made bahind Angela’'s back, about fore- |
ing her to marry him in the teeth of |
any opposition that she could offer, |
George reached home t(hat night very |
much disheartened about the whole bus-
and freezimg contiempt. |imess. How was he to bow ithe neck

“I dom't uhderstand you,” she soid, of this proud woman to his yoke, and

“On the edutrary, you understand me break the sirong cord of her allegiance
very vell. You always avoid me; I can | to .11-f_=l.'r absent lover. With many _;:,J.l'lﬂ
never see youw, try how I will. Per- | X might have been possible to find a
hﬂ.i.}ﬁ," ﬂ]'ﬂ W'E-Tﬂt- o1, Etlﬂﬂ. tﬂ.lkdng‘ QUitBi“'.;iF. Lk ﬂ.n'g‘!ﬂjtﬂl Wis I-'.II“:.HL an nrﬂi;n,'-i,[':,'
quietly, “if you kmew what a -imll!girf. He hasd tried, and Lady Bellamy
there is in my heart and brain youw had tried, amd they had both failed,
would not treat me so. I tell you thatl land as for Philip he would take no ac-
I am im torture,” and the muscles “r{"-'-"‘*"ﬁ'- part im the matter. What more
the pallid face twitdhed in a way that | could be done? Only one thing that
wen't far fo confirm his words. he could thimk of, he could force Lady

“1 do mot understand your meaning; Ballamy to search her finer brains for
l, you are trying to fright- |a fresh expedient. Aecting upon this

B Uy 1N

she took refuge iin am anmor ef calm

JHAPTER XXXVIIL

George had spoken no falsehood when
the gaid that he falt as though he must
marry Angela or go mad. Indeed. ifi
(8 a striking proof of how mnecessary he
though't that step to be to his happinegs, |
that he had been willing to consent to
his cousin’s Shylock-like terms about
the sale of the property, although they
would in their result degrade him from
his position as a large landed proprist-

t mark

| and

or, and make a comparatively poor man
of hipn. The danjger or suffering that

could induce a Caresfoot to half ruim|

himself with his eyes open had need
to be of an extraordinary pressing ne-
ture.

Love's empilre is this globe and all
menkind; the most refined and the most
degraded;, the cleverest and the most
stupid, are all liable to becoane his faith-

- ful subjects. He can alike command the
devotion of an archbishop and a South
Sea Islander, of the most immaculate
maiden lady, whatever ber age, and of
the savage Zulu girl. From the pele
to the equator, and from tibe equator
to the further pole, there is nlo mon-
arch like Love. MWhere he sets his foot,
the rocks blobm with flowers, or the
garden becomes a wilderness according
to his good-will and pleasure, and at
his whisper all other allegiances mell
away like ropes of sand. [He is the real
arbiter of the destinies of the world.

But to each nature of all the millions
beneath his sway, Love comes in a f[it-
timg guise, to some as an angel messen-
ger, telling of sympathy and peace, and
& strange new hope; to others draped
im sad robes indeed, but still divine.
Thus when he visits such a one as Ge-
prge Caresfoot, it i9 as a potent fiend,
whose mission is to enter tlhirough man's
lower mature, to torture and destroy;
to scorch the heart with fearful heats,
and then to crush it, and leave its own-
er’s bosom choked with bitter dust.

And, so far as George i8 concerned,
there is no doubt but what the work
was done right well. for under the in-
fluence of whak is, with doubtful pro-

Efty, known as the 'tender passion,”

t estimable character 'was rapidly

drifting within & measurable dis-
Eance of a lunatic asylum. The
checke and repulses that he had

met with, imstead of cooling bis ardor,
mwad only the effeat of imflaming it to
an exiraordinary degres.

