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(Continued from last week)

*Fis UPONL TAEY, wevoEm:s Syyem—————
g¥0’re Waiting woman new to a lady
o7 fashion—to wit,
msed to jourmeys up to town in coaches

geason! Lud!” .- Here Peggy
gtoed in a puddle to take breath. “I
wender if we'll ever pass muster at
the ian. And yet I'm sure landlord or
Zame or hostler 'd never think of me.”
ipraste, madam,” returns Chbockey,
«sor do mot ferget the coach starts at
8 on the stroke, and we've stll the
guarter mile to go.”

And on they went, Feggy with a
measured tread, Chockey plodding aft-
#r, into the inm yard, where even DOW
the great coach with its four bays
waited the signal to start.

«A1l h'up for the London maill”
shiputed the coachman merrily.

And Lady Peggy and her women,
peatly sandiiched between a fat, fussy
8pwager and a swearing, tearing old
gentléman who together absorbed the
fnost of the vehicle and all the atten-
tion of their fellow passengers, found
themselves on the road to town.

No one paid the least heed to them
gate that at the stops the guard eame
glvilly to ask Chockey if her mistress
required any refreshment, 10 which
Chockey, well prepared, always an-
swered “no,” since to raise their veils
might betray their identity. So ‘twas
fp hunger, silence and oblivion that
ghe momentous journey was taken.

ithoyt incident the journdy up to
great city is accomplished, and by

in the afternoon up pull the foyr
rSes before the door ef the Kihg's
AMWE in the Strand, and Lady Peggy
gpd her woman and her bex are set
#§wn in the yard amid the din and
shstle incident always to the arrival of

h"iveleh.

ot huch attention is bestewed on

¢hem. a couple of unprétending ap-
firing women, evidenfly not pe

of quility, as the meek Mttle calfskin

Box is fheir sole belonging. Coming up

€8 London, too, vaithout even ene man-

servant bespeaks but little considera-

#Bn in the throng ef ladies of fash-

ion, gallants over their coffee, courtiers
pping in for the mews, sparks intent

a ogling a pretty face or noting a
ffim ankle that mueh ¢’ercrowded the
fa'rd. ofdinary anQl parler of the King's
Arms.

Jist here ence for ap instant Lady
PEIRY's brave hmﬁ fiiled her; most,
Wheh she ﬁplﬂlat the door, just get-
Qng into Beér :
isdy so young aad Deausiful, sb ri hly
gis, so spick and span, with dfich Woh-
iﬁftul patehes and sueh snOWy i

#4 locks, #ach sparkling eyes, Such
begemied fpgerd glistening throfigh
By mitfs, aed ¥Hew at obee that Lady
Diagh Westen was indeetl “in towp!”

3f% faltered a bit, indeed sabk ddwn
on the box, whick Chockey had set 18 a
&orner of the yard, and fér a briéf mo

#t both mistress and mald bédewed
eit masking falls With a few splash-
tears.

Théy spoke #ﬂ? FPeggy, rising and
plucking 8p hef spirits. “CHock,” sald
she, “beckon me a boy from yondér
group. Ingquire the path to the corher
of Helywell fad and Lark lahe. Ofder

Many women are denied the®
happiness of children through
derangement of the gemerative
organs. Mrs. Beyer advises
women to use Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound.

“PDrar Mes PoEmAM:—]1 suffered
with stomach complaint for years. I
so bad that I could not carry my
children but five months, then would
1;:::;’ miscarriage. The last time I
e £, husband got me
to take E;rﬂ.ia. E. ﬁkham’s Vege-
table Compound. After taking the
$irst bottle I was relieved of the sick-
neqn!ntmach.an&‘hegnntn:[eel bet-
ter in every way. I continued its use
and was enabled to ecarry my baby to
maturi u:g-.“ I now have a mnice baby
girl, can work better than I ever
eould before. I amlikea new woman.”
Bt o — Goutaee: f atint o
¥ ., —
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FREE MEDICALADVICE TO

« WOMAN.

Don’t hesitate to write to Mrs.
Pinkham. She will undersiand
Jourcase ectly, and will treat

with Her advieo

mysel?—and well |
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AImM SnOUldEer TNe DOF NOQ FEuQ tuT may.
Speak with a gtvag@er, Chock. Knock
| the drops out of your lashes Wwith &
laugh, girl! Let ’éin think we're old
| hafds at the town and used to beig
waited upon!” Lady Peggy straight-
ened herself#in her grimy shoes and
| gave the Levantine a twitch which she
hoped was quite the mode.

