. “Don’t ask me, Stevie. Just
‘let me be as if—as if you'd never
known me. I'm net fit—"

“You were mad, you say,” he said,
after a pause. ‘“Yes, you must have
been. It wasn’t like you, my Mary, as
was so good and—amd shﬂigb{t‘(;de-
ceive and desert the man as™eved
you.”

“Yes, I deceived you; but I've been
Ppunished for it, Jtevie—turn your
face away!” Her voice grew so harsh
and hoarse as to be almost inaudible.
“My—my child—died of starvation.”
Bhe hid her face in her hands.

He half-rose, then sank back,
trembling.

“f

“Tell me the villain’s name, tell me
his name!” he demsgnded A savagely.
“Just tell me that; I won't ask for
anything more. His name!”

She shook her head and drew a long
breath.

“No. Oh, I know why you ask it of
me, Stevie; I know what you'd do.
More wrong! And a wrong that you'd
sl%fter for. I shall never tell you—
though he deserves—— Oh!” L Her
hands fell from her face, and gripped
each other, and she spoke through her
clenched teeth. “He is a devil, a
devil!  If you knew——"

“I'm askin’ you!” he said sternly.

“And I will not tell you. Do you
think I would let you into a crueler
trouble than you've endured for my
sake?” ;

“It's for yours and mine,” he sald.
“Is it right that a scoundrel such as
he must be to ruin the girl I loved,
and spoil my life and go off scot-
free? Answer me that!”

“He will not go unpunished,” ehe
eaid solemnly. “There’s a God still,
Stevie; and He deals out punishment
when and how He pleases. There's a
text ag saye: ‘Vengeance is mine,” and
I—I can wait! I'll go now, Stevie. I'm
—I'm glad you're well again; and—
and if I'd dare ask I'd beg you, on
my knees, to forget me, to put me out
of your life, and turn over a new
leaf.” N

He laughed bitterly, mockingly.
‘“Where are you living, hiding?” he
asked.

“I'm up at the Hall, in service,” she
replied meekly. “With Miss Clytie.
Stevie, she’s an angel! It was she who
saved you from the-police after the
fight, and had you sent here; she’s
been here herself to ask after you,
and sent me. Oh, Stevie, when I think
of her——" She broke off with a ges-
ture of: grief and despair. “I’ll go now.
When we meet you must’'nt-know me

—you must seem as if you didn't see,

‘me; 'tis what I deserve!”

‘His hand closed on her arm in a
fierce grip. .

“lI can’t!” he cried, hoarsely. “I
can't let you go. Mary! Oh, my gel, 1
love you still; you’re here, right in
the middle of my heart, like—like a
pain! I can’t let you go!”

She tried to rise, but he held her
down, his breath coming pantingly,
his face working.

“It’s no use! All the past, afore you
—you left me, comes back on me like
a river in flood, and — and sweeps

away the wrong. "Tis as if it had nev-

er been, was” just an wugly dream!
Let’s be as we was; we’ll go away
from here—curse the place, 'tis here
he lives! I know it, I feel 1it!” He
chook hig clenched fist. “But I'll ask
no questions; I'll let the past go; only
come back to me!”

She was eobbing quietly, and the
tears were running down her face
unheeded by her; but they were not

eeded by him, and he took out his
handkerchief and wiped them away.

“Don’t 'ee cry, Mary!” he implored
her. “Just/ let it be as I say. We'll be
quit of this place, and go across seas.
There's plenty of work for the likes
o’ me",and no one to point the finger
at either of us. Mary, lass, I love ’ee
still.” The old-fashione® mode of
speech had come back to them both
in that moment of intense emotion.
“Do ’ee say yes, now!”

“Oh, I'm not worthy, Stevie!” she
moaned. i

‘“That's for me to say,” he respond-
ed, with unconscious shrewdness and
wisdom. “But you’ll have to eay the
word, whether you want to or mno, for
here I'll hold 'ee till thee do! Mary,
you must. for without ’'ee I'm ‘but a
wastral weed, and will go to wreck
and ruin. 'Tis only thee that can savée

me!”
CHAPTER XXIX.
These two sat side by side and hand
in hand for some time. They had so
much to say to each other, such plans
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they had
it seemed that
some
would be wel-
would find work.
There were frequent and long pauses
in their talk, which to these battered

souls were perhaps more precious than |

the exchange = of murmured words,
‘Little wonder that for a time the
Mouse forgot everything but that the
man she had loved and had deceived
had forgiven her and taken her back
to hig heart; but suddenly she remem-
bered Clytie and the peril in which she
stood, and suddenly she sprang to her
feet with a faint ery.