Angela’s scornful dislike, as water
$hrown mpon burning oil, did but dif-
fuse the flazues of hs passion through-
oul the whole system of his mind, till
k> grew wild with ifs heat and violence.
Her glorious beauty daily took a still
gtronger hold uwpon his imagination, till
it scorched into this very souwl. IFor
whole nights he could not sleep, for
whole days he would scarcely eat or do
anything but walk, walk, and try to
devise means to win her to his side.
Yhe irritation of his mind produced its
matural effects upom his conduct, and
be would burst into fits of the most
eauseless fury. In one of these he dis-
missed every servan't in the house, and
80 evil was his reputation among that
¢lass, that he had great difficulty in
obtaiming others to -take their places.
In another he hurled a heavy pot con-
faiming an azalea-bush at the head of
one of the gardeners, and had to com- |
promise am action for assault. In
short, the lunatic asylum loomed very

un less, indee:

of which fell upon him like the stroke
of a knifs,

only repeat you ome that you are al-

Heigham,"

you have changed your mind. Listen,

Angela,” he went on, catching her by

marry a young beggar like that; you

could be bought if only
enough; but, as the sequel showed, he

ber eyes filled with amgry tears; “‘are

It me, as you have done

em amd imsu
before,” amswered Amngela.

Poor girl she 'did not know what else |
to say; she was mot of a nervous dia- |
position, but there was something about
George’s manner that alarmed her very
much, and she glanced anxiously around |
to s2e If any one was within call, but
the place was lonely as tihe grave.

“There is no need for you to look
[or help—I wish neither to frighten nor
nsult you; my suit is amn !mnﬂlr:l-_l"-
o enough, 1 wigh you to promise 1O
marry me, that is all; you must and |
shall promisz it—I will take no refusal.
You were made for me and I for you;
it I8 quite useless far you to resist me,
for you must marry me at last. I love
you—I love you,” !

“You—love—me—you—"

“Yes, I do; and why should you look |
at ma like that? I canmot help it, you |
are so beautiful; if you knew your own
lovelimess, you would understand me,
I love those gray eyes of yours, aven
when they flash and burn as they do
now. Ahl they shall look softly at me
yet, ana those sweet lips that curl so
scornfully shall shape themselves 10
kiss me, Listen: I loved you when I
first saw you im the drawing - room at
IEJEFH'UI"Lh., I loved you more and more
bve you to madness. So you see, An-
3"‘*'{ 4. you must marry me soon.”

marry youl”
“Oh ! cIml'tym:y you won't, for God's
ail the time that 1 was ill, and now I
sake, don’t say you won't,” said George
With a sudden change of manner from
the confident to the supplicatory. “Look

g you not to, on my knees,'' and
Le actually flung thimself down on the
81ass roadway and groveled before her
L an abandonment of passion hideous
to behold,

.511? turned very pale, and answered
him in g cold, quizt voice, every syllable

“Such a thing would be quite im-
Possible for many reasons, but I need

ready aware oi. 1 am engaged to Mr.

“Bah, that ik nothing., I know that]
but you will not throw away such a
love as I have to offer for the wavering
atfection of a boy. We can soon get
rid of himm. Write and tell bhim that

the skirt of her dress, “he is not
r.ch, be has only got enough for a bare
living. I have five times the money,
and you shall belp to spend it. Don't

won't get vallue for yourself. It will
PAY yYou ever so much Letter to marry
me.l’

George was convinced from #his ex-
perience of the sex that every woman
you bid high

could not well have used a worse argu-
went to a person like Angela, or one
mors likely to excite the indignation
bhlﬂ.t fear of him, together with a cer-
tain respeet for the evident genuine-
ness of his suffering, had hitherto kept
0 suppression. She wrenched her dress
free from him, leaving a portion of its
fabrie in his hand.

“Are you not ashamed "' she said, her
vouce trembling with indignation and

you mol ashamed to talk to me like this,
Youw my own father's cousin, and your-

his bad tempers, and that was a

ast degree, and a red apat burned up-
on each sallow dheelk.

stead of abusing me you tell me the
details.
terestimg,’” and she settled hersell

1 - =
| Iy from under her heavy eyelids.

wihen he saw ift.

idea;, he at omce dispatched a note to
her requesting her to come and see
him at Isleworth on the following
morning.

