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st the joint of meat offered by the

cher for her a,?prnral—than she heaved
compassionate resigna-

a long sigh o
. tion, and =aid in a pitying tone:
“It's a shocking thing to think
poor, helpless idiot wanderin’
the world alone, and getting into
gorts. of trouble, wlithout having

body “to stop him; so I suppose I must!"
:ﬂllve

It was not a double wedding.
guggested one; but both Quilton
Tibby declined with thanks.

“I “once knew & double wedding,”

mald, “where the parties got so mixed
up that one of the bridegrooms went off
course

Willlam

with the wrong bride. Of
shouldn't mind exchanging
Henry; in fact, I dessay I shall

to advertise him presently in one
those papers where people offer to

¢hange a clothes horee and a tea caddy

for o sealskin jacket; but it's only
to glve him a little trial.”

And Quilton had nodded complete ap-

proval of her sentiment, and sald:

“Yes: Tibby and I are golng for a
walk one day, and I shall say, llke the
man in Dickens's book, “Why, here's a
coincidence!

church! Extraordinary
Let's go in and get married!’ "

' Both weddings, though not quite
casual, were very qulet ones. DMina

married first; Tibby was her bridesmald,

Elisha, of course, gave her away,
Quilton was Clive's best man.
wWerae no guests.

meal, the

wadding Dbreakfast.

drove to the train can be counted as

e and they happened to be alone for
2 Tew minutes, and he took out a moroc-
co ease from his pocket and handed it
She opened it, and, uttering
an exclamation, looked from one to the
other, for the case contalned a magni-

to Mina.

fleent spray of diamondas, mo large,

brilliant, that ghe had never seen any-

thing like it.
“I{ iz from Lord Chesterleigh,”
Quilion, in his expressionless volice,

The color faded from her face, and she
glancad at Clive, He returned the glance,
and pinned the spray upon her dress. .

“There are some letters on 1t,” he
in a low volce, “M.C.H.”

401" ghe exclaimed unguardedly,
the blood rushed to her face.
that the C stood for Chesterleigh,
{t was only natural that her heart sh
give one throb of pride—not for her
ganka, but for Clive's.

“You ara content, dearest?’ he whis-

pered.

“More than content,” she responded in

ng low a volee. “No one need Know

ourselves, Clive; but—but I am glad to

know."

The other marriage took place a month

later, when Clive and Mina had ret

ed from a honevmoon which had heen

one of such perfect happiness that

after vears they stole away together to

repeat it. Tibby made a charming

fairy-like bride, and Quilton, in his wed-
ding finery looked so absurdly Young

that she declarved, with well simul

indignation, that, after all, she had mar-

ried an Intant.

Clive had retired from office and from
Parllament, and he and Mina spent a
in somewhat exten-
sive tmvellingﬁn Hia strength came back

considerable time

to him, and na blessomed not

into o lovely woman, but into so strong
2 one that she was able to take her share
She learnt to

in Clive's outdoor sporta.
ride, to fleh, to walk long distanc

in fact, she became that preclous gift to
thelr

a husband—a companion,
They might have continued
wanderings for a still longer perlod

for an approaching event and some sud-
den news which made their imme%ilitl.ta
Ve

return to  England imperative.
brought the news to her as she was
ting in o Florentine garvden.

hiag Tace that he had recelved bad

ings, she rose quickly and went to him.
¥e put hiz arm round her and said in

n low volee: . ia
“}Mina., myv brother Bertle 1s dead.

dled in California—was thrown from his

horse. We must go back at once.”

CHATPTER XXXVIIL

Mina did riot attempt to console Clive

with words; but her arm stole round
'imult, and she drew his head down
1er.,
gave her the letter to read. +
“It has been delayed, following

about,” he said, looking at the Post Of

fice marks on the envelope.

Sha toolc it mechanically, and
the address; and as she did so,
started and uttered a faint cry, for
entelope was addressed to the IR
ifon. the Warl of Rafborough. He s
ed-at her sadly.

“Yes, dearest; yvou see I succeed to
title, to Rafborough, by poor
denth.”
or two, then he added
“You have come into your own, M
Tate has, in a measure, restored tha
which she robbed you,
times when my conscience has erled
against the sacrifice which you 1
made so willingly, so nobly; I have

sometimes a poipnant remorse that i |

had no rlght to let you keep the se
of your birth."

“No, no, Clive!” she urged quie
“The decision rested with me,

able to prove.
I was quite content to know that

and he—and perhaps Lord Chesterleigh

CHAPTER XXXVIL—(Continued).

