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~ “How sweet and kind you are,” Lady
wukly "Ho' proul

“Don’t! _'Lady Hutings, never\ say

'such words again!”

Ada coversd her eyes with her
hands, and a bitter sgb eseaped her,
but she quickly recovered herself, say-
ing: "

“I will see Sir Charles now; I am

.| sure that my presence will cheer him.
| You may help me to his door, purse.”

The Picmc
Woodall Forest

CHAPTER XLIII.

A pink flush nioutited-to her pale
choeeks, and m lookod at him ques-
M!ntlr e
*'*§ir Charles-ds:very anxious. sbout
you,” he copfitiued: then ' added,
mnly. “and T-api-anxious ahout him,
' He does mot upmo 80" well as he
oiight to, and r'rlfl & at this stage
might terminate fatally, ' Get well
guickly, for I am‘sure fHat he misses
-pis favorite nursel Goqd:-!iy Y

l’u an hour Ada lay perfectly still,
hvlpc dismissed the nurse, and ree
viewed with terror the events of the
pust few weeks. She had bound to her
the man that she loved, but at what
8 awful gacrifice! He hdd promised
to marry her,. but she had extorted
that promise from him by . unfair
means. Her whole -conduct had been
wicked .and despicable. - She loathed
Berselt for it, and she knew that one
day he must hate her for the decep-
tion she had praeticed.- His hatred,
his contempt “ewem; would The worse
thn the lashiof the knoyt—it< would
vpm her. f Misath! < HiS condition
was not improving:.he was'regretting
&fs new bondsiihe ‘Wwhs'dging for love
gauy-v Hé ‘would ¢ :

B4 disloyal to her! .

$iAda raised herselgmg elbow to
“t her stegngth. 6" wust see him,
ud perhaps-reveal to Him~ her wick-
ofhgss! THEJBérs NouEHt ‘thrilled
wo with misery—she would then be

leaw indeed!

e touched a hmd-bell um.' stood

near her, and the nurse came in. /
41 want you to assist me to dress,”

ahe 'seid, -and- her-tones “brooked’ no

denial- or' argument.” “I am strong
anough to walk. Tha docter says that
3ir Charles willt dot: recover while
he is doubtful aboiit my illness. I am

nbt i1 now; I will-see dim!”
“When her feet pressed the carpet,
she tottered, ready to fall, her .Benses
ed, ad she feared that she-would

h’l. looking pale and worrlod. came
tgioe her and kissed hev'almont:hys-

uhn. and seems to have lost inter.
st in m& xt is very tnmu-

1
?

1
l

yet!

And, when the old woman eame near,
she whispered: “And the other mét-
ter, we will attend -to, alge. I .will
write to Mr. Gardner—I will tell him
all to.day.”

The nurse’s mouth twitched, and a
look of fear came into her eyes, but
ahgnodded and muttered:

“Yes, miss, it will be better se.”

L;dy Hastings was a trifie puszszled
by Ada's’ strange manner and- hali-
inclined to resent it. by a show of
childish petulance. What right had
any one to be ill and cause so much
inconvenience? It geemed that her
life was to be never without its dis-
appointments and crosses. Like all
people of weak natures, she took of-
fence at the most trivial actions and
words which did not exactly please
her, and when Ada  looked round
again my lady was gone.

She was glad of this, for if Sir
Charles was in her eyes a king among
men, his mother did not even com-
mand her respect.

I shall write all to Mr. Gardner
to-day,” she again told the nurse,
“and you have nothing to fear. I
ought not to have delayed until now.”

A servant met them in the corridor
with two letters for Miss Craythorne.
One was from her mother—the other
bore the crest of the-‘ Stanhopes—and
she was so shocked with sudden dread
that she neu".\ly‘tell.‘

! fing Mhold and flow-
in(—-eﬂdeux_y ma@ Whose
could it bel gﬁ ut bqth letters in-
to her pocket,: mQ. digmissing the
nurse, snlded herself caréfully with
a flerceness that > almost. suffocated
her. ;

The baronet: was lying’ still, his
‘eyes closed, and .when she spoke to
him softly, tremulously; he started

‘I murmuring:

“Gladys! Gladys!”

At the mentfon of that name Ada
sank back with a half-stified sob. It
was ever that name! It was always
Gladys! Oh, how he must love her!
He had no thought for Ada Cray-
thorne., He had promise’ to marry
her—but he wguld learn to loathe her
The’mad, hopeless passion that
she felt for him blaged for an instant
in her eyes. Why should she remounce
him? Was.he not hers alone? The
struggle was bitter, and had he not
opened his eyes full upon~ her she
would have crept from the room to
pour out her misery in tears where
no one could hear or see.

“Ada,” he exclaimed, “you here? I
am -glad that you are not very ill, I
feared that you were, I feared that
they were keeping something from
mie. I-haye reproached myself for
¢emanding so much of your attenticn,
¥or my sake you have sacrificed your-
self.”

There was a listlessness in his
magner that filled her with pain. He

looked and talked like a man whose .

interests in life were dead.
(to be mﬂnutd.)

