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ness, Pelgrove, the arch-deceiver, was
“‘bathing in beautiful autumnal sun-
shinc on the Hastings promenade,
He wore a blithe and jaunty air.
How sweet it was to capture, even
for a week-end, the lost delights of
bachelorhood! Did he not bless
the comic paper that had first sug-
gested to  him this brilliant notion
of duplicity, and resolve to sub-
scribe to it for the future? The very
day was in fitting accord with his|
spirit of hilarity, !
At home Mrs. Pelgrove insisted on |
her husband in harmony with the |
fdeas of their genteel suburb, but
here he had thrown (metaphorically) |
conventional attire to the winds — |
indeed, it consisted of little but al
white flannel suit, a red and orange
boating blazer, and a sun hat worn
at a rakish tilt. As Matthew step-
ped along, observing the varied life
of Hastings, he persuaded himself
that he had not a care in the world.
He could even smile at his wife's
fesperate ambition to cut a social
figure, and her Dbitter discontent
that he was not making money fast
enough for the full attainment of
her purpose. Money — bah! — the
word had an ugly sound Nothing
should be allowed to poison to-day
his draught of pleasure,
ANow, Matthew Pelgrove was not
given to much exercise, and he pre-
sently became aware that, despite
the lightness of his raiment, his low-
er-limbs were beginning to ache.
He would scek one of those inviting
shelters where, shielded from  the
sun’s rays, he might watch the peo-
ple and indulge to the full his pres-
ent sense of contentment.
Proeecding a little farther he os-
pied a vacant place. That glass
partition, dividing the seats on eith-
er side, would pleasantly sheln-r;
him’ from all draughts, and this |
corner seat looked most luxurious, |
The authoritics really deserved: .
But at that moment Matthew got
a terrible shock. Sharply defined
against the glass on the other
of tho shelter was a hat—a hat ,-,|-‘!
posing on a woman’s head of golden
hair. - Matthew turned and lilorullyj
ran from the spot. No one coulc ’
mistake that hat—it was his wife's; |
he would  pick {t out amongst n}
thousand oJthers. How vividly he
remembered  the sickening feeling |
with which three weeks ago he hzulf
regarded it, perched for the ﬁrs"
time

side |

on her proudly raised hcad! |
Surely nothing so blatant, nothing!
so vulgar, had ever sprung to ax-|
istence before in the millinery \\‘m'ld.!
Through all the dark ages had fom-
Jdnine taste stooped to such an ap-|
palling confection of color? And the |
price—well, his bank balance suffered|
from it yet.

So Maf® had discovered his|
scheme and followed him to Hast-|
fngs. But how in the name of won-|
den—ah, he had it! He had stupid-|
ly mentioned his real destination to|
the manager of his office. Iovident-|
ly suspicious of something, his wife
had gone there and secured the in-|
formation that had led her to ap-|
pear in this quarter,

Out of breath with his usual ex-
penditure of energy, Pelgrove (lrop-1
ped his run to a walk and glanced |
furtively back. Thank goodness,
that hat with the flaming, artificial
flower garden in it, visible for fully |

& hundred yards with the naked eye, | tude and purchased a few hours of

. : ray
was not in sight! not |

scen him, then.

Mary had

was stopping.

Arrived there, Pelgrove sought the| crowd
and put to the test 0§ 4 only at that moment he might be

smoking-room
the nerve-soothing propertics of a
good cigar, What an escape! He
hated a scene in public, and
his wife cvidently sought. ITere at
least he would be safe, for no one
knew where he was stopping. As
long as ho kept well hid his privacy
would not be invaded, unless, ind
£perish the thought!), his  wife
Bought in turn every hotel in Hast-
ings.

That evening Pelgrove made
self fairly content
papers.
in a cloudless

with illustrated

sky and everyt hing

pointed to a day of perfect weather. |

He longed to venture fortlr—but, no.
If he stepped outside malovolent
chance would certainly send him
straight into the arms of his wile.
He could not even sit at the window

and be fanned by the breeze, lest she| his slippers

should pass Dbelow
glimpsg of him. The scene between
them must come, but better—fay bet-
ter—that it should be reserved for
to-morrow evening, when their next-
docr/neighbors at Horugey (the Dol-
groves occupied a semi-detachod re-
sidence) should alone be edified,
TAwards nightiall Matthew be-

He walked on hur-| ing? R
riedly to the small hotel where he! The train drew up at Hornsey and

that | Way, was not his wife usually the

him-|

Next morning the sun rose'

she was dressed?’’