Meantime Chockey did Rer istress’
bidding, and in less time than t takes
to get it down the twe Were following
the lad in and out of such a net apd
mazework of streets and lanes as set
their beads a-whirling. Now they
wheeled around tkis bend, now across
that alley, foul smelling as a ditch or
a dirty dog; anon up a broader way
where knockers shone and chairs wait-
ed at the curb, then a cut dewn here,
and at last this was Holywell road and
yonder the opening of Lark lane.

Well, te be sure, 'twas a sorry spot.
As Lady Peggy paid the boy and atood
on the stép she ruefully surveyed the
environment. The wigmaker's oppo-
site, with a wig in the window, she
half laughingly notéd, the very yellow
counterpart ef Sir Robin McTart’s
round pate: a dingy cBbcolate house at
t'other end of rdw of dark, tim-
bered, nodding bouses, and this one of
the stretch, taller, grimier even than
its forlorn meighbors, was where poer
scribbling Kennaston hunted that jade
called Fame!

At double kmock came hobbling the
charwomah, léath to be disturbed at
her twilight pipe, but brisking at sight
of Lady Peggy’s now uneovered face
and shilling betweén fingers.

Yes, indeed, here his lordship lodged
and ate. Was his lordship gt 'ome?
Nay, that was he not, but surély might
be before cock crow tomorrow. His
lordship’s sister! Lawk! Would ber
ladyship and her ladyship’s woman
condescend to come in ahd mount?
What a beautiful surprise for 'is younz
lordship when he did get ’ome, to be
sure! No, he ’adn’t gohe out aione; a
gay spark, a gentleman of the first
guality, 'ad come, as often ’e did, and
fetched h'off ’is lordship with ’im last
night.
MeTart peradventure? No, no, that
was a name she *ad never ’eard! "Twas
.no duke nor earl neither, but a—=Sir,
Sir—

And as the old woman and Chockey,
carrying the calfskin box between
them, reached the last landing and set
their burden down in thankfulness,
Lady Pegey, feeling the way, said:

“Qir Percy de Bohun, perchance?
Methinks my brother has a companion
by some such title.”

“Ave, that’s ’iml! AR, my lady, as
splendid a gentlemaR as ever sang
‘God Save the Kim@¥ Free with ’is
sovereigns, my Maf, as trees is with
their nuts, and to B ’im for oaths
—there’s mot that prinee of the blood
ean swear so beautiful when ’e’s

d drunk. These is 'is lordship’s
your brother's chambers, my lady,”
throwing open the door and ushering
Peggy and her servitor into as dingy,
dirty, empty, sad, bare and unkempl
an appearing place as ever mortal and
intrepid lady set two tired feet within.

But Lady Peggy for the nonce was
only eager on one point.

“Drunk, say you, dame? And where-
fore should so generous a young gemn-
tleman be a-gallopin’ that silly road,
eh?”

“Lawk, your ladyship, ’ow should 1
know? But his lordship’'s own gentle-
man, my lady, what ’olds 'im up and
gteadles his lordship in 'is cups, do
gsay”’—the old charwoman, whisking
the dust of ages from a wooden chalir,

it for Lady Peggy and bends to
tidy the hearth and gather together
thé few shingles and fagots strewn
about.

“i@av’ what?" urges Peggy, with ea-
ger eyes and a sixpence shining in her
hand—another shilling's more than she
dare hazard of her slender store.

account of a young lady!"

at once the smoky room seems cheer-
ful, and the tardy blaze in the fire-
place glows and thaws her chilled
bones and blood.

“Ah" she says, smiling.

