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'The Countess
of Landon.

HAPTER XXIIIL

The scent of flowers irose from the
Italian gardens, and an owl flew with
. & screech from oné of the turrets to-
ward the woods.

It was g lovely scene,” and Madge
| leaned upon her elbows and gazed at
it dreamily. It was, in the moonlight,
, as vague and shadowy as this new lite'
' of hers; and it all belonged to her hus-
. band’s brother, the earl.

She was about to close the window
-and begin to undress, when suddenly
1 She saw something moving along the
" path below the terrace, It was a wo-
{ man, and Madge, thinking it was one

of the servants was not much interest-
! ed; but presently the figure passed

out of the shadow of the térrace wall
»into the moonlit path. Then some-
' thing in the woman’s height and bear-
ing struck Madge, and she saw it was
the countess, :

qf it were indeed hef,-her ladyship
had exchanged her rich gray satin
for a plain black dress, and had drawn
a shawl round her, and up to the edge
of her black bounet, as if to avoid re«
cognition,

“For a moment or two Madge was
not struck -by the singularity of the
proceedings, then it occurred to her
as strange that the countess should
go out in the grounds at that time of
night and alone.

She watched the dark figure,
saw it slowly make it§.way along the
path toward the bridge. Then, as it
got under the shadow of the line of
shrubs, Madge saw’if turn its head
and look as if watchfully.

After a moment’s pause the count-
ess went on again, but this time with a
guickened step.

Madge stood looking after her, start-
;Jed and bewildered.

Where could the
proud lady whose cold hauteur had
stabbed poor Madg‘e like so many
knives during ‘the evening—where
eould she be going so noiselessly, and

and

countess—that

~yes, secretly?
Should she call Royee and tell him?
She was half inclined to do so, but

. and, opening it, she found Marion out-

hestitated. Whatever errand the couns
tess was Dbotfid oh, 8he evidently
wished it to be kept secret, and it
was not ﬁadge’s duty to inform upon
her, | :

No, she would not tell Royce.

She put down the window; tremb-
ling a little—why, she scarcely knew,
but the sight of the dark figlire mov-
ing so mysteriously in the moonlight
had affected her, and she drew the
curtains closely,

1f she had waited ahother minute or
two she would have seen sométhing
else that would have ¢auséd her still
greatef anxiety and actual dread.

For scarcély had the countess dis-
appéared in the park than Uncle Jake
¢éame creeping after heér, keeping well
under the téfface and in the patches
of shadows, and looking like and evil
shadow himself as he limped cautious-
ly in pursuit.

CHAPTER XXIV.

Madge, when she awoke next morn-
ing, felt very much as Aladdin must
have felt on the first morning in his
wotiderful palace,

I Monk Towers was imposing by
candle-light, it was twicé as impres-
sive in the sunshiné. L#ng before the
dressing-bell -had rung, and Marion
had knocked at the door, Madge was
up and dressed and looking o6ut of the
window of her bBoudoir at the view
which §he had séen the night before in
the moonlight= 5} o TR A

As she gazed at it, drinking in its
beauties, she femenibered the vision of
the countess stealing along the path;
and again she asked herself whether
she oughf not-to tell Royce. But she
shrunk from the disclosure for many
obvious reasons, mof the least being
the possibility that she might have
been mistaken.

She chose the simplest of her morn-
ing frocks—a pretty sateen which she
had bought in London—and, all un-
conscious of the exquisite picturé she
made, stood by the window, waiting
for Royce, who was singing light-
heartedly as he dregsed in the adjoin-
ing room. A knock came to the door,

: ““*M?%e- s breattast
i F" "ﬂ foom, Ma'am,” explained

"&lnm yos,” said Madge at. once.
“When ‘shall T come?”

*Miss Trésylian i§ dressed, ma’am,”
said Marion: “Shall I show you the
way?”

“Please,” said Madge, “for 1 feel as
if I should be lost in this great place.”

Marion smiled with defiitfe respéct,
and Madge, aftef opéning the door of
Royce’s dressing-room and calling to
him, “I am going to-breakfast with
Irene,” followed the girl.

They went a little way down the.
corridor, and Marion openéd a door
and annotnced Madge.

Irene canie to méet her.

“Dressed already, Madge?” she said.
She Rerself was in a teagown in which
she looked like a lily infolded by its
léaves. “Come in.” And shé drew hef
ifits the tfoom ahd kissed her.

Madge looked fotfid. The room was
sallér than her own, but decorated
and furnishéd in perfect taste. There
was a piano such as she had in he?
own room, and a Chippendale book-
case full of books; a stand of flowers
stood in the window, and a couple of
Java sparrows twittered in a cage.

