Through Storm and Sunshin¢

CHAPTER VIII —Continued. l

had all done some-
thing or other very famous,” said
Ludy Neslie lnughing. " Now, when
your story comes to be told in those
game fam.ly annals, what will they
50y of j"l.ll.lfﬂ |

“1 do not know,” replied Miss Nes-
lie. '

“ [ can foretell some part of it. It
will read after this fashion—"Thislady
was very beautiful, very accomplish-
ad, and is chiefly to be remembered for
her greal dislixe to Valerie Neslie,— |
ker falher's second wife.! That is how
it will Legin,—how will it end "

“"You are a generous foe, Vivien ;
you would not push me into the mill-
dam. like the jealous sister of Bir-
morie, of whom Colonel Hetley was
cending last evening.”

“ No." replied Vivien. “ I should nev-
sr do nnything of that kind. You
should not say such things, Lady Nes-
lie; they are not only absurd, but
wromg.'

* Well,” eaid “* miladi,” dauntlessly,
“ you are better than I am. [f I had
been mistress of a home like this so
long as you have been, and a stranger
ware brought in to take my place,
I should hate her with a mortal hat-
red—I admit that frankly. Ycu do
not waste much love upon me, Vivien,
[ like my nume Valeiie better than
yours; there is something light and
fanciful about it. There is as much
difference between our names as be-
Lween curselves.'™

But, talk as she would, flatter, en-

le, praise, no matter what—Lady

eslie could make no impression on
Sir Arthur's daughter. She could not
win from her nny token of interest, |
any mark of liking, any sign of es-
tecm. |

One day when they were discussing
pome invitation which Vivien had ad-
vised her father to decline, “miladl,"
on the contrary, was eager to go. |

““You will not enjoy it eaid Miss
Neslie to her, * they are stiff, formal
people, all of them very clever. You
would not feel at home with them.”

I guppose ile rteal truth is ob-
sarved her ladyship at the close of
the argument, * that you do not wish
me to go, because you do not wish
them to know me, and you ohject to
their knowing me, becauss you donot
think me good enough for Sir Ar-
thur."

“Your ladyship has for once sup-
posed the exact truth,” said Vivien,
ns she turned nway. |

“I am afraid,” remarked her lady-
ship, looking after her, * that somse
day I shall forget my good manners,
and shake that proud young lady.
How astonished she would bel!' And
Lady Neslie forgot her anger inlaugh-
ing at the notion.

In time peopls began to perceive
that there were really two parties at
'the Abbey—one headed by rts present |
mistress, Lady Neslie, the other by
the heireiss, Miss Neslie. There was
no open dispute, no ill-bred wrang-
ling, no strife. Vivien was always

roud, calm and self-possessed; Lady

aslie was always the perfecticn of
good-humor. Nevertheless, two parties
were formed, and people sided with
one or the other, sccording to their |
apes and tastes. All the light, friv-
olous, gay, young girls of the neigh-
borhood, ranged themselves by Lady
Neslie. She was fomd of life and gay-
ety; she loved damcing, flirting, all
that they loved ; she delighted in friv-
olity. {

Lady Neslie was very happy; her
hours passed gayly and brightly; she
did not fear that time would aver
ohange her lot. But one day she was |
out riding with her husband; he had
taken her by the banks of the river
Ringe and through the Hyde woods.
She hud never seen so much of the
pstate before. At the other side of
the wooas, near the pretty town of
fydewell, she saw a house almost hid- |
den by the trees—a large, well-built
housa, very pretty and picturesque.”

“What a pretiy housel™ she Hﬂi.-ﬂ‘|
*but. ah me, how dull, how quiet! 1|
should mnot like to live there, .@!ll.:r--l1
thur.” |

“1 hope you never may,” hes return-
pd. “ But no, I am selfish; I must not
say that, I mean that I bope it
may be long years before you go
there."’

“ I shall never go there™ she said.
decidedly. *‘Do you think I could live
there amonzst those trees? [ should
dia of ennui in a week."

“ Novertheless, my bright, happy
love, you may be compelled some day
to go there.™

“1 would not po—nothing should
vompel me, But Arthur, you have
pot told me what lrouse it 1s.”

“We call it tha Dower House," ha

“T1 knew they

replied. - '
“* And now I am no wisar. What (a
thnt ' she asked.

