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CIHAPTER XI.
she answered, *‘I must go

i 3

“Yes,
EWRF.JJ

“That would be a commonplace
ending, after all—running away from
your trouble. Hildred, 1 can see
how you may make yourseli a hero-
Ine—how you may rise from this,
Your girlish, dissatisfied life, to the
grandest heights of heroism. 1 see
1t, and, unless [ am greatly mis-
taken in my estimate of your char-
acter, you will do it; it is better to
die on the heights of heroism, than
in the depths of despair.”

She looked up at him with a gleam
%I interest in her face. She had
been so0 1;;1157 without hope that to
vwe told she could be heroic awoke
within her a feeiing of wonder.

“There gre two ways before vou—
that of [fighting against your fate,
rebelling with all your heart against
it, and that of submitting to it and
making the best of it. You may,
for instance, leave ILord Caraven.
You have moneyv in abundance, wvou
could live either in England or

abroad, you could have plenty of so-

ciety—but you would never bhe hap-
py. You might try to throw vour
whole heart and soujl into the gaye-
‘tioe apd {rivolities of the world —
they would  tire you; you are too
noble for that. Then the chances
are that when vou found all these
things pall upon wvou, you would
want to lead the woman’s true life,
which is that of love. Of all .the
fates that would be the most dread-
ful which could overtake you.”

“I am not afraid of it,”” she re-
plied slowly.
““So vou think now; but I am one

of those who believe that no wo-
man can live without love. If you

should ever, when the world had tir-,

ed you and your heart ached with

the weight of your loneliness,

any - creature,
terrible. Picture yourseli so situ-
ated—a woman beautiful, gifted, and
brilliant, married, yvet with no hus-
band by her side; all duties of rank
and position ignored; mistress of &
home that she never saw; beautiful,

' yvet miserable with the never-failing

- mission to your fate.

B

conseciousness that she had run away
from & life that might have been
improved. It is a sorry picture for
o noble woman, a sorry ending for
a life that might have been heroic.”’

‘“Yes,”” she agreed, ''a sorry end-
in .l'I'

ﬁl‘i’csw logk on the other s‘ide—s_'ub-
Delieve this—
whether he knows it or not, .every
man is more or less influenced by a
woman: every sensible man will own
it—will own frankly that he owes
ilie better part of his character 1o
the influence of a noble woman. DBe-
lieve me, Hildred, most great and
wise men owe the greater part of
their wisdom to ile
ence - of - good and noble wo-
men. It is the grandest influence
in the world’’—and the soldier rais-
ed his noble head proudly. ‘I need
not quote history to you—you arc
better versed  in' it than I am.- 1
need not quote biography or pr_mtry,
nor point to the man who said l:m
owed all his success in life to lis
mother, nor to the man who owned
that he owed all his goodness to his
wife. It is the same story. I ieel
inciined sometimes to think L]}ut_il:le
erandest of God’s gilfls to this fair
earth is the influence of good and
noble women.'

His eves brightened, his face flush-
ed, he spoke like a knight of old.
She looked up at him with wonder-
ing awe.

“You may run away and leave
your home, Hildred: but that will be
o cominonplace ending. Do that
which is nobler, higher, better —re-
sign  voursell, submit to your iate
and make the hest of it. As a
handsome and noble woman, use
your influence with your husband to
rouse him from his slough of de-
pond into a higher life.”

Some of the light that shone on
his face was reflected on hers.

seck
comfort or consolation in the love of |
vour fate would be |

influ- I

Or Lady Caraven’s Labor of

i The Powep of Persuasion §
|

:

( ‘It would be a noble task,”” she
said, thoughtfully. ‘‘Could I accom-
plish it, Raoul?”’

““With perseverance and self-con-
irol that would amount to heroism
vou might,”” he replied. ''You must
be the sculptor whe from a mass of
{qualities, good and bad intermixed,
tmust try to produce a perfect char-
acter.”’

“‘But,’”’ she said, half doubtfully,
““he does not love me."’ :

““That does not matter. I pro-
' phesy that he will love vou in the
end—that when you have roused his
soul from its sleep it will turn to
yvou naturally as the sunflower turns
‘to the sun. Do you not foresee it,
 Hildred?'? And an alomst saintly
‘enthusiasm shone on his face.

