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“I eall it a beautiful one,” he trusted

imself to say.

“Ah! you men are so easily de-
ceived,” said her ladysnip, “"iae paint i
is an inch thick, and there 1s bella-
donna under her eyes.”

Jack could not help smiling even in |
this bitterness of heart, for“had he not
'seéen that self-same face under its|
ibresent circumstances, too, within a
Ya.d of his own nose?

And what a voice, so deceitful and |
affected; And yet there are some
'men who would call that poor, painted |
creature pretty, Jack, an idea has[
‘Just struckh me.” i

“What is it, M2aud?” hq asked, with |
uobl: gentleness. i

“That is the creature that has be-;
witched Beaument.” :

Jack started, although he had ex- |
pecfed it.

“Maud,” he said, with a broke
voice, ‘Heaven forgive you! 1 knoy
!You do not mean it, but you cut me to
the heart with your cruel uncharity.
| '"That face is a good one, and I know ;

'it, let-it have bewitched Beaumont or
'any other man. I—I am thirsty. Let
't go and get something and 1 will
leturn directly.” !

He lett the box abruptly, and Lady |
Maud leancd back with her eyes)
closed. 7

She was suffering in her way,
for every arrow she had shot wounded i
her in the shooting, secing the pain it |

H
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produced in his heart.
“It is for his good,”

bim—it is curing him, I know.”

Jack did not come back till the
closing of the last act, and then looked
steadfastly away from his fair com-
panion, who drew her cloak around
her with ong last shudder and begged
him to take her out to the carriage.

“You had better wait until the crush
is over,” he said, quietly.

“Very well,” sahe said,

“Have ycu found—what you came to
find?” he asked, with a touch of bit-
terneeas.

“Ah, yes,” she said. “Poor Beau-
mont! I amsure that painted gh'l who
played the Fairy Queen was she. Poor
fellow!™

b

At this moment the comedy wes be-
ing extended behind the scenes.

Anderson had kept his eyes on
Mary and was getting anxious that
his part of the plat should be carried
to success.

The ingrediente were ready, and in
the most matural way poesible hae
came rushing up to the greenroom.

‘Miss Montague there?” he said.

“Yes,” said Mary, coming out ready
dressed for home.

“Oh! I'm sorry to disturb you, but
a woman is waiting at the stage door
who says she wants to see you.”

“Me?” said Mary.

“Yes,” eaid Anderson, averting his
eyes* from her curprised ones.

“1 will come,” said Mary, and sRe
followed him to the stage door.

A womap stood there with.a bundle
in her arma.

“Oh, miss,” said ehe. “Forgive a
poor creature for daring to trouble
You, but the manager is so strict.
Would ye mind holding the poor lit-
tle innocent while I go in to speak to
him? He won't allow no babies be-
hind the scenes.”

“I will hold her,” said Mary; “but
be quick, please.”” And with a smile
she took the little thing and with a
woman's divine love drew aside its
voluminous wraps to peep at it.

“Dear little thing!"” she murmured.
“So coid a night, too!”

And che pressed it to her in the
mosy natural way, unconecious that
the Lud!: penitent - Tubbs, who had
hovered about her, longing to beg .
her pardon, but not dari-z to do gzt
ever since the quarrel in the gree
rcq:, way hovering sbout sar tiis in- 3

+*I do not eee it.”

) course had given her imstructions. “It

too. !fur Lady Maud.

5 s she muttered. l
For his good and mine. This will cure he was Anderson, the actor.

“tapping another bottle of soda water,

sl RN IS IS bs T2

The crush was over, and Jack tcok
his Queen of Sheba downstairs.
“Where is the brongham?” said he.

“Ohb, do not let us wait. It ie arougd
the corner,” said Lady Maud, who of
is a beautiful night! We will go
around to it, please.”

Jack, without a word, took her
around and was opening the door of
the carriage, which was very nearly
opposite the stage entrance, when a
sight met his eyes that made him
etart.

There in the doorway stood Mary
Montague, the woman who had stolen
alll hig heart, pressing a child to her
bogom, agd'a man, he remembered him
standing proudly-py.