He looked hnlf surprised for a min-
nte, and then he sald— 5

“You do not understand English
customs—I forpot that. The Dower
House was built for the widowed la-
dies of the fumily; that is why Isay
I hope that yon may never live there
—at Jeast, not for long."

“ [ do not unaerstand even yet Ar-
thur." ehe said, looking up at him
gravely. “ Do yom mean that, if you
Bhould die, I must live there "

“ That is the custom,” he replied.
"When the head of the family dies,
his widow trotires to tha Dower
House.'"

* But,” eried Valerle, '“ why could I
pot live at the Abbay "

“ When I die the Abbey passes teo
Vivien,” he said. I oould not leave
't to you. It is only mine during my
iife time. I[f Ihad ason, it would be
hi=s: as [ hava not, it will bs Vivien's.
[t s not mine to will as I like."

She had grown very grave as she
fistened. After wll, what were her
sassing trinmphs, if Vivien ebould

' I can understand it all now.

wms duy or ethier supplaat bev ¥

CHAPTER IX.

“When I die, the Abbey passes to
Vivien," so Sir Arthur said, while he
and his wife rode slowly along; and
Lady Neslie thoughtfully pondered the
words.

In marrying Sir Arthar, she heliev-
ed that, in the words of the marriage

| sarvice, he had endowed her with all

his woidl, goods. Sae had pever hoird
of the English law of entail; she
never thought of the possibility thal
the estates might descend fiom fath-
er to som. or from father to daughter;
all she knew was that sha was 1o
ahare her hushand's wealth The dig-
like between hersell and Vivien Nes-

lie bad increased with every
hour, but Lady Neslie had al-
ways preserved Lhe ntmost

good-humor ; it was parl of her policy
never to nllow any sign of impatienca
or anger to escape her, and it had
beem easy when the viclory seemed
alll to lie in her own hands—when Vi-
vien Neslie appeared in no other char-
acter than that of the deposed mis-

| trese of the Abbey. Things wnm.-{ he
' quite different if in process of time |

Vivien should again be mistress—if it
shoull be in har power to send her
rival away.

“Now 1 wunderstand,” thought her
ladyship. "I cculd not imagine how
it was that s> many people paid court
to Miss Neslie—stood in awe of her;
I am
mistress here only for a time; she will
be mistress forever."”

It must not be,

“T am not sure,” mused Valerie,
* that I should have amarried, had |

known this.”

Then she comforted harsell by think-
ing thnt, even if she were compelled,
in the event of her husband’s death,
to leave the Abbey, still there musi
surely be a fortume for her. Sho
wished to be mistress of Lancewood,
thant gave her the position she had al-
ways longed for—the position that she
now enjoyed eo thoroughly.

During the remainder of the ride
home Lady Neslie was thoughtful, the
sunny face was clouded, the ringing
Jaugh died quickly away. Nor did she
thke so mnuch interest as she had in
the various views of the estate which
Sir Arthur pcinted out to her. What
would it matter ? What interest could
she feel if Lancewopod was to pas3

away from her into the hands of the | make you less happy, Valerie.”

girl whose calm superiority angered
ber. She resclved, when she reached
the Abbey, to ask some one to explain
this law of succession to her—some
one who would not guess her motive,
—Colonel Hetley, for instance, who de-
lighted in long and pompous argu-
ments. She would not say any more
to ber husband, or he might grow

'puspicious, and think she had married

him for the sake of being at' the Ab-
bey.

She found an opportunity of talk-
Ing to Colonel Hetley, as she always
found for whatever she fancied or de-
sired.

*T have beem reading a story this
morning, colonel, and it turns on what
is called in England, the law of entall.
Will you explain what that mweans to
mﬁ E'”

“ And the colonel, only too delight-
ed to be consulted by his young and
lovely hostess, entered into a com-
plete exposition of the matter. She
listened with a profound attention
that flattered him,

*] understand,” she said; "then
this beautiful Lancewood of ours is
not what you call entailed—it does not
pass to a male heir "

“ It was entailed once,” repliedthe
colonel. “I remember hearing Wwhy

the entail was destroyed, but I have

forgotten the reason now. Lancewood,
like many other larga estates in Eng-
land, can be inherited by son or daugh-
ter : but 1t must be in the direct lina.
No lorda of Lancewood has power to

' will his estate from his own children.