That right passed very. ill for the
love lorn George. Angela’s vigorous
and imaginative expression of her en-
tire Ibathing of him had pierced the
Ehick hide even of his self-conceit, and

ilxeft him sore as a whipped hound al-
together too sore 'to sleep.
! 1 . :
Bellamy arrived on the following morn-

When Lady

ing, she found him marching up and
down the dining-room in the worst of |
vVery
shocking temper, indeed. His lighit-
blus eyes were angry and bhloodshot,
his general appearance slovenly to the

“"Well, Georgse, what is the matter?
You don’t Inok quite as happy as a lov-
er should."”

He grunted by way of answer.

“Has the lady been umkind, failed to
apprecinte your advances, eh?”

“Now look here, Anne,” he answered,
savagely, “if I have to put up with
things from that confounded girl, I am
not going to stand your jeers, so stop
them once for all.”

“It im wery evident that
been wunkimd. Supposing

hhas
in-

< e
£ hadt

Ln- |
in |
A low chair and glanced at him keen-

No doubt they are

Thus admonished, George proceeded |
to give her such a version of his mel-|
ancholy tale as best suited him, need- |
less to say not a full one, but his hear-
er's imagination easily supplied the
gaps, and as he proceeded, a slow smile |
crept over her face as she ['ﬂ.[]j‘t],['ﬂd!
the suppressed details of the scene in|
the lane.

“Curse you! what are you laughing
atf You came here to listen, not |
laugh,”” broke out George, furiously,

ol made no answer, and he continu- |
ed hia thrilling tale without comment |
on her part. - |

“Now," he said, when it was
ed, “what is to be done?"

“There is nothing to be done; you
have failed to win her affections, and
there is an end of the matter.”

"Then you mean I must give it up "

'‘Yes, and a very good thing too, for
the ridiculous arrangement that you
have entered into with Philip would
have half ruined you, and you would
be tired of the girl in a month.”

“Now, look you here, Anne,” said
George, in 2 sort of hiss, and stand-
iIng over her in a threatening atti-
tude, “I have suspected for some time
that you were playing me false in this
business, and now | am sure of 1it. Yon
have put fthe girl up to trealing me
like this, you treacherous snake; you

have struck me from Lehind, you Redi
But, look here, |

{inish- |

= = — S N S

known that I had thrown aside that
poor flig-leaf, virtue—the green gar
ment t.?mt marks a coward or a foal;for
youw, all women, or nearly all,
would be vicious if they dared. Fear
poverty of spirit restrain them.
not virfus. Why, 1t 18 by their vices,
properly ' managed, that women al-
ways have rizen, and always will rise.
Ta be really great, [ think that a wo-
man must be vicious with discrimina-
tion, and [ respect vice accordingly. No,
it i9 not that I fear. T am afraid be-
cause I have a husband whose Dbitter
regentment is justly piling up agan
st me from year to year, who only lies
in wait for an opportunity to destroy
me. Nor is he my only enemy. In his
skillful hands, the letters you posses3
can, as society i1s in this country, be
nsed =20 as to make me powerless. Yes,
George, all the good in me is dead, the
mad love I have given you is houriy
outraged, and yet I cannot shake 1t
off. There alone my strength fails me,
and T am weak as a child. Only the |
power to exercise miy will, my Ssense
of command over the dullards round
me, and a yet keener pleasure you do
not know of, are left to me. If these
are taken away, what will my lifa be?
A void, a waste, a howling wilderness,
a place where I will not stay! | hr:-i!
rather templ the unknown. Even in |
hell there musi be scope ror abilities, |
such as mine?”’

