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Probably Ledy Maud's half-breathed
invocation was not a sweetly phrased
benediction upon that gracious weed
tobacco.

Mr. Shallop did not smoke, and when
Lady Maud, few minutes afterward,
arose and opened the piano, he left
Lady Pacewell and came to arrange
the music, etc. .

Lady Pacewell, who loved Jack more
than she disliked tobacco, went igto
the ¢onservatory to get a little of the
former’'s company and the * Tatter's
smoke. Lady Maud, left alone with
the lawyer, saw an opportunity and
grasped at it.

“Sft. down,” she said, graciously. “y
cannot bear any one to stand when I
am singing. It is unfair to insist up-
on two inflictions.” ‘

He smiled, told her that the listen-
ing and the standing were delights,
and, thus encouraged, Lady Maud sang.

It is needless to say she sang well—
so well that Jack hovered near the
conservatory door, and this being ex-
actly contrary to what she desired,
she left off suddenly, but continued
playing.

Jack moved away again far out of
hearing, and then, under cover of the
slow, soft music, Lady Maud said,
carelessly:

"‘What a long chat you had in the
dining-room. 1 hope you did not
bore each other?"”

“No,” sald Mr. Shallop, smiling.
““Mr. Hamilton never bores one; he is
80 original.”

Lady Maud incl’ned her head in a
languid assent.

“Business has charms for some of
the human species, I know, but I did-
n’t think Mr, Hamilton entered into
its spirit.”

“Neither does he,” said Mr. Shallop;
“we were not talking business.”

“Stay!” said Lady Maud, a charm-
ing smile, “let me guess; was it horse
racing?”

“No; there I am afraid I should be
at fault,” said Mr. Shallop.

“Then let me think, oh, the opera?”

“No,” he said, laughingly, ‘“but you
are getting warm.”

“Theatricals of some sort?”
Lady Maud.

“Yes,” he said, then paused.

He had not been asked to retain the
matter as a secret, not a word savoring
of confidence had been mentioned. It
was not a legal matter or, of course,
he could not speak of it.

“Yes, theatricals,” he sald, “were the
subject of our conversation. Mr. Ham-
ilton did me the honor of asking my
advice respecting the benefiting of an
actor and his daughters, persons in
whom he has taken an interest.”

“Yes,” seid Lady Maud, “Mr. Ham-
ilton is good-natured and benevolent.
He does a great deal of good.”

“He does, indeed, He is generous
to a fault,” said Mr, Shallop, and he
mentioned the instructions he had re-
ceived anent the East-end charities.

“How good of him,” breathed her
ladyship; “and pray,” she asked, with
a charming smile of aimless curiosity,
“might one know who these good peo-
ple are?”

“Oh, yes,” said Mr. Shallop, “a Mr.
and Miss Montague, who are acting at
one of the minor theatres—the Royal
Signet.”

At that moment Jack entered, and
Lady Maud murmured, laughingly,
*How romantic,” commencing another
SONg.
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Jack streched himself out in his
chair, feeling .very comfortable and
happy. He had gone through a satis-
factory conversation with his aunt, had
assured her he always wore the chest
preserver she had sent him, and was
very careful about wet feet.

He had also prevailed on her to let
him replace one of her carriage horses
too fat and old for work, by a magnifi-
cent animal from his own stud; had
gealed her objection with a Kkiss, and
come back on‘good terms with every
one to get wasted again.

Lady Maud soon left the piano and
came softly across the room.

Jack, with his eyes half-closed look-
ed up.

“Why have you
asked.

“Because 1 don't want to go to

sleep,” she retorted, and, - pausing at
his chair, leaned upon the top of it,
looking down upon him and his up-
turned face.
- ‘As she did so her smile found no
echo in her heart. A bitter, little
galling thorn had crept in there and
was stinging her. ;

Looking down upon him thus,
realized what she would lose., .

How tall he was; how strong! Mr.
Shallop, an ordinary-sized man, looked
a dwarf and a child beside him. His
face, too, was as handsome as the
Apollo Belvidere's—in Lady Maud’s
eyes handsome—with its deep, pure
eyes, well-cut lip, and crisp, chestnut
hdir. Oh, she could =nct, she would
not lose him! Anll as the resolution
flashed through her mind her little
hand tightened upon the chair back
and her breath came fast.