“It is possible, Raoul, but——"’

“‘Nay, be _brave. Think of the
difference in the ending,’”’ he said:
“Imagine the earl on his death-bed,
tortured by the ghosts - of those
whom he has neglected, by the
ghosts of duties left undone, ready

to curse the young wife who, by fly-

ling from him and leaving him to his
‘own devices, had hastened his ruin,
| body and soul—picture that. Then
‘fancy to yourself tlie earl on |his
| death-bed, blessing the dear wife, the
noble woman who saved him from
ruin, who woke his soul from its
long sleep, who taught him how to
live and how to die. Could vou hes-
itate for one moment hetween these
two pictures?’’ :

‘““‘No, not for one moment, Raoul.
i1I do not hesitate—I will not hesi-
tate. I will do my life’s work.”

She pondered in  silence, brolen
lonlyv by the western wind, as it bent
‘the heads of t1he roses, and shook

. the white acacia blossoms on to the

!grﬂss.
! It was Hildred who with g little

rery broke the silence as she iooked
"into Sir Raoul’s face.

“We have forgotten one thing,”’
-she said; ‘*we have decided that Ul-
rie's reformation must be attempt-
~ed, that is a good thing to under-
i take; but you have not told me how
lit is to be set about.”

“Your own instincts will tell vou
that. Will you let me speak quite
frgely to you, Hildred, and promise
me that you will not be oflfended
,with one single word that T shall
say? We start from this point—
;that a great wrong has bheen  done
tyvou, but that you are too noble to
i seek revenge.’’

Her face cleared.

“I want mno revenge,”’ she replied.

"“Good,” said Sir Raoul; “'a wrong
ilma been done you, but you will not
retaiiate—you are even willing to
‘return good for evil. The first
thing, you have to do, Hildred, is to
ill-'.'l.}f aside that proud, injured, defiant
expression that wyou always assume
1 When your husband is near?’’

“Do I?" she asked in wonder.

i ‘Yes; you are perhaps bright, ani-
‘mated, charming when he enters the
‘rocom, but the next moment vou are
Jike a woman turned to stone; a
proud chill seems to come over vou,
to freeze you, your eyes grow cold,
i all the smiles die from your lips —
‘vou are as different in his presence
as sunlight is from darkness.”’
| ““How can I help it when T know

that he does not like me?’" she nsl{-—]

ed, piteously. _
1: ‘It is difficult, T admit, but hero-
ism will do  1nuch.
'r::ul:h a manuner upsets him; he does
inot like it. © You may say that as
he does not care for you your man-
‘ner ean make no difference.”
1 T should most certainly
ithﬂught so,”” was her reply.
“But you are wrong, Hildred. I
have watlched him vety keenly, and
I say  that you are quite wrong.
When vou draw that cold mask over
yvour ‘face, .you . harden his heart
against you.”” .
“Is it not unwomanly to scek for
love which is not offered to you,
Raoul?”’
| ““It might be in a girl, it is not
in a wife. I 1ihink a wife should
aspire to win her husband, to make

have

Now, I know

him love her with all his heart.”’

she said. ‘I do not think that he
has any heart to give; it is all wast-
ed—he has had a hundred loves.’’

““‘But not one real one, Hildred.
If you win his heart, take my word
for it, you wili be his first love. We
| will take our stand on something
higher. To win love is pleasant,
but wou shall not devote your life
:to that. You shall devote youself
to the rousing of a soul, naturally
noble, but long buried in self-indul-
gence and folly; you shall spend your
life :n making the Earl of Caraven
| worthy of the name he bears. You
have promised.’’

It was wonderful how the expres-
sion of the beautiful face had chang-
ed during that quiet interview. She
rose with the gayest, sweetest laugh
he had ever heard from her lips.

“I am a Woman with g Mission,”
cshe said, “‘and I shall always think
of myself with capital letters. Raoul,
I cannot be grateful enough to you.
i When wvou first entered the house I
felt as though Heawven had sent me
a friend. If happiness comes to me
through following your counsel, how
shall T thank you?*’ »

‘“‘T shall need no thanks, Hildred,”’
he replied. “You are and have
heen, ever since I {irst saw you, the
dearest object on earth to me. ¥You
are myv dear sister, Ulric's wife. I
have loved Ulrie all my life—I could
not help loving you.”

In another minute the beautiful
face had disappeared, and Sir Raoul
was left in the pleasaunce alone.

“A man might lay down his life
for such a woman as that,”” “he said,
with what was almost a sigh.

#* * * # - ¥ b ¥ * E

Lord Caraven stood in the billiard

room at Ilavensmere; he had been
playing with one of his friends,
who. having reccived a telegram,

-had gone to answer it. He stood
alone, leaning carelessly against the
open veranda, something more than
his usual indifference darkening his
face; he never liked interruption dur-
ing a game,

“*A most unpropitious moment,””
thought the tountess, as she caught
sight of him; but having given her
word to Sir Ilaoul, she would have
marched up to the mouth of a load-
ed cannon rather than have broken
it.

