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Righted

- “What 1s to be done?” she. heard
the countess say, in a voice which
dounded hollow anrd - weak Wi
droubie and weariness.

“God knows!” sald Royce, and
Madge knew that he was pacing to
@nd fro as he had paced in the ball-
xoom; could picture his pale, ~har-
@ssed face as plainly as if she saw it
#God knows! I feel confused, bewil-
dered, and miserable!” he
with a groan. “Mother, I ought
mot to have come here! It
was a mistake, a fatal one! I might
have known that—that some of them
jwould find us out, and—and bring thir
aupon you. Forgive me mother! Ever
gince I was born I have been.a trouble
to you, and have disgraced the old
mame and now—and now—"

“Yes,” sald the countess, as if she
were communing with herself rather
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than speaking to him, “it is disgrace
ahd ruin!”

“And I have brought it
he said bitterly.

She turned her head slightly, al-
most as if she did not understand;
then she put her hand to her brow.

) “You mean——" she said confused-
y.

, “T mean that fell‘ow' presence here
here to-night,” he said. “I might
have known that he would come after
Madge and want money. I might ha¥e
known! But I did mnot think; I
thought of nothing but my own hap-
piness.”

" “It is the way with all of us,” she
said almost absently.

_ “No,” he said with deep emotion;
“it is not your way, mother; you have
always thought of others—"

She arose with a strange gesture of
denial, then sank into the chair again.

“It {8 I who am to blame,” he went
or.
“Yes,” she assepted wearily, “you

have been to blame also. God works

in a mysterious way. It was fated
that you should do what you have
dome;that you should bring down the
edifice built ypon sand—upon sand!

1 am punished.”

“You, mother?” he said, as if he did
not understand her. Then after a pause,
*What have you done, except
think and act for my welfare? And
how have I rewarded you? But, there,
what is the use of talkinsz The
question is, what are we to ; i

The countess remained silent. It
seemed as if she was too en
by her own tLoughts to understand
all he said.

“There is only cne thing to do,” he
went on after a moment of silence.
“Madge and I :nust leave here. We
ought never to have come; I see

* ¢learly enough now. We ought to
have gone away, abroad somewhere;
anywhere where we weren’'t .knowm,

.
upon you!”

and where this couldn’t have happen--

ed. Pood Madge! Poor Madge!”

“BEverythiLg has gone wrong. A
curse has rested upon me apd the
house since—" Ste stopped and
drew a heavy breath. “And yet all
seemed so smooth and straight. My
plans—and God knows I planned and
schemed for your happiness, not my
own!—my plans were going to their
ends as if Providence had blessed
them. Irene loved you—" .

\
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th { way, “ske loved you—she loves you

acded

“Mother!” he cried.
“Yes,” sh. sgaid in 'her  persistent

still; I know it! I see it plainly every
day. It is not only I whoam wretch-
ed! I watch her face; I know by the
look on it, Ly the tone of her voice
when ghe spreaks to you—"

“For Gcd's sake be silent; says no
mo. uwaei. . huyce broke out,
hoarsely. : ;

“itv 1s the truth,” she said dully,
stubbornly; “you have been and are
blind not to have seem it! I meant
you to marry her. You would have
been rich, ;ou would Lave.
happy, and my great sin would not
have borne its fruit.”

Royce went up to her and laid his
hand heavily on her shoulder.

“What are you 3aying, mother?” he
demanded. hoarsely. ‘Your sin—""

She started and looked at him for
a moment like one in a dream; then
she put her hand to her brow.

*“What have I said?” she exclinmed
in a trembling voice. “Why do you
lar)gne here and drive me-to despair?

y—

Then sne seemed to recognize him
and her head dropped again.

“What weré you coying, Royce?”
she said. “J—I am upset and be-
wildered; I don’t know what I am
saying!”

“My poor mother!” he eaid, with a
strong man’s pity. “God forgive me
for bringing all this upon you; but
there shall be an end of it from to-
night; we shall go away, Madge
and L.”

She arose and seemed to struggle for
her usual self-possession.

“Go on.” she said in a constrained
voice. “I remember all mow. Go
on and tell your plapa.”