Tibby stared at-him with her head on
one slde—just as she was wont to stare

about

Thera
They were married in
g8 quiet little country place in Devon-
ghire, and they went back to the rustic
inn to eat that now generally obsolete

_ "There
were plenty of flowers, but no speeches,
unless a few words whish Quilton spoke
g little whila befora the happy couple

She knew

: He had an
open letter in his hand, and, seeing by

They went into the villa; and Clive

read

Bertie's
They were sllent fora moment
in a whisper:

There have been

Nothin
would have Induced mae to put forwal
g claim that I might never have been
Mr. Quilton told me 80.
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The Dye that colors ANY KIND
of Cloth Perfectly, with the
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1 —knew {t.

| the beautiful little head which he loved

~you mustn't be afrald of them,

And now, dearest, you need
never be uneasy again, We. will al-
wayvs keep the seecrst.—And you are all
ear]l, Clive;'and I am a countess!'" She
spolte with a certain sadness rather than
elation, and Clive, who was swift to in-
terpret her every look and tone, drew
her closer, and kimsed her

"you are thinking of
Mina?'

She raised her eyes, frank as a child's,
and smiled, but still a little wistfully.

“Yes, Clive; but I am not afraid of the
future, not afraldi ::i]f .}:ha big world while
you are by my slda.

That big world of which Mina - had
gpoken, both political and social, had
by no means ceased to take an interest
in Clive Harvey. Of course, all sorts of
rumors had flown around J)urpnrting to
account for his sudden disappearancs,
not only from political life, but from
social. It was generally known that he
had almost secretly married a girl from
the ranks of the people, the class for
which he had done so much; but no one
could give any accurate information
about his bride, the cause of his with-
drawnl from the Parliamentary arena,
or even his whereabouts; and when he
returned to Rafborough as its master,
the interest in him and his bride became
intense, and Society was looking forward
with an eager -curiosity to their ap-
pearance in its midst,

And presently thoy appeared. The
house in Baton Square had, for the first
time for a lengthy period, been put into
.thorough repalr; redecorated and fur-
nished; and on a certain evening, early
in the season, Clive introduced his wife
to Soclety at a large reception at Lady
Dalrymple’s. To say that Soclety was
gtartled by the contrast which Mina In
all her loveliness and youthful grace

regented to the mental picture which
guciaty‘ had drawn—"IL belleve she WwWas
quite & common person, my dear; a fac-
tory girl, or one of those ginging peo-
ple”—is to describe the sensation in-
adequately.

She was at once received, not only in-
to favor, but with a fervor of admira-
tlon which, as Clive laughingly declared,
was calculatesd to increase the slze of

the future,

so well, It need scarcely be said, how-
aver, that Mina bore the laurelg of her
goclal succe=s with her native modesty;
and it need scarcely be added that this
same modesty confirmed the fervor of
her admirers.

But if Mina's soclal success may be
degeribed as extraordinary, there is onl¥
one word by which to designate that of
Tibby, when, vielding to Mina's inslst-
ence, she appeared at Mina's side; and
that word is phenomenal. She leapt into
popularity at one bound, and uilton
and Clive stood by and watched her, the
one laughing with delight, the other
with Impassive calm, devoid of the
glightest =slgn of surprise, a8 Tibby
goared triumphantly through the celes-
tial realms of what she called “the up-
per ten.” No function of any import-
ance was considered complete -without
the presence of the elf-like form and the

retty, shrewd face of the charming
irs. Quilton.

The Tashionable world petted ané car-
essed her: they copled her wally, her ges-
tures, her very accent; they quoted her
sharp Cockney sayings, and were never
tired of laughing at and applauding her
witty comments and rejoinders. The So-
clety papers presented her portrait in
thelr supplements, and embalined her
eplgrams in paragraphs; and through 1t
all, strange to say, and yet not ﬂtrn.ngiu
to say, Tibby kept that wonderful little
head of hers perfectly level

“They are Just llke anybody else, Wil-
liam Henry,” she informed Quilton alter
one occasion of particular triumph,
“Phey are just like the people down at
the Rents, only they've got tho habit of
washing .their faces, and always eating
with their forks instead of their lknives.
They're just as fond of a lark, and just
as easy to get at; and you've only got
to show that you consider yourself quite
as good as they are, if not a little bet-
ter, to get on with them all right
There's only one thing you mustn’'t do,
They
get the pull of wyou_ tihen. IMinstance,
last night when the Duchess of Milbury
aslked me if Mina was once a flower girl
before she went on the stage—like her
cheek, wasn't 1t?—1 saild yes; and that
she made up the bouquet the Duchess
carried on her wedding day. For, you
see, I happened to know that the Duch-
ess was on the 'halls,’ and that she ran
away with that softy the Duke, when
he was Lord Poultry, and used to hang
about the stage doors.”