Irene looked at Madge admiringly.

“You look like a June rose, dear,”
she murmured; “and yet that is not
splendid enough for you.
lily would be better.”

A word of praise

A Japanese

Madge colored.
from this delicate aristoerat, who was
indeed liké a précious flower, mover
her to hér heart’s dore, it

“I don’t know What & Japanese lily
is like,” she said, with a smile,

“It is a tall and graceful plant with
a rich red bIo'ssom.” said Irene., “And
though you have so little crimson in
your cheeks#, you are like it.”

“And you are like the white lily,”
said Madfe, timidly: “afd that is pret-
tier than any red ome.”

Irene smiled,

“Sometimes I breakfast in my bwn
room,” she said, “and I thought that
perhaps you would like t6 be quiet
this first morning, You must still be
tired ?” '

Madge laughed softly.

“Tired?” she said. “Why should 1
be?  Because ‘0f the journey yester-
day? Why, I sat quite comfortably in
a first-class carriage all padded and
cushioned; that does not tife one. You
should haye travelléd as I have done;
gitting on the shafts of a caravdn—"
She stopped and flushed.

Iréne looked at her with keen in-
terest,

“As I lay awake last night—I don’t

sleep very well lately—Madge; dear, I i
was thinking of you and your:life, and ‘

I was almost inclined t6 envy you.”

eXpanding éyes.

side, i
The girl looked surprised at seeing |
her mistress wholly dressed . :

“Mids Trésylian’s 16Ve, ma’am,” she |

—
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andpastiies,

ways free!”

Madge thought this out for a min- |
{ all ‘United States lahd, and the rest

ute,
. “But we wéré not frée,” she said,
gravely. “We had work to do.”

“Work?
asked Irene, with a smile.

“1 made baskets,” said Madge, simp-
1y, “and 1 looked after some of the
children, and sometimes when we were
at fairs, I told fortunes. A gypsy is
never idle.”

Irene had been moving about the
room, arranging flowers in & vase and
stirring" the .fire that burned brightly
on the modern antique fire-place. 8he
turned with ‘the poker still in her
hand. :

“You told fortumes? Can you tell

‘mine, Madge?” < '

*Yeés,” replicd Madge, gravely.
“But not really?’ .said Irene, the
‘smile still on Her face.. :

“Really?” gaid Madge. “I don't

know. Some people think it is all|
gﬁess-work and nonsense; but it is nqt, {

There aré rules and signs—*
She stopped, for Ifene’s maid had

| ‘entered with the breakfast-tray, and

the twp gifly remained silent while
she placed it on the table. Madge not-

{4cing. the servicé of éxquisite china
| aha Oriental silver.

“You need not waif, Lucy,” said
. “And there 18 teally some-
it?” she said, When the maid
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we—I] mean we gypsies—go by ml;\.
We believe in‘it,” she added, as simply
as before, :

Irene -looked -dreamily at the fire,

“I wonder if it is wicked to want
to know one's future? she said.

“Wicked?” repeated Madge, “Is it
wicked? I don’t know. Admost every
one wants to know, All sorts of peo-
ple used to ask us to tell their fort-
unes.”

Iréne held out her hand.

“Tell me mineé,” she said, laughing.

Madge drew back and ecolored.

“Oh, no, no!” she said; then she
laughed, “But you do not believe in'
it? It i§ omly for fun?” i

“] ecan’t promise to believe in if,”
said Irene. “Yes, it is only fun. Try

those rissoles, dear; the cook makes
them vety well;” and she put one 6n
Madge’s plate, Then she held out her
hand again, *“I suppose I m{lst Cross
it with silver, mustn’t I-” she said,
laughing.

Madge waved the stiggestion aside.

“No, that is not necessary,”’ she said,
“We tell fortunes by the lines.” She
took Ifétie’s hand. “What & beautiful
hand!” she haid, half voluntarily...‘

“1¢ i§ no smaller than yours,” re-
torted Ireme, ;

(To be continued)

Eskimo Boys Show
Ability When Given
Good Instruction

Juneau, Alaska, March 20 (A.P.)—;

| ing industrial school.

