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slile. Percy.”
per, howed Wwith the deep reverence of

& subjzct before his queel.

aide Sir Henry.

He stood in the midst of them all. smil-
tne alightly and holding the bandage
in one hand,

Bim.
those two seemed in some way to be

off to themselves, apart from the rest. ;
The girl looked at ber captor with a |
gort of troubled archness.
4t was of the same look she had worn
arhen he made her dance the minuet.
At last she spoke, amd the tone was
feoubls], uncertaln, questioning.

§ have got past all our gallants easily.
{ don't understand.”

forgnt himself.
sager, carnest to explain

$y oood fortune caught her. Mistress
Per-y i3 handicapped always, for no
mman can stay long away."” |

midnizht,
&Coma, come, children” he bellowed,

" -aaily the dominuting place.
~syt-3 almoat time for the feast! Hurry
-gway to prepare yourselves!”

. #hua rudely he broke up the game.

e zirls gossiping together.

ssoght May Percy.

&t the game of bliad man’s buff.”

PAGE TWO.

Awbarre stralghlened *My—1 mean |

he said, and, releasing

s2ond! Good!" cried the others.
gir John strode for comfort over be- |

The blind man came back to light. |

May Dercy was beside

The others stood about, but

Something

sy triel, yet 1 could not escape you.

Then evidently the dancing master
He bent toward her,

=\{ademoiselle but slipped a little. gi

le

olance that fashed about the

The

elrels showed amazement then.

gir Henry Percy, already black as
grew ponderous in his rage.

SR e R
i) , . T"-

'k

|

b

‘o
S
i |

A though accustomed, Dubarre assumed |

And

Gayly they moved toward the castle,

“Did you ever S5ee such

~abarre sprang to his feet all ablaze |
with hepplness.

| jou gve pam that great Joy. may 1ok
| low.”

| smile, still there, spoke volumes. ¢

the lesson forgot.”
ly as a defense.

" man broke in delightedly.
the path and called over toward the

lodge,
back to the girl beside the

France the
asked as they waited for Pierre.

mademoiselle.”

' of course, they all know.

ketings and furbelows.”
Pierre appeared.
master spoke In his

tone. The music began, and they took |
positions.

ince, M.

brave for the truth, mademoiselle.”

ed the question.
would like? What I3 the dance?”

combined to make the Frenchman reck-

lega, The poetry of his French nature |
' was uppermost.

: his arms until his very heart sings In
its joy."

' gieur?”

“Ah, ‘nndemal.ﬂlle. like le bon Diew

That was all, but the

-Azonsieur:.”

“It was your birthday. [ thought
e cried it eazer

———— s —

Reproachfully this time

“)»Monsieur!”

she said It .

~But how 1 shall atone!” !

“The minuet.”
wyWith Pierre and his harp.” the
He ran 15

then came |
tree.

ladies of
she

“Plerre! Pierre!”

tanght - many

“Have Yyou
minuet, monsieur?"’

S

“] fear that none cal NOW be taught.

“Which means.
We English
rls are perhaps more backward. We |
arn more of housewifery, less of jun- |

She drew up coldly.

After that there was silence until |

«A minuet, Fierre.” The dancing
most professional

As their bands met in the dance:

and does the house— Oh, what do
you call

it%* asked Dubarre.
“Housewifery ?”’ prompted the girl. |
wYeg, that's it. Does that give the

grand air, mademoiselle ?” he question- |
ed, most Innocently.

“Toes flattery come within your prov-
Dubarre?’ she answered. |

"Twas brave of you.” |
“Even a poor dancing master can be |

There was no reply for that.
“You said your countrywomen do not |

care for the minuet. Why I3 it?" she |
agsked after a pause.

His face lighted. *“Because . their |

hearts pump warm blood, mademoi- |

. selle,
only from anger.

not freezing water that boils
For such, the minuet,
ut for women of heart, the dance.”

“The dance?’ She stopped and look-
“One we English

———

The time, the scene, the maid had all

wIt is & world's music throbbing in
ne’s feet—this dance! Ah, mademoi- ]

elle, to a man”— He paused.
“Yes, to a man"”— she repeated slowly.