She paused awhile, as if for an ans-
wer, and (hen went on:

“And as for you, poor creature that
yvou are, words cannot tell how I de-
gpige vou. You discard me and my de-
votion, to follow a2 =mature, in 1Us way,
it is true, greater even than my own,
represeniing the principle of good, as|
[ represent the principle of evil; but
one to which yours is ufterly abhor-
rent. Can you mix light with dark-
ness, or filthy oil with water? As
weall hope to merge your life, black as
it is, with every wickedness, with that
of the splendid creature you would |
defile. Do you suppose that a woman
such as she is will ever be really faith-
less to her love, even though you trap
her into marriage? Fool, her heart i3
ns far above ypu as the stars: and
without a heart a woman is a husk |
that none but such miserables as ymurei
self would own. Buat go on—dash your-
gelf against a white purity that will
in the end, blind and destroy you. Dree
your own doom! [ will find you ex-|
pedients; it is my busktness to obey you.
You shall marry her, if you will, and
taste of the judgment that will fol-
low. Be satill, T will bear no more of
your insolence to-day."” And she swapt
out of the room leaving George looking
somewhat scared.

When Lady Bellamy reached Rew-
tham House she went straight to her
hushband's sfudy. He received her with
much politeness, and asked her to sit

L

| down. |

“l have comes to consult you on a
matter of some importance,” she said.

“That is, indeed, an unusual occur-
rence,”’ answerad Sir John, rubbinz his
dry hands and smiling.

“It is not my own affair; listen,”
and she gave him a full, accurate and
clear account of all that had taken
place with reference to' George's de-|
termination to marry Angela, not |
omitting the most trivial detail.
John expressed mo surprise; he was a
very old bird was Sir John, one for
whom every met was spread in vain,
whether in or out of sight. Nothing
in this world, provided that it did not |
affect his own comfort or safaty, could |
affect his bland and appreciative smile. |
He was never surprised. Once or twice |
he put a shrewd question to elucidate

S1T |

Indian in petticoats! ! e W ; g , 3

I will be 51-'{111,31*.;3 with you; you shall| E{:ﬂﬂ& Ilf"ll“"{-rlhﬂ thl?I ,n"'f:ttﬁ.al'lt: Hl‘l E:.Pi. thh‘::]t

not have all the lauzh on your side.’| AR LA R RS LR L ALY
= | I'J,E, said:

“George, you must e mad.”

“You shall see whether I am mad or |
not. Did you see what the I.-rigﬂnda|
did to a fellow they caught in (:reece |
the other day for whom they wanl'ﬂrl"
ransom ? First, they sent his ear 1o
his friends, then his nose, then his|
foot, and, last of all, his head—all by |

post. mark you. Well, dear Anne, that

is just how I am going to pay you uut..!
You shall have a week to find a fresh

mear indeed.. | s7lf old enough to be my father? I tell

For a week or so after the memorable | ¥ou that my love is already given,which
would have been @ suflcient answer to

ﬁ:lgiht of his imterview with Philip, un

terview, that he, at least, would mev- | 20¥ gentleman, and yow reply by say-

ot forget, George, was quite unable, try | ing that you are richer than the man
I 'love, Do you believe that a woman

88 he would, to get a single word with ,
Uhinks of nothing but money? or do

Angela,
At last, one day, whemn he was driving, | You suppose that I am to be bought

plan to trap the bird you have fright-
ened, and, if you find none, first [ shall
post one of those interesting lelters

—anonymously, you know—not avery
compromising omne, but one that will
pique his curiosity and set him umk-‘

that I have yonder to your husl aﬂdl

“Well, Anne, you have fold a very
interesting and amnsing little history, |
doubly so, if you wiil permit me to|
say it, seeing that it is told of George |
Caresfoot by Lady Bellamy; but it]
seems that your joint efforts  have
failed. What is it that you wish me
to do !
I wish to ask you if you can suggest |
any plan that will not fail. You are|

 very cunning in your way, and your |

advice may be good.” ,
“Let me see—young Heigham is in|
Madeira, is he not ¢ |
“I am sure I do not know.” il
“But 1 do,” and he extracted a
notebook from a drawer. “Let me see |
—iI think T have an entry somewhere

by a seldom-used road, past the fields |like a beast at the market ? Get up from | ing inquiries; then I shall wait an-|,
i : ¥ ; i L e A ! . : —l.'. . ]_J. 1
near the Abbey House on his way from |the ground, ‘or simce your brutality|other week. ot v arey T bl o
Roxham, chamce gave him 'the r- | forees me to speak yvainly 1 : Lady Bellamy could bear it no long-| elgham, Fsq., passenger, per ‘War-
s Y Oppo 5 P S0 p:&.oly n my | wick Castle, to Madeira, June 16."]