He turned pale and clutched the
door,

Lady Maud, who had entered the
carriage, caught his arm.

“Look, Jack!” said she, In a whis-
per, “there she is, the {impudent
thing.”

The whisper was nct so low but it
reached Mary’s ears.

She looked up an8 saw the pair,
turned pale at the sight of them,
and naturally fell back, and fled down
the narrow passage.

This was enough for Jack, but not

She stopped him from getting into
the carriage, and called to a man who
had just emerged from the entrance.

He approached and lifted his hat;

“My man,” sald Lady Maud, “can
you tell me who that young person
was who stood here just now?”

“With the baby?” eald Anderson.

Lady Mauwd nodded. E

“Miss Montague,” said
without looking at Jack.

“And the—er—man?”

“Father of the child,” said Ander-
son.

“Mrs. Montague, then?”’ sald Lady
Maud.

“No, ma'am,” sald the man, with a
significant shrug. .

Jack turned faint, and grasped the
door.

Before he could speak, however, La-
dy Maud drew him in and the carriage
rolled away.

CHAPTER IX.

A more miserable man than Jack
Hamilton, as he sat in his-elegant sit-
ting-room on the morning after his
and Lady Maud's visit to the Siguet,
could not be found. :

He had not closed his eyes all night,
three bottles of soda water standing
at his elbow testified to that{ he felt
ill and weary from disappointment and
grief. Now that he felt he ought to
dismiss Mary Montague from his heart,
he found, for the first time, how firm-
ly she was rooted there. To plck her
from him was like tugging at the roots
of his own happiness,

“Poor girl! poor girl!” he muttered,

Andersoy,

and stirring the fire between the
draughts, “It is poverty or some-
thing of that sort that has driven her
to it. I'll never believe that ghe is
a hardend, wicked woman. By Jove;
1 can scarcely belicve anything wrong
of her, but seeing is believing; there
is nothing to be said to ocular dem-
onstration. I have been deceived, self-
dcceived, and there's an end of it.”

But unfortunately for his peace of
mind that was not the end of fit.

He had a duty to go through.

He must go to Lady Maud and con-
fess his wrong-doing, explain that it
was not Beau but he who had been
making himself ridiculous, and alto-
gother make the amende honorable *or

hos harsli speeches and general con-
dennation of her the night before.

beter task, but Jack was
c¢i one 1o shrink from duir. ~oweve:
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‘hat,
ppstairs for it, muttering:

“I'm very far gone, indeed very far
gone.”

The park, notwithstanding  the
charms of the morning, looked dingy
to him, and he fancied that the coun-
tenances of all he met wore a
lanous expression:

Poof Jack! he forgot he was look-
ing through green gpectacles.

Lady Maud was up, and, attired in a
beautiful morning robe, was sitting in
the drawing-room hard at work—or
presenting to be—upon an impossibl
house and surroundings in water
colors,

She looked up, and shifted her paint
brush from the right hapd to the
left- to shake hands with him.

“Why, Jack,” she said, “how ill you
look! Have you been upeall night?”

“No—that is, yes; no, not exactly,
but I have had a bad headache.”

She guessed at the cause, ‘but pre-
tending ignorance, . arose with her
stately grace and brought a bottle of
cau-de-cologne from a cabinet.

“Give me your handkerchief,” she
she said, and when he had produced it,
she poured some of the spirit upon it.
“Press it to your forehead,” she con-
tinued, and as he seemed disinclined,

e held it there herself for a mo-
ment. “What go qouthink of my
sketch?” she asked, ldoking down at

J it

“%el'” he said, smiling sadly, “I
should not like to live in the original
without a very heavy thing in the
accident company! That left wall is
falling in rapidly.”

“For shame!” she said. “I prided
myself on the house, too. What do

“Lifelike;

you think of the trees?”
that one we used to have in the Noah’s

“Admirable,” he said.
AVOID COUSHS'

YALF THIS FOR

Ark was nothing to these; there’s a
man, too, #ut 1 think the ark “could
carry off the palm there.”