“Yes, my lady, a splendid young lady
of fashion, an heiress, a beauty, with

rer that 'aughty as if she was of the
royal family and ’im a-killin’ "imself
for 'er sake.”

|- And back again slide Kennaston's

chambers into their original depravity
of dirt and dreariness, and down goes
the charwoman to her pipe, and Lady
Peggy on the wooden chair, Chockey
en the box, spread their fingers to the

reluctant warmth and are silent, while
the clock ticks on the mantelshelf,
while the slit of blue that peers in at
the window grays, while the mnoises
that are all new to these two come
rasping, roaring, shouting up to them
through the broken pane—the dizzying,
multitodinous, inecoherent surge of Lon-
don town as it first amites ears not yet
wonted to its fascination or its meaning
—merely lonely, forlorn, dispirited new-
comers who bave not yet learned the
passion and the melody that lie hidden
in its Babel :

| mis wrist since quittihg home! Therel”

'Is name? Was it Sir Robin |

| and mioe up yonder against his lord-
. ship’s comin”?"

| mounts the rickety
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hole!

ffErveying the
disgust and dismay,
wal arrested by a ladder slanting in the

darkest corner and reaching Up to an
epeping in the celling.

“Pp there, 1 dare be sworn! Ludl
It this ’tis to be an author,” flouts Peg-
#y, “God ha’ mprcy on ‘em! I tell you
what, Chock, I'H tarry a little, have a
word with Kentdsten; then we'll back,
girl, whence we eams, 1}‘1"]"“ I'll gend
werd to Sir Rebim McTart, and then
let weddipg bells ring @8 SOOR as ever
he sees fitt No m of love for me,

hoek. I'm deme with it forever in

is werld. I'll take marriage in-

stead?’
Clieckey shakes her head ruefully as

of ﬁuﬁ?, mete émphasize her
test redolve illam any ofher mo-
#ive flingd Wide epeh fhe crhcked doors
ot the c otAdfpresp next the chimmey-
piece and gifes a tempestuous shake
out to the Fafmefits a-hanging en the
pégs.

“Lud! k! Kennaston’s suit of
gray Velvets, not much the worse for
ivear! =mall need has the poor lad for
fine clothes, I warrant ye. Most like
a-keeping of 'efh for pawnshop use and
bread a'gﬂ putter] Chock, unlock the
box and get out the waistcoat I broid-
ered for my twin at much expense of
temper against hi3 birthday. So!
Sthooth it out. I£'s Biave, eh, Chock. Fit
for ¢&8urt, I should fancy, and, that's
rikht, the lacéd éravatl Poor duck! I
46 misdoubt me if Le's seen a frill on

Lady Peggy surveys the gifts she's
brought as Chockey takes them out.

“Lawk, madam, 'twere better, were't
not, I bundle all your ladyship’s duds

“Right, Chock. Up with ’em, and
I'll steady the road while you climb,”
suiting action to word as Chockey,
bearing the calfs box, cautiously
dder.

“What's it like, Check?’

“Nothin’ I ever sted afore, my lady;
dark, stuffly, a ma a-sprawlin’ on
the bare boa g pair of torn
quilts and a er s bigger'n my fist;
that’s all.”

“Hnough, Chock. and I can sleep
eur one night B on there as
sound]y”—Lady Reggy™ proud lip quiy-
ers—"as T could on down or "twixt Ty
mother's best lamb's woell Come
down, Chock, by the fire, and, list, to-
morrow at first crow we’ll back to Ken-
naston. We'll have been up to town,
Chock, and, saving my twin, never will
Lady Peggy look again on face of any
man who now treads London street. 1
swear!"”

“Hark, madam!”

Chockey jumps from the lpdder, eyes
a-popping, while the hubbub fR the
gtreet below cuts short her f
valiant speech. Such a hullabaloo!
Such a shouting, echoing from one end
of the precinct to t'other as speeds mis-

“Do say, my lady—God bless your |
ladyship’s sweet face!—as it's hall on

Lady Peggy's eyes sparkle, and all |

half London a-danglin’ after ‘er, and |

BURDOCK
BLOOD BITTERS.