“It {8 sometimes to carry heaven in F

“Carry heaven in his arms, moD- |

] mean the valse, mademoiselle. |

Would you valse?’ His eageruess was 1‘
overwhelming.

To her cheeks there came the quick

|

“14n't he Fﬂﬂffu!-?' Elflﬂ[ﬂﬂd Alice flush that fﬂdﬂi l:['lﬂﬂ‘k ﬂg’ﬂ.lﬂ, in t-'rEl""
eyes that look of sweet yet arch sur- |

|

|

Harmon. A .
, catching May ¥’ _ render. * You are the daucing master,
@thel Courtleigh laughed. “Tut, monsieur.” _

“Pierre, a valse!" bhe cried.

=hild! Didn't you see him peeping?”’

- cu@oe my part” observed Elizabeth
rHampten, 1 believe ghe slipped on his arm about her.

parpose.”

Duharre still stood whera bhe had

He was looking at |

#he bandage Im his hand and smiling

ing slowly.

three—one, two, three.

Then Dubarre stepped close and put

“With all respect, mademoizelle.” .
She yielded, and they began waltz

“Qnpa, two,
Ah, mademoi-

Now Dubarre spoke.

arith a sort of puzzled, quizzical won- _ :
Jer—as it were, langhing at himself. selle, 'tis the poelry of life clothed in |
the joy of motion. Can you not feel,

@r Heary Percy broke the spell.
oy fynaleur,” with marked emphasis

am the title, "seems strangely at home

gir John followed the lead.

wartalnly he displays rare excel-
dsnce One might imagine he had play-
od diligently at 1t from childbood, with
#he French army perhaps.”

‘Dubarre looked Tp. “No, no, mes-
wleura,™ he laughed, “not there. The

- poverses the game. HiIs en-

suries Are blindfold.”

&t Aenry Percy and Sir John walked
sway with much dignity, but without
wiving a reply. Dubarre resumed his

Wow a big oak, the captaln of the '
of trees, stood out In
#he center foreground of the lawn.
“hers was a bench on the dark side
of the tree, and the path through the
to the castle ran past it on the

sight, and on the left continued to the
eroodland lodge, Where the dancing
emascer lived, a quarter of 2 mile away.

=he birthday feast was 1o be set on
+he lawn near this “captain™ tree, and
#here, leaning agalnst the bench, Plerre
#ad left his heart Mistress Percy, |
gtarting toward the house after the |
sthers, stopped In the garden to get a |
Sower for her hair, then returned 1o |
4fe lawn to superintend the placing of i|
#ha tables for the birthday feast. Com-
émg along the path, she stepped from
@ehind the big tree almost to overrun
Dgbarre.  Both started.

=¥ou here? she exclalmed.

The man drew back. “] am In
mademoiselle’s way?’
«No, oh, no,” she protested.
«yademoiselle is disturbed; unwell ,
gerhaps.” There wWas insistence in his .

apeach.
*You know I'm not.”

For the first time since they had
t;lﬂhndtheuppﬂhnd. :
«57* he cried aghast.
remiss.

=yes, you've Dbeen
arords were a rebuke; the

Her breast moved with deep breaths, a
dawning pink bad stolen to ber cheeks. |

' gigns of disapproval.

for thus 'gzalnst each other hearts talk, |
throb to throb?" |

Over beside the tree Pierre began to |

show signs of uneasiness.

May Percy's head was bent down.

Dubarre looked at her.

“pPardon, mademoiselle. 1 was Wrong.
'Tis far more beantiful
warmth of an English heart melts the
mask of lce from off the face.” He
half whispered the words. -

Pierre coughed sudden warning.

The man countinued eagerly, “Then,
then, mademoiselle”—

Agaln Plerre coughed aloud.
barre glanced that way. The barpist,
with his head, was making violent

The hands of the dancing master fell.
He stepped back suddenly and bowed.
When he spoke it was in quite altered
tones and very sad.