I[f he has sons, it goes to the eldest;
if daughters to the eldest; then the
daughter retains the name of Neslia
when she marries, and so the nama
is kept up from gemeration to gener-
ation.”

“Them no master of Lancewood
counld leave his estatea to his friend or
his wife "' she said. slowly.

“No, that would not be possible,"

answered Colonel Hetley, who began
to preceive a drift in these inguiries.

 *Take yourself, for instance,"” he sard,

“though personal applications of gen-
eralities should be avoided. Suppose
an event we should all deplore— Sir

Atthur's death; in that case Lance-

wood would belong to Miss Neslie. You
would, without doubt, succeed to a
very handsome fortune, but that kind
of thing is generally arranged in the
marriage settlement. Miss Neslie
would succeed to Lancewood; and 1t
would descend again to her son or
daughter. Do you understand now,
Lady Neslis ¥

She trisd to throw off her gravity,
and looked up with a laughing air.

“Yes, you have made it all plain to
mes. 1 thank you, Celonel Hetley. It
geemd hard at times to comprehend
your English customs.”

“But you have the law of entall in
France. You thave but to look
through the history of your own fam-
ily—the D'Estes—for npumerous ex-
amples.”

“he looked slightly confused for a
moment, but guickly recovered her-
self.

“[ was but a child when I was in
France. I remember nothing of such
things; they bad no interest for me.
You have told me all about it, col-
onel ¥’

"Yes. I do not remember any de-
tail left unexplained. Miss Neslie is
heiress of Lancewood; but, if Sir Ar-
thur should have a somn, that &omn

would succeed him."

From that moment the one passion-
ed to be consulted Ly this young and
son] waa that ahe might have A son
A son weuld inherit Jencewood—and

what was her child's would, of 1::1::1.1:‘5&:51

be hers. What a vietory, what a tri-
umph for her, if she could oniy show
Vivian a son of ther own—ihe heir
who would take Lancewood [rom her !

By night and by day she pondered
thie one idea. People began Lo won-
der what had come over the bright,
animated, vivacious Lady ;Nestle. She

was often to be found nmow with a
grave, almost anxious expression on
ner face,, she was thinking how sure |

she would be of the fortune if she had
a little son.

she began to observe Vivian more
closely. She could understand now
why, despite all Lhe victories gained
over Miss Nes.e, she remained calmly
s toene, Belf-podsessed, sell-reliant,
Someathing more like bhatred than she
hod ever f[eit before crept into Val-
erie’s heart, and she made up her
mind with tru: feminine resolve that
Miss Nes.ie should not en)oy more
comfort than was good for her. She
had onez believeld it wise policy to Lry
Lo make Sir Arthur's daughter her
friend, but she saw now that they
could never be anything but enemies.
She ceased all efforts at conciliation.
Sne made irritating little speeches.
She took every opportunity of exer-
cising her authority. She never con-
suiledd Vivian in any matter, but
pleased herself entirely.

The breach between Sir Arthur and

| his beloved danghter grew wider. Lady

—

Nes.ie had a tashion of saying—
“It is of no usa asking Vivian; she
is too grave to care about such non-

| sense.”’

'nen she <would t(wine her arms
round Sir Arthur’s peck, and, laying
her bright head on his shoulder, asx
him—

“Would you love me better, dear, if
I tried Lo be grave and wise, like your
beauiiful daughter ¥’

“No, Valerie; I like you just as you
are."”

“Nonsense and gayety included
she asked with a wistful smile.

“Just as you are, my darling, with-
out -change,’ replied 8Sir Arthur,
fondly.

She elapped her hands with the glee
of a child—such littlz white hands
they were, all shining with costly
grms,

“Now I shall never try to bs wise
again; after all, I am but one of the
butterflies of mnature, I shall spread
my winds in the sunshine, and enjoy
it while it lasts, without thinking of
the coming rainy days.”

“Do you think of rainy days, my
darling ' asked Sir Arthur.

“Not often; but I do not expect (o
be always as happy as I am now."”

I do not see anything that could

»

She did not say, "“"You have vver-
lookaed the loss of Lancewood—the fact
that my rival will reign one day where

I am gquzen now—ihe fact that I shall |
but she |

have to give way to her;”
looked up at thim, with an expression
of devotion in 'her brilliant face.