“We will go away,” he repeated.
“It will be best for all of us, espe-
ciallv for poor Madge: she would
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never be happy here. I see that no
I ought to have foreseen it from
first, but I did not. We will go
abroad to one of the colonfes. I am
strong and can work.”

The countess, cne more calm and
?ol:ected, looked before” her' thouglit-
ully. ;

“Yes,” she said, “it will be the best.
Poor girl!” !

“Yes, I pity her, and I do not wopn-
der at it. T will not btame you
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Thé countess studdered.
‘iYes ™ ehe said elowly, painfully;

{“he is your brother—your brother, |

- »
s’

You say- :
“That—that he wants watching,”
sald Royce.” 3

“]—I have brought disgrace

ble away every peany——" He gtop-
ped, and put hie hand to his brow.
“But ].can’t think of him now, mo-
ther. It is of Madge 'and her future I
must speak, We will go to-morrow. I
know what ehe feels, and I knpow that

she will not want to eee ‘you<any of |

up to-night
and be oft early to-morrow. There
must be some spot in the world where
peiple can’t point af us :and-—"
His voice broke. Madge heard the
countess moan. -~
“I ghall ‘never see you ‘again! Ob,
my boy, my boy!” broke from her.

. We will pack

Madge walted no longer. White to.

the lips, with an agony worse than
death, ghe felt her way along _the
wall of the room and sped sewiftly,
nolselessly, along . the -corridor and
down the etairs. A

No one was in the hall. The eer-
vants, even the porter were congre-
gated in the eervants’ hall discuesing
with feverish excitement the events of
the night; and she went' straight to
the great door, and opening it, passed
out into the night. Y

It wag dark and a keen 'wind l{“
whistling through the leafless t o
It seemed to her to be singing in &
mocking voice, “Irene loved you; she
loves you still!”

Madge fastened her shawl around
her and stood for a moment, posed,
ag it were, uponthe broad step. Whi-
thér should she go? The answer
breathed by the same inner voice,
seemed to whisper despairingly —
“Anywhere from this place, any-
where!”

Obeying it, as before, she passed
down the steps, and:swiffly crossing
the lawn—across ‘the light thrown
from the windows of ‘the still lighted
roome—was swallowed up in the
darkness. :

CHAPTER XXXIV.

She went éwittly, ‘with the shawl
drawn closely -around her head, -aloBg
the drive, itg wonted smoothness cut
up by the carrlages. passed -the gates
and into the bigh ‘road. She paused
8 mement or two to'gain breath and
looked arounid her. As she did so, the
clock of the Towers étruck five. In
another houy or two, she reflected,
workmen would be 'about and she
would be seen, ‘She must hasten on,
but whither? At that ‘omen.if any
idea at all found ‘yoom in her bewil-
dered mind it 'was of going to her
own people. If she “walked long en-
ough, if she, could ‘only “manage {0
avoid recognition, ‘she muset .in' time
ceme across a band-of ‘gypsips. Whe-
ther they belonyged o her own tribe or
not, ehe knely thet they would succor,
and, if neecesary, hide her.
orr and for, a ‘time, sup-
ported by the at,"was not ‘sen-
sible of fetfgue; but "presently elie
became conscfousof it. Her feet seem-
ed to be of lead,. her.head ached, her
eyes burmed. She knew thgat she’could
not go much further. Suidenly she
found herself off the read and ‘upon
the grags. She looked around confus-
etdly and eaw ghe 'was'on Gorse Com-
mon., As she looked a fain_ light at-
tracted her attention, ‘and -she real-
ized, after a momg‘:.ool: ‘two, that. it
wag from Martha Hooper's:cottage. It
seemed llke a beéator—not °“to” warn
but to welcome; ‘and ‘it-pccurred to
her that ehe might Yest there for a
short time, perhaps” until “the ~night
had fallen n. The~woman had
evidently wn “What -sorrow was,
and would eympathize with her -and
hide her. I{ Was_true that there "was
some secret undergtanding between
her and the countess, but Madge re-

cted ﬂgat she "¢ould ‘show Martha

ooper that ehe, Mudge, “was “flylng
from Monk Towers tosave ‘the count-
ese from fupther .humiliation, -and
that weuld induce Mrs. Hooper ' to
help her in lier flight. .

