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CHAPTER 1. ed his attention, and he turned his

For fifteen long vears Hartleigh hf’f} d to listen. -
Hall had held its doors shut to Is that you, Guy?’’ demanded a

friends and strangers alike; for ([if-
teen long years a shadow had hover-
&3 over it, and the gloom of a dead
past had filled it. The silence of a
buriea life had Dbrooded there, and
Lthe peopls had learned to shun it.

And now, of a sudden, the doors
had been thrown open, and lifc and
gayely, beauty and fashion thronged
its erstwhile gloomy chumbers. Iov-
ery window gleamed joyvously with
the warm bluze of light, and soft,
melting strains of musie, mingled
with the hum »f sweet voieces and the
rustle of silks and satins; and white
shounlders gleamed, and bright eyes
lashed with Cupid’s artillery, and
hearts were lost and won., And the
lawns and drives were gay with
many colored lamps, and alive with
liveried servants: and the pebbled
drive-way crunched under spurning
hoofs and grinding wheels. And the
rloom and silence of Hartleigh Hall
were driven away.

sSome there were there who had
known the Mad Dick Iartleigh of
twenty years agone, and these were
curious to see the changes time and
sorrow had wrought in the man
whose wild exploits had set the so-
ber world agoer., And others there
were to whom e was only a name,
and they looked to see what manner
of man this was who had started life
with almost unlimited wealth and a
title that went back near a thousand
years; who had in his youth startled
IEnpgland with his mad caprices, and
who had lived a miserly recluse for
fiflteen years, only to end by opening
his magnificent mansion to feasting
wnd mirth,

And when they entered the drawing
room, what did they see? They saw
A tall, thin man, of perhaps fiity-
five years of age, with a clean-cut
patrician face, distinguished by the
Hartleigh gray-blue eyes and well-
formed mouth—a thorough specimen
of old English nobility, who grected
his puests and welcomed them with
a courtliness which smacked of the
manners of the old world that had
known him as Mad Dick Hartleigh.
He was not a whit embarrassed; he
did not explain why the Hall had
been elosed to them for so many
years, but bore himself with the well
bred ease of the man who is aware
of nothing extraordinary in what he
is deoing; and with polished easc
leaned one white, thin hand upon the
arm of his nephew, Guy Hartleigh,
as he went about introducing the
voung man and doing the honors of
the ecvening.
| Heir as he was to the title and es-
tates, Guy was even less known than
Sir Richard, though his boyhood,
100, had been spent near the Hall;
but since his boyvhood he had visited
the Hall only at stated intervals,
and for a brief period at these times.
His relations to the old man had
been of the coldest and most formal
kind, never recaching the length of
affection, and always constrained.
To him the Hall had ever been an
awesome place, and no one of the
gay throng was more surprised than
he to seée the old place radiant with
light and joyous with mirth and
[nusic.

Guy was a Hartleigh. Everybody
saw that at a glance. He had in
full measure all the gualities for
which his race had been famous.
Tall, stalwart, ereet, and bold of
bearing as one of the ancient Vi-
kings, he was yet a patrician from
the tawny hair of his head to the
well-shaped feet which he used so

gracefully in the mazy windings of | :
' And, for all the stranze- {Imuch of the depressed sorrow in his

the waltz.
ness of the gathering, he did not fail
to enter into
with all the zest and ardor of youth.

voice.

"“¥Yen, sir."

It was his uncle who had spoken.
The room was dark, and Guy won-
dered what the old man was doing
Lthere at such a time.
of disconnected picture-gallery, and
was used for the portraits of the lat-
er generations of the Hartleighs.

““Come in here, Guy; I would like
to say a few words to vou if you are
not too tired to talk with me.""

““Not at all. I was going to sit
up and smoke a cigar before going
to bed."

“Bring your cigar in here; and if
there is a candle there, bring that,
too."’

+uy lighted his cigar, and, lifting
Lthe lamp, carried it into the gallery.
His uncle sat in a great arm-chair,
with o weary, wistful expression in
his usually stern, impassive face.
He motioned Guy to a chair, and,
after a pause, which Guyv occupied in
idly pulling the cigar smoke in eir-
cles from him, Sir Richard asked,
abruptly, but not unkindly:

“Do wyou know
ball tonight, Guy?"

“I understood it was to introduce
me.”?

“'But you are
your majority.
to introduce vou now, more
three years ago, at the age when
such things are commonly done—can
yvou guess?"’

“"No, sir;
do so0." _

““¥ou are heir to the titie and es-
tate, but except at my will you
could never enjoy a penny of your
inheritance until my death.”