Quilton Jaughed with a qulet enjoy-
ment: but IBlisha—he was a great swell
by thils time, and was almost as much
in recquest, on account of his musical
gifts, as his brilllant daughter—Elisha
looked rather aghast

“What did she say, Tibby?"' he asked.

“Oh. she's not a bad gort, the Duch-
ess,” replied Tibby, with a grin. *“3he
looked me up and down for a minute;
then she burst out laughing, a regular
musle-hall laugh, and sald quite good-
temperedly, ‘What & sharp little dear
vou are: plucky too! I'm very fond of
that sister of vours—though how she
came to be yvour sister goodness only
knows! 8he's coming to stay with me
at Milbury, and vou must come to. Mind,
I'1l take no refusal! You'll keep some
of the cheeky ones in order. And 1 like
}'ﬂu.l ¥

Of eoursze, Clive was proud of Mina's
success—he was almost as proud of
Tibby's—but as the Season wore on and
Lord Chesterleigh's and Tady ISdith's
return was announced, ha had some
grave and anxious moments; for he
knew that the ordeal of meeting with
them would have to be gone through.
How should they meet? Lady Edith
had formally terminated thelr engage-
ment by a note of two lines, written
at Talnvmuir soon after her arrival.
Clive knew, more by Quilton's manner
than hls words, that Lady Edith had
half consented, probably without know-
ing the extent, or the murderous char-
acter of the plot, to Sara’'s attempt to
avenge her mistress’s supposed Wwrong,
He acquittad her of a full knowledge of
the diabolleal plot, whiech Sara had so
very nearty carried out with Koshki'a
assistance, but she had been so nearly
concerned In it that he wondered how
ahe would bear herself at their first
meeting.

It was Lherefors, with some tirepida-
tion that he heard, one night when he
and Mina, and, of: course, Tibbhy—were
at a reception at the French Embassy,
the Chesterleigh’'s names announced.

Ha turnaed to Milna, who was at hig
gide surrounded by the usual court of

said quletly:

A Tady Edith is hers” "

To his surprise—and yvet he ought not
to have hgéen surprised—instead of dis-
playine any embarrassment, Mina drew
h‘&raelf up, and smiled at him, And she
{ooked so beautiful, so queenly, that
Clive thrilled with pride, and felt reas-
aured. A little later he met the Ches-

admirers, and, drawing her a little apart..}-

countenance—it was sadly aged and
worn—and he held out his hand, and
gripped the one Clive quickly gave him.

The two men looked at each other
with all thelr old affection glowing in
their eyes; then Clive turned to Lady
Edith. Bhe, too, had changed; say, ra-
ther, that she had gone back to the Liady
HEdith, the proud and haughty Lady
Hdith of the dayvs before shée had met
Clive Harvey. er face was no paler
than usual, but her lips were curve
proudly, her lids haughtily half-lower-
ed. She gave him the tips of her fin-

ers, and, erect as an arrow, she met his

alf-sad, half-embarrassed gagze, quite
steadily. .

‘“How do you do, Lord Rafborough?!
she sald very slowly. "What a time it
{4 since we have met. Is Lady Raf-
borough here?'

Clive could not speak; the mere man
is always at a disadvantage on these oc-
caslons: and he is no match for the wo-
man, Hoe indicated Mina by a wave of
the hand, and Lady BEdith glided on. Bhe
had heard of Mina's social triumph; but,
all the same, perhaps she was a little
startled by the beauty, the_ grace, the
absolute self-possession of Lady Raf-
borough, who turned to recelve her as
she approached.

Lady Itdith surveyed her in silence
for & moment, and both the Wwomen's
ﬁ}?.f were like steel; then Lady Edith
Baid:

“I am go glad to meet you, Lady Raf-
borough; your husband and I are old
friends."

There was a slight but ﬂlﬂl:‘.l,lllent pausa,
then Mina—the gentla Mina -fraturntti
the blow with a skill and spirit which
even Tibby might have envied.