er. She sprung up from her

pale with anger. A
“You fiend in human form, what 18
it, I wonder, that has kept me so long

own defense, I must tell you once and
for all that you will get noting by
kmeeling to me. Listen: I would ra-
ther die than e your wife; rather than

tunity that he had for so long sought
without success. For, far up a by-lane
fhat led to a tumnip-field his eye caught

chair, |

|

Sight of the flutter of a gray dress
vanishing round a corner, something in
the make of which suggested to him
that Angels was its wearer. Giving
the reins to the servant, and kidding
him to drive on hwme, he got out of |
the dog-cart, and hurried up the grassy
track, and on turning the corner came
suddenly upon the object of his search.
Bhe was standing on the bank of the
hedge-row, and strugg limg with a bough
of honeysuckle from which she wished

always sce your face
would pass my life in prison; 1
sooner be touched by a snake than by
yOu.
You have your amswer, and I beg that
you will got up and let me pass!"

majst.e stature, her face flushed with
emotion, and her clear eyes f[lashing
HF:_-"-_}I'II.I.U] fire, whilst in
still held the bough of sweet honey-

to pluck its last rema'ning autumn

until his hard voice grated on her ear
that slie knew that she was trapped.

“Caught et last. You 'have given me
a pretty hunt, Angela.”

The violent start she gave effectually
carried outt her purpose as regavds the
toneysuckls, which snapped in two un-
der the straim of her backward jerk.

ing wikh fear and exertion, the flow-
ery bough grasped within her hand.
“Am I them, a wild creature, that |
you should hunlt me sa?” 5
“Yes, you are the loveliest and the |
wildest of creatures, and mow I hawve |
eaucht you. you must listem to me.” |
“1 will not listem to you; you have
nothing to say to me that can inter-
est me. I will mot listen to vou.'” :
George laughed a little—a tihreaten- |
ing, nervous laugh. ;
“l am accustomed to have my own |
way, Angela, and I am not going to
give it up poaw. You must and you |
ghall listen. I have got my opportun-

Ky at last, and I mpant touse it. T am  &are al
sorry to hzme to speak so roughly, but ‘own father.”

you have onty yourself to thank; you
Leve drivean me to it.”
Eis determination frightenad her, and

suckle, Angela formed a strange con-
bloom. Bo emgaged was she that she|trast to the iniserable man cguuu'hed
did mot hear lis step, and it was not [3L her feet. swayimg himself to and
(ro, and moanng, his hat off, and his
face hidden in his trembling hands.

she left im there, and slipping through
a neighboring gap vanished from sight.

and having risen and recovered his hat,
] _ _“'_Elt{"_h had fallen off in his excitement,
and ghe turned round upon him pant- | s first action was to shake his fist in

ed, his next to frantically kiss the frag-

o

about me. 1
had

You are quite hateful to me. Now
Drawn muyp to the full helght of her

her hand she

As he would mot, or could nol move, |

When she was fa'rly gone, he stirred,

Lhe directiom in which she had vanish-

ment of her dress that he still held in
h's hand,

“You shall marry me yet  my fine
lady.” he hissed between his teeth: “and |
it 1 do not repay your gentle words |

with imterest, my name is not George
aresfoot.” Amd then, staggering like

& drunken man, he made his way home.

“Oh. Arthur,” thought Angela, as she
crept quite broken in spirit to the sol-
itude of her room, “if I only knew
where you were, | think that T would
t'q:.nl.lnw_ You, promiss or npo p]‘muiﬁ&i
There I8 oo ong to helip me, no one;they
i im league against me—even my

CHAPTER XXXIX.

Nobwithstanding bis brave threatai

eternity on the crest of the wave of

from destroying you and mysell too?
Oh! you need not laugh; I have the
means to do it, if I choose; I have had
them for twenty years.”