Horo of ‘Suma

cn‘mrmm :
He was sad and silent all the

of the day. The motto of his race em- |

blazened - everywhere gtruck- - him
with fresh force: “Iﬂeld with honor."‘,
Was it always so easy.to follow?' .
After her.-last.- conversation . with
the earl, Iris went once more to the
gallery to Jook at-her mother's’ por-
trait. She wanted-to study the face,’
to find out frem it ‘the traits of
character which had won such deep
worship. from’ her ‘father. She form-
ed a fair picture as she stoed before
the portrait, with her long white dress
trailing on the floor, the sunlight fal-
ling full upon her fair hair and upon
her lovely face and white throat,
her hands clasped, and her earnest
eyes riveted aop the painted linea-
ments.. She did not in the least re-
semble the noble, stately-looking lady
who had been Countess of Caledon,
Lady Iris was tall, with a slender
graceful figure, There was something
queenly in her careless ease and
proud hearing; awd every movement
was perfect in its beauty. She had
an oval face, fair as the whitest petal
of a lily, with the exquisite color that

i one sees in’ the heart of a wild rosa.

Her eyes were of the color of a wood
violet, shaded by long lashes; and her
mouth - was simply = perfection,
with the proudest and daintiest  of
curves. - Straight dark brows and 2
mass of fine fair hair completed her
beauty.

The face in the picture was dark,
having the hues of & damask rose,
with dark hair and eyes. There was
something almost melancholy in the
face, as though the shadow of early
death lay there. .One white shoulder
was coversd with- crimson velvet and
ermina, the . other. rested "zlighu‘y on
38T ‘

\ “No child could’ever be lesd like a
mother -than T am like mine, " sa‘d
Lady Iris to herself. “My eyes and.

halr are quite different. Why am I
so unlike you, mother?” ghe asked, ad-
dressing the picture.

As she stood there, she thought
how different life would be for her
it that dear mother were still living.

“I may not talk to papa about her
-——and  perhaps no one else cares to
hear; but every day I shall come here
and see her.”

A footstep in the gallery disturbed
hér, and Mrs. Bellew came up to her.

“My dear Lady Iris, I could not
find you. ‘What are you doing here?”

“I am talking to mamma,” was the
answer, which somewhat startled the
good chaperon, who laughed a little
surprised laugh.

“You are go gtrange—you have such
peculiar ideas! Lady Clyfarde is here
and-is very anxious to see you. Will
you come?”

“Certainly, “Of all people, I long
most to see Lady Clyffarde. I will go
with you now.”

“Bhe is in the drawing-room, and
the earl is with her.”

With quick light footsteps Lady Iris
quitted the gallery and hastened to
the leng drawing-room. A lady rose
to greet her, a tall handsome woman
of noble presence, dressed in a dark-
gray velvet. She held out her hands
with a kindly smile.

“Lady Tris!" she cried, “Why, when
I saw you last you weré a child—and
Bow you are & beautiful women!"

“The ‘beautiful woman' s very
pleased to see you, dear Lady Olyt-

farde,” wa Lady, Iris, laughingly. “I.
have been' longtac to see you ever .
_#ince I eame Aom.

(To be co:unnoda

sons of Klrebtl and their temants. In

| the month of Tashri (month' of har-

mt)qtmuthngrozm;uu;
erxes 1. they shall ‘pay the dates, 30
bushels, according to the measure of
Bel Nadin Shun,, in the town of Bit
Balatsu. Their field, cultivated and
uncultivated, their fief estate, i3 held
as a pledge tor the -dates, namely,
30 bushels, by Bel Nadin Shun. An-
other ereditor shall ‘not have power
over it." .

Note how caretully\ the loan is re-
corded and heéw the time and place of
payment are ’nnmd The creditor is,

en.a first mortgage on the
land of is “l!!btoi'l. for ‘the document
declares: "another cmci(or shall not
have power over: it (t.he land).”

The brick was found with 730 sim-
flar clay tablets in the remains of a
room that had once heen part of the
business establishment of a wealthy
firm that would- have, according to
the parlance of to-day, been known
as Marashu. Sons, Nippur, Mesopota-
mia. '

The fact that the first loan of this
kind was of dates.testifies to the an-
tighity of ‘dates as-a food and to

“}iheir lasting popularity through the

L the pnst w.st
is a lite beyond'snd that ‘the spirlts J

cpnturiea.—wumoro Sun.

. ey

Black Maglc.

The n3 ve} f Africa is a simple
soul. Be _existence was com-
plicated- by‘- arrival of the Furo-
pean ‘hi§ wants were few and his
thoughts were strictly regulated by
his surroundings and the beliefs of

his father, so far as they had been:

xq ironx to

-tunsla into-things material. 11

the be whlch came from

rtsinly» that there:

of those who.ihaVe passed over can

| guide the destiniég of the living. The
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The Earth as a Star.