She made her ‘way-across the com-
mon and, nearly fainting now with
the exhaustion produced by the reac-
tion of excitement, she leaned against
the door arnd knocked.

Two or three minutes —
minutes that séemed; an age to ge
—and she was asking herseif whether
she should have strength to keep from
falling upon the step, when Martha

Hooper's nervous “voice was heard K

from behind the Hoor:

“Who is it? Is it you—Jake?” she
asked In trembling tones.

Madge moistened her lips; she was
almost incapable of speech.

“It is 1,” she said at last.

Mrs. Hooper bpened the door, then
shrank back and uttered a cry of
dlarm.

“Who ds it§" she rilated. “I—I
don’t know you! I've mothing to

e ”»

-4t is —Mrs. Landon!” said poor
Madge. “Let me come in, —"

Martha Hooper uttéred a cry of
astonishment and mervous apprehen-
slon, and, drawing her in, closed the
door.

“It is you, ma'am!” she gasped as
Mndie sank onto a chair. “Oh what
has happened? Why are you dressed
like that? You are ill.”

«I—T am tired,” sald Madge faintly.

Martha Hooper ran for a glass of
water, and brought it to her and
stood by as Mpdge drank {it, wringing
her hands.

«what has happened, ma'am?” she
repeated. “Has—has he been there?
Oh tell me quick! My poor heart!”

and n: put her hands to her side.

“L am in great trouble, Mrs. Hoop-
er,” sald Madge faintly. “I—I have
left the Towadrs.” bed ;

“Left the Towers! You:” gasped

“Why have you done that?"”

“I don’t I can tell yoy,” said
Madge with a heavy sigh. “And yet
you will sooni kuow the truth. All
the world will know it! I have left
the Towers and—my hus! be-
cause I have brought shame and dis-
grace upon him—upon all of them.”

She spoke ‘with. the awful calmness
of resignation and despair.. Why
should she not tell this womaf the
truth? All the county knew it—were
probably discussing it at this mo-
ment. P, g

‘“‘Shame, ‘disgrace!” echoed Martha
Hooper.

“Yes,” sald Madge. “You know—
perhaps you do not; but it will be
l.nown" before daylight that I am a

“A gypsy!” the woman looked at
‘Madge’s brown dress and red shawl.
“A gypsy! I thought you were play
acting. Yes, you look like a gypsy
in those clothes!”

“] am a gypsy,” said Madge sadly.
“IJt was in a gypsy camp that Jack—
that my husband first saw me—and”
—her volce broke—“loved me. I—I
did not know the harm I was doing
in letting him marry me. How could
I have known?” She was not so
| much speaking to the pale, frightened
woman before her as communing with
herself. “Then I came to the Tow-
ers and—and I tried to be like the
others, to be a lady and—and werthy
of him; and to-night”—her ‘voice
broke—“to-night I thought I had done
80, that he would be proud of me.
Then, just when I had forgotten what
I had been, a man came. into. the
midst of them all ,and told them all
what I was!” Her eyes were dry and
hot, and yet as {if the unshed tears
were burn{ng in -them. “Poor Jake!"”
she breathed with a heavy sigh. “He
did not know the harm he was do-

'EJ ake!”

(To te continued.) 5

-ignorance the man ‘il
bystander and ask that the strangar
who does not kaow the customs, may
be informed. If.a man tells/his own
name the evil #pirits will hear him
and can more réadily do him
B e oo B
Makeshitt, As It Were.
ed into the neighborhooZ. Robert had
made the acquaintance of the small
son and had learred from him tlat
the man we: oaly the boy’s stepfath-
er, and in explanation to me, Robert
sald: “It aii’t James' own daddy,
s he's Jus: a second-handed
one.”—Chicago Tribune.
4 P

She Feels She Owes
Her Life to Them

WHAT MISS EAGLE SAYS OF
DODD’'S KIDNEY PILLS,

Ormsby lady who suffered from Dia-
betes for five years tells of the
benefit she received from Dodd's
Kidney Pijils.