George laughed again, hoarsely.

"Quite penny-dreadful, | dec'are: |
But I don’t think you will come fto
that; you would be afraid, and, il you |
do, I don’'t care much—I am pretty
reckless, I can fell you."

‘For your threats”™

she went on,

(Copied from
Daily News,)
ton, is_II; not ¢ Lucky [ kept that. Now, |
the thing will be to communicate with |
Madeira, and see if he is still there.
I can easily do that; I know a man
there."’ |

“Have you formed any plan, then?"'

“Yes,” answered Sir John, with great
deliberation, “I think I see my way:|
but I must have time to think of it.|

passenger-list, Western
His second name is Pres-|

I will speak to you alout it t.n-l:[mrn:-w."|
- When Lady Bellamy had gone the
little man rose, peeped round to see
that nobody was within hearing, and |

limg them

| had—in fact
| l'lii-"-'ﬂ

| stands the

little girl of seventy years ag

‘A SERIOUS EXPERIENCE

PASSED THROUGH BY ONE OF
BROCKVILLE’S BEST KNOWN
MEN.

P‘.—

Biis Legs Gave Oul and When He Sat Down
ile Miad No Conivel Over Them—Pr,
Willtams® Plonk PFill, Restored Mim Lo
Actlvity.

From the Brockwvills Recorder.

There are few men in Brockville or
vicinity better known to the general
publie, and there is ccrtainly no one
held in greater esteem by his friends,
than Mr. L. deCarle, sr. Mr. deCarle
came from England to (Canada forty-
four years ago, locating in the county
of Glengarry. FEight vears later he
removed to Brockville and has mada
his- home here ever since. He estab-
ished the large marble business still
carried on by his sons here, and 13
himself one of the most expert stone-
cutters in the Dominion of Canada.
He is also well known as an artist in
other lines and as adraughtsman has
few equals and no Eu}mriufs. Amp'e
evidence of thisis afforded in the fact
fhat when the construction of the
Canadian Pacific Railway was begun,
Sir Sanford Fleming, chief enginser
of the great trans-continental road;
requested him to joim his staff. lIlr.
deCarle accepted the rposition at =ir
Sanford’s request and remained with
the company for nine years, during
which time he drew nearly all the pra-
files of the road and the plans of the
bridges between Ottawa and Thunder
Bay. His work was commended as the
hest done by any draughtsinan in the
company's employ. Sinece leaving tha
company’s service Mr. de Carle has liv:
ed a retired life, en’oyving a well earnec
competence at his cosy home in the
west eyl of the town. Mr. de Carle iv
possessed of a rupged constitubion an:.
had always enjoyed the best of heaitl
until the fall of 1896. Then he was
stricken with an affection of the limbeg
which much alarmed him. Speaking
with a Recorder representative the
other day, the conversation happenead
to turn upon this event, and the cir-
cumstances connected therewith ean
best be told in his own words. ‘“‘Last
fall" said he, “my legs became in such
a condition that when I sat down 1
had no power over them. [ could not
move them one way or the othar, and
was naturally much alarmed. I wag
advised to try Dr. Williams® Pink Pills.
I had read of their curing cases sim-
ilar fo mine and so I decided to
give them a trial. I purchased asup-
ply of the PFills and. commenced tak-
according to directions. I
taken them a short tima
that I was regaining

legs and could r:aiga
one up and cross the other with-
out much difficulty. I also remarked
to my wife that the pills were doing
me much good and she was both sur-
prised and delizhted when I showed
her with what ease [ could move my
limbs. T econtinued taking the pillg

for about a month and by that time I

had as full conirol of mv legs as I ever

was completely cured. I

never had a symptom of the

trouble since and am now as wall as
aver I was. [ attribnte my cure en-
tirely to Dr. Willlams' Pinkx Pills. In

fact it must have been the pilla for I

took! nothing else in the way of medi-

¢lne. and T ecannot tod strongly re-—

had only
when [ found
the use of my

' commend them to anvone afflicted ag

[ wis.
e
UNUSED ROOMS.