“I must go,” she said, “go at once!
Don’t try to keep me, dear lad. I will
come to-morrow—ithe same time. God
bless you, Stevie!”

“I'll be well enough to start to-
morrow, Mary,” he said, taking both
her hands and drawing her .toward
him to kiss her. “You've put fresh
life into me, and I feel strong enough
to go anywhere. Oh, let’s go soon,
I've got to hate this place.”

“So have I, Stevie,” she said, under
her breath.

She hurried back, and ts she was
crossing the lower hall she saw Mr.
Hesketh Carton enter the front one.
She shrank back against the wall,
holding her breath, her hand pressed
to her heart; and as Hesketh Carton
was shown into the drawing-room,
she, after a moment’s hesitation,
slipped- round at the back of the
house and, gaining the terrace, half-
crouched behind the embrasure of the
drawing-room window, from whence,
by craning forward, she could com-
mand a view of the room.
“Hesketh Carton leaned against the
mantelpiece, his hands folded behind
him, his head bent, the expression of
his face one of expectancy. The door
opened and Clytie came in; and The
Mouse, bending forward, saw a look
of surprise,#bewilderment and disap-
pointment flash with the rapidity of
lightning into his eyes, to be replaced
by the conventional smile of greeting.
Mary heard him make the steretoyped
remark: “You are looking well to-day,
Miss Bramley,” and Clytie's smiling
response, “Oh, yes, I am very well,”
and Mary Seaton’s hands closed spas-
modically.

It seemed that Mr. Carton had come
up to propose a Dpicnic; and The
Mouse ~ was straining forward, her
teeth clenched, hews face white, to
catch the reply, when she felt a small
hand grasp her arm, and, turning
with a stifled cry, found Mollie beside
her. The shock was so great that
The Mouse would have cried out
aloud; but’Mollie clapped her hand on
the open lips and dragged her away
from the window.

“No, no, let me go back!” implored
Mary, in a whisper. She was shaking
with fear and evcitement. Mollie, too,
was trembling a lkme, but she kept
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her eyes fixed on Mary's terrific ones,
as she sald, in a corressponding whis-
per:

“What are you doing here? 1
watched you from my window steal
round here. You are watching some
one. Who is it? 'Why are you do-
ing it?”

“For God's sake, let me go back, Miss
Mollie,” implored Mary. “It's Mr
Hesketh Carton. I must watch him.
He is there with Miss Clytie; the ser-
vants are bringing up the tea. He
will—Oh, let me go back, Miss Mol-
lie! If you only knew!”

“Are you mad?” said Mollie. “What
is it I don't knéw? Whatever it is, I
mean to know, and at once.”

Mary fought hard for calm, and
against the excitement of terror which
possessed her; and, bending so that
her lips almost touched Mollie's ear,
she whispered:

““Yes, you shall know, Miss Mollie. I
will tell you everything. You have
found me here, and it is too late to
keep it back. Besides, I must tell
some one; I must have some one to
help me to save her.”

“To save my sister? said Mc.lle, with
amazement and yet with a vague sense
of some impending evil. *“If you are
not insane——"'

Mary wrung her hands. “No, no! I
am not mad, Miss Mollie. I'll tell you
everything, if you’ll only do as I ask
you. Go into the drawing-room, and
do not leave them alone together.
Watch Mr. Hesketh Carton, watch
his every movement, and everything
he does; ‘but don’t let him see that
you're doing it. Never take your eyes
off him for an instant! WNo, no! I'm
not mad. I know what I'm saying!
If you will come to my room when
he's gone—but not before, not be-
fore.”

Mollie, with the foreboding grow-
ing stronger, looked at Mary keenly.
then, motioning her to go, turned to-
ward the drawing-room.
men came in with the tea at the same
moment; but Hesketh Carton, who
had accepted Clytie's invitation to re-
main, suddenly remembered, as Mol-
lie entered the room, that he had an
engagement, and soon afterward, but
without hurry, ‘and with his usual
self-possession, left the house. The
two girls sat down to tea, and pre-
sently, as Clytie handed Mollie her
cup, she noticed Mollie's pallor.

“Why, Mollie, dear, how pale you
look,” she said, with swift anxiety.
“Is there anything the matter? You
don't feel faint, do you, dearest? Sus-
an’s strange illnezs !
sterious as th
makes me nervou:.”
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WORDS! WORDS.