““It was too dark to see much, and
we hadn’t lit up. She had on a
wonderful hat, though.’’ I'L-lgrnvol
started. “‘I couldn’t help noticing|
that; it was so startling. What my
young man would call a kind of
conservatory with the glass left put.
I thought it would hardly go
through the door unless she stepped
back sideways, but some women
know how to carry that style of!
thing,”” and the young lady sniffed
by way of slight contempt, and re-
turned to her ledger.

Pelgrove had not moved. The
blow had fallen; his wife was hot
on the scent. But who could her
companion be? Seedily dressed, eh?
Probably some private inquiry ag-
ent whose services she had enlisted.

“‘Did they say — er—they would
return to-night?’’ Matthew stam-
mered,

““No, sir. Said nothing about
that. Where shall I find you if

they do?”’

“I'm going to bed.
—a bad headache.
rcady  carly in  the
please.””

Twenty minutes later Matthew was
snugly between the sheets. Yet,
even there, was a man safe from
his wife? He listened nervously to
every noise on the stairs, fancying
her step in the tread of every cham-
bermaid, and it was fully a couple
of hours before he sank into uncon-
sciousness.

- - - - - -

How Matthew Pelgrove transacted
his business next day- he does not
perfectly remember, ven in the|
days of his apprenticeship he never
glanced so many times at the clock.
But with how dificrent a motive!
Then it was with the longing that
some invisible agency would push on
the slowly-moving hands and bring |
release from the irksome bondage of |
the office stool; now that time might
stand still, and that dreaded out-
break with his- wife fade into un-
reality.  All his self-possession fled
as he thought of the evening hour,

If only he could frame some plaus-
ible oxcuse for his appearance at
Hastings! Matthew, however, was
not an imaginative man, and, rubj
his wits as he might, he could find
no reason calculated to bear the
faintest inspection. It would be too
transparently thin to suggest that
another man of the name of Mat-
thew Pelgrove had been stopping at|
that hotel. Hastings was not al
business center, and it was quite |
inconceivable tnat he should hate
arranged to mect a cliont there. No;
the wisest plan  seemed to be  to
brave it out.- He must explain
that, feeling a bit run down, he had
changed his mind and, instead of go-
ing to Bradford, had proceeded to|
sea—which statement, of course, had |
the essence of tmth.

A little after the usual time Mat-
thew left the office for home. More
from force. of habit than anything
else he bought an evening paper, but
he found himself unable to make
sense of a line of it His eyes
wandered to his fellow-travelers in
the railway carriage. Did any of
them  anticipate domestic storms?
Had any of them wandered in  gim-
ilar fashion from the path of recti-

I have — er
Have my  bill

enjoyment at the price he was pay-

Matthew found himself one of a
filtering out of the station.

When
that

'lost. to sight for ever more!
a married man disappeared in

reached his garden gate and
glanced furtively at the house, Mary
was invisible. e screwed up cour-
age and mounted the steps. The
housemaid opened the door to him,

# your mistress in?’’

She’ll
be down directly.”’

how | quietly sewing on Saturday

morning,

ing, when a carriage drove by: Lfr.
and Mrs. Needham Smith were in it,
and the coachman had a pile of lug-
gage beside him. But what do you
think Mrs. Smith had on her hvad_?
“T'm surc I don't know,”” replied
Matthew, puzzled, yet relieved.
“Something absurd, I suppose. A
yachting cap?”’
§ “No, Matthew; worse than that!
Just think of the horror of it!

hat the precise imege of my new
one. Wasn't it a shock for me?”

Pelgrove saw daylight struggling
through. .

““Really!’”” he exclaimed, excitedly.
‘““Where were they going?’’

“I didn't know at the &imo, but
the grocer’s man told me afterwards.
They were offi to spend a week qt
IMlastings. Why, Matthew, what is
the matter with you?”’ ;

““Nothing — nothing. I was just
thinking what a burning shame
about that hat. Mrs. Needham
Smith has copied it, I suppose. Now
I remember, she had hair much the
same as yours, and thought per-
haps it might suit her.”’