«But, mademoiselle, I forgot. There
is another dance, quite another dance—
the dance of the sword, where men
choose honmor for 2 partner and g0
down to meet death at the end. And
that, mademoiselle, 1s the grandest

dance of all.”
They stood apart, looking at each

other. In his face she watched strog
gling resolution gain hard mastery,
while he saw but blushing wonder and
the questioning softness of her eyes.
Anﬂutherstmdmu-ﬂlmﬂultad
urerfrumthehnrpthullruflnuld
French love song, & S0DE of parting.
But louder from the direction of the
house came the voice of Sir
Henry Percy, calling: “May! Oh, May!™

''''''

P

when the

| grateful
about Dubarre's size and general ap-
pearance,

for
" gkill he went straight to headquarters.

|
|
| ‘Frenchman?”
|

gently.

nble.

signs that Jea
“We run from ze la
ze leetle Corsican. He hate us.
look for comrades, les bons comrades,

who came before.
be so happy. but"—as he noted the
tables which the servants had begun to
spread for the feast—"s0 hungry.”

up.
gry (rom here on my
cried. *These men must stay, eat and

| pest tonight. Tomorrow vou.will
them a little money to help them on
their way to ftind their comrades.”.

| gladly share my room with my com-

| ment their eyes met.
' elance fell.

| w(ortainly, monsieur,
| pleasure,” she said.

' tain Thorncliffe was coming
' man ducked his head and burried aft-

' at the head of the table, seated them.

| almost out of sight, Pierre, at the harp.

Du- !

r

One of the newcomers, a man of

seemed to think it was time

his appeal. With a wanderer’s

«will ze kind lady belp zis

«What can- I do?” asked May Percy

The stranger became Instantly vol-
«)My name, Jacques Fourney. MY

Then he indicated by
n was deaf and dumb.

belle France, from
We

We meef, zen we

May Percy’s mind was already made

“Father, no person shall go bun-
birthday.” she

give

Then Dubarre spoke.
»yademoizelle, may not all the beg:

war Fremchmen be together? 1 will

patriots.”

At the words Jacques Fourney look-
ed quickly at the speaker. For a mo
Then Fourney's

w+The very thing!" exclaimed 8ir

Henry Percy.
wyes, a good plan—all

together,” l

' echoed Sir John. .

Mistress Percy turned to Dubarre. i
if it glves you |
And so the mat
ter was settled. AS Dubarre led the
newcowmers off toward the house Cap-
to the
lawn. At sight of the smaller French-
man the.soldier checked suddenly, look-
ed in puzzled fashion, then came on,
evidently wondering. The little French-

er Dubarre.
The tables had been set. the feast
«ht on, and the guests came treop-

broug
ing back. May Pérey, from her post

“On my left, captain; Ethel, next 1o

| him: next to Ethel, James; and you.

Alice, on my father's right.” Then she

motioned for Sir John to sit at her own |
right hand. “Dorothy—Sir Henry— |
Elizabeth."” |

«1'm sorry the bishop is nmot here to
ask the blessing.”” quoth Sir Henry. |
“You shounld have brought him, Sir |
Harvey."” |

«“His graces goul prevented,” an- |
swered Bir Harvey Johnston, “but be
hopes to be over in a day or two.”

Now all were in place, and the feast |
began. Seated on the bench behind
the big tree, a dozen feet away and

made music for the diners. Dubarre
had gone to show the strangers his
room. Such feasts were not for rene-

gade dancing teachers.

| Gradually, at the table, appetites sur- |
rendered, and there came that time

when tongues Were loosed in praise of
host and hostess.
had been descanting on

might of the P'ercys.
“\Why, even the French have &

Percy!" he exclaimed as a climax.
wIndeed?' asked Sir Jobn Wilmer-
ding, with interest.

wand he Is the worst devil In the
army,” added the enthusiastic captain.

wgedition! Sedition!” went the laugh-
Ing cry about the table, and Sir Henry
came quickly with explanations for his
family.

“He Is my cousin.” The squire spoke
very much after the same fashion as
would have admitted,
of leprosy.”

But Thorncliffe was honest In his
admiration.

«Indeed, you should be proud of the
connection, sir,” he gald, while May
Percy clapped her hands, saying:
“Good, captain, good!”

«Tell us, Is he handsome? Let us
know all about him. What has he
done?’ came the Irregular fire of ques-

the virtues and

5 tions from the rest.