In the old-fashiopned brick palace at
Kensington, a little suite of rogmsis
carefully guarded from the public gaze
swept and garnished and tended as
though the occupants of long ago wera
hourly expected to return. The early
years of England’s aged sovereign were
passed in these simple rooms and by her
orders they have been kept unchanged
the furniture and decorations remain-
ing to-day as when she lived inside
those walls. In one corner is assem-
bled & collection of dolls of all sizes,
dressed in the quaint finery of 1825,
A set of miniature cooking utensils
and a rocking horse stand near bhy. A
child's scrap books and color Loxes lia
on the tables. In one sunny chamber
littla white-draped bed
where the heiress to the greatest crowm
on earth dreamed her childish dreamsa
and from which she was hastily arous-

ed one June morning to be told that
she was a Queen. So homelike and ‘1v-
able an air pervades the place that
one almost expects to see the lonely
o play-
ing about the unpretending chambers.

Affection for the past and a rever-
ence for the memory of the dead haie

without heeding him, “I care nothing, then, rubbing his dry hands with in-| caused the royal wife and mother to

for, as I tell you, I have their
dote at hand. You have known me
for many years, tell me, did youw ever |
see my nerve desert me? Do you :-.zuy-|
pose that I am a woman who would
bear failure when [ could choose death?
No, George, I had rather pass into|

my success, sach as it has been, and
let it break and grind me to powder
there, or else bear me to greater
heights, All that should have been a |
woman’s better part in the world you |
have destroyed in me. 1 do not say |
that it was altogether your fault, for |
an evil destiny hound me to you, and
it must seem odd to you when 1 say
that, knowing you for what you are, |
still love you. And to fill up this
vold, to trample down those surging
memories, I have made myself a slave |
lo my ambition, and the acquisition of
another power that vou rannot under-
gtand. The man you married me to)|
is rich and a knizht to-day. I made|
him so. J

IT I live another twenty years |
his wealth shall be colossal and his in-|
fluence unbounded, and I will be one |
of the most powerful women in the
kingdom, Why do you suppose that
[ B0 fear your treachery? Do you |
think that I should mind its heing

was quife solemn in the intensity of |
its satisfaction:
":Fhﬂ_ LLord hath delivered mine en-
emies 1nto mine hand.” '
To be Continued,

e
A NOVEL RAT-TRAP.

The Scientific American desciibes an
invention which it calls “a humane rat-
trap.” The inventor asserts that not
only are ordinary traps crusl, but they
cause they teach rats and mice to he |
wary. The new device is a wide-open |
trap, which is so arranged that arat
entering it is clasped round the body |
with a rubber band, which carries bells |
and is covered with tufts coated with |
phosphorescent paint. The trap does|
not imprison the rat, but simply turns |
it info a scarecrow. This, the invent-|
or thinks, would be the most effectual |
method of ridding a house of such
pests.

AN INQUIRY. :

Marie—Have you seen Miss Passay’'s
latest photogzrapht e

Gladys—No. Did she look pleasant or|
natural ¥

| wé can

anti- | finite zest, said aloud. in a voice thati preserve with the same care souvenirs

of her passage in other royal residences,
The apartments that sheltered the first
happy months of her wedded life, the
roims where she knew the joys and
anxieties of maternity, have become
for her eonsecrated sanctuaries, where
the widowed, breken old lady comes
on certain anniversaries to evoke the
unforgutten past, to meditate and to
pray. .

Who does not open in memories some
such sacred portals, and sit down in
the familiar rooms to live over again
the old h pes and fears, thrilling anew
with the joys and temptaticns of other
days? Yet each year these pilgrimages
into the past must be more and more
lonely journeys, for the friewds whom
take by the hand and lead
through the antiquated halls become
fewer with each decade.

A QUEER FACT.
[t 15 an inexplicable fact (hat men
buried in.an avalanche of snow hear

distinetly every woud uttered by Lhose
who are seeking for them, while their
most strenuous shouls fail to penetrate
even a few feel of the snow