Ormsby, Ont., Aprfl 12.—(Special)—
“I feel I owe my life to Dodd’s Kidney
Pills.” This strong statemént comes
from the lips of Mies Gertrude Eagle,
a well known and highly respected re-
sident of this place. And Miss Eagle
gives her reasons for speaking out in
terms that none can fail to under-
stand. 5

“I have been suffering from Dia-
betes for f.ve years,” ehe states. “I
tried the doctore but they could do
nothing for me. :

“A friend told me of Dodd's Kid-
ney Pills and of their great value. I
tried one box and they heiped me. 1
have now taken three boxes and they
have dope me o much good I feel I
‘owe my life to them.”

Diabetes is one of the most ad-
‘vanced and dangerous forms of Kidney
‘trouble. A remedy that will relieve
Diabetes ‘will act much more quickly
-on minor kidney ills. Askyour neigh-
bors if Dodd’s Kidney le are not
the sovereien remedy for all forms
kidney trouble. i

‘Wife—Is that you, Henry?
Hub—Yes, dear.
Wife—Oh, I'm so’ glad.t I'm al

h,
afraid there’s & man in the house
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Queer Borneo Names.

It must be a matter of difficulty for
.a member of the tribe of Kayans of
Borneo to keep' track of his name.
Among these people, when a child s

repulsive” object or is simply called
“jt,” so that, not having a distinctive

it and cause it harm!” )

When the child is two or three or
four years old they mname it, say,
Tijan. The father is thereafter known
as Tama Tijan—Tama meaning “the
father of”—and the mather is known
as Inal Tijan—mother of Tijan. The
i :

PAINS SO BAD -

Young~ Mrs.- Beecroft Had
Miserable Time Until She
Took Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

Hamilton, Ont.— *‘1 have suffered for
three years from a female uvg}gle and
consequent weakness, pain an u-uxu-
larity which ki ttz?embedfuuror ve
days each month. I nearly went crazy
with pains in my back, for about a
week.at & time mmt do my work.
I saw Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound advertised in the Hamilton
Spectator and I took it, Now I have no
pain and am quite regular unless I over-
work or stanyl on my feet from early
morning until late at night. I keep
house and do all my own work without
any trouble. I have recommended the
Compound to several friends.’’—Mrs.
EMILY BEECROFT, 269 Vigtoria Ave.
Hamilton, Ontario. A

For f years womeén_have been
telling how Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound has restored their
health when suffering with femsle ills.
This accounts for the enormous demand
for it from coast to coast. If you are
troubled with any ailment peculiar to
women why don’t you try Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound? It is
made from native roots and herbs and
contains no narcotics or harmful «E:Fs.
¢ For ial advice women are asked to
i Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine

born, it receivés the name of some |

‘name, the evil spirits cannct identify

STAYED IN BED|EES

SEEDS TRAVEL
ON THE WINDS

Not many yeare ago & fertile reglon
of coumtry was suddenly devastated
by the eruption of a v Every
‘yestige of its plant life was destroyed
hy molten dava Aot ashes. To-day
this ‘regton is thickly covered
wWith a new growth of vegetation.
There are many ways By which the
l@eeds "of piants are carried great dis-
tances to epring into new lite wnere
condttions are favorable, i

It has even been suggested that
perhaps the germs of life may be car-
ried about into étellar regions by the
re af light. It I8 a well-known
fact that particles having a certain
area In proportion to their mass can
be driven through a vacuum by the
prescure -9f 1ight alone.

Among the moet curious methods
of seed distribution are those of seeds
which are carrted through the air on
wings, such as the mdple, which hae
two wings, and the catalpa, the elm,
the ash and the pine. These seeds
do not flap the'r wings like birds,
but depend altogether upom the force
of the wind to carry them along.
Other MNoating eeeds are the milk-
weed, thistle and dandelion.-

The milkweed seeds are concealed
in a pod which breaks open and ex-
poses them to the wind.  Up they
go through the air, each seed carried
by a ball of s!lky down, the threads
of which are so frail and diaphanous
that one 1s hardly prepared for their
appearance under the microscope.
Bach thread turne out to be a separ-
ate tube ribbed with dark velnlike
streaks arranged in an irregular man-¢
ner. When a milkweed pod burste
open it Is much l'ke a miniature aero
meet in which ecores of white craft
scar up into the morning wind. One
may marvel at the ecouomical ar-
rangement of the tubes of down, so
frail do they seem to carry the heavy
loeking seed. -