She laughed her well-bred laugh.

“You are incorrigible,” she  gaid.
“There, I won’t paint any more, you
have made me dissatisfied with it.
And what made you so dreadfully pale-
looking? Did you drink too much
claret last night after you got home,
or was it a bad cigar? Poor Jack!”

“Maud,” he said, walking to the
fire, which she was poking, and lean-
ing bis strong arm upon the broad
mantel, I have come here this morn-
ing to tell you——"

She looked up at his sad eyes with
a sympathetic glance. He caught
it and looked down. .

“1 bhave had a bitter lesson, Maud,”
he said, “a very bitter one, and 1 am
feeling the effects this morning. You
remember—how should you forget,
though?—telllng me of Beaumont’s
infatuation for the girl we saw last
night at the Signet?”

She nodded and drew the- éﬂghtest
shade nearer to him.

“Well,” he sald, “you were right on
every point save onme. She is un-
worthy of any man’s love, least of all
a gentleman's! She is—— There, I
cannot talk of her, for, Maud, it was
not Beaumont who was caught by her
pettiness and mock modesty, but 1.”

“You!” she said, with admirably
feigned astonishment.

“Ay,” he said, bitterly. ¥And,
Maud, let me tell you, 1 thought I
really loved her, I—But do more of
that, let it pass. As I said, she is
unwerthy of any man’s love, and I,
like other idiots, must suffer for my
folly.”

Lidy Maud drew nearer, and as his
voice dréppéd with the last words, she
put out her white, soft hand and touch-,
ed his arm.

“Poor Jack!” she breathed, In a
thrilling voice of pity and something

—— =
Cook’s Cottonn Root Compound.
A safe, veliable requiating
medicine, Sold in_threo de-
recs of strength—No. 1, $1;
o. 2, $3; No. 3] $5 per box,
Sold by all druggists, or eent
rcpasd on reccipt of price.
g‘ree pamphlet. - Address:
THE COCK MEDICINE CO.,
TORONTO, ONT. (Formerly Wisdser.)

still more tender. “I pity you, Jack,
but 1 am so glad. “it \would have
broken my heart if you—you had been
ruined—lost and ruined. It, would
have broken my heart.” 1

He looked up and met the gendle,
impa.sioned regard of her beautiful

¢yis, and a sudden inspiration seised

i TRR )

would have been as sorry sa
nie  Maud,” he sald, earnp-

stupid, worthiess 6im-
You would have beeca as sor-
rv ac that?  Ah, Maud, you are too
good to me; you are too good and
beautiful. Maud-—"" His earnestness
grew eager, for she had laid her hand
upon his and the warmth of it was
forcing him. i

“2raud,” he continued, “do you ecare
enouch for me to warrant me asking
you to he my wife? We have a2lways
been together, we kXnow each other by
heart; you know also how stupid and
weak-minded I am, and I know how
good, how true, how beautiful you are.
Maud, bs my wife! < hhave loved you
ever since we were children. Be my
wifet!”

With a little sob, that if not - real
was most splendidly feigned, her lady-
ship deposited her head upon his broad
chest, and poor Jack, who had never
decelved himself more than he was do-
ing at this moment; pressed a kiss
upon the elezantly braided topknot,
and helieved he was truly, happy at
Taat

Then ther sat down and talked.
Lady Maud with a sweet consclous afr,

inal
a
pieton?

. gt
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tow:
prompt ing out of the poisons from
the bod% cause these pains and
aches. zi'hm means that the excreto
organs—(the bowels, skin and kidneegs)—
should be excited to their best efforts.
Every one should clean house—internally
—and thus protect one’s self from
germ diseases, by taking castor oil or &
i;leas:mt laxative such as Dr. Pierce’s
ek e bk i
pple, aloes jalap. ese e
otl?erdn . This will excite efficient bowel
action. 1f'you suffer from , irTi-
tation of the bladder and the kidne;
shown by the frequent calls to get out of
bed at night, considerable sediment in
the water, brick-dust deposit, per]
in morning, you should
obtain at the drug store “Anuric” (anti
uric acid), first put up by Dr. Pierce.
To build up the gtrength and improve
the blood, take an iron tonic such as
“Irontic,” manufactured by Dr. Pierce,
, drug stores, or
good herbal tonic such as Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery,
made from wild roots and barks withor
alcohol, and put up in tablets or liquid.