Jack looked up.

“Jt is too hot for you, my sweet
cousin,” he said, with his grave, gentle
tenderness, :“It is time you were in
bed. I hear Mr. Shallop giving his
premonitory cough of adieu. I will
leave you free to go to your roost,”
and he arose to his full Beight, smil-
ingly.

“Going so soon!” sh id.
he will stay no longer, e says.
you going to walk home?” A

“Yes,” he said, “and shall enjoy it;
it clears one’s brain before Bedford-
shire. Good-night, aunt,” and he
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stopped to kiss her. “Good-night,
Maud,” and he held out his hand.

Laay Maud drew him asiae.

“Jack,” she said, looking him full
in the face. “will you do me a favor?”

“Twenty,” he said gaily, but with
great earnestness, nevertheless.

“] want you to take us to the con-
cert at Lady Bakewell’s to-morrow
night—will you?”

“To-morrow,” he said, thoughtfully.
“Maud, 1 am very sorry, but I.can-
not.”

“You cannot!” she repeated, in a
low voice. . “You always refuse me
now. You cannot! Where are you
going, then?"

“] am engaged, dear Maud,” he said,
and a slight flush mounted to his
cheek.

“To whom?” she said, half plav-
fully, but with an undercurrent of
deep mortification.

“There,” he said, “as Shallop would
say, ‘that's a profound secret’; I must
not tell, Maud. Good-night! good-
night!”

She could not press him longer, and
he got away, bowing over her hand as
a prince might have dome over a
queen’s.

Mr. Shallop and he paried at
gate.

When they
Jack said:

“Before we go I forgot to ask you
to consider that matter of which we
were speaking this aftefnoon in con-
fidence.”

“Oh, ves,” said Mr. Shallop, rapidly
weighing the advantages of confessing
that he had already told Lady Maud,
and deciding not to mention it, “oh,
ves, of course; 1 shall not repeat it
now that you wish it to be in confi-
dence.”

‘Mind. there is no mystery about it,”
said Jack, bluntly; “vet 1 would have
the thing done quietly.”

“l understand,” said Mr.
and they parted.

Lady Maud went back to the fire
and at last up to her room.

I know where he is going to-mor-
row,” she murmured. I know as well
as if he had confessed it. Oh, it is
fearful to lose him like this. And I
love him so; I am sure than 1 love
him now that there is a cnance of
losing him forever. But I will not—
1 will not. Who is this girl, this act-
ing woman, that she sbould come
between us and take him from me?
Is she beautitul? Well,” and she
looked at the beautiful face that met
her in the glass, “well, if eves deceive
not. his called me beautiful this
afternoon. Is she young? Well, so
am 1, too young to stand tamely by
and see a designing wceinan carry off
the prize I have set my heart upon. I
must see her. A painted, made-up
thing; a stage beauty. all affectation,
coarseness and low manner, with some
trick of the voice, or eyes, or hands
! that has caught his heart. A!l menare
idiots where women are concerned.
Hé is the ereatest and the simplest
child could lead them. She is no child
and will lead him from my side if I
do no* take care. I must see her.
To-morrow? Let me think how I can

the

were shaking hands,

Shallop,
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She thought for a few minutes and
then knocked at Lady Pacewell’s
dressing-room door. ;

her niece glided up to her. ¢

“Aunt,” she said, “I don’t care to'80
to Lady Bakewell's to-morrew. - You
will go without me?” Sy

“Oh, ‘no, tay love,” said ° the affec
tionate lad “Not' without you; i
you don’t care to go we will stay at
home.” | :

“But I wish you to go,” said Lady
Maud, . kissing her.
Ladr Bakewell will bé offended  if you
do not, and I will' stay at’

the bropcham’ and call “upon Mrs.

to spend an evening with her since her
be;so glad.” | % g

“Well, well, my dear Maud, it shall
be as you wish,” 2
and Lady Maud, having gainéd her
object, kissed her aunt and returned to
her own room.

“Yes,.1 will go_and see for myself,”
she murmured. with a_smile that wag
not a.very swget . one, ‘“see for .my:
self.”. -« . . ki

What she saw and how it came to
pass that she saw it must be reserved
for another chapter. .