“To envy me?’ sgaid Madge, With§ i
| B%kimo lads who had distinguished

’ s i nth and eighth!
“Yes,” continued Irene. “If must be{ Uicuiletres &) The MeYOHLY EB . {

86 delightful to five 8o near to Nature, |

To6 be always moving ofi, en-—to be al- |
T country between Point Barrow a.udI
| which

What work did you do?” |

: that ' a ddbri¢ envelope incases a bal-

The ‘steamer Boxér, of the United |
States bureau of education, was here!
recently preparing to go sotith after
her first Season of service aé a float- |
Throughout the |
winter the ‘Boxer carried 19 students,

grades of the government s¢hools near {

their homes,
Bight of the students came from the

Wainwright Inlet, the farthest north of

from the panhandle, or southeastern
Alaskas The young  Eskimos were
taught navigation, gas engineering and
radio telegraphy. They are proved
good students, reported C. W. Hawkes-
worth, supérintendent for the bureau.

A New Blue Sky Theory

Professof Vegard, of the University
ot Christiania, Norway, has advahced
a new theory to account for the blue-
ness of the sky.  Just outside of the
earth’s atmosphére, he sdays, is & wall
of efystalline particles of nitrogen, in-
casing the earth in fhé same manner

loon or a dirigible. = :

Besides givitig the gky its blue color,
these partieles account * for several
other phenomena, He says, including
the fact that radie waves foHow the
contour of the earth inst‘ead' of J}_y!n;
from it at'a tangent.~~Popular Science.
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, thing in their power to

themgelves?”
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The First Locomotive
“It is announced that thé first 1666-
motive ever made in England 8§ 5
be sbld,” says the Daily Telegraph.

“This is the steam carriage which
William Murdock built, about 1784,
at Redruth. What it was like the cufr-
ious may see from the copy at South

Kensington. The original now for sale |
{ was long exhibited in the }
ham Art Gallery. It is a little thing, |

Birming-

driven by what was called a g¥ass-

hopper engine, because its beam ac- |

tion was supposed to resemblé the

kick of the insect.
“Murdock and his

friends were

much impressed when it would ‘travei |
a mile or two’ and he could ‘make it |

carry the fire-shovel, poker, and
tongs.’ He tried it by

smooth path leading to

church, and it shot away frem him, |
¢oming |

and the vicar and his wife
home in the dark were much alarmed
to see ‘some mysterious objeect Short-
ing and zigzagging' i front of them.

“This was not, indeéed, the
locomotive ever built. Isaac
had a notion of one .in.. the
teenth ~eentury. Cugnot, ‘a French
military engineer, built one in 1763.
Murdock had the advantage: of .the
work of Watt in

steam engine, for he was in the ser- |
:vice of the great Boulton and Watl
i firm, and it was While looking after
! the any pumping engines whieh the
: Soho works

bailt for the Cornish
mities that he made his locomotive.
It might hAve bBeen Bsupposed that
holding an important post in the em-
ploy of men who were emineént for
inventive génius and practical ability,
Murdock would have the best oppor-
tunities for making the midst of his
invention.

“We cannot accuse either Boulton
or Watt of prejudices against new
ideas. It seems almost incredible that
the men who had had so large a share

in thé transformation of industry bv |
the application of st4dm power should ‘
have been bliid to tHe possibilities of |
applyin'g their steam engines to loco-
motion. Thers is Hardly 4 more strik-
ing instance of the limitations within |

even far-sighted and able

minds are bound.
“For Boulton and Watt did" every-
discouraga

Murdock. It was not that the em-

ployer wished to have the profit 'ofl

the employee’s inventions, or-that the
employer résented the employee giv-
ing his timé to.private affairs, For
they made fio (fimculty about assist«
ing him in his other great invention,
the tise of cpal gas for light. They
were simply unable to believe-thers
was any future for pteam csrﬂaggs.
watt is found wishing Mufdock ‘could
be brought to do as wé do, " to mind
the business in hand; and let such as
Symington and Sadler' throw  away
their time and mohey hunting shad-
ows.’ This historié-pletufe of James
Watt seoffing at loeombtive engines
deserves a place in the records of the
irony of fact. Bub-who Enows to what
ironies. our leaders of 'seiénte ‘and in-
dustdy are even ngw Committihg

{ work and prayer.

T The Toar Atssasder 1. 4

ing to the records, on N
1835; at Taganrog, & i
the south of Russia, and !
wafds buried in the Cath
Peter and Paul in St. Pe
hias now been discovered &
fin bearing his name is e
strange story, with ome
¢ations; is told by Prifice
medigeén in “Discoveéry.” .