As a spring medicine it has no equal.
It purifies and enriches the

Pures Coughs, Colds, Broachitis,

Hearseness, Croup,
Pain or Tightness in the

Chest, Eto. &
mmhtﬁ%
Brand,
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ress ana mald Doln TO IDe WIDOOW,
g-craning their necks

the charwoman
der ground =-bobbling Gp the steep four

London's own, the two wemen,

leaning, behold a gay cempany
of gallants rounding the far corher, 200
feet aiway, linked arms, swords a-touch-
ing, heels a-clattering; one volce high
and young uplifted in g It like t
Lady Peggy had heard that voice be-
fore:

“In years to come when gallants sing

In praise of ladies fair,

will allow, I pledge you square,
t brighter eyes ne'er ed care

Than those that bade us do and

YWhen George the Third was

Let roof and rafter chime and ring}

et echo shout it back; we &
he merr¥ days, my lords and sirs,

YWhen George the Third was Kingl”

And at the chorus a brave n
mere of pairs of lusty lungs to e it
up and urge it on with flashing rapiers,
knocking points, in the flare of the
lights from the coffee house at bgnd,
and good twelve of plumed hats a-
ing im the air and catch again, nd
laughter loud and long, thén dfipg
dewn as that fresh sweét voioe begi
its second verse, and just the
charwoman knolls hastlly at the deor,
calling in Lady Peggy's hoad and
Chockey’s from the ope i

“ Haskin’ your ladyship’s pnrdlli."
says she, “but I theught it né more’n
my duty to acquaint your ladyship, as
can't see from thlutiﬁt. that your
ladyship’s brother, Lord Kennagton, 's
a-comin’ "ome and a- n’ with ’
‘is comrades, amoRy ’ fir Percy de
Bohun, #nd mayhgp ‘er ladyship 'd
like best”—now a grauin: Chockey,
as Lady Peggy paced ille“doer In a too
eviflept agifition—"%ke best,” cputin-
u t‘g‘- darhe, "éo y ‘g ‘etfelf, 13.

_the moble gentlembh, Wajl of "gm, lﬁ

inkin’, bein’ summat rgised Wi
wine, my 'umble bit of a place his hat
rer ladyship’s service for tlie night or
as long as ’er ladyshlp sees fit, for I
am this minute sent for to go mn
into the country immediate, W y
God belp all, my tenth daughter,
what's marfed to her second husband,
lies at death’s deor.”

And all the while the old charwem-
an is spealfing between her Dbits of
broken teeth Peggy hears that ether
voice uplifted, ringing, gay, glad, care
free, as it seems to ber strained ears,
up and down the darkening little
street, tapplng at the windbow panes,
tapping at her heart strings and
stretching them to such a tensiom of
anger, eutrnged pride apd weugded
affection as never lady suffered befére.

She thanks the eld woman and has-
tily dismisses her; them, facing nt&t
from the window, whence she hgs beén

le to de the 1merry P lgtr’
a rush inte the coffee holise, ligln
ship, se by a sudden mad ifapulse,
says to Ner Woman:

“Chock, take my purse, tumble as
fast as your twe legs cam ﬁn
down, out, across te the wi “h ]
we laughed at when u‘I uy
me the yellow wig, E& , that ns
the front, and corpe net. tit
an you ldve me, Chock. :ﬁa.'l.
promise more'n there ig here” stick-
ing the purse in the unded Wem-
an’s hand, “but get m‘g wig that is
the very double of déir Sir Rebinm's
own sweet pate.”

She pushes Chockey opt en the land-
ing with an impetiud that semds ker
well on her errand, ahd them, shbtting
and buttoning the deor, Lady FPeggy

ets herself out of hér furbelows and

coats, her Stays, hér ce, ber
esllar, brooch, Lerchief, pecket, hoop
and hairplns and inte her brother's
sult of grays, the new walstcoat and
cravat she’s brought him for a gift;
she tips the coffeepet and washes her
face and preity throat and hands in the
brown liquid; she plaits her long hailr
and winds {t close and tight about her

blood. Acts on the Kidneys, Liver, | h:

Stomach and Bowels. Cleanses
and invigorates the entire system
from the erown of the head to the
soles of the feet. _
an‘tbesiﬂ’k.iﬂul:,ﬁra&,m
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with your
across your mou
move an inch to the
beard, I'll leave you here your, lone self
to shift as best you may! Up, girl!”
touching the speechless Chockey with
the rapler tip urgingly. “And 'tis Sir
Bobin McTart that bids youl”

The obedient and trembling waiting
woman was not mueh sooner out of

loft than a

bricks and dust an
bled there from the chimmey during
the last and many previous storms.

Nearer came the song, then the cho-
rus, broken now with more of chat and
laughter; the footsteps sound upon the
street, the house door opens, slams, and
up they troop, stumbling in the black-
pess, but knowing well the way, it
seems: merry, jocund, up, up, with the
refrain of the song still lingering amid
thelr talk in snatches, until they gain
the top.