“1 should bz happy enough if I
might always have you, Arthur; but,
it [ were to lose you, what happiness
couid I ever know again "

“Phat is but a gloomy idea for a
butterfly,” sald .5'r Arthur, laugh-
ingly. *My dearcsi Valerie, we know
how uncertain life and death are; still
[ hopa ta spend many years with you
yet."

It was wonderful how solicitous she
became about his health. His looks
were a baromster of her spirits. \When
he seemed perfecily well,. she was gay,

happy, light of heart, full of merri-|

-

ment ; if he looked pale or.ill, if he
complained even in the least, she was
all anxiety and solicitude. Sir Arthur
thought it concern about his heaith,
arising from .Jer great love. Vivian
understood it better ;. she knew what
it was, and called it by its right name.

“QOh, if I had but a son,” exclaimed
Lady Neslie, inwardly, ““there would be
no more cause for anxiety or dread!”

For many long years there had rot
been such gayely at Lancewood. One
of Lady Nes.ie's wildest caprices was
a masked bail; vothing else would sat-
isfy her. In vain Sir Arthur said that
a masked ball was all very well during
a ecarnival, but that it was not a fav-
orite amusement amongst Euglish
people.

“But I must hawve it,” she said. "“Of
all balls in the world a masked ball i8
tha most enjoyable.” "

*] am afraid our neighbora will not
think so, Valerie. 1 am doubtful whe-
ther you would even find your invita-
tions accepted. There are hundreds of
Fnglish people who entirely disapprove
of such things."

“We will try them,"” said Lady Nes-
lie. *“Masked balls are common
enoughl in Paris.”

“There are many things common in
Parisa that I should be sorry to B8see
here,” put in Vivian, “‘Lancewood is &n
ancient building, but I do not think
such an entertalmment as a balmas-
qua has ever been given in it

“There i8 no record of one in the
family annals,” mimicked Lady Neslie.
“Surely some of your ancestors must
have had a little notion of enjoying
themselves. All argument 18 use-
less, yvou know. Sir Arthur, you can-
not refuse me; let me give a masked
ball." .

Sir Arthur looked at his deughter,
as though he would fain have asked
her to help him; but in the
bzautiful face he only read contemnpt
for his weakness and contempt for his
wife.

Valerie quickly noted his glance.

“It i8 of no use looking at Vivian,
Sir Arthur: she will beé quite sure to
oppose me ; she does it on principle, to
counterbalance your indulgences.”

I think, Valerie, you must defer a
little to English prejadices. 1 assure
you the whole neighborhood would be
startled by the notion of a masked
ball."

“1 should delight
<he said—‘'no one more so. Now, Sir
Arthur, finstead of my deferring to
English prejudices, lst English pre-
judices defer to me."

She looked up at him with one of
those winning smiles he was so atter-
ly powerless to resist.

“You shall bave your own way, Val-
erie: send out your invitations when-
ever you like.”

in startling it)"

She laughed aloud in the fullness of
her glee.

“You are the kindest husband in
the world !" she cried.

lut Sir Arthur was right; the
neighborhood was startled. lhe more
serious poriion of it looked grave, and
said Lady Nesiie was really going ra-
ther too far; but the gay young girls
and gay young wives applauded the
idea, and the masked ball was a suc-
cess,

To be

_——— ——

Continued,

| Chief lnepecior sowe

| jesly proposes Lo Luke,

GUARDS OF ROYALTY.

About Those Who Walch

Kines and queens,

The monarchs of Europe are not
guarded from harm by the =howy
coldiers in shiny tin cuirasses who dis-
port themselves about palace ante-
rooms. ‘The actual seamy work is
done by the plainly clud, unostenia-
The degree to
which police protection is indispens-
able may be gathered from the fact
that President (arnot's assassination
occurred immediately after FPrime
Minister Dupuy had d.sbandud the
Brigade d'liiysee, or
policae. .

Scarcely a week passes during Lueen
Victoria's sojuou.ns al or
Osborne without some crdazy person
endeavoring to obltain an interview
either by calling at the palace or by
attempting to waylay Lhe soveregu
when she is out driviug. Those of the
male sex, usually deciare that ihoy
are in love with the Lueen oy prole=s
that they are secretiy married Lo ber,
while the females alicge cbhat they are
either daugh.ers or Bs8.ers ol ker
Ma jesty, or e.se married Lo Lthe krince

some hing

tious secret po.ice.