It wés rimoured (she
the Tsar had died from
tious diseasé and, ih &of
this, the coffin. said to con
body, was sealed up imm
Very few of the courtigrs W
abled to see the corpse, wh
soon afterwards transpo
Petetsbiurg, and thére laid
the ushial bufial-ground of |

-{ ereigns of All the Russiansg

nificent Cathedral of St. 1
Patl; éfécted by Peter the Gre
in thé precincts of the fami
{ress bearing the same Hame
ever, soon after the Emperor]
strange things began to e w
with regard to thé fate of th
beloved Tsar. Péople said
had not died at all, but has §
appeared in order to conseel
rest of his days to God's sery¥
These
spréad rumours, togetheér
slender evidenée Which exist
then concerning the authenti
the body placed in the coffl
birth to a series of legends
on a firm popiilld¥ belief tha
peror was still alive and woul
back to ftilé his people oncej

night on a.|
Redruth |

first |
Newton |
seven- |

developing the |

But all these rumors an
woven legends had hardly &
to stand on until they becas
tred around one mysteriousy
{ Hving buried in the deep ai
Siberian forests—the famous
| “Fedor Kusmitch.™

f

| Historically speaking, this B

real identity was never proj
there is now hardly & chang
| anything further will comé
| with regard to him. The } ‘
|in Siberia waé that of a hel
| rather, of a recluse. No off
| how he had come there, or ¥
had donme in earlier years. '_
| was a pérsén 6f importance §
| ciently proved By the fact #i
Emperor Nicholas 1. would off
to him, seeking his advice
|a dificult matter conéerning #
{ ernment of Russia. Many W
have stated that the Emporof
{ude to the hermit, as shown
occasions, was one of pro .'
| spect, not to sdy féverence.
| casional visits of Nicholas
strangé hérmit's eell only
deépen the mystery. In the
of 1922, durinig the period oF
questratiofi of Chiufch platé, |
was issued by the Petrograd
appointing a committes of
the inspection of all Impeéridl

that the Sovereign& might
buried with their regalia
duly executed, and eévery
tomb was opened and the &8

every coffin duly searched. &
well be expected, this gruesonm
164 t6 very few, it any, prae
sults, but it made public thes
important fact of an Imperid
being found eémpty, nameély;

Alexander 1.

The coffin was certainly \the
as it was brought in some
December, 1925, carefully
| But when the seals were bl
| was discovered that no bodi,
| lain there, whilst the heavy
of theé coffin Wwas explaified
lamps of lead found in it. W
rificent white Mmarble sartol
| 8plendid in its simple sevé ,
a single letter “A” 1A gold 18
the top and & small elabs
ved imperial crown, sévered
of 6 feet, and disclosed! noth
afi empty coffin with the origh
anfog seals. ]

This diseovery, nattirally,
way prove the identity of th
of Aléxandet T with the strél
mit “Fedor Kusmiteh.” Vel
awdy with the supposition
dander’s death redlly took
that foggy day in November,
Tagafifog. »

Have you a Suit or
'y make? We make &
of making up custome
goods at prices that are al
Iy the lowest for first ckis
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Little Girl Dies
of Strange M

Gmd Rapids, Mieh,
Btar Special.)—Violet Rand
whom physiciafis labored

| weeks to conquer ote of the:

- | diseases, is dead.’

About two months afo

It was' surmised by thé aul§

gems of great valué. The dr_
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gtradv, and the incr

‘ ory Shortage | in mah jongg ¢
 Partly Due to Losses |,
in Earthquake

ilevated

Beattle, Wash, April 14 (AP)—
fability to aid an easternh corres-
ident in placing an order for ivory
attributed by the Seattle Chamber of
mierce to the destruction of large
antities of elephant ivory in the Jap-
nese earthquake of last September;
e carving of “Eskimo” ivory by Jap-
anese for the Alaska tourist curio

shortage i

| trading s fro
| sttmimer. -Prices of
increased consid

It is not the polic

| facturers of Ivory
travagant claims i

simply say that Iv

pure toilet soap

cleanse the skin

injuring the most d
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N a few days, you know, ““ju
throat’’ may be something muc
serious. For science has proved

b throat is not only the first spot r

infectious germs, but also forms
soil for them to multiply on.

Throat protection, therefore, meas
destruction and is. a duty that
your health. It is easily achieved

-, regular use of Formamint-—the germ-
throat tablet.

®Formamint (which is endorsec by over |
American physicians) is the scientific way of 08”

fecting the mouth and the throat. Handy to!
you—pleasing in taste—it frees an efficient
cide that mixes with the saliva and so r:aches

gargles cannot go.

And a tablet taken
oceasionally during the
day net only brings
grateful and immediate

. relief from *‘sore throat”’
~=but affords protection
agdinst even more dis-
tressing ailments that
80 often follow infection
of the throat linings
At all druggists . - -
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