Mr. Nextdoor—I heard quite a disturb-
ance in your flat last night. Did you
have words with your wife?

Mr. Peewee—Well, I had words from
her.

—_—eeo————
Reform is too often but the off-
shoot of remorse.
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why Zam-Buk {s
most economical. ‘It will in-
definitely and retain to the last its

and purity. Best for skin
and injuries, blood-poison-
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Sadacious
~Animals

“Well, children,” said Aunt Ella, “T
thought you might like to hear to-day
about some intelligent animals and
their curious ways, especially about a
faithful dog .:zd horse that Uncle Louis
Wrote about some rears aro, while in
Al‘xstrl.lu and New Zealand.

‘Australia is the. greatest wonder-
land in the world, bar one—Maoriland
(New Zealand). Tn gt vast contin-
ent, the world of contraries, we find
bears living on trees and tree leaves,
carrying their young in a pouch, and,
when too big for this, the young ones
are carried pick-a-back. Turkeys do
not sit on their eggs, but, when the
young birds come out of the nest, the
parent bird ta! ;s great care of them.

“Oysters grow on trees (mangroves),
and good eating they are. Rats al-
ways abandon the lowlands, prior to
the rainy season. Geese perch on
trees, jus: likc other birds; they are
partly web-foot:d, and swim like our
geese. Ant build most grand homes,
high, long and narrow, resembling at
a little distance miniature castles or
churches, some even having a few tur-

maze of passages. When intruders
enter the.r homes, the ants immedi-
ately close up the passages invaded
and make priso:ers of thosé who have
the courage to enter, generally a-black
ant. Some ants build their nests on
trees, attached to a small hanging
branch, and so do wasps.

“Now about the horsc and dog I
know of. They belonged to Jim, the
boundary rider. The duties of &
boundary ridzr, I must tell you, are
to look afte. the fcnces, to see that
they are not broken, and to mend all
gaps. Our friend, Jim, was galloping
a long way from the homestead when
he discovered a break caused by a
fallen trie, and he also discovered
that the sheep were escaping into the
next
are known ir Australia as
stations.’

“To try to stop 100,000 sheep from
leaping through the break or gap is
an impossibility to a single-handed
man. No man or horse or dog could
stop them going through. So Jim-re-
quired help. How was he to get it?
There was no telegraph, telephones or
post office in those days, and yet a
message had to be sent; and what do
you suppose he did? He tied a pen-
ciled note to the saddle, and sent his
horse back to the head station, gave
the dog his whip and sent him back
also. When they arrived, horses were
saddled, and, after giving the horse
and dog a good r-ea’ several helpers,
accompanied by their dogs, immedi-
ately set out and they all galloped
off, led by the sagacious dog.

“In Australia thcie are rlaces no
ordinary horse can ride through, such
as thick scrub anc swampy lowlands;
but, no matter how steep or scraggy
the ground may be, an Australian
horse will go through: it if it is at all
possible. The searchers went mile

DOCTOR URGED
AN OPERATION

Instead I took Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compotind
and Was Cured, !

Baltimore, Md.—*‘ Nearly four years
I suffered from organic troubles, ner-
vousness and head-
aches and every
month would have to
stay in bed most of
the time, Treat-
ment3 would relieve
me for a time but
my doctor was al-
ways urging me to
ave an operation.
My sister asked me
otry Lydia E. Pink=~
ham’s Vegetable
Compound before
consenting to an
operation. I took
five bottles of itand
it bhas completely
c:>cd me and my
Itella' myfriends
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It is only natural for eny woman tc
dread the thought of an operation.- Sc¢
many women have been restored to
health by this famous remedy, Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, after
an operation has been advised that it
will p:xnm women who suffers from
such

to it be-
$ore submitting tosuch a ordeak

rets. They work in the night, never}
‘kin the daytime. The interiors are a

‘run’ or sheep fa-m, but which-

| work - in. hand, that of helping their
‘ master handle those 100,000, sheep!
The riders gave the ubual
intervals, and, eventually, after a
long, long ride they heard the an-
swer, the cooee of the rider.

“It.was by no mear, an easy job
[-mmng the sheep back,. but_plenty of
men ud dogs can master even the
most stubborn flocks. It ’s se funny
to watch them! When one of the
sheep jumps anything, they will all
follow, and the size of the leap that
they ecan take is surprising. They

] only require g start.