Looking up, the earl could not but
confess that he had seldom seen a
lovelier picture than his young wife
at . that moment presented, with a
flush on her face, and her hands fill-
ed with sprave of fragrant mignon-
citic.

' She would not reveal her hesitation
but went straight to him, smiling
so that he little guessed how her
heart beat. IIe raised his eyebrows
as she drew nearer to. him, What
was going to happen? DBefore he
had t1ime to speak his face wwas
buried in 5 soft, dewy mass of frag-
rant mignonette.

t  “There!”’ said a laughing woice.

“You said this morning that this
was your favorite flower. I have
been looking for the most fragrant
‘sprays of it that I could find.”
| ITe could not believe tLhe evidence
‘of his senses; it was incredible that
the laughing voice belonged to  his
cold, proud wife—the girl s3vho had
swept . imperiously from thé room
when he saw her last. He looked at
her in amazement. She would not
see the surprise on his face or make
the least dilference because of it.

“You have the very pick. of the
garden here,” she said; “‘every spray
has its own special beauty.”’ '
| He Toused himself and tried to re-
cover from the wondering stupor
that had overcome him.

“I believe this is the first thing
vou have ever given me of your own
free will, is it not?’’ ;
l “*No,"" she repiied, quietly;
ﬂﬁt,” .

“Ah, pardon me,”” he said, with a
‘quick change of face and voice;
i “‘vou gave me your fortune!””
| "There was hot rebellion for one
moment—hot, bitter rebellion. Then

‘4t is
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= 1 Chase'’s Ointment is a certaln
- : and absolute cure for each

£ and every form of itching,

| bleedingand protrudin g piles,
. the manufacturers have guaranteed it. See tes-
| timonials in the daily press and ask your neigh-

bors what they think ofit, You can use it and
| get your money back if not cured. 680c a box, at
' 11 dealers or Epmansoxn,BaTes & Co., Toronto,

Br.Chase’s Qintment
|

she remembered Sir Raoul’s words,
It was for.her hushand's good. She
trampled down the hot impulse of
angry pride—she stilled the bittier
anger and contempt. Her: victory
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Womanhood

Many a Girl Falls a Victim of liis Which Affect Health and Happiness Alj
] Through Life.—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,

Just on the threshold of womanhood, that trying period when the whole system is undergoing a

change, many a girl falls o victim

morose, despondent and melancholy.

of Chlorosis, or green sickness: Her

muddy and greyish in color, with bluish black rings under the eyes.

Ioxamination shows a remarkable decrease in the quality of the blood.
as are admirably combined in Dr. Chase's Nerve I'cod are demanded by the system.

The appetite is changeable, digestion
fatigue are experienced on the slightest exertion. DBlondes become pallid, waxy and

PR

complete
disposition changes and she becomcs
imperfect, and weariness and
pufly, brunecttes become

Iron and such other restoratives
The regular and . per-

gistent use of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food cannot fail to benefit any girl or young woman suffering from chlorosis,

feminine irregularities or weakness resulting from pcor blood and exhausted

nerves. It reconstructs wasted

tissue, gives color to the cheeks and new vitality to every organ of the body.

Mrs. Willian:s, 78 Palace street,

Brantford, statcs

—‘My daughter, who was working in a grocery store,

became so weak and run down in health that she had to give up her position. She was also pale and: ner-
vous, and had very distressing attacks of headache. I got a box of Dr. _ :
her using it. I coul easily see an improvement in her looks, and she had not been taking it long before her
color became very much Eetter, her ncrves more steady and her headaches difsar{{mm-ed.- She is now entirely
cured of her.trouble, and consequently we value Dr. Chase’s Nerve I'ood very highly.”

Dr. Chase's Nerve IFood is woman’s greatest help, because it forms new, rich,

Chase's Nerve I'pod and started

life-sustaining blood. &0

cts. a box, 6 boxes for $2.50, at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.

‘“Lord Caraven will never love me,’’.

[over herself was so great that she

was even surprised at it.
her hahd on hHis arm’ s s 5 o o0 d

“‘Nay, Lord Caraven,'' she said,
rently, ‘““you are quite wrong. 1
was not thinking of money. Gold
is dross—I despise it—I could al-
most hate it for the mischief it
makes. I was thinking of some-
thing very different from momey—
something that money could not
h'l.:l}f.“

He was looking
curiosity.