. CHAPTER VIL. . |

“What is it, Mr. Tubbs, what is the
matter?’ asked Mr. Montague, in his
'off-the-stage low- voice, as entering the
greenroom he found that part in-a sad
uproar and confusion. =

The' centre of a group composed of
ballet girls, imps, spirits of the deep,
the pirate’s band and a miscellaneous
collection of carp-nters, all talking - at:
once and to no purnose,  stood -Mr.
Tubbs venting his wrongs. °

“Matter, sir? I should think: it's
enough to make a man’s hair stand on
end; it's too bad for slaves,
unworthy the endurance of a Briton,
sir; ’'pon my life, if it wasn’t for the—
for the respect I bear this establish-
ment, sir—" '

“Never mind all that, Mr. Tubbs,”

early stage of Mr. Tubb’s eloquence,

the first scene. ‘“Never mind all that,
but tell me, -what is amiss.”

“Look here,” said Mr.
deeply indignant tones.

Tubbs,.. in
“Dao you call

able low comedian?”

And, with indignant -scorn, he held,
out a wig—the wig of the character—
torn down the back, very much be-
draggled, and altogether a sadly
wrecked and dilapidated plece of orna-
mentation.

“Well,” said Mr. Montague, “dear
me, what have you done to your wig,
Mr. Tubbs?”

“Done to it! Me done to it! Noth-
ing, except take care of it, sir. Look
at that wig, sir; take it in
your hand and tell me, sir,
if you ever knew such a shameful
piece of business. And there is none
here as will act like Britons and tell
me what mean blackguard did it.”

Here a chorus—not as musical as the
Greek ones—broke in and commenced
informing him in fifty different voices
of fifty different causes of the acci-
dent. ,

““Hold your tongues,” roared Mr.
Tubbs. “Why, you're worse than the
gallery when it's got the contraries.
Can’t one of you tell me who did it?
My only wig, too,” he groaned, turn-
fng it around woefully. “This wig,
Bir, has alwayvs fetched a laugh; it was
the hit of the farce, sir, and now—
why, they will hiss me off the stage.
Now then, which of you's going to tell
me who did j#?”

All the voices commenced again but
ceased suddenly as Mr. Anderson, the
stage managere, came in
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Own Experience.
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cines which did me
no good. One day
1 read about Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound and
what it had done for
women, o L tried
it. My nervousness
and backache and
headaches disappeared. I gained in
weight and feel fine, so I can honestly
recommend Lydia Z. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound to any woman who is
suffering as I was.”’— Mrs. ADELINE B.
LyncH, 100 Plain St., Providence, R.L

Backache and nervousness are syrap-
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“Come in,” said her' ladysHip,’ and.

v=30, deaf aunt,

 home
quietly, ,or—well, perhaps I hay ‘take:

Liegh. You are aware I have promised |

winter gout “as arrived, and she will |

said the pliable aunt,’

it’'s—it's"

said Mr. Montague, mildly, foreseeing
that unless a line were drawn at an’

he, Mr. Montague, should be barely |
able to don his pjrate’s costume fof®

that proper treatment for a respect- |

“BACKACHE AND -

“Oh,” said he, pushing’ 6ut. his head.
and winking' significantly “that it, is)
it?. Oh, that’s the last gentlemanly
way to pay me. a.prudge,. is  it?
That’s the pro;

he.continued, walking-up to AnderSon,
who had stood still-during this half-
audible soliloguy, but on seeing Tubbs
approach, wig in hand, turned around

and dress, and requested to be ~ in-
formed why the duece that first scene
was not being set, ' “Now, yon look’
here at this wig, Mr. Andersor, Will
you?" said Tubbs. , = . .. ;

<" “Well, a pretty ‘thing, too. I hope
you don’t think of going on in that,”
said. the stage. mapager, eVeing the|

of embarrassment.