Any one cressing the Great Plains
‘n the autumn will notice the stacks
of dry-looking weeds piled up on one
eide of the fences. When we know
that the wind drives them there it is
easy to eee which( way the wind
blows in euch reg as Kaneas and

Southern Nebraska. They are the
celebrated. tumbleweed family. 'As
they tumble about they scatter their

A strange family had recently mov-|

| millfon " acre:

lnno'h yance to them The
en grown, is ut twenty 1
high, with light green leaves
green flowere crowded

‘| clusters,

time the earth would be o @
with certain forme of plant ife., ]
has been .estimated, for instance, that
& eingle frong of a certain fern I
loose ta: the wind four thousand mi
lion spores. Each spore floats Wwith
the slightest breeze and o
& whole plant if conditions
able, These are enough to cove!
of land. Few
realize the productivity of the ;
mon mushroom. One d’acres
could be coverad by the epores of one
single tungus. :

weather as a meane of preventing the
too rapid- development of -the plfat .
life of the world cal: be_ realized only-
When we conéider
seeds produced. If conditions of the’
atmosphere favored.a more even tem=
perature all over the earth, as .
probably the condition :n the
history of the planet, there would be
fewer varieties of plant life, becanss
the more rapidly producing plants
would crowd out' the others. ¢
Certain ‘tropicai pianis and ferns
would be found in the frigid zones if
the earth’s atmosphere pobsessed .
sufficient amount of carbon dioxide to

grees. The
earth ie respo

ot ita
temperature of different parts e

surface. The effectivness™of tei

ture upon the growth and elop-
ment of plant life i8 readily demomn=
etrated upon thé slopes of high moun-
tains, where certain plants seem “to
flourish almost up to a fixed line and
then disappear,

Nature seeks other meane than that
of the wind to carry ceed from place
to place.- Whoever tramps throngh
the autumn Woods must needs extrl-
cate himeelf from patches in which
ticks and burre have made Jife mis-
erable for him. All over hig clothea
wil] be sticking the ha'ry, two-jointed
pods or seed vessels of the tick.
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THOUGHT IT WAS SUICIDE

A prominent merchant was discov-
ered a few days ago brandishing &
ragor ut midnight. His wife called
for assistance, but found her Hubby
was only paring his corns. Far bet-
ter not to visk blood poisoning—use
Putnam’s 'Corn Extrector, 25c at all
druggists. :
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Japan'’s Delightful Climate.
Japan i3 conitdersc, because of Ms
Qelighttul “climate, the playground .of
the East. Hesidents of cther coun-
tries of the far East Indies, the Phil-
lippines, ‘and the ts settiements
flock to Japaa in the hot summer
months to ernjoy it¢ mountain resorts.
Owing to the lirge tourist business
some of these rvesorts -:esent all the
up-to-date advauntages. t
B o g
dbrre suPERFLUOUS.
) (London: Wragments.) .
“Now, what pockets would you like
me to put jn, sir?™
“Don’t bother about. pockets—1
shan’t have any use.for them when
I've paid for the snjt!" Y

AFTER GRIP or FLU
"'WINTER COLDS—
BAD BLOOD
- weak—with

Take the ‘Discovery’ as directed
and it will search out.impure and
gt e Pl e

el
the natural chennels.
Py b vy
() e ‘sen
the Invalids’ Hotel, Blm N.£
or branch Laboratory in bridgo-
burg, Ontario. -

SINTALUTA, SAsg.—"I have taken Dr.
Plerce's Golden Medical Discovery for -
liver trouble, and found it excellent, and
would pot be without it. I suffered from
congestion of the liver about six years
ago and I always say that this medicine
cured me. I have also given it to my
family for colds and it cured them in &
very short time. We must have used
about 4 dozen bottles of the ‘ Discovery*.”
Mis. ENocn MITCEELL.

OxnT.—"I had become all
run-down, was weak and nervous. My
blood was bad also. I took the ‘Golden
Medical Discovery’ and was completely

_restored jo good health. I am always
recommending this medicine to my
friends, myl &( wligm have had equally,

88 good results.”—Mzs. Ere. KETTFLS,

Breithsu

(] pt Street. .
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