““Something that money could not
buy,’’ he repeated. *1 declare that
yvou puzzle me. I thought that gold
was omnipotent.’”

““I do not think so. I do not like
it. Omnipotent? Why, Lord Cara-
ven, all the wealth. of the world
could not buy happiness or love.”

““No,"”” he said, quietly, “‘it could
not; yet, Hildred, money has done
something for me.”’

““I do not intend to depreciate it,”’
she remarked; ‘‘but it is not omni-
potent; and there are many things
in this world of far higher wvalue
than money."’

‘1t is true,”” he said, thoughtful-
Iy.

She laughed again, and, if he had
known her better, he would have de-

511& Inid

at her with keen

tected tears in the sound of that
laugh.
““We are positively agreeing, Lord

Caraven,’’ she said. :

He was looking at her with in-
tense curiosity in his face,

““Hildred, what have you given me
that money could not buy?’".

The dark eyes gleamed softly.

““1 will not tell yvou, Lord Cara-
ven,'’ she answered.

“But I must know. You have ex-

cited my curiosity—you must gratify

enumerated three

money cannot buy—
virtue, love. It was
Then what could it

it. ¥You have
things that
happiness,
none of these.
be?’’

“TI must go, Lord Caraven;’’ she
said, her face growing hot and her
heart beating quickly. “If you
weigh every word that I say, I shall
have to be very careful.”’

“Hildred, tell me
mean?’’ he requested.
you given me?”’

“T will tell wyou,”” she replied,
laughingly, ‘‘when you have counted
all those tiny leaves on the mignon-
Ette-l'l‘

She turned to go, but he put out
his hand to detain her. She eluded
him, and, with a light laugh, dis-
appeared, leaving him by the ver-
anda alone. j

(To Be Continued).
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A COMFORT AND A CARE.

what you
““What have

e

If Your Home is Blessed With a
Baby You Will Appreciate
This.

A baby is a priceless comfort, but
in its utter helplessness is also a
great care. Anything that will re-
lieve the tired mother and add to
baby's health and happiness is both
a help and a friend. This is what
makes the statement of Mrs. Thos.
Little, of Kingston, Ont., so inter-
esting to all mothers. She says —
“When my  baby was . eightcen
months old he was troubled with a
sour stomach and was badly con-
stipated. These troubles made him
cross and restless, and I had to be
up with him,a number of times dur-
ing the'night. I finally got a hﬂ:!-:_nf
Baby's Own, Tablets, and afler giv-
ing them to him for a few days his
bowels berame regular, his stomach
was sweetened and he slept well. I
think these Tablets are just what
mothers necd for their litile ores.”
Baby's Own Tablets are the best and
most convenient form for adminis-
tering medicine to the very young.
They are safe and harmless and free
from opiates. Sent post paid on re-
ceipt of price, 25 cents par box, by
the Dr. Williams' Medicine Company,
Brockviile, Ont., or Schenectady,
N.Y. A Leok on the care of infants
and children sent free on request.
Write for it.
] — =

KING'S TYPEWRITLERS.

King Edward of England recently

ordered half a dozen typewriters, one

for His own use and the others for |

his .secretaries. © ‘“*This is a notable
innovation,”” says an English pa-
per, ‘‘since hitherto the King’s cor-
respondence has been done entirely
by hand.’” King. Edward, however,
is merely following the example of
other sovereigns of IHurope, most of
whom have been using typewriters
for some time. Indeed, the Tsar
and Tsaritza of Russia, the King of
the DBelgians
manipuiate Lypewriters with a dex-
terity- that might almost be styled
professional.
many would also fain become an
adept in the art, but is unable, as
his habitual nervousness prevents
him from
ringly. Iven the Sultan of Tur-
kev appreciates the typewriter, and
frequently gmuses himself by picking
out. the alphabet on it.

WORKAMEN'S BATHS,

Bathing facilities are provided fer
the employes of a great paint fac-
tory in Cleveland, Ohio. All are
encouraged to take daily shower
baths, and the men of the ‘‘dry-col-
or department’’ are absolutely re-
quired to do so in the interests of
their health. - Defore the rule was
made it was a rare thing for any
man to work more than a month in
the department mentioned, owing to
the injurious action of the lead used
in making dry colors. Nowadays,
men are able to work years in this
department, and not more than one
in twenty appears to be injuriously
affected by the leax,

and the King of Italy |

The Emperor of Ger- |

striking the keyvs uner-

FOR THE MEDICINE THAT Rl
STORED HER DAUGHTER’S
O BEALTH: S (&

e =
¥
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Bhe Had Suffered fE'rnm Severe
Headaches, Vomiting and Ex-