“jpre we then indeed at your door,
Kennaston?’ cries the first to reach,
as he feels at the latch.

“gplit me, Escombe, you're there if
you can go mo farther. Egad, sirsl”
cries the young host, “an 1 never reach
te pinnacle of fame's ladder, at the
least do I lodge as high as I could get,
a roof that suits my empty purse.”

“Nay, Kennaston.” Peggy, in her
man's gear, trembles at sound of that
tone, for ’tis Percy who speaks Dow,
whiles they all push pellmell into her
twin's chambers, strike lights, pull out
candles from cupboard, stir the fire.

“Nay, Kennpaston,” says +his one,
“while De Bohun lives there's ever a
fuil purse, lad, ¥ exchange for thy
empty one, and well thon knowst it.”

“Tut, tut,” answers the young man
of letters, adding as he glances about,
fi'pon my soul, gentlemen, my Hebe

has beem outdoing herself. Saw wWe |

aver before in this room stools lacking
dust, floor riffraff, walls their festoons,
hearth its ashes, coffeepot its rust and,
by my life, the kettle filled and steam-
ing?”

A peal of mirth greetis tkis nimble
sally as the host pulis from the table
drawer a pack of cards and his guests
from their pockets a dozen bottles.

“Dead broke am I, my lords and gen-
tlemen,” says he, “but here’s the whole
court and the deuce,” flinging the pack
in the midst of his guests. “Play away
an ye've a shilling left amongst ye.
Let it be commerce or hazard. T'll hold
the counters, fill the glasses as long as
there's a drop to pour. Keep a loekout
for sharpers,” laughing, “and thank
God I've even & gartet whereln to wel-
come men of vogue like yourselves.”

A burst of applause follows this,
plumed hats are tossed asideg, wrist
frills upturned. His grace of E'loom
{s shufling the pack. Sir Percy stand
with his back to the fire, coat &
held from the cheerful blaze he's ma
Stools are drawn up. The host takes
his eilk kerchief from his throat and
polishes the mugs. Chockey bas her
eye glued to a chink in the cover that
divides her loft from the scene of rev-
elry below, when a bold kuoock sounds
at the door, and the master with a
cheery “Come alongl” throws wide the
portal.

The fine gentleman whe stands be-
fore him makes a prefound bow, to
whiéh be responds with one not less
magnificent.

“Allow me, Lord Kennaston of Ken-
paston, since it is, I am persuaded, the

“ Allow me, Lord Kennaston.”
brother eof Lady Peggy Burgoyne
whom I have the pleasure of address-
lnl”—nnﬂnthurumﬂlrﬂmletl
his brocaded skirts fiop and starts for-
mw—"afmupm
sent to you this note in the handwrit-

ing of your lordship’s adorable sister,
the which she gave me. wherewith to

| Dew acquaintance in, sets Lim

| present and commend me tp
: ' YOur jong.
lllilp’l“pnd offices while I ap W fa.

Another salaam given and rety
while Kennaston with grace usherg hig-
all the while eye quick pr:rusin: E]’
Peggy's scrawl. ¥

“Gentlemen,” says their host, «
me to introduce to you, and?EEtEr ihh'
gentlemen to you, Sir Robin :::.:TE“'
of Robinswold, Kent, bis grace of po
combe, Sir Percy de Bohun, the gy
Jack Chalmers, 8ir Wyatt Lovel » ett
The which ceremony being conclpg o3
amid many bows and all due formyg ’
mutual delight, the newcomer wyg c:;-
dially invited to take a band ip th;
game.