“It doesn’t, Matthew. She looks
absolutely hideous in it. Oh, it's a
scandal! T've not stirred from the
house since; I was so upset. I shall
never speak to that woman again.
You are not laughing?”’

“Rather not! I'm just as put mlti
as you, Mary. When I've bought|
yvou a nice thing, it's too bad to|
find it imitated. What a pity for
you women _ there isn't a law of
copyright in hats!’’

He felt like a schoolboy again. So|
it was Mrs. Needham Smith who had|
given him the fright at Tlastings,
and she and her husband had been
his visitors at the hotel. Now, for-
tunately, relations between their
wives, never cordial ones, would en-
tirely cease.

“I'm so glad you did well by go-
ing to Bradiord, Mat. The fact is-—-‘:
well, T must get another hat now.”’|

““Of coursc! You shall have one|
immediately. Go to a good Rugenti
street shop! Mrs. Smith can't very|
well copy what you get there.” !

““Oh, Matthew, how good of you!|
We mustn’t let the Needham Smiths |
cut us out. Could you aflord to
take me by-and-by down to Hast-
ings for a little?"’

She looked at him a trifle doubt-

fully, but his response was ready
and eager,
“We'll go, Mary, in about a|

week’s time, directly the Nec8ham |
Smiths get home. Why, it must be|
seven or eight years since we went!
to IMastings—together!” — ILondon

Tit-Bits.
—_—
Professor (discussing organic and:
inorganic kingdoms) — ‘““Now, if I
should shut my eyes — so — and |
drop my head — so — and remain|
perfectly still, yeu wonld say I was |
Then

a clod. But I move, I leap.
what do you call me?’ Voice from
the rear — ““A clod-hopper.”’
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’ “‘Upstairs in her room, sir.
{
|

He placed hat and papers on the
hat-stand. Never had he entered hj
house with such a peculiar feeling
before. It was as though he had
no right there, and the next mo-
ment would see him violently ejected
into the street.

He passed  into  the dining-roon
and was fishing under the sofa for
when his wife entered,

and catch u..;Hu screwed up courage to look her
Its expression confirm- |

in the face.
ed his worst fears,
‘“You're home,’”" she lncmm-u]l.\- re-

|
|
|
‘ marked.

| ¥os Things all  gone well,
| Mary?”’

‘“Not. at alll Are you ready for
dinner?’’

| Wind and Pains in Stomach,'v

| Impaired Digestion,
Disordered Liver and
| Female Ailments,

i

| PREPARED ONLY BY THR PROPRIETOR,
Thomas Beecham, St. Helens, Eng.,

Scld by all Druggists
~in Canada and U. S. America,
1a boxes, 25 cents.

the other guests of the party were,
offered to bet that his employer
would come out

TOP OF THE MARKSMEN,

The bet was readily accepted, but
the great visitor just failed to jus-
tify his servant’s expectation, and
he paid up with a cheerful face, ob-
serving that if it had not been for
the trying nature of the Inglish
wind his master would undoubtedly
have done all that was anticipated
of him!

Sir Frederick Treves, the eminent
surgeon »'}m last year performed an
operation with such successful re-
sults upon His Majesty the KRing,
is looked upon by some of his cle
cr nurses as almost a miracle work-
cr, fo frequently has he saved a life
that seemed beyond humnan aid.

One junior nurse was telling her : >
friends of the great surgeon's in- o P

ventiveness and resource, and she e

was asked what he would do if he
had to perform an operation with-
out chloroform or gas.

“Do? Why, he would do it with- e 5
out hurting the patient, or else he The honor of 'hu.’ effectively arresting
would call in a dentist to extract|the progress of this fatal malady rests

with the wonderful system' of treatment
which has been reduced to an exact
science for the cure of Consumption and
for the cure of Catarrh and other prevalent

His Free System of Treatment has
arrested the hand of death in the cases of
thousands of consumptives and has pre-
vented the disease in countless instances.

one of the pdtient’s teeth while he
went on with the mwore seriocus operl
ation, so that the imagination of the
suflerer would bhe fixed upon the conditions which pave the way for Cons
tooth, thereby ‘.’0’“{‘ SWAY; with _"l"" sumption—that successful method evolved
possibility of his or her dying from by America’s greatest scientific physician,
EnoonL ; .| Dr. T. A. Slocum, whose great liberality,