J#nk with a relmnant of sadness about
bim,

Lady Pacewell entered, and Jack,
while Lady Maud glided from the
room, communicated the glad tidings.

Her ladyship was delighted, and, of
course, let loose her worldliness at the
first sentence.

“My dear Jack, it’s the very thing I
have prayed for! With Maud’s little
income and your twenty thousand you
will be so delightfully rich, My dear
Jack, bless you! Oh, you have made
ine happy!” )

Then Jack kissed her high-bred
forehead and took his leave, feeling—
well, rather more composed than hap-
Py perhaps.

He did not go straight home, but
wandered amout the park, musing.

And so he was to marry his cousin
Aaud.

Beautiful Lady Maud was to be his
wife.

Heizho! It was a wonderful world
certainly, and things came ahout In
the most remarkable manner, and
thinking thus, he very improperly
sibhed, and made for his chambers.

His servant met him at the door.

“Mr. Shallop is waiting upstairs,
8>

Jack ascended the stairs slowly, add
found Mr .Shallop in his armchalr,
with a patient look wupon his face,
that said plainly:

“I've been waiting, waiting till I'm
disgusted.”

“Hello!* said Jack., “T'm sorry yon
have been kept, Shallop. I had no
idea I should have been so long or I
should have left word.”

“No consecuence,” 'said Mr. Shallop.
“I've lost time, but ycu’ll find it in the
hill, you know."”

Jack laughed, but rather absently,
and, pitcking his hat and coat on the
sofa, sank into the opposite chair, and
rang the bell.

“I was obliged to wait,” /said Mr.
Shallop, “for it’s business, and im-
portant business, too.” .

“Not a word,” said Jack, “till you
have had some lunch.”

Mr. Shiallop smiled, and preesntly
the valet brought up aricely arranged
Iunckeon.

Then the two gentlemen drew up
and fell to, Jack dropping off into the
chair arain after a few mouthfuls, but
Mr| Shallop, like a wise man, enjoying
the good thiugs set before him and
eating leisurely, relating scraps of gos-
sip for Jack’'s amusement meanwhile,

“Do you mind smoke while you are
eating?” said Jack.

“I've [inished long ago,” said Mr.
Sabllon, taking-a cigar himself and
removing to the armchair with wine-
glass in hand. * “It is superb hock,
magnificent."”

Jack nodded.

“We'll have another hott¥e up. Wil-
lianis, a light for Mr. Shaljep.”

The valet brought the fresh bottle
of hock, superintended the lighting of |

Stops Bronghiis Qulckly
Without Any Medicine

CATARRHOZONE WAS
DISCOVERED.

TS

Thousands Have Been Cured

You are -pothing but a plain simple
boob 1o suffer a day longer frem
Branchitis.. It's real easy to cure—
this has been proved time and again.

Relief comes at once when you
breathe in the soothisg vapor of Ca-
tarrhozone. Once its healing, piney
essences strike the bronchial tubes.
vou realize that a powerful treatment
Is at work.

Irritation can’t live in the throat of
a person inhaling Catarrhozone. It is
so soothing, so warming, so full of
ccencentrated healing power that you
get results at once. A ;

Catarrhozone strengthqu"the weak
throat, stops the cough, removes that
hacking irritating necessity to clear
the throat, makes even the chronic
sufferer realize that at last he has
discovered a real cure. For coughs,
colds, catarrh, and winter ilis, noth-
ing in the family could be better then
the complete dollar outfit. Small size
50c; trial size 25c, all dealers, or The
Catarrhozone Co., Kingston, Ont.
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Then, Mr..  Shallop ,with a'eurious
ﬂ:ﬁtmdhm. cleared his throat,

“Now to business, I suppose.”
Y Ay, cut away,” sald Jack, careless-
“First,” said Mr. Shallop, “let me
ask if you have done anything further
in. the matter of the Montague
people?” *
Jack, who was thinking of one of
:’hem, ‘colored slightly and poked the
re.