“The dog got in first and licked his
master's face and hands in great de-
light. Jim was e:ually pleased with
the success of his plan, and no horse
or doz ever had a better, kinder mas-
ter, 1.or any maste> more faithful
friends than Jim, the boundary rider.”
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Prince Man of Affairs.

From all accounts, the King’s heir
has a etrenuous time in frong of him.
No: only is he setting up housekeep-
ing on hie own account, but he ie tak-
ing a very practical hand in the man-
agement of his own estates. These
include esome rather neglected houee:
property in London, and even oyster
fisheries at the mouth of the Hel, in
Cornwall. His Royal Highness is now
breeding half-wild ponies on Dartmoor
and developing mines of tin and wolf- |
ram in the duchy wkizk gives him gne
of his jnost famous titles.

,He bidg fair to equal his grand-
father 8 a man of affaire.

There 'have been varioua references
lately to the Prince of Walee’ -fond-
ness for a “favorite briar,” but his
Royal Highness is not eo wedded to
hig pipe as to neglect the mellow
charme of a cigar. And, what e
more, he is a good judge of a cigar,
as was his grandfather before him.

HOW TO TREAT
STOMACH TROUBLE

A Tonic Medicine is Needed to Build
Up the Digestive Organs.

The old-fashioned methods of treat-
Ing-stomach diséases are being dis-
carded. The trouble with the .old-
fashioned methods was that when the
treatment was stopped the trouble re-
turned in an aggravated form.

‘The modern method of treating in-
digestion and other forms of stomach
trouble is to tone up the gtomach and
‘glands to their normal work. Every
step toward recovery is a step gained
not to be lost again. The recovery
of the appetite, the disappearance of
pain after eating, the absenre of gas,
are eteps on the road to health that
those who have tried the tomic treat-
ment remember distinctly. Dr.” Wil-
liam¢’ Pink Pills are a tonic, every
constituent of which ig heipful It
building up the digestive organs, and
therefore the very best remedy for
simple or chronic cases of etomach
trouble. The success of the treat-
ment is best shown by hundrede of

Comer, Picton, Ont., says:—*“For up-
wards of two years I was a great suf-
ferer from indigestipn. Food would
ferment in my stomach, and I would
beilch gas with a burning sensation.
Often I would be troubled with nau-
gea, sick headache and dizziness.
Notwithstanding that I was er
medical treatment, the trouble grew
80 that I would only eat wher
absolutely forced to, and I was In
constant misery. I was finally ad-
vised to try Dr. Williams Pink Pills
and had only been using them a few
weeks when I found they were help-
ing me. I very gladly continued
their use and the result is they have
made m2 a well woman, every vestage
of the trouble- having disappeared. I
am eo grateful for what Dr. Williams
Pink Pills have done for me that 1
strongly advise any who may be guf-
fering from stomach trouble to give
them a fair trial, and I believe that,
like myself, they will find a sure
cure.”

You can get Dr. Williams Pink
Pflls through any dealer in medicine,
or by mail, post paid, at 50 cents a
box, or six boxes for $2.50 from
‘The Dr.. Willlame Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont,
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Holland’s Oyster Industry.

In the industry represented by
oyster cultivation, Holland is the
most systematic in its ¢perations and

employs more eleborate methods
than any other country in the world.
The numerous sounds that indent the
coast of Holland, particularly in the
region of the River Scheldt, afford
excellent facilities for the propaga-
tion of the oyster, and enable the
country to conduct the most success-
ful oyster industpy {n Europe. Pub-
lic dredging is not permitted as the
result of that system was the threat-
ened exhaustion of the fisheries, and
the beds have been carefully survey-
ed, and specific tracts are leased to
individuals and companies who are
thus enabled to conduct the propaga-
tion of the oyster in a systematic
manner that ensures the best resulis
from the territory available. Mzany
growers lease several tracts in dif-
ferent purposes, which facilitates the
various operations, as the oysters
can be shifted, from one place to an-
other, according to the season and
the stage of development. A few of
the oystermen plant shells on the
banks, as is done in many places in
this country, but the largest and
most successful propagators are
equipped with their own tanks and
ponds, located in convenient shallow
vays, in which they carry on the cul-
are.—Family TITerald.
————
THE UNEXPECTED.

Mary—What¢ did Jack say when you
told him I was married?

Clara—Well, he seemed surprised.

Mary—Did he ask when it happen-
ed? 2

Clara—No, but he asked how it hap-
pened.