“1I know that, sir, and I am grate-
ful—"'

It is not for that that I speak
now. Listen. The estate is a good
one, and, by my will or not, you
will at my death be in possession of
a fair income; but there is an im-
mense fortune, part of which I in-
herited and more of which I have
accumulated, which can be disposed
of according to my own wish. 1
have had vou educated, and I have
always provided for you with the
one idea of leaving te you - this
rwealth, which has never done me
any good.'’

Guy murmured something in the
‘nature of thanks for this promised
munificence; his uncle, however, took
no notice of his words, but, as if he
had not heard them, went on:

“I have watched you carefully, and
I have so much confidence in you
that T do not now hesitate to ask of
yvou what, with another, I would
ymake a condition of the bestowal of
this wealth.”

“I am glad it is a request rather
| than a condition,’”’ said Guv, with
quick pride,

“¥ou would have resented the con-
dition, perhaps even refused it?"’
queried Sir Richard, with an anxiety
he made no effort to conceal.

“I am a Hartleigh,”” was
proud answer.

““But the request?”’

““Is acceded to without hesitation.
I make no reservation, for I know
it is as little likely that you would
ask, as that I would grant, any-
thing that could not - be done with
honor."'

“It is true; but you must know the
'request before you grant it.'’

Sir Richard let his head fall upon
‘his hand as he said this, and for
several minutes did not open his
lips, There was so little of the old
familiar firmness, and there was so

* o]

three wyears past
Why should I wish

though I have tried to

——

the

uncle’s tone and manner, that Guy

the enjoyviment of it ;felt a new wentiment coming to life

1in his generous young lLeart. 1t
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body agreed. It was threatened to
be stifl: but, as the little Lady
Gladys Vyner said, who could resist
the infectious gayety of Guy Hartl-
leigch? Nobody, apparently, for af-
ter the first feeling of wonderment at
finding themselves in a house which
most of them had come to look up-
gn as & tomb, they one and all
abandoned themselves to the enjoy-

the hard, repellent old man he had
accustomed himself to see in his un-

afficction and support. Xe put his
hand out with a frank, generous ges-
ture, characteristic of him, and
|wmrl:1 have spoken; but the older
man seemed to comprehend, for he
Jooked up with a smile as sad as it
was rare on his face, and taking the

ment of the occasion, and made the hand in both of his for a moment,

old walls ring again with their jr.}:.f-i

ous mirth.

It was three o'clock before the
last guest left the Hall; and then the
tired servants hurried to extinguish
the lights on the lawn and in the
house, so that before Guy had re-

it o gentle pressure, which
to sav, ‘I know what you

rave
seemed

\would say, and I thank wvou."” Then

‘he dropped

it, and rising painfully

i to his feet, said, brokenly.

I “Guy,

have known me as a
A miser, some

VOl
silent, unloving man.

turned after putting pretty Lady |lm‘re called me; a misanthrope ot-
- H = A b o e J—— - T '
Gladys into her carriage, he found ;hEI.E“, 1 11“1'_'3:“. hc“.l. "“;’her' _l%hll,t,l“
himself, with something of the old -suffering,  seli-concemnec ARG

Hall of the past. His uncle, too,
had disappeared; and Guy, with a
shrug of lis broad shoulders,
himself ithat, after the one gladden-
ing glimpse of joyous life, the old
cheerless life was to be taken
again, And if that were so, what
was to become of him? IHe would
not consent to bury himself there,
as his unecle had done. He would
return to the Continent rather than
that: and with this thought in his
mind, he turned from the drawing-
Yoom and made his way to the lib-
rary, where he could have a last
smoke before retirving.
still burning in the library, and he
s>z about to light his cigar when a
‘peise in the adjoinir; room attract-

told |like

up |

A lamp <vas |

' ' | The cause you shall know."
boyvish shudder, in the same gmﬂm},!’]ht cause yo n

He drew a tiny key from his pock-
et, and approaching what looked
a large cabinet resting against
the wall, inserted the key and un-
locked it. Two doors swung epen,
and there was reveoaled to Guy's as-
tonished eves the portrait of a sur-
yvassingly beautiful woman. Many
times had Guy stopped wonderingly
before this seeming cabinet, but
never had he suspected what it real-
lyv was. He turned to Sir Richard
with a look of inquiry.

“My wita,’’ were the only words he
spoke, and then turned away with
such a look of agony on his face
that Guy’'s kind hecart went out to
him.

