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Mme. de Miramoy had
pretty woman. More t
had been an actress of the first rank

—_an artist, in fact, who had been |
the petted idol of the Parisian pub-
' But Mme. de Miramoy had mar-
ried @ baron and had been lcit
penniless widow, & d made |
the further mistake of :
and the pu‘hli::——whi-::h
pher after its fashion,
when it receive

st of
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tle old
a small |

slowly

strugcling
strengih of
woman, agains
room on the six
cheerless house,
made her age geam O
Sometimes it happen
gsorbed in these sad meno

alone cat with
an embittered lit
t poverty. in
th floor oi o dark and
amories that
nly the greater.
ed that,. ab-
pies of her
to pay
t such times ed
t she could never drag her-
miseries, and, if she
at horror of ridi-
s beginping to know
have set the world |
to talking of her death. Jler con-
cierge., @ pitiless Cerberus in steel
spectacies, with a black cap pnd tlue
apron, added to her misery, for they
were like WO ~nemies who watch
pach other coaselessly and geek cnly |
to annoy each other.
Even sleep deserted her; but at last
on one of those wakeful pights, the
old actress jumped quickly up. found

her rent.

to her tha
gelf out of her
had not had & -
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Watch Repairing

correctly, reasonable in price.

to us this

many
of
“The Rush,”’

we trust they
It was simply im-
body the atten=
desirous of

as usual—promptly,

pen and Ppaper. and wrote a letler.
Then she_ crept back into bed and
slept like a tired child. : I
A few days later a gentleman of &,
certain age, buk most elegant
appearance, presented himself at her
house—at a Very early
be cc-niessr:ﬂ-—and tnqui
jous Cerberus: Mme de Miramoy, if
vou please?”

mThe concierge
to foot. threw
floor, third door to the

m f{rom hea&

is
¢t *“'sixth

the visitor, as he

row stairway W

ed the wall and banis
close atmosphere ill—ventilﬂ.ted
house assailed his nostrils At last
he reached the sixth landing. whjch

was ligh
window cuat

ter, and the
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NOBBY TAILOR, Little Brit-

improved and Canadian

and covered

that was utterly useless. for no one
could have climbed the wall to get
in. or bhave passed out through &
narrow opening The gﬂntlepmu
knocked gently, almost apologetical-
ly at the door to the left.

““Who is there?"’ demantled a Lren
alous voice.

~1¢ is I, mad M. Delisle.”’

«“Heavens! M. Delisle himsell! Wait
a momenk, wait a mo

The visitor waited,
gound of a pair of ©
bare floo
v direction, ©
about, of a wind
a shrill voice
<Good Heavens!
In a moment, in

amused by the
Ikl shoes patter-
r, coming and
f objects
ow be-

that
M.
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of

goin

being moved

ing opened. of

kept repeating :
lisle himself!

momnent.”
Presently the

chain Wwas
t slipped back, the
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'down and the bol
I. door was opened & little, twWoO shin-
i1 ing eyes appeared, looking like 1?19.::];
| holes pierced in 2 white face, with a
| pinch of rouge forgotten in a wrinkle
on one of her cheeks, and finally =@
small figure appeared, clasping with
one hand the folds of & scarlet dres-
sing-gown that threatened sto fly OP~
| en during 2 profound and reverential
| bow.
<M. Delisle!
e = i
-  |sat down on

| a window, from which only & patch
of blue sky was visible, and, casting

| tragtc  pece
the
mﬂﬂf?ﬂiﬂﬂﬂﬂl

Dut forgive
| the ]

much!"’

I looking

I|heart,
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with tragic emphasis,
vouth in her

of reserve power.
me. ‘This night will be

ast flowering of my life. How
trait is al-

grace of

llHﬂ' nu, ru

Miramoy, feeling a sudden
eart, hurried back 10

Passively she
and made ready

Mme. de
chill at her h
her dressing-room.

|et herself be dressed
for her part.
“Why Is
quickly?”’

But at las
the glory of

wing

portrait wi
ged!™ exclaimed

«How I have chan
AL Delisle.

«PBut not to me,
Miramoy.