8. by . bk

OR MONEY REFUNDED. ASK ANY DRUGG
or writeLyman-Knex Go:y Montreal, P.Q. Price §0c.
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“Oh, you think it’s.pretty well done
for, do you? Disgraceful, eh?. Seo
do I. And now I'll tell you what”
and his large eyes expanded-ruefully,’
“] am not going on- it all “til the cad
| who knocked 'this up for me has beg-
ged my pardon, as like a gentleman
as he-can be.” | . e e W
“Oh,” said Mr. Anderson, with a
sneer,.“that's to be Tt~ el? Well,
better inform the manager. = 1 dare

Tubbs -breaking - his.  éngagement.
There .are go more low comedians to
be had now; oh no! ) g

And he turned away. -

Mr.“Tubbs turned purple fer a ~mo-
ment, - then -erimson. . He saw  that
Mr. Anderson had got the better of.
him, any way, and with a.swift move-
ment he rolled the injured wig up into

manager’s face. st
“There,” sald-.the little man, “you

and you shall have it.”. .. .

Anderson : was a fearfully passion-
ate man, as well gs a disagreeable one.
- As the wig struck him lightly lie
turned around and made one bound
for the comedian, seized him by the
collar, and was, amid the shrieks. ot
the ballet girls and the remonstrances
of the men, about to strike him with
one of the torches he had seized from
the table. .

But Mr. Tubbs, though small, was
valiant.
guard, he ‘hit out the .other . hand
straight and swiftly, and Mr. Anderson
received anything but a gentle pat up-
on the right eye. )

In a moment the filend in him
leaped up at this fresh blow, and, by
sheer supériogity of strength, he threw
Mr. Tubbs upon the floor. *

What he would have proceeded to
have done next, this chronicle can say
not, for at that moment Miss Monta-
gue ran in, and, with a white face,
stood before him, and caught his arm.

A thrill ran through the small circle
at her appearance, for they saw little
of her usually, and a murmur of ap-
proval followed as with a heightened
color she turned an accusing face to
Anderson-and said in low, but distinct
accents:

“For shame!
sir!”

It was a sharp rebuke, and the man
to whom it was administered -felt it
stingingly.

He loved the lips that-uttered it,
and would have given half his years
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to have won from the eyes, flashing
so scornfully, one solt, Kindly glance.

His face was distoried by passion
and jealously, and for a mowment he
was silent; then, as Tubbs got up. look-
HsEging very shamefaced and mutter-
ing the mosi abject apoiogies and ex-
cuses to Miss Montague, he said,
hoarsely:

“Ah, 1 ought to he ashamed of
myself; you jump to Lis side directly;
it is I wno am to blame, in your eyes.
But who struck the first blow? Ask
him that.”

And with a look of scorn and hate
at the new humbled Mr. Tubbs, he
strode off.

Mary looked with sorrowful reproach
at Mr, Tubbs and murmured:

“Oh, how could you?" so sadly that
the low comedian felt very much like
crying, and, to save himself from
such a breakdown, limped ofi—he had
hurt his leg in the scuffle.

Mary, without a glance at the spec-
tators, left the room quickly and
entered her own dressingroom. Hav-
ing reached that sanctuary, her feel-
ings found vent. as most women’s
strong emotions do, in tears. And vet
she would have found it hard to ex-
plain why she wept.

Though gentle, Mary Montague was
not a foolish, deerlike maiden. and it
must be confessed that a fortnight
ago she would have, hurried away from
the scene just portrayed with a sigh,
perhaps, but without all the intense
feeling of shame which now filled her
bosom.

Small things as ,well as great ones
spring from snall causes. Mary's
unhappiness sprang from such a small
thing as an elegently dressed gentle-
man. with a handsome fac="and clear,
ready-meeting eves, who had chosen
to haunt the theatre and bestow
exnensive bouauets by proxy.

Mary had told her father on the
firsi. night of he- entree to the theuc

thing, 11, to ruln |
a man’s wig dud try to Epoil’ me be-}-
fore the housé? ‘Now, you look' here,” |

| sharply and bade the ballet girls go |

ruined article with a certain amount
{00 regrets.

5 a2 |/ out-come.
say he'll be dreadfully cut up at Mr,

‘most-worry is not only

a ball and flupg. it full in the stage |

cut my wig-up, you mean blackguard, "

Thrusting up his arm as a|

! spoon.
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xical World that she felf nd qialms,
She, could not have said
so pow, fo-, within her breast, she
felt as ashamed that she should be
connected with the creatures who
could €0 conduct themselves as for the
conduct itself. .
© What a gulf yawned petween the
handsome aristocrat, whose eyer were
always worshipping her from the pri-

‘vate box. and her. the peacemaker of |

a -greenroom squabble,. *
i (To be continued.)