Winusor

oL W aied.

E.ery time tLbat
plans to leave her residence a. W.nd-
por, Usborme, Bualmoral or Buckiug-
ham Fa.ace lor her alterncon drive
the initention is communicated tuthe
hosurs Lelolre-
pand by ibe equerry ou duty, who
announces the route which her Mu-
Al certaln
points along the way policemen 1D
piain cloibed are stativoed.

An inipector of the London police
is in charge of the men appuinted to

noble, |

guard the Prince ol Wales.
King Humpert of ltaly i1s guarded

rergeani-major of the Larapih.eri,
composed o. picked soldiers and ex-
nuu-comMiassioned  oLLicera oL the
army. e is a man or herculean pro=-
poriions and of tried resource. More-
over, as he is a Dpative oc Liedmont,
he is blinaly devoted tu his hiug. He
never leaves his side by duy, audg, at
might sleeps across the threshold of
Lhe room occupied by his master.

Nupoleon 111, had a bodyguard
each of whom was a Corsican, Lheir
chief, Griscelll by name, having saved
the Emperor's life severul times.
When Count Camerata, & cousin of
Napoleon, was assassinaled 1n
| Tuileries, Griscelli disguised himself
| and followed the suppused muiderer,
| Kambo, o Loaodon, where Kambo
was slabbed.

The same fate overtook Silvani di
Peruggio, who had organized a plan
for wrecking the imperial train near
Biarritz. He fell a vietim to the Corsi-
can’'s dagger at Bordeaux, whelher
| Griscelli had tracked him. Two Maz-
zinist conspirators, Hussini and
| Galli were l.kewise stabbed by Gris-
I celll.

One evening when Napoleon was
calling at the Countess of Castiglione's
suburban residence a man crept into
the room, knife in hand, and threw
| himself upon the Kmperor.
Fleury, Napoleon’'s aide-de-camp, p n-
ioned his arms until Griscelli rushed
' into the boudior and cut short the
existencea of the conspirator. Docu-
ments of a compromising character
were found and the result was the
temporary exile of the Countess.

o l————
A RIGHTEOQOUS CUSTOM.

I kissed the tempting erimson of her
cheek,
As fragrant as a rose.
And, lo, across its bloom
streak!
And” here, upon my nose,
A touch of red, of which I blush
epeak!

a pallid

to

'Tis true I huve no reason for com-
plaint—
I stole the fragrant kiss.
And yet 'tis customary Lo acquaint
Unwary ones of this,

By piacarding the danger point!
Fresh Paint.
[ GROWING CORDIALITY.

Mesheck—You must come up to my
place some evening and try one of my
cigars.

Yawner—Thanks,
smoke.

Well, come up on Thuorsday and
have a glass of wine with me.

Thanks, I never drink.

Himmell Then come up and ses me
every evening.

but 1 don't

WONDERFUL INVENTION.

McJigger — I attended Mrs. Blank's
lecture on liguid, air last night. She
poured mercury into a paper mold
shaped like a hammer, immersed the
whole in the liquid air, and the mer-
cury came out so solid that she easily
drove a nail through a board with it.

Thingumbob — Wonderfull Any
invention that will enable a woman
to easily drive a nall throughk a board
pan’'t be beat.

|
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|hug to tha root of the disease. They
(ueen Victoria renew
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PAINS IN THE BALK
FREQUENTLY D_l-.l-:g TO SLUGGISH
LIVER OR KIDNEY TROUBLLES,

—

Fraomk Walters, o Exeter, Tells of
sulfering and How De. WHHTLms' Plnk

*iil. Curcd Him Alter Other Mediclues
Fnl ed,

From the

Advoocate, Ixater.