Now, as true "twas that Lady Pep
had never been in a coach ﬁuti] tﬁ
morning to which this was evening, g,
true was it that ber ladyship haq Itmt
a farthing to ber pocket left, and, g
though a good gamester's daughter
she hesitated, making pretense of h“ll'l
Ing her hat and of settling to its prep-
er place ber rapier and pinching her
ruffies. While she did so, {he rest chat.
ting, Sir Percy crossed the room apd
in a tone that was not Leard save by
the one he addressed said to Kenngs.
ton:

“Ag I live, sir, now's my chance, ')
pick a quarrel with this jackanapeg
that's dared to oust me from PEEEFFI
heart. Aye, will I, the sooner the bet.
ter! Blood "1l spill, Kennaston, or evep
that puppet and 1 are thirty minutes
older! Mark me, your sister shall know
and hear I'm willing to dle for her
sake or to killl”

Peggy meantime in tlis second got
her courage well screwed up, and, with
a laugh fitly disguising her voice, said
ghe, seating herself with her legs well
under the table—fer at ihis particular
jnncturi her iﬂﬂ}'ﬁhilu }l.'.-',jl._'n;__r dgwn.
had beheld with dismay the womanish
and forgotten fashion of her shoes:

“Gentlemen, vour humble servant's
fresh from Will's, where, 'pon my life,
guch an apt company of wits and beaux
encountered I as swept my pockets
clean and left me not the jingle of a
J shilling wherewith to bless myself,
' Your grace, my lords, sirs and gentle
men,” quoth Peggy with a fine inclg-
give wave of her hand, “will, I'm sure,
thus excuse me from the game to-
night.!':l

But she had counted without eithee

host or guests, for all of these save Sir
Percy de Bohun on the instant pulled
| purses out and tendered them, crring
| ag with a single voice:

“Me, fle, Sir Robin! Are we high-
| waymen, fricksters? Houor us by using
| odr sovereigns as they were your owi.
| #h, Sir Percy, bave we not the right
- of thé matter?’ asked Jack Chalmers,
‘ltﬂl'h‘in[ te the tall yourg man, who,
|h|.'ring crossed the room again, DOW
| stood leaning moodily against the chim-
 neypiece, frowning, tapping hearth
| with heel in too evident impatience of
the subjeet of discusslon.

«] Ruinbly ask your pardon, Mr. Chalk
erg,” he replies, “both for differing
?Iﬂb you all and for expressing the
Fm’% To my way of thinking,” adds
3 Egy, with deljberation ill match-
by the flash of his eyes as they take
& EEﬁl'nful measure of the supposed Sit
Ruhriu—"tu my way of thinking, any
gentleman who carries Lis company
into any otber gentlemans chambers
without the means of a paltry game of
loo or ecarte in ’s pocket 's not quite
such a proper young man 's be might
be!” And with this Sir Percy laid his
bhand upon his sword and Ken
naston laid his upon that, attempling
to stay the torrent.
amat, tut!” cried this one and that
“His lordship's dead drunk with Cu-
pid. Sir Robin, mind him not,” whis-
!pE another.
“De Bohun breaks a joke,” exclaims
. a third, all at once.
And in the same moment also UP
springs m Lady Peggy, hand on hilt,
and sdys ske loudly, samc time as
¢ rest: ;
“A plague op you for a libeler, Sit
Perty de Bohun. Mayhap it's the e&
rapd yopur lordship’s up in fowWd a-pur-
uipg bath turned your Jordship's
rain?” Here Lady Peggy laughs in
derision and stands full belght upr
drawn upon her girl’s red heels
“Curse me, but you are ilu]rr-:'tiﬂﬂlff
sir!"” responds Percy, taking n sicP for-
ward, his anger rising as he lll'“ﬂ"'_di
his purpoge galloping to the goil of its
quick fulfillment. *“What then, ab n}
please you, {8 my ‘errand up iu town?
since you ape thus familiar with my
gaits. Tell 'em off, Sir Robin MeTart
I give you leave!”
“With your leave
cries Peggy In a voice thal
Chockey to lift the loft cover an inch
higher, apd so, knecling with pose flat

temed against floor, to behold her 51:55'
F ralol.

?“' ﬁrﬂ Fnd splendid sbow ol
'd ha ] you ]F“.' gir, that 1o 1?;91‘::0&5

pit near

the matter of your suit =
fana Weston's a jeer and J®
e first flavor, for "twire easy seed

a lsdy of het quality, sir, 'd Bo be
a-was ber time on you.” :
“8ir!” cries Sir Percy, now thorough*
ly areused and far more in earnest ﬂlﬂlﬁ
ever he Was at the beginning, "YU lie3
e, my lords, sirs and ;_:NJHEEIJE‘-U-
ay, you cannot stop my mouvth,” U0
sheathing his rapler. Pegzy
wise, cach pushing and warding from
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