" Worry and Selfishness.

{ Worry, when you come to analyge it,
is not a social vice.. We.wofk chiefly,
‘over those things which concern the
“me.” Show me thas what impends
*will leave my bank account intaet, my
health impaired, my friends and fam-
‘ly* out, and any” futher tormgnting
solicitude that I may! feel is frankly
academic. I may still take thought
and use preventive meansres, .but I
ceaze as if by magic to worry. over the
On the contrary, I can now
ment of my
before,. for
- n' arch form
of selfishness, but it is the great in-
hibitor of action. We say “I am

'work for the accompli
object better than eve;

‘worried;” we mean ‘I fear for my- |

self.”—Elliott Park Frost in Atlantic.
‘ ——t————
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It only takes one night to preve the
wonder-working power of Dr. Hamil-
ton's Pills. They are the smoothest,
easiest acting laxative :yet devided,
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man-can use with comfort.

You can cure costiveness quickly,
eurely and safely with Dr. Hamiiton’s
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Headaches. you can banish for all

time.

Impaired digestion you can prompt-
ly restcre.

Loss of appetite
keen desire to eat.

The blood is enriched and reddencd.
in ccnsequence you are given new
strength and vital energy.

Folks who are half sick, eort of
rundown, lacking in epirits and en-
ergy, theee who find a day’s toil ex-
hausts mind and body—these are the
pecple who can be restored by Ham-
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will outlast old age. Get a few 25¢
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LAPP . COFFEE.

Made and Drunk in a Very
Strange Way.

An American consular offieer in
Scandinavia gives the recipe for mak-
ing coffee among the Lapps, when
they are so fortunate as to L..e it at

.

al.

Dinner was eaten out of doors, and
the one dish of the meal consisted of
roast lemmings, little creatures some-
thing tetween a gumnea pig and a rat,
and as the officer adinits, “exquisite-
ly peculiar”’ as to their flavor.

The party squatted in a ring, about
the fire, watching the roasts, all ex-
cept a wrinkled old woman, who as
an expert, was intent upon a more te-
dious ceremony. Out of a gkin knap-
cack she had taken a small £kin bag.
From this she extracted some 12 green
coffce beans, which she proceeded to
roast one by one in a small iron

When they were cooked to her taste
she bruised them to coarse fragments
between stones and put the result
with water into a copper kettle, which
had one lid in the usual place and
another on the end of the spout to
keep out smoke and feathery wood
ash.

Then' the whole mixture was boiled
up together into a bubbling froth of

is known to campéers all the world
over.” This was to throw intd the ket-
tle a sméll splash of cold whter, when
tie coffee grounds were promptly pre-
¢ipitated to the bottom.

Then she ured the clear, brown,
steaming, - diquid . into & blackened
bowl ©f bifch root and handed it to
the good man, her husband.

After he had taken the bowl in his
fingers the woman hunted a leath-

| ern knapsack and produced a‘lump of

beet sugar. The host bit a fragment
from it and lodged it in his teeth, them
he lifted the bowl to his lips and
drapk,
o
of course, have been rudeness; in a
savage it was a simple act of courtesy.
It was a plain assurance that the bowl
contained no poison. Then he hand-
ed it on tg{ehz ;

turn, ‘an@d the American says that he
does not know that he ever tasted
bettér coffee.—~Exchange.«

FOR HE GLEANERS. .
'Palesting Fasmers 8$ill Obzy Old

< Command.

r *

After the lentils and similar crops of
the bean family have been gathered in
by the Palestinian fdrimer, the barley
hgrvest comes next, and lastly the
wheaf. 7 :

When harvesting, the men year &
Jeather apron and sgmetimes a large
padded%love. The women have none
of ‘the protection provided for them,
‘says the Christian Herald. Sickles
are of twe kinds, one, the kaloosh, is
small and- with quite a dull edge and
is employed when the crops are ghort
and scanmty. These do not cut the
straw, but rather help pull up the grain
by the roots or break off the brittle
stocks. THe other; called manpal, is
much larger and supplied with short,
slanting teeth,and is used on the tall,
well-grown grain fields.