ITe would have gone to his side and

It was a sort |

vhy I gave this |

than |

lecle, there was one who needed his |

given him that
which men like, but felt that it
would be wiser not: so he
looking up at the lovely face, which
seemed to be smiling down at him,
in a trustful, tender way that be-
spoke his confidence, in spite of the
story e aguely remembered to
have heard of her. DBy and by his
uncle returned to his side, and ask-
ed him soitly:

““Could you
false?’’

“No
ks way.,

““Sit down.
day 1 married
She was young,
rarely beautiful. I loved her, and'Il
belicved she loved me. And when I
say ‘love,” 1 mean all the word can
mean. Adoration, worship, devo-
tion. I had been, as you have no
doubt heard, wild as few men are.
Mad Dick Hartleigh!'" he said, with
a sigh. ‘"The name tells the story.
But after my marriage 1 was
faithful and true as I had been un-
stable and wild before. Two years
after our marriage a child was born
to us—a girl. We were very happy.
So happy that for five years we shut
ourselves out from the world, con-
tent with each other; but then I one
day met an old friend, one I had
loved as Damon loved Pythias. [
invited him to the Hall, to renew
'the friendship of the old days. One
day 1 returned unexpectedly to find
him at the feet of my wife, speaking
words of love to her. IHe slept not
again insthis house.'”” The old man
lowered his wvoice. ‘‘IIe went with
me to France, and there I left him
dead. When I returned to myv home,
my wife was gone—my wife and my
child.™

The prematurely gray head dropped
on the thin white hand, and the si-
lence of anguish and despair fell up-
on him.

Guy said not a word, but his
broad chest rose and fell, and his
eyes filled with a sympathetic mois-
|ture that did him honor. All the
[reserve and the coldness of the past
melted away, and the young heart
and the old throbbed together.

Presently the old man looked up
with a pathetic smile and continued:

““I did not seek to bring her back.
I doubted even that the child was
mine. I asked no gquestions; I would
not even look upon the things that
were hers. I shut up the Hall and
went abroad. Five years later I
came back here, my heart hardened
and full of scorn for myself. I went
through the rooms, scoffing at my-
self, to see them just as she had left
them. I went even to her chamber,
and tossed over the dust-covered ar-
ticles on her toilet-table, trying to
make myself believe I did not care.
And my hearl was crying out all the
time! Guy,”" and his voice sank to a
low whisper, ‘“as I turned over the
laces and jewels that lay there I
came upon a yellow, time-stained en-
velope addressed to me. It was in
her writing. I tore it open; I know
not what I thought to find in it:
but, oh, great Heaven! it showed
her Lo me as white and spotless as
the angels themselves, She, who
had gone away in her innocence,
knowing my f{urious anger and un-
reasoning passion, had left that let-
ter, hoping I would read it and fol-

P

believe her to

wnswered Guy, in his fear-

Twenty years ngo to-
Constance Faulkner.
and, as you

see,

Jlow her for her forgiveness. I
sought her then, but, alas! it was
too late. I hired three detectives to

search for her, ans for years they
searched in wvain; but at last they
were successful, and came upon her
and her child in America. DBut just
2s they were about to communicate
with her, she unaccountably disap-
peared. Then again they searched,
and again found her, only to be baf-
fled in the same way. Time and
again the same thing happened, un-
til it seemed to me she must be try-
ing to elude me. I did not dare go
seelk her myself, fearing, I know not
why, that if I did some dire misfor-
tune would befall her and the child.
Now, she is dead.”

He arose and paced the floor, not

S0 accustomed to see, but feebly and
almost totteringly. DBut it calmed
him, and in a few minutes he resum-

ed his seat and took up the story
again:

““The child is found, a young wo-
man now and it only remains to

bring her home. Home, Guy! T
dare not go, and every day I look
for a telegram sayving that she, too
has disappeared again.”’

Guy’'s handsome face lighted up,
and he spoke eagerly,
“You will let me po for her? If

she disappears again 1 will trace her.
| I will find her and bring her to you.
lIL is what you would ask, is it not?
It is what I would do. Tell me
|what you know of her whereabouts.
| Where is she now?"’
““In San Francisco.
much to ask of you."

‘It is nothing. I shall be ready
tomorrow. We will not delay a mo-

But it is

ment more than is necessary. I am
not only willing, I am eager to go."’

“Dut, Guy, there is more to be
said.”

“More? What is it?"" asked Guy,
uneasily, for there was a strange ex-
5 g - .
pression in Sir Richard’s face.
“Can you picture what my child

must be, having led the life she
has?'’