Mr. Frank Walters is a young man
personally known to most of the re=
sidents of Exeler, where be hasa lived
nearly all his life. Talking wilh the

editor of the Advocate recently Mr.
Walters said—"In justice to Dr.
Williams' Pink Pilla I think it my

duty, in view of what they have done
for me, to add my testimonial Lo the
thomsands of others that have been
printed. FFor some months [ suffered
most severe y from jmins coursing up
and down my back. It was thought
Lhese pains were due to liver
and kidney trouble, but whatever the
enuse they frequently left ms In ter-
rible agony. The pains were not al-
ways confinad no the back, but would
shift to other parts of the body. As
a result I got little rest, my appetite
breame impaired, and I fell off greate=
ly in weight. I Lried different remeae
dies suggested by {riends, which have
ing no effect almost disgusted me
with medicine. Then a personal
friend urged me to try Dr. Williams*
Pink Pills. I was not easily per-
suaded because I had about coneluded
that medicine would not relieve me,
but he insisted and finally 1 deecided
to try them. I purchased one box at
firgt, and to my Astoniahment before
it was finished I was greatly relieve
Then [ got a couple more boxes
and these restored me to my former
good health. [ do not hesilate re=
commending this medicine thal ethers
may profit by my experience, and not
suffer tortures as I did."

Dr. Willianma' Fink Pilla cure by go=

and build up the blood, and
strengthen the nerves, thus driving
diseass from the system. I your
dealer does not keep them, they will
be sent postpaid at 50 centa a box,
or 6ix boxea for 8257, by addreasing
Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont. | s !

_#—I—-ul—_
Too Much of n Jar,

A little group of professionn] men
were talking of dentists the other day
when the stont man of the party related
a bhumorous incident that occorred
some time ago. It bappened in a den-
tist's office in Kausas City.

A typical cow puncher came in and
wanted a tooth treated. He was a bi
fellow with an immense soft hat, an
when be deporited bimself in the oper
afing chair everything creaked.

“Mind you don’t hurt me,’" he sald
in a menacing tone, and then the den-
tist got to work.

After boring into the $ooth » momend
he pansed.

““Now,'' he eaid, ‘*don’t stir. I youn
do, this tool may selip and your nerve
will get a nasty jar. "

All went well for a few moments and
the big fellow threw his head back.

There was a yell, a scramble, a fail-
{ing chair, and then a brawny fist flew
out. and a dazed and bleeding dentist
picked himeelf from the floor om the

opposite side of the room.

““You blamed idiot,”" he mumbled
with his bacd on his jaw, ‘1 told yom
not to movel"

“Thet don't make a mite o’ differ
encel' roared the cow puneher. *‘No
man kin hurt me like thet an livel’

And, seizing his big bat, he plunged
heavily down the stairs, apathematis-
ing the whole dentist fraternity at ev-
ery step.—Cleveland Plain Dealer

Ountwitted by Hila Conchmnmn,

The carriage horses of Chief Justice
Marshall were exceedingly thin, and
his family told bhim that it was cur-
rently hinted that Jerry, the colored
coachman, exchanged too great a pro-
portion of the horse feed for whisky
for personal use to allow the horses
food enough to keep them In a good
and creditable coudition. The judge
went to the stable and directed Jerry's
attention to the poor appearance of
the horses, told him of the rumoyp
about his exchanging oats and hay foF
whisky and thereby depriving the
horser of thelr mecessary supply of
food and spoke of the eleek, fal team
driven Ly his neighbor Brewer.

“Laws, Masgsa Jeun,” sald Jerry,
“it's the natur of the animals! Look
at Mr. Brewer hi=self, sah, a short,
fat, greasy zen'lemsan, that ain't seed
his boots after his feet was in 'em for
yeahs, while you, sab, Is tall and rous
shouldered un s=ees your feet all da
tinie youse walkin, an look at his
coachman, thicker through than he I8
long, whiles i'se only skin an bones]
Of course hls ecritters lg fat, while
yours is thin. It's thelr nator, Masss
John: it's thelr natur’. They belongs
to the fat kin, and we all belongs to da
lean kin. It's natur’.”

“Perhaps that iz 50,” sald the Judge
reflectively and walked away as If well
gatisfied with the explanation,—Chica-
go loter Ocean.

Taking the Cowbory'sa Pletlure.

“Now," eaid the border photogra-
pher, pulling hia gun and leveling i
acrose the camera ai the wan in the
cbair, **will yoo have the Lkindness to
iook pleagant?”

Much amured by the cheek and the
cocl nerve of the reguest thus conveyea,
the btold cowboy smiled broadly, and ad
that insiant the border photographer
preseed the buiton —Chicago isbel
Ucean