treme Nervousness, and
Feared She Would Not
Regain™ " MHer™ 7%
Strength. 11

Every prudent mother will.watch
carefully the health of her young
daughter at the period when she ia
passing from girlhood to womans
hood. This: period is the most cri-
tical in the young girl’s life. . It ix
Lthen that she becomes pale,” easily
tired and troubled with headaches,
without apparent cause., The: blood
becomes thin and watery, and unless
prompt steps are taken to restore il
to its rich, red, health-giving con.
dition, decline, and perhaps con-
sumption will follow., Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills lhave cured more pale,
anaemic, easily tired girls than any
other medicine, and imothers will
make no mistake if they insist upon
their growing daughters taking thes
pills from time to time. Mrs. P,
Gage, a lady well known in Rowan
ton, Que., tells what these pills hav
done for her daughter. She sava
“My daughter, Catherine, aged four:
teen years, was sullering greatly
with severe headaches, vomiting and
nervousness.: She was so complete-
ly run down that we feared she
would not recover her strength. W
tried several medicines, but they did
not seem to do her any good. I then
thought we would try Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills, and the result has been
up to our fondest hopes. She has
fully recovered her health and
strength, and I shall be very glad
if this experience wiil help some othe
er suffering girl regain her health.”

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills makd
rich, red blood, and give new
strength with every dose. They
cure anaemia, headache, heart palpi-
tation, dizziness and bring the glow
of health to pale and sallow checks,
These piils are also a certain  curd
for the ailments that make the live:
of so many women a burden. D
sure vou get the genuine with  the
full name “‘Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
for Pale Pcople,” on the wrappel
around every box. Sold by all me
dicine dealers or sent post paid af
50 cents per bhox or six boxes {ol
$2.50, by addressing The Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Co., DBrockvillg
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WHY WE EAT SALT.

It Is an Indispensable Element of
Food.

While many treatises cn dietetic
deal with salt as if it were merely
a condiment, it is universatly re
cognized to be somelhing more. In
deed, it is an indispensable element
of the food of man and animals,

A well known authority assert:
that whenever the annual consump-
tion of salt falls below twenty lbs.
per head of the population the pub-
lic health is likely to suflfer. In re
gions of the earth where salt is
a scarce article it is reparded as a
substance of great value. Salt star-
vation is, in its way, as distressing
as ' thirst or hunger, although it
shows itself in a different way.

“The want of salt,” says the Me-
dical Press, ‘‘duves not produce a
definite disease, but reduces the vi-
tality of the body as a whiole, Y50
that the persons deprived of it fall
more readily victims to prevailing
epidemics, as well as endemic mala-
dies.”’

We use salt because there are salts
in our food in its unrelined state, as
nature prepares it, before it is skin-
ned and Thoned, peeled and cooked;
and we must replace these salts, or
our bodies will not be fully beneflit-
ed by what we eat.

We use salt also hecause our blood
contains it, likewise our muscles,
our nerves, and, indeed, our whole
bodies; and it gets used up during
Ii,he life processes constantly bLeing
|earried on within us. 2
But the salt contained in natural
| feods and that required for our live
iing bodies is not common salt, but
o combination of that substance witlh
phosphates and other things, which
are even- more necessary and more
'natural than common salt itself.

r ““l" - E
ENGLAND'S SITOW PLACIES,
Under the new regulations for ad-
' mission, Windsor Castle will take the
premier position among the remun-
erative show places of England., Its
| visitors number annually about 100,
000, so that the fees will swell the
charitabie revenues of Windsor by
$15,000 or 820,000 a 'year. The 25
cent toll to the subterranean won-
ders of Welbeck Abbey yields o ready
income of 56,500, which the Dule
of Portland distributes among  Lhe
Notts hospitals. The Duke of Devon
shire foregoes 817,500 a year by
admitting the 70,000 visitors to
Chatsworth gratis. Tintern Abbey

returns about $4,000 and Raglar
Castle 82,600 a year in visitors
fees. As an investment, Shake-
speare’s Cottage is to be preferred

to $15,000 (its purchase money) ir
Consols, for the wvisitors number 30,
000 and the charge is 25 cents. Hal
these pilgrims go on to Anne Hath
away’'s house at Shottery, where the
fee is also 25 cents. Four cents
admits to DBurns’s cottage at Ayr
and the visitors total 35,000 ¢
year.

.i.-.
Derlin uses every year nearly hai
a million tons of English and Wels}
coal.
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