““But what doecs it matter? She is
vour daughter and my cousin. You
doubt how I will receive one who is
perchance, ignorant and uncouth?
Doubt no longer. She is the victim
of an injustice, and I, as well as
yvou, will do what lies in me to rec-
tify it.”’

“*Ah, Guyv: as noble as a Hartleigh!
It applies to you as it never did to
me. DBut have yvou considered—have

vau thought—do you—'*

1
silent Ey*umuthj.rp

stood ,

be

as |

with the assured step Guy had been |

““You hesitate. Tell me without
reserve, what is in your mind."

“'Guy, there is but one way to
place my daughter right before the
world. "’

i ‘“*And thut is?'’

| "By marriage with one who is her
social equal.™

| Guy looked down as if studying
the full meaning of the words, and
|then looked up with a frank smile,
Ia}ml putting both hands out to his
|l.l'ﬂr1f.: said:

| 4L understand you.
request, that I
ter?”

| “I noticed your attentions to the
Lady Gladys tonight.”

‘"She’is pretty, and I was attract-
II'L*{I. [t might never have gone any
farther. At least, it shall not. 1
will find your daughter, and, if she

This
marry wvour

is the
daugh-

'will have me, I will make her my
wife, And, uncle, I do it with a
cheerful heart and without one mis-
lgiving.’’

| “"Heaven bless vou, Guy! I do not
deserve this from you."'

To be continued.
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DEGENERATION OF THE FRENCH.

Decline In the Vitallty of
Eepublic Alarms Frenchmen.

A few years ago that volatile and
and patriotic Fronch statistician
:Juif:-s Bertillion (author of a system
(of identifying criminals and expert
witness in the Dreyfus case) emitted
'a doleful c¢ry which should have
-:ﬂ.af.nlrt.]wri his ecountrymen. [Te ex-
claimed that the French people and
the French language were doomed to
|early extinction; that in 1859 the
long declining birth rate had fallen
| below the death rate, and that there
‘had been an actual loss of popula-
|tion. From tfhe beginning of the past
ccentury the birth rate of France had
| been steadily falling, while there had

Hapld the

| been no appreciable decline in that
'of the other European nations. The

| F'rench tongue had ceased to be the
| language of diplomacy and of polite
-society in other lands. Although at
\the Dbeginning of the war of 1870
| France and Germany had the same
Inumhf:r of soldiers, in 1895 Germany
rwas able to put in the field twice as
‘many men as France could com-
‘mand. M. Bertillion also noted that
there had been a corresponding fail-
jure to increase the wvalue of I'rench
exports because there was no grewth
'of workers.

That there are Frenchmen who
realize this declining tendency is ap-
parent from the occasional efforts to
reverse the tide, as when the Gov-
!-EI'I]II‘LEIlt has been urged to give a
ibonus to persons who marry, to
:I:rlacc a prohibitory tax on bachelor-
| hood, to bestow prizes on the moth-
ers of twins, etc. To promote war-

(and especially the union of
kmﬂn and women of superior physi-
,’quu}. the® late Count de Pierrecourt
thas left to his native city of Rouen
lhis entire fortune of ten million
francs, on condition that every year
a bonus of $20,000 shall ke given to
the tallest man and woman who
shall marry cach other.
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TORONTO'S BlG CLOCK.

e

Facts Aboent One of the Larzest Time
Pieces In the World.

The four dials are 20 feet in dia-
meter and are made of half-inch
ground glass set in iron frames. In
the centre of each dial is a circle,
containing four hinged sashes,
through which it is possible for a

¥

Iriage

man to crawl, if it is necessary to
work on the outside of the dial. The
dials weigh about fifteen tons, and

the steel braces that provide against
Lthe enormous wind pressure on the
glass weigh six tons.

The hands are of copper. They
are hollow and counterbalanced on
'the inside. The large hands are nine
!feat 51X inches Jong amnd the small
hands five feet six inches.

1'he three bells weigh, roughly, six
tons, a ton and a half, and one ton
'respectively. The motive power ior
the clock and bells is furnished by
three weights, wound up by electric-
1ty once a week.

The pendulum of the clock is 14
feet 8 inches long, and weighs 500
pounds. Once started, it would
swing for ten hours without any
other power than 1its own momentum.
If the length of the pendulum shaft
should alter, through contraction or
expansion bv cold or heat, the clock
would run fast or slow accordingly.
To overcome this the shaft is made
of iron and zinc, the expansion of
| one being compensated by the con-
traction of the other.

The clock is 280 {eet