————Re e
The blessings that come disguised
are certainly marvels of make-up,

cases liky the following: Mrs. Chas. | ly

KA

suffering the way I
- are ighty good, though

The execution of the “Manchester
Martyrs” in 1867, which caused consid-
erable excitement in British circles
over the possible overthrow of Brit-
ain’s Irish control, was fostered by
the Fenian Brotherhood, an Irish po-
litical institution initiated in the
United States. :

March 6, 1867, was the date set for a
general rising in the United Kingdom.
An attack on Chester Castle, contain-
ing 20,000 stands of arms, was planned
by branches of the Fenian Brother-
hood. - The British Government “was
well informed on the proposed plans,
and Col. Kelly and Capt. Deasey, the
leaders, were captured by the Man-
chester police. The Fenians resolved
on a rescue, and thirty strong Irishe
menr attacked the police van in which
the prisoners were being conveyed to
Jail. In their attempt to relegse the
captives the police offices was mortal-
ly wounded, ‘and Kelly and Deasey,
though handcuffed, escaped. For this
deed, three Irishmen, Allen, Larkin
and O’Brien, called the “Manchester
Martyrs,” were executed on November
23, 1867.

Irish national feeling was stirred to
a high pitch during the uprising, and
fully 150,000 attended the funeral of
the “martyrs” at Dublin. The execu-
tion was made the subject of a poem
later by Timothy D .Sullivan, entitled'
“God Save Ireland.”
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London’s Landlords.

Whig Sir Marcus Samuel ‘pald
the twenty acres of the West-end
which he bought recently, it is jm=
possible to eay, eays Tit-Bits. As,
however, the land {tself is worth
about $10,000,000 and the ‘buildings
erected on it are worth another -§1§~
000,000 it is‘easy to arrive at a fate-
correct estimate of the clieque
which he eigued for the property. -
This places Sir Marcus
among don’'s biggest ilandlords.
Contrary to public belief, however,
the 116 equare miles of London
County are 1ot owned by a ¥ew, but
thousands of landlorde—38,200 Yin
More than one-half of these
only own two or more houses, ‘while
there are only 700 who own estates
of five acres ang upwaxnds. ¢
cleslas! c:lrso ;
water property, which brings in “§3,~
500,000 a year In ground-remts. ¥
The Duke of ‘Westminster is the
largest individual owner. His 400
acreg in Pimlico yield a yearly reat
of $15,000,000. Lord Howardtde ‘Wald-
en owns 292 acres off Oxford street,
which bring in an annual Fent of $14,-
X In Clerkenwell Lord North-
ampton ie the biggest lan“"ord, own-

ing 260 acres worth $8,060 0 a b
Lord Portman, the Duke of Bozb-l;

and Earl Cadogan own between them. .. .

270 acres, with a total annual rental
of $28,000,000. }

y
YES—WHO?

»
He: Your lips are like rubles.
She: Ruby who?

Professor H. Strauss, M. D.;of the Royal
Charity Hospital, says, ““The cause for an
attack of gout, rheumatism, lmm v ie |
supplied by the increase of uric acid in the
blood serum, result of various causes,
the most frequent of which is renal. Before
an attack, one suffers sometimes from head-
ache, 1 twinges of pain here and

When your kidneys feel like lumps of
lead.whenthebwkhumatbeun':eh
cloudy, full of sediment, or you have rheu-
matic pains or lumbago, gout, u:uu#
obtain at your nearest drug store ‘Anurie”
(anti<uric-acid).

This is the discovery of Dr. Pierce of
the Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y. “Am-
uric” is an antidote for this uric acid poison-
ing and dissolves uric acid in the body much
as hot coffee dissolves sugar. >

“Anuric” will trate into the joints
and muscles, and dissolve the poironous
accumulations. It will stampjout texins.

Montreal, Que.:—"I cannot praise Dr.
Pierce's Anuric (anti-uric-acid) enough for
what it has done for me. For three months
I was under the doctor's care and got no
better. I was always comphaining of n{
kidneys. I did not know what to do.
read about Anuric and made up my .
to try it. I have taken two boxes
don’t complain any more. I have gained in
weight and am still gaining. My a)
is great and sleen has come to'me. v
what the Anurio Tabl ve done for me.
I do truly recommefid them to those who

did.m"l‘he tablets |
ussie el
to buy, but hard to. beat.’—T. A. |

Send 10  $0 Dr.. Plercs’s

WN, 388 Dorchester. St. W.
Im ‘.
Buffalo, N. Y, for trial packaga,