“Yes,” he sald, “I have engaged
with the Thespian manager for an
engagement for him.”
his hands quietly. “May I ask how
you managed it?’

Jack then told him of his visit to
the manager and the loan of the two
hundred pounds to Mr. Montague—
told him sadly and with averted face.

“Capital!” said Mr. Shallop again.

Jack looked up.

There was something in the tone he
did not understand.

Mr. Shallop’s face, too, partook of
the enigmarical in its expression.

“What do you mean?” he asked.

“Now I come to the important busl-
ness,” said Mr. Shallop. “You remem-
ber some weeks back our conversa
tion about this gentleman; you knew
nothing of him then, you know noth-
ing more now.” ;

“Nothing,” said Jack. “I have called
at his house and seen his other daugh-
ter, poor little thing, a sweet-faced
child, afflicted. Nooing more than
that. No—that’s a bad cigar you have
there; take another one.”

“Thank  you,” sald Mr. Shallop.
“Well, I do know something more.”

“Yes?” sald Jack.

“I know something of vast import-
ance to yow"”

‘To me?” !

“Yes—do you owe many debts?”

Jack nodded.

“You ought to know better than 1,”
he said.

Mr. Shallop nodded gravely.

“You are lucky even in bad luck,”
he said.

Jack grew impatient.

(To be continued.)

Almos—t a Miracle

But Very Simple

Was the Cure of John New by Dodd’s
Kidney Pills.

His Troubles All Came from Sick
Kidneys and He Treated Them
With the Oid Reliable Canadian
Remedy, Dodd’s Kidney Pills.-

Hillside, Battleford, Sask., May 19.—
(Special.)—With a speed that was al-
most miraculous, Mr. John New, a
well-known farmer here, has been
cured of kidney trouble -from which
he suffered for several years.

“Podd’s Kidney Pills cured me,” he
gays. “I wish to give them all the
thanks.”

Spaaking further of his troubles
and their sudden cure, Mr. New says:
“I think I inherited my kidney dis-
ease from my parents, and I suffered
off and on for several years. I had
stiffness in the joints, cramps in the
nmuscles, backache and neuralgia.

“I perspired freely on the slightest
exertion, and my perspiration had an
unpleasant odor. I was irritable, often

and was depressed and low
spirited. My skin was dry and had a
harsh feeling, and I was often nerv-
ous,

“I took just one box of Dodd's*Kid-
ney Pills. They cured me.”

It your troubles come from the kid-
neys you will have some of the symp-
toms that Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured
in- Mr. New's case. Ask your mneigh-
for about Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

—

A Grave in Flanders.

All night the tall trees overhead
Are whispering to the stars,

Their roots are wrapped about the dead
And hide the hideous scars.

The tide of war goes rolling by,.
The legions sweep along;

And daily in the summer sky,
The birds will sing their song.

No place is this for human tears,
The time for tears is done;

Transfigured in these awful years,
The two worlds blend in one.

This boy had visions while in life,
Of stars on distant skies;

So death came in the midst of strife,
A sudden, glad surprise.

He found the songs for which he yearn
Hopes that had mocked desire; ¥ &

His heart is resting now which burned
With such consuming fire.

So down the ringing road we pass,
And leave him where he fell,

T guardian trees, the wavin Ta88,
birds will love him wel. = & o

«rederick George Scott, 1st Canadian
Division, France.
— o ——————

Origin of ‘‘Algernon.”’

The name Algernon was originally
“als Gernon,” and was first applied to
one of the crusading -Percys. His
name was - William, but his fellow
knights called him William .als Ger-
non or Gernon, meaning William with
the Whiskers, or just Waiskers for
short. As Algernon the name has
persisted in the family to the present
time, and the tenth Duke of Northum-
beralnd, who died recently, was Al-

gernon Percy.
—— e —————

A Floating Church.