«well” said the captain meditative-
uweor ome thing he stole General

Iy,
Wellington's papers.”

wy thief!” It was the horrified
chorus.

“Aye, and one of the boldest,” laugh-
ed the soldier. “When wWe started
from Lisbhon we were warned of this
French Percy, who might pass any-
where for English.”

Interested In what promised to be &
good story, none noticed Dubarre, who,
coming along the path from his lodge,
quietly took his seat on the bench be-
side Plerre and began to listen.

“a traitor Is this Percy? asked Sir
John.

8ir Henry answered, “His mother
was my cousin, Sarah Percy.”

“Daughter of Cousin Jobm,” added

Few
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| outpost not to

. Ethel Courtleigh

“I'd like to meet my cousin” said

|
|
i
Captain Thorncliffe 1

“My brother died '

3§

{11
£t

L
=

message under .
that he had taken advantage of our a meaning glance at Ethe e P
bospitality,” Vicomte de St. Croix, the ~great is the woman who will &'

mmmfheﬂlﬁplnﬂﬂﬂfﬂ"
hnﬂa'm:plut-m:imant.oﬂeml
tn fight any officer in the
with sabers for the amusement of the
two hosts and the English headquar-

tu‘:}%lpﬂl as the prize.
o any one accept? asked May

:

ending.

«Suicide?’ questioned Wilmerding.
surprised.

“Exactly,” answered Thorneliffe. “No |
man in fair fight can gtand against |
French Percy.”

very ]

*Captaln Thorncliffe seems
frienuly toward the renegade,” simper-
ed Sir Harvey Johnston disagreeably.

“And sure of his prowess,’” S0

James Bate.
The captain’s reputation for reckless

bravery was too well tounded to mind
it.

«Naturally,” he laughed.
lleutenant.”

“] was the

Then Mistress Courtleigh's eyes went | q
| end of the table.

very big. “He beat you, captain?’ she

exclaimed. ; .
[ had called to the men oD .I

shoot, because 1 wanted |
to take the daring fellow alilve, my- |
gelf. “Thanks, monsieur,’ he cried, ‘ac- |

cept your life and a small wound from |
me.! Then he cut me

down, jumped |
on my horse and rode away amid a
storm of bullets, calling back to us, |
“Vive l'empereur! Naturally I feel ID |

“pudaclous scoundrel!™ roared Sir |
Henry, then added, “But his granddad,
old Jack Percy, over again.” '

“But |s my cousin handsome?’ queés -
tioned May Percy.

“They say so. without his beard.” |

“aAnd married?’ she persisted. |

The captain laughed again. “No, and |
he despises women. They adore him.” |

“wWell, for my part,” sneered James
Bate, “I don't admire renegades.” |

wNor 1 like spies” simpered

| his debt.” I
|

Sir

Harvey Johnston. i “To the Lady of Moods.

Sir Jobhn Wilmerding had become a
bit excited. “Nor I, either!” he cried. |
“The low thief!” Then he added
viciously, “I'd love to have him at my¥
sword's point, this French Percy.”

At that Gaston Dubarre and Pierre, J

geated on the bench bebind the tree, |
““s sghallow

looked at each other.
strutter, Plerre,” sald the dancing mas-

ter. And between two touches on the
harp strings his man nodded a smiling
.lrﬁ,” .

Over at the table May Percy and
were talking

Mistress Percy.

Captain Thorncliffe, still chuckling
to himself over Sir John Wilmerding's
last speech, heard her.

“You may yet, young lady,” he cried
#*Tlg sald to be French Percy's boast

that some day he will come to Eng: |

land and stop at his mother’s home.
They say he promised ber to do It
Sir Henry Percy rose quickly then.

«Tush, Tush™ he exclaimed irritably. !