“(Can you come
morrow at twao?'
«Yes indeed.

that 1

it all changed, and so
she wondered.

t she stood arrayed in all
her peplum, looking as
her palmiest days. When

sighed Mme de

to the theatre LO-

Oh, the thought of

have loved so |scarcely believe her eyes,

ped back and then went close up to
{ he mirror, Which seomed Lo have ac-
quired magical properties; she smiled
che showed her teeth, ghe examined
herself closely. Heavens! Was it
possible? was she dreaming? No. She
shivers like a wet, little bird in &
ray of sunshine. Her heart is beat-
ing wildly. She asks to be left
alone for a moment, and once alone,
che casts a swift glance around. hur-
ries to' her poor, every day EowWD,
conrches hurriedly in the pockets,
takes out o little flask, turns to 0
corner, and stoops down to better
concenl hersel{—and drinks. Tt is
the port which she has not forgoticn
and which will give her stremglh.
She stands up and waits. Bhe tries
her great scenec.

i{hen, until mmarruw."
«] am your servant always,’’ said
e old woman, with a low
bow. as she accompanied the mana=
ger to” the stair: and stood there
after him for a long. long
But *her emotion made her
the house Was still
¢ it was not yet eight
e slammed the door
and, stretching her-
fa. began to hum a
love-song. Then she sighed. '‘Thank
God, there is gtill some good in life."””
Again there 'Was a knock ‘at the
door: but this time it was the Cer-
berus armed with a broom. . L
seems to me you aré making a lot
of noise in the house—at your age.
too.”’
‘“What
Mine. de
high.
The concierge

“Good-by,

time.
forget that

asleep and tha
o'clock, for sh
noisily after her,
self out on the so

¢ Jemanded | ““Rome, who has seen your birth.”

r head held

did
Miramoy.

you say?
he

Alas! her voice is no longer sure.
Mme de MiramoY shivers and sinks
into a chair to think.

*Mme. de Miramoy."
ently, ‘it is your turn to

RBut she does not move.
knock. She decides, risecs
door.

.+«Oh. M. Delisle, what a night ! "
che murmurs a little huskily, and
taking his arm she allows herself to
be led forth. Those who watch her
as she passcs think from her manner
that she is frightened and dares not
confess it. Her knees even secmed Lo
be wenk under her as she walks.
They all encourage her, and she Is
forced gently out on the stage. As
she appears,
into a great salvo of applause. Mme.
Jde Miramoy advances with one hand
on her heart. Suddenly she slops
and casts an uncertain glance about.
Then, smiling weakly, she starts
slowly to advance agnin, makes @&
false step, and tumbles prone and

helpless on the stage.
*—
Book Reviews
A Master of Craft, by W. W. Jacobs,

Toronto ‘The Copp, Clarke Co.,

Litd.

“A pretty girl stood alone on the
jetty of anm old-fashioned wharf at
Wapping looking down upon the sil-
ent deck of a schoomer below.!’

This is the picture presented in the
opening words of W. W. Jacob's lat-
est book, ‘A Master of Craft,’”” and
anv one who has ever been in a simi-
lar position and gazed upon the sil-
ent deck of a sea going vessel at
rest for the time, and listened 1O the
lap, lap, lap of the tide as it ebbs
or flows, can weave o

bout the pic-
ture a romance that will entertain
him by the hour.

But not every oné can weave about
it a romance that will entertain
others as does W. Jacob's.

The story dealing as it does al-
most entirely with peop ted
jn some way
to the commonest occu
every-day life some of that “‘odor of
brine from the ocean’’ that takes all
the commonness out of them.

Proverbially the sailor has a rag on
every bish—or a wife in every port—
and the hero is a E© ol
the sailor in '
successfully navigating
many Sirens, is very amus

and proves him a Master of C
s. J. PLUNKETT,

an. 18th, 1902.

was quelled; but af-
ter a moment he found his tongue.
«"Well—you owe & quarter’s rent —
and the landlord—""

seTa]l  you master . that he shall
have two mooths” rent. And if he
is not satisfied there’"—and she
prnudly,shﬂﬂtﬂ him the letters from
Coquelin' and Sarah which she still
held in her hand.

«put all that
will pay—""

You insolent serva

Mme. de Miramoy.
* - - -

they eall pres-
go on."”
There is o

. opens the

—

don’'t tell me you

nt,. go!”™’ criod

exciting days that pre-
ight.  Under the
ous emotion Mme.
to be no more

They Were
ceded the great m
ipfluence of her jo¥
de Miramo¥ seemed
than thirty. She floated as if in &
dream, and, calling up all the
warmth and youth there was in her
she was not idle a minute.
She had insisted that large and strik-
ing posters, pearing her name in
fAaring letters, should be displayed in
her strect and in her room; there she
recited her lines over and over agnin
before the mirror, until she obtained

red effect, studying her poscs

s. scolding, even strik-

ing or approving, smiling
amiably at herselt with eyes and lips.

The lo for evening arrived. The
litile old woman gseemed like one
awakening from R long sleep as she
entered her ‘brig:htly—lighted dressing-
room, with its qirror all aboul its
wall, Mme. de Miramoy ren from
one arm-chair 10 another, LryiDng

them all.
guddenly she stopped still in the

centre of ihe room.