The most interesting floating
church in the United Kingdom is the
church on the fens at Holme, near
Peterboro, England. The interior of
this church-vboat 1is fifty feet long,
nine wide and seven high. It was
impossible to build it higher on ac-
count of the bridges that cross the
canal, The, boat is fitted exactly like
a church, with minfature font, prayer
desks and the tiniest of American
organs.

———,—— — -

Be Courteous to All

Frequenily the girl who is scrupulous
ebout interrupting an older person,
thinks nothing at all of breaking in on
the story her small brother is trying to
tell, and talking on without paying the

least attention to him. 'There are not
two standards of comrtesy, one for older
people, and another for chfidren.

“Capital!” said Mr. Shallop, rubbing do

o

-~ To'Weak People
Using This Treatment

You are }lheonrmd.
You foel old and worn. :
You are sick, but not aware of the

You can drag yourself around—but
work is impoesible.

‘With your stomach crying out .for
assistance and the nerves all on edge
why not try Ferrozeme?—it will gurely
you

.Ferrozone is a wonderful combina-
tion of vegetable extracts, fortified by
excellent tonics for the nerves
stomach.

When you feel despondent, Ferro-
Zone cheers you up.

‘Whren Janguor and oppression weigh
you down, Ferrozone braces ycu up.

‘When sleep is impossible Ferrozone
calms the nerveg and gives you jest.

For bounding health, good lonks,
good spirits, nothing equals Ferro-
zone; makes the weak strong and the
sick well. Good for men, women and
children; try Ferrozone, it can work
wonders, as it did for Mre, Mary
Melong, of Harbor Bouche, N. S., who
writes:

“Ferrozone built me up.

“Before using it I scarcely knew
what good health meant.

“l was just as miserable and weak
ag any woman could be.
* *““Nred foom morning to  mnight,
bothered bY triffes, unceasingly uer-
vous,

*The first box of Ferrozone improv-
el my blood, gave me appetite. In
a gbort time I was like a new person.
Now I rejoice in abundant . good
health.”

Try Ferrozone. It will make an un-
expeted improvement in your looks,
your feeling, your health.

‘Whether anaemic, nervous or suf-
fering from secret -disorders,—if vou
want cure, use Ferrozone. Price 50c
per box, or six boxes for $2.50, at all
dealers or direct from The Catarrho-
zone Co., Kingston, Ont.
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Tree Planting. !

An exchange gives the following set
of rules for tree planting that may be
of use to amateurs, etc.:

1. Do not aliow roots to be expos-
ed to drying winds, sun or frost.

2. Prune, with a sharp knift,
bruiged or broken roots.

3. Have the holes large enough to
admit all the roots without cramping.

4. Plant in good loam, enriching
with thorougnly decompcased manure.

6 Do not allow sany fresh manure
to come in contact with the roots.

6. Spread the roots in their na-
tural position, and work fine loam
among them, making it firm and com-
pact.

7. Do not plant deep. Let the upper
roots be about an jnch Jower than they
were before.

8. Remove all broken branches and
cut back at least one-half the previous
year's growth of wood. 2

9. If the seascn is a dry one, water
thoroughly twice a week.

10. Keep 'the goil in a good de-
gree of fertility. Mulching in the fall
is beneficial. .

The amateur is recommended to fol-
low the above rules. Well-cared for
trees add much to the beauty of a
lawn and home, as any citizen of
good tastes will admit. The tree-plant-
ing movement inaugurated this spring
is in line with the best designs for
civic impfovement, It should bear ex-
cellent fruit before the summer is up-
on us in Ontario.

———————
Sponge Industry.

The best sponges ccome from the
Levant, in the ecastern Mediterranean
and are obtained by diving. The Lev-
antine sponge divers often cut pieces,
and tle them to stakes to keep them
from being swept away by the cur-
rent. They soon grow at an enormous
rate.
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When two egotists meet it's a case
of an I for an I.
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