+ «Epough of thia. We should be meTTy,

|

: pot discuss Freuch dogs, for to me this |
. Is an especial time of joy."”
I

“To be sure, to be sure.” cried Thorn-

| ¢liffe, eager to make amends, “for Isn't

it the seventeenth birthday of one of
the fairest maids in all England : i

. “Right, captain, but my joy goes
. deeper. This is not only my daughter’s

L. birthday, but today sees Iy fondest

Lopes well on the road to be realized.”
Sir John Wilmerding glanced at May

joyful anticipation. At her father's

bellion; then, as she looked at him
I
quick miserably resigned. With mas-
todonic playfulness Sir Henry contin-
ued:

| “It's a pretty secret, and It Is my
| arm, and he sat down agaln. At the |

pleasure, friends and neighbors, to tell
you of.it, but can you guess this little
romance?” He paused.

About the table were sly winks and
laughs and gestures toward Mistress
Percy and Sir John. A dozen feet away
and partly screened behind a tree a
man stood at strained attention, watch-
ing a girl's face and listening for every
word.

Again Sir Henry took up his speech.

Elmer Wilmerding and 1 were young
men, friends, closer than brothers. And
In those days we planned & romance.
He had a son, young John Wilmerding,
and I a daughter.”
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her heart to be captured.
mdn-—ltﬂldﬂnkl'hulthnthﬂﬂ

| daeity,

low. |

Percy, then smiled a quick smile of |

words the girl's eyes flashed fierce re-

“It all goes back to the time when Sir |

Now at the tree Plerre stopped play-
ing and rose quickly to lay a sympa-
thetic hand upon his comrade's shoul-

who have so closely followed the Scrip-
tures, and may they always show their
wisdom lnd—lnd—er—mlﬂﬂl_nimltl. as
they have done on this occasion.”

The captaln gave place to James Bate
amid cheers and laughter.

“Upon my word, ought to say
something,” he began. “I know 1 ought
—1 ought, but I cannot think of 1t. We
should all be glad, 1 dare say—don't
you think we should all—that is, you
and I—all of us"—

«4 handsome pair, eb, James?" SUE-

S rsasvsrsssTIBBARIVRS e L

We carry a large line of Gold, Gold Filled, g
L] ?'E'
Nickel Cases in the latest desigpg r

We fitany case with either 4

Wzltham or Eigin

movement, as prcibrrﬂ!. or any grade desued, ang .
L ] hljm -|I ; |
lv guaraniee every watch we sell g

gested Sir Henry. & P
o 't w—0 es, course pecto : Leidee i
' -—-t:l?lll. ‘:‘:ﬂ_ﬁﬂ;e ciur:d his throat, Ins vs of G. T. R. Time Service. N.W. cor. {-%“mﬂuht
then paused for a moment, silent, awk- pelephone 310-
ward. “It's embarrassing Aas ——— [{ours
dev"‘-

The captain coughed violently. James B R I l I 0 N BRO
Bate stood, not knowing what to do. ' il :
The others laughed. ' Foot of Kent-St., LINDSAY - "H REA

Suddenly from behind the trHﬂlt : uLIfE - ;
the left a red Dubarre. In EVe s o ““W . y
J ppel ,l_d mﬂhﬁ thﬂl:‘fl!" — ﬂ.ru.dl.lﬂ-tf uf Trinit!

- ¢ HQTArio Medical

uick strides he b
His head was bigh,

the dauncing l

his body erect. It was not

. master, but a suffering-made gentle-

peers, who came mag-
his congratulations
comparison the ex-
more awkward,
The guests look-

man among his
nanimously to add ;
to the rest. B¥ .
quisite opposite was :
more silly, than ever. ;
ed up astounded. '

“‘Pardon, monsieur.” And, with the 1
air of a French gentleman, Dubarre
reached over and took Sir John Wil- li
merding’s wineglass. Then he stepped 1—
back so as to face May Percy and the |
rest.
“May a [00r Frenchman, &n Intrudq'
er, add his humble toast to madermol-
selle?” he asked.