“Yes, I know,” she said very quletly,
her .eyes meeting the haughty ones of
Lady BEdith unfiinchingly., “He has told
me—eaveryihing.” :

Lady HEdith faced the dark grey eyes
as unflinehingly for o modément; then
with a forced smile she turned away.

TLord Chesterleligh had drawn Clive
aside. The poor old man was trembling,
there was something llke tears In his
eves,

“What can I say to vou, Clive?" he
said brokenly. “What ean I do? I know
who wvour wife is—but—but you know
how I love Edith? Can I punish her,
wreck her life?’ Iis voice broke, and
he turned away to hide his emotion.

Clive laid his hand upon the old man's
shoulder.

“T understand,” he said; “we both un-
derstand. There is nothing to be done,
there ig no need to do anything, to say
anvthing. Let me take you to her.”

But Lord Chesterleigh shrank back.
“Not now—not here, in this crowd, Some
time when we ecan be alone, Clive. It
must be soon, for I am o broken man,
ag yvou see—and the doctors tell me, Let
me meet her alone, when I ean unburden

my heart, when no other eyes but hers
are looking on."” ;
That meeting came at Lord Chester-
lelgh's bedside, when he was dying. But
no record of it shall he set down here.
THE END.

o
DIVORCE IN BABYLON.

——

Light on Domestic Affalrs of These
Long-Dead People.

The archaeologists who are con-
ducting the German Oriental Soci-
ety’s exploration of the ruins of
ancient Babylon, Nineveh, and
Ashur, have deciphered two brick
tablets that throw an interesting
light on the domestic affairs of
these long-dead people.

One of the tablets tells of a.di-
vorce cage, in which a man, who
has made up his mind that he can-
not live with his wife any longer,
promises to give her what he con-
siders a satisfactory alimony :
““Naid Marduk, son of Shanash-
balat, will give, of his own free
will, to Mamua, the wife, and Arad-
Bunini, her son, four quas of food
per day, three quas of drink; per
year, fifteen manas of cloth goods,
one pi of sesame, one pi of salt,
which is at the warehouse. Naid
Marduk will not increase it, In
case she flees to Nergal, the flight
shall not annul it.

“Done at the office of Mushezib-
Marduk, priest of Sippar.”’

It appears that twenty-five cen-
turies ago the wife could be di-
vorced in a most summary fashion;
but if she renounced her lord and
master, a hard fate was hers, for
the second tablet reads:

“Rinum, son of Shamkhatum, has
taken as wife and spouse, Bashtum,
the daughter of TUzibitum. Her
bridal present shall be twenty she-
kels of money. If Bashtum to Ri-
num, her husband, shall say, ‘Thou
art not my husband,” they shall
strangle her and cast her into the
river, If Rinum to Bashtum, his
wife, shall say, ‘Thou art not my
wife,” he shall pay ten shekels of
money ag her alimony.’’

The alimony provided in.this case
was about six dollars and twenty
cents, according to Professor Eise-
len. All prices were low in those
far-off days, and wages were small
accordingly. One brick, dated 2200
B.C., records a contract by which a
man hires a son from his mother,
to labor for two and a half shekels a
year—ahout one dollar and fifty-five
cents. :
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Just So.

““Why do you write so many let-
ters to the newspapers, old man?
Do you suppose anybody wants to
see your views in print?

““Well, it’s better than talking to
yourself.”’

In the Neck.
(Cohen—Could you lend me ten
dollars, Jake, until next week}

Goldberg—It hurts me to say I
can’t, Abe, I gob quinsy sore-
throat.

W
Tnvy has been known to mové

terleighs face to face, Leord Chester-
lelgh went pale; then, as he sranned

r
Clive's face, the color cams back to his

REALLY MEAN.

This Man Stopped His Clock Every
Night to Spare the Works.
Hentley has two mean men, Cy