Reaping with these simple imple-
ments and binding the (heaves with
their own straw, a considerable am-
ount is left behind and many of the
ears drop off, but once the reapers
have advanced, they, actuated by al-
most religious scruples, will not plek
up that which has been dropped, even
though they be severely poor them-
selves, for they unwittingly follow &
command not given to them but to for-
mer inhabitants, the tillers and reap-
ers of this land: “And when ye reap
ahe harvest of your land, thou shalt
not make clean riddance of the cor-

‘ pers of thv field when thou reapest,
nether shalt thou gather any gleaning

of thy harves:i.”

LET a woman ease your suffering. I wang
vou to write, and let me tell you of

mz' simple method of home treatment,
P
2’ 1

send you ten days’ free trial, poss-

paid, and put you in touch with
‘ senese

women in Canada who will
\Q tions, blad=

gladly tellwhat my method
bas done for them.
If you are troutled

with weak, tired 0

der weakness,

constipation, ca=

tarrhal conditions,

pain in the sides, rege-

larly orirregularly,

bloating, sense of fallinges

feelings, head-
misplacement of internal ot~

ache, back-
ache, bear- 8
gans, nervousness, desire to cry,
palpitation, hot flashes, dark rings

ing down
under the eyes. ot a loss. of interest

in life. write to me to-da. Address.

Mes, M. Summers, Bex 8 Wisdser, Cat
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Ovils Devour Pigs. *% i

fam Yik Ilee, Chinese patriot amd

pig rairer, is distressed and the po-
tent a! vork production of Canada has
bec:. re.duced by ten pigs as the result
of 'he¢ depredations of horned owls.
2 Kik Kee had ten sturdy little
pigs. Then there were nine, and he
couldn't account for the shortage. Next
day another disappeared. Each day
thereafter ihe Yik Kee piggery was
shy znother suckling animal.

After the nine had disappeared the
Chincse happened to look upward
and saw the carcass of one of his
choice pigs hanging from the limbs of
a tree. The mystery was solved. He
had bee¢n robbed by horned owls. Am
active war is now being waged against

g

coffee fragments and coffee extract.

C)

BRU

Bruce’s Giant Feeding Beet, In two
co.ors, White and Rose, a cross between
Sugar Bect and-Mangel, splendid cro
pers and unequailed for feeding, easily
Farvested, and keep well, 3{ 1h.30c,34 1b.
65c, i 1b. 31.00; 5 1bs. 84.50, postpaid.

Bruce's Mammoth White Carrot, Flalf
Yong \'anet(, heavy cropper, endid
qunlity, easily harvested, grand keeper.
3% 1b, 30¢, % Ib, 902, 1 1b, $1.60, postpaid.

. Bruce’s Gisnt Yellow Mangel, An
intermnediate variety, heavy cropper,
good keeper, of splendid feeding quality
and eansily harvested, b. 80c, ¥ 1b.
57¢, 11b. $1.00, 5 1bs. $4.50 postpnid, Also
Yellow Leviathan, Giant Yellow Globe,

Famous Root Seeds

CE’S

Bruce’s New Century Swede Tu
A grand purple top variety, splendid for
the table and also for feeding cattle, a
grand keeper and shipper. 3 1b. 4ic, J§
ib, 80c, 1 ib. §1.50, 5 1bs. $7.25.

Bruce’s Giant
hleph.nl. Mag-
d_Hartley’s

1b. §1,49,

Also Bruce’s Selected
King, Hall’s Westbury,
num Bonum, Kangaroo an
Swedes nt % 1b. d0c, ¥4 1 75¢, 1
6 1bs, $6.75, postpzid.

Also Aberdcen’s, White Globe,

. and
Greystone Turnip, at % 1b. 4.c !5 1b,
%0c, 1 1b. §1.30, aad § 1bs, $6.25, postpaid.

EE—Our valuable 112-page Catalogue

Golden Taunkard and Mammoth Kong
Red Mengels at same price, .

JOHN A. BRUCE

HAMILTON

Business Established 89 Years

FR
of Seeds, Plants, Bulbs, Implementsand
Poultry Supplies. Write'for it to-day.

& CO., LIMITED “

ONTARIO

‘more civilizéd man this would, .

guests to; drink- im ©

the feathered thieves.—Chemanius (B. .
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Biid cloarcd'# by ab! oid thick whidh -