In the Royal Courts of Justice Sir through his Free Trial Treatment, sent
Edward Clarke has a reputation for| broadcast throughout this broad land, has
being able to work things which-1 ., ibited most to the rout of the most
over way he may happen to wish, no potent agency in the destruction of human
matter what the state of the evi-| fifain this hemisphere.
dence is to the contrary, A visitor
from the country who had cause to
remember Edward’'s rcasoming
abilities, placidly believed that

THE FAMOUS ADVOCATE

The Slocum Treatment consists of four
distinct remedies for the cure of Con=
sumption,gWeak Lungs, Bronchitis,
Catarrh, and all puimonary and wast-
ing diseases, and is based upon principles
essential to the correction of function, the
rebuilding of the tissues, the overthrow of
parasitic animal organisms and the estab-

could make a British jury award a
wife-beater heavy damages against
the wifle's relations on the groumnd of
untruthful testimony as to cooking
comipetency at the time of marriage,
were he so inclined, inasmuch as
this country asitor solemnly in-

reaany

ote

AOEMARR

T A

E TRIAL

lishment of health in all the departments
of the human body.

The four preparations embody all the
necessary elements of a complete treat-
ment for Consumption—its cure and pre-
vention—as well as for most of the chronie
and wasting ills of life. Apparently hope~
less cases are cured by their timely use.

These free remedies comprise the great
curatdve forces discovered by the emi-
nent physician, Dr. Slocum, they represen
the acme of the pharmacist's skill an
with them will be found explicit directions
for their use in any case.

You are invited to test what this system
will do for you, if you are sick, by writing
for a FREE TRIAL TREATMENT and
the Four Free Preparations will be fors
warded you at once with complete direc-
tions for use.

Simply write to the T. A. Slocum Chemi-
cal Company, Limited, 179 King=Street
West, Toronto, giving post office and
express address, and the free medicine
(the Slocum Cure) will be promptly sent.v

Persons in Canada seeing Slocum's free
offer in American papers will please send
for samples to Toronto.

formed the present writer that he

e

had experienced a case on all

i e e of S (I HIS MAJESTY'S GROWN

wand’s irresistible eloquence.
Dr. Temple, the lately deceased

Archbishop of Canterbury, was al-

ways a hero to the Rugby school-

boys. It did not matter who the =

pupil was who was sunymoned  be-| History of the Three Most Im-

fore him, nor did it mmtter what portant Ornaments on the

was the punishment awardod — the Crown.

bosom Iriend of a victim would al-

THE JEWELS ARE OF HIS-
TORIC VALUE,

ed; or it might perhaps have been
intended to serve as a support for

an aigret, in which case a half-
piercing would be enough. 1t is cut
encahechon, as most ancient and
mediaeval stones were, and as col-

ored stones should be, the edges be-
ing trimmed into the form of a long
symmetrical oval. No doubt this is
an Oriental stone; it is about two

The most important historic jew-
els in the present imperial crown are
the large spincl ruby in the center
of the front cross-patee, tho large
pale sapphire on the cirelet of the
crown in front, amrd the small, but
finely colored sapphire in the center
of the cross-patee above the mound

ways maintain the absolute justice
of _the sentence. It was in this
spirit that the great schoolmmster
earned from the lads the title of
““a beast—but a just beast.’’
Many more such examples might
be given which would only go to
prove that the saying “No man isI

a hero to his valet”” must only have| @t the tep of the crown,
a qualified acceptance. No' doubt| The history of the so-called ruby
the valet, or other subordinate, ,,“\s] is -well known and is of great inter-
much of the inner life of his chief; | ¢st. In the fourteenth century, says
but it by no means follows that the | Mr. Cyril Davenport inyThe Con-
life behind the scenes 1s enough 10[ noisseur, it belonged to the King
dispel the glamour of what is done| of Granada, and Pedro the Cruel,
in the public eve.—Pearson’s Weekly. | King of Castile, received this king
“You certainly look better; vou | umder the guise of friemdship in  the
must have followed my advice and| Alcazar at Seville.  Here he was