Matthews and Hiram Doane.
Whenever & new meanness of either

a|brings up the subject once more,
the .a.noct{’o

tes referring to both are
related, reviewed, and compared
with mever-failing gusto at the sew-
ing dircle, the post office, and round
the social stove of the general
store., Opinions differ as to which
man is tthe meaner, but the palm is
commonly awarded to Oy. That is
chiefly because he once indignamtly
refused to pay for the milk with
which, in time wof drought, & neigh-
bor, passing early on his milk cart,
ut out an incipient blaze in Cy’s
arn, in the absence of the owner.
However, Uncle Eli Emmons, sen-
ior gossip of the village, inclines
to Hiram.,
“Hiram Doane mayn’t have done
any one mean thing quite so con-
spicuous and convinein’, take it by
itself,”’ he recently admitted, ‘‘but
then, Hiram das jest made wup of
meanness. There ain’t anythin’ else
to himj nary a vice, nary & virboo.
He’s mean, and there -you got
him.”’
“Wa-al, I don’ know,”’ drawled
Alonzo Peters. ‘‘He ain’t & shinin’
light, that's o fact; but I ain't
made up my mind so fur’'s to say he
ain’t got any virtoos, Uncle El.
There’'s kindness to dumb beasts,
now. I drove up behind him: once,
and. his boy leaned forrads and
grabbed the whi]i\, and teched the
mare #o’s I shouldn’s get by; and
Hiram, he snatched it away, and
fair screamed at him, ‘Don’t you
aver use that whip on her! Don’t
you darst!’ and he was givin’ him
thunder as long’s I could hear af-
ter I'd passed 'em. I can’t say he
was exacbly gentle with the boy;
but he was mighty consid-rate of
the mare.’’

«“Umph I’ broke in another voice.
“T'm not so sure of that, 'Lonzo.
I rode to the station with him yes-
terday, and when it looked as if
we mightn’b make the train, I grab-
bed the whip, same way, and he
yelled at me o stop; bub it wa'n’t
consideration for the mare. ‘Don’t
you use that whipl’ says he, ‘It's
as good to-day as 'twas the day 1
got it throwed in along with the
buggy; but you don’t g’'pose
'twould ha’ been, do you, ef I'd
frayed it out whackin' - & tough
brute’s hide? You jest reach um-
der the seat, and you'll find an old

fishin’ pole Benny cut in the woods
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A soothing, cooling lotion—the
very best thing you can use
for the ohafed skin, chapped
hands and cracked lips which
raw cold weather brings. 2023
25¢ a bottle, at your Drugglst's,

HATIONAL DRUG AHD CHEMICAL CO.
OF CAMADA, LIMITED, MONTREAL.

e
FOR SALE

Cranston Cylinder Press,
fast machine for six column,
four page newspaper, used
very little, In perfect condi-
tion, low price. Wilaon: Pub-
lishing Company, 73 West

nO—g

Adelaide Street, Toronto.
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—it’s long and limber, and . I kﬁap!
it there a purpose.’ '

““Sure enough, there ’twas, mﬂ
any larruping that mare w
spared was my doin’s, not Hiram's.
He had a sale dependin’ on whe-
ther we made the train or mot, and!
he wanted:we should make it. We
did, too, and then the old skinflin
charged me a quarter for the lift
he gave me. And me his next-doo
neighbor I’?

“Cy Matthews will sure have to
look to his laurels!”’ chuckled Un-
cle Eli. ‘““What did I tell ye?
Hiram Doane, he’s mean clea
through. The town’s a right to be
proud of him for a perfect speci
men.’’ . - ; .

““They bhoth got 1t from theiﬁ
Gret-Gret - Granther Billington,’
piped up Uncle Si Bonney, pacifi{
cally. ‘‘He was closer’n either o
‘em, I guess. He used to stop hig
tall clock every night to spare the
works, and set it again next mor

in’ by the risin’ of the sun.”

o

An attorney was cross-examinin
g witness. ‘‘You say you left Mont-
real on the 16th?’ ‘“Yes, sir,”’ re
plied the witness. ‘‘And returned
on the 28th ¥’ ‘‘Yes, sir.” ‘‘What
were you doing in the interim ¥’ I}
never was in such a place,’” he re-|
plied indignantly, with heightened
color.

houses.

Cnrea the siok a.nd

Elm B?":ltl the tontdua.
remedy.
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CATARRHAL PEVER
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year through the
cribs and granaries.

cause

:1 with Concrete.”’
F%% crete and wAll
buildings and save money.

mortals to perform wonders, i

EY keep the rats, squirrels and other
rodentsfrom carrying away your profits.

s of dollarsare lost to farmers cac_h
the ravages of rodents 1n

id by every farmer whose crib floor
isn’t built of concrete.
Concrete crib floors and supports stop the waste Dew

They Protect Your Grain

Concrete is strong, durable and clean. It never wears
out and needs practically no repairs. It is the cheap-
et of all matertals for cribs and granaries.

Write for this free book ‘“WWhat the Farmer can do
It tells all about the uses of con-

help every farmer to have better

Farmer’s Infermation Bureau

| Canada Cement Company Limited "
| 513 Herald Building, Montreal
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