Although it is possible for an
aviator to. be invisible from the
ground and ‘yet for the ground to be
vigible to him, it is ‘equally true that
while an aeroplane can be seen from
below, hte ground cannot be seem
from the aeroplane,

The condition of this latfer phen-
omenon arises. when a large part- of
the sun’s rays are prevented from
reaching the ground by a low-lying
mist,

Of ocourse, the machine, heing
above the mist, is lighted by the full
blaze of the sun, but the sunlight
which is reflected upwards from the
top of the haze overpowers the feehle
rays of the less brlght.ly lighted
ground. .

It is astonishing how much glare
really can he-reflected from a cloud
—for a low-lying mist is but-a cloud
resting upon- the ground. -

It, for example, we .were trans-
ported to some other plapet:in the
Solar System, we should see the
earth as brilliantly illuminated as
Venus or Jupiter, owing to it§ ¢loud-
laden atmosphere, the sunlight being
thrown back into space by the clouds.

_ Hence, it is not surprising to learn
M the reflected sunlight from a
{ thick ground-mist is bright enough te
overpower the feeble rays issuing
from the less brightly lighted ground.

The effect, as has been pointed out
hy a high authority, ia similar to that
'of a lace curtain over a  window,;
which ena.brel thp occupanu of a

African is a spiritualist.

In the midst of a, Western civilisa-
tion Sir Arthur Cmn Doyle and his
friends seek to probe the future for
the benefit of the present. With me-
dium and seance, a touch of mystery
and a deal of propaganda, they seek
to revive interest in a new faith by
trying to prove,.an age-old hope. The
African has never heard of Sir Arthur
hut the latter could tell him nothing.

A woman, the daughter of a Huro-
pean ‘settler in the Nandi distriet of
Kenya, had her curiosity aroused one
day by signs of- unusual ' excitement
among some ‘of the_ native squatters.
Inquiry elicited the information that
there had arrived among them one who
could ‘speak with dead friends.

The woman' wag frankly sceptical,
but Western scepticism is of little use
against a simplicity of faith which
has its roots in the past.

Ultimately the matiye said, “If you
don’t believe,-comg and see." Bhe fol-
lowed jnto the low grags but, and
when her eyes had become accustomed
to the darkness and’the smoke from
the open fire on the floor, she discerned
& oircle of her - father's . labourers

nround one who sat in the centre of

the hyt.

There was nothing unusual! about

Lhis  appearance, and it may be that

am sure that if it is,
gin which the younge!
thesyoungest girl ¢l
turally by.

Did you ever have a
you were a child? A

the motive power tlm/t.l

thoughts traveling in
saw one in a window
me back to the days
pink sash, and awaki
of my love for it.
Sunsets and Pink |
It was a very broaf
loveliest shade of pinl

‘suggested pink ice ¢
and rosges. It was somes

having checkerboard |
and satin, and it ‘was
fringe. Mother kept
paper in the lower
gpare room bureai.
drawer now with its
paper and its little ©
pretties. My best g
there, and the han
bit of real -lace on it
brought me from N@
1 was allowed to ca
ties.
The Second ¥
Later, as 1 grew

{magination, or a leaping flame trom | |

the fire, placed s strange light in his
eyes. In front of him, en the earthen
floor, stood an erdinary mative gourd.

Presently the silence was broken by
low moanings and strange mutterings
and the circle of natives swayed in-
wards to listen, The woman was thor-
oughly conversant -with the Nandi
language, and she was amazed to hear

the, sounds form into words, and the

‘words into sentenioes, giving forth de- |
tails of the worldly. goods and trans- |

fent things of those around her, and,

st -all, the past his- |
m.o ma%oi

M and their

§s almost

derness

ion  for |

plish to

it carried

T had a
memory

_of |
t.mve of
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cretion, “the @ treasure trove. of
prefties “Wwak" rémoved to .my ; own
{ room ang keptin my second drawer.
i (Don't" you :tiink the second:drawer
is almest: always the depository of
the daintiest things;=the top drawer
for gloves, hair --ribbons, . handker
chiefs and such like, the lower draws
ers for underwear-and prosaie daily
needs; but:the: omm—ﬁm Natﬂll

msions lle. tko joy and rom
xet from" our nla “day use of
hold = their- natural plaeo |}

| scheme of “things, I think i

’be the most absurd Puri
ull lt wrons

8

dainties).«The pink sash had .passed |

on by this time.but there were ‘other
treasures to receive: its need of tens
derness—a red- chiffon - scarf. with
one’s coat, tied in a bow; a little
white feather fan with. pink and blue
flowers painted <on it, a ' grown up
corset cover with yards of blue rib-

bon ‘woven . th¥ough it. How vividly ['...
they come  bacle-to me out of <thef .
past, what tenderness they can cali

forth even: yat! -
‘Can it be “wrong to teel such tﬂeo—
tond: i

Of ‘course it cixi't. Or 121t 1, ih&u

arg we all wrong from the child ﬂlat :
was ‘T, Watching with eager eyes the . m

' seart and ‘the bit of old;
ll6ction of best ‘handker- |t
cmetn and. the hree pairs - of sm ¥
kgpt ‘!ﬂk l‘t

ngs.
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