inches

had a change.”  “Yes, doctor, so I| murdered for the sake of his jewels,
have.”” ‘““Where did you go?’" «I|among which was this stone. Pedro
went to another physician.' afterwards gave it to Idward the
Black  Prince, after the, battle of
—_—, Navarette, as a aark of gratithide
5 Lo O TR v for his successful help, and it is also
LADY BANK PRESIDENT, supposed to have bgen worn in the
Mrs. . 8. Tome, of Maryland, | crown of Henry V. at Agincourt. On
holds the unique position of pre this occasion it may have helped to
dent of two flourishing banks. On|save a King’s life, as the Duc d’Alen-
his death her husband left her $3,-| con aimed a blow at Henry, which
000,000, and named her before his | was turned by his crown, then
death Trustee of the Maryland In-| WORN OVER HIS HELMET,
slia.m’.: of Lv-ur)nng,l which he found- The stone is a finely colored, decp
ed.  The partners in the bank %2 red spinel, a mineral which is chicl-
managed "‘h‘("‘_“l her I’f"‘-‘""'-“‘- and ly found in the mineral beds of Cey-
sh}o entered 111(()_I|H.~:1m-sﬂ relations fon, Burma and Siam. Like most
.wlth a second, \\'ln‘v.h she brought up Oriental stones, this particalar jewel
in four years to its present  state | has been
of prosperity. Her fortunoe is be- piercing is now filled with a small
lieved to have doubled in that time, ruby set in gold, and the stonc is
uncut, but polished on the natural
e h : ;
e irregular surface, It is irregularly
“It's an cight-hour day for about| drop-shaped, and about two
everybody  now, isn't it?” ‘O, | in length.
| no; not for the employers.’ "_\]ul‘, I'he second ,i(yt;qlnl'- jewel ir the
| why not for them?” lll\‘[""lv.’.l] crown is Il;! large pale sap-
| they had been content with an eight-| phire in the front of the cirelet. It

“Because, if

hour day, they wouldn't have sye-| W8S worn i'.' the crown of Charles
ceeded in becoming employers, IT., and :‘All!mu.l.t-l}. lu.u'“;n‘- the pro-
perty of Cardinal York, who he-

—paye BtTE : Yorss )
; : ’ | queathed it to the Prince Regent,
‘Don’t you think it would be a!afterward George IV. The Prine

good idea to denounce the trusts?’’ | gave it to the Princess Charlotte,
“What's the use?”’  said Senator| but on her death it was returned, as
Sorghum. “The public wouldn't be- it was properly considered to be o
lieve a word of it, and some of the crown jewel, It is partially pierced,
trusts might take it in carnest and| which may mean ic was intomded to

-

be annpyed,”’-Waghington Star, be uscd as a bead, bui never finish-

pierced; the top of the

inches in length,

I EDWARD THE CONFESSOR'S

| emerald is much smaller ‘and of a
l([or‘]) color; it has been re-cut in
| brilliant form, probably for Charles
| 1., which was quite unmeccssary,
| It is said to have been taken out
of the Confessor's ring, which was
buried with him, and it has the rep-
utation of bheing an antidote to
frrmn]L A story told about it re-
| lates that the Confessor, in one of
| his walks about Westminster, mot a
| beggar who asked for alms, and the
saint being at that moment short of
money, gave him his ring in charity,
| in the name of St. John. Some
| time afterward some English  pil-
| grims, traveling in the Holy Land,
| got into difficulties and consulted an
| old mafl, a stranger, who happened
| to be in their company. On hearing
| that the travelers were Emglish, he
! revealed himself to them as Saint
| John, the special patron of Extward,
| King of England, and he assisted
| them out of their troubles, and gave
them a ring to take back to their
t monaich, with the message that he
| would meet him in Paradise in six
| months’ time.  When in due time
[ dward roceived the ring, he at once
recognized it as that he had given
[to the Westminster beggar, and when
he died, according to the saint’s
[]n-ndiv"inn, it was buried with him
in his shrine at \\'estlninsh‘:r‘

*
Morton,” said one of the
Party who had gone deep into  the
1

|
|
[

“Now,

|
|
H
5\\(»1:'|s in search of adventure, “we
| kfmow you've been a famous hunter,

jand we want to hear about sonve
{of the narrow escapes you've had
from  bears and so on.” “Young

said the okl guide, with dig=-
nity, “if there's been any narrer cs-
capes, the bears and other fierce

creatures had 'em, not me!'

The first steameor
| was the “NMarjory,” in
| “Richmond’”  followed
later,

; on the Thames
1814. The
her a year