Sir Henry half rose,
bowed without speaking,
sided. '

Nexi, as

but the gird
and be sub-

gilent, breathless at hi= au-

raised his glass:

“To the Countess of Grace.
“To the Duchess of Gayety.
“To the Queen of Courtesy. |
“To the Empress of Hearts.
“To the Goddess of Love.
“To her whose beauly nDow, like &
mountain torrent from above, rushes Ii
o'er.
| wxext, as the thoughtful pool at the
i heart of nature, wooes one;
| wWhose courtesy Is the constant,
aweet picturing of bher heart's lono-
cence;
“The purity
| from midnight eyes,
whitest moonlight;

e

W

of whose soul, shinlng
would shame the
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they watched him, Duhan'nr
|
|
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dsfarent department

«Whose Alpine courage and goodness
' tower above the clouds of mer’s un- |

. derstanding;

“Whose wit, as sun’s rays flashing on
those snow clad heights, dazzles, bul
does not wound;

«Whose moods are as the snpowflakes,
infinite, yet each its very owi;

wWhose love, as that spow, pure and
undefiled, rests high, secure oD
mountain of her trust;

' gion of perfect joy to man

“To her, then, whom, seelng, man
must say, ‘I have followed marsh
lights, but Dow the evening star;

'I Ig'ht!'r L

. with deepest loving reverence:

He drank and, as in the queen's
toast, snapped off the stem of his glass.
' Then he stood looking down silently at
' the pieces in his hand. And in his face

| glass meant to him.
. With an uvndermuttered oath, Sir

' John started up from his seat. Misiress
Percy laid a restraining hand on his

|rfu-ut; of the table Sir Hemnry Percy
| sprang to his feet.

erled. “'Tis time for the dance,
| with a sneer—“show your teaching.”

Berambling up in confusion, the par-
ty started for the house. But of the
way Blizabeth Hampton found time to
whisper to Dorothy Stanfield, “1f he
were a gentleman, Dorothy, Bir Johmn
would not be betrothed.”

May Percy started with the rest, but
| in a mement returned to get her for-
| gotten glove, Bhe
| osloud world of romance. Plerre was
playing softly on his harp, a dreary,
mournful melody, the farewell. With
his eyes bent down, Dubarre still stood
beside the table. And as she watched
him he raised his head, sighed, and the
pleces of the broken wineglass fell at
his feet.

«M . Dubarre”—he started and whirl
ed her—“have you—have you —slw
stammered palnfully—“have you =&
my glove? I dropped one somewherc’

In a filash Dubarre had spled it uu-
der her seat at the table.
over agaln: "Ah( Oul, oul™ Then he
went back to his clothes brushing.

May Percy. a youth or a man, he has held Fourney asked
Her father nodded. “He disinherited nash, i teday T it vy B A 1 ot haan 1] B
herwhmnhum:nrﬂthth-ﬂ- There was deep silence among the | France?” WMI'“m
comte de St. Crolx. We never saw her guests, the silence of stilled expecta- In:udh
agaln.” ; tioni. Beside the tree Dubarre bent for- Mmhmwhﬂmﬁm
Lgenﬂt"nh'uf:rmpnﬂ::tnrthu ward, eager, intent, fearful, a prisomer | <y ng?” he t..
disinherited daughter of the long ago awalting the certain death seatence. Much ARy AR, mE S
ran from girl to girl sbout the table. | “It is with great joy"—Sir Henry Jonger un 4t we had et hesm
“There was no heir. The place came spoke now very slowly—“that I an- .'...;"w
to ous branch” continued Sir Henry. | Dounce the betrothal of my daughter, ou mean you been & long time
'Y Delieve her son is called Percy. I | Mistress May Percy, to Sir John Wik here?” questioned the disgusted Four-
heard she dled abroad, and rumor says merding.” -
the boy was taught by Englishmén.” He stopped, beaming over all. Now Plerre looked at him with admira-
“Therdldthalrwurkweﬂ.‘mnh“nutth‘bumu"indthuuw.h “Ah, you see, I Frenchman.
ap Captain Thorncliffe. “As I began to | duzz of congratulation. Over by the How nize to talk two—Anglals, French
tell you, we were after Soult close. Mxmlmmd-mmm-“mﬂ"nIMﬂﬂ
One night “Mon Dieu, and eall that a ro- |06y 8nd admiration in his tome ‘was
nance!” be said. got

-i

e ——————— - — r————

. «Whose whole self is God's expres-

henceforth 1 follow Do more marsh |
He paused a moment, then added, |

“To Mistress Percy. God bless her!™ |

standing there so bappy, became as | could be read plainly what the broken |

“Have done! Have done!” the squire !
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