**Why. 1 have forgo
dipner ! but then 1 have my
of port.”

Then, hearing the thousa:l
of the theatre, che went o-1F, thread-
ed her way through the throng of
costumed personages who stood
about in groups ©f ‘wandered alone
mumbling their parts; passed open
doorways where men and women
chattered as they dressed; avoided

jnists who were manipulat-
ing & tangled_mass of pulleys and
gcenery in @ bewildered confusion of
orders, calls, cries, laughter and muf-
fled clatter; and, more and more in-
toxicated, found her Wa¥ to the
front of the immense stage and look-

ed through the peep-hole at the au-

dience.
i1he lights, moved a

Under
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'a glance about him, he saw in one
 eorner a disordered bed, a table cum-
bered with some Cups and a TUD-

A Dressmaker’s Dutics

o

~Are Such as to Cause Backache

i —

A Toronto Dressmaker h
Positive Cure and u;aﬁfﬂ‘“uf
About It.

Those who follo®
" the lr&.nﬂﬂ- occn-
of dress

pe
making or sewi
have troubles

] Runuing sewing
machines all day

; | hnﬁl hlmding ovel
PN work that requires
il the greatest of care,

' theseaarethethin

that bave made
many & Woman
2 sgvery
time I take astitch

~ axclaim,

with my needle

scerns 84 lﬁﬂﬂ} I am piuréiug my own

005 |
 who suffer from backache.
hﬁdmﬁhpﬂﬂﬁﬁﬂﬁ or any derange-
will be glad to know
that there i & remedy thas never fails even

hﬂk.ﬂ I.. _I..r_ :
Bat those

rent of the kidneys

in the worst cases. -
It is Doan's Ki
Mrs. P. T,

Pills.
gave the following
e« ence with bz _
«For some time
from weak back,
and aches in. A
Einﬂﬂlhﬁﬂlﬂl]}mﬂ‘s_.
pains have lefi me, my .ok b
mdthﬂkmmﬂu
“ That dull, drowsy
fo comeon

goaker, 224 Bathurst 8t., Torento, Ont.,
sistement of her experi-

down slipper. and on the wall a tu-
multuous Aarray of portraits yellow
with age, famonus -faces and others
still = unknown, SOI® of them hali-
hidden wunder the leaves of a faded
laurei wreath, all scrawled over with
enormous dodications. A catl, pur-
‘g |ring came and rubbed his
rounded back against the gentleman’s
t implored
the old woman, who had taken &
seat opposite her viditor.
well, my dear Honorine then; 1|
have come as soon as possible to tell
you that I have received your letter,
that my theatre is at your disposal
for vour benefit, -and’ that your old
friends have prbmised their assis-
tance. Here is what Coquelin writ-
ps me—
»Coquelin!”’
s Mounet-Scully, sarah—""
«®he. too,’” and the little woman
jumped from her seat like a Young
girl, and, with sparkling eyves, sajzed
the letters M. Del sle held toward

d
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it

p:rut SUCCeSS.
embodied all

|1t is true that T have
the roles as nobody else ever did—no
one of the present day has had such
triumphs as I had, because—you un-
derstand for you have alwayvs
been a true m&i—-ﬁ

I trembled. \
hair and my clothing jn a rage—it
was real, it wasreal, it was real!"”’
“Yes, it was real,’”.

lisle, nodding his head

woman, become ¥

ed out a flood %om

«+Our day is so far

near. Sarah, La

““No, no, they

ed. They arc by t
from his recent tragic taking-off.

and the discord '‘rung by madmen
fling himself <thwart the gulf of d

. at last, ’
this brilliant Irishman

eath."’

ost, revisiting the carth,
fumiliar sounds and sights full strange ;
thing lost to me where'er 1 range ;

The birth

1, like a gh
Find once
There's some

~ the tree, the flower,
and its gracious dower

and sickly,
ith darkling frowns.

Of jocund beains is dulled W

sun, himsell bereaved,

_ and Titanic pain

task of its great gain

- he were grieved,

would gladly mount on high,
orlds with an untroubled eye.

As though the mighty
Were growing W
DPeprived his daily

Of jov beneficent

And pever more
Nor meet his W

11.

mell the sea,
d mingled with my cradle’'s breath,
that, thwart the gull of death,
hings from oternity.
hold not in fee:
ot all explore,
to that untravelled shore,
geas nor time nor life can flee.

Full oft I fancy¥ that I's
Which made an
Full oft 1 dream

- I scent flower-breat

Around are wonders we
Within us pat
Winding away

Whose growling

ds which bind our souls,
o'er continents and seas,
emotion thrill,
music rolls,
pheres, whose noles appease,
ms, which with blissful lays they fill.

111.

tle chor

\ gladness, rock strength, shifting sands,
reamings, and the cares of time
seems, at times, a chime
madmen’s hands :
knelling doom,
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GET OUR LOW PRICES ON

COOK STOVES

HEATING STOVES AND RANGES.
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Tuesday, February 18th, 1902, at 11 0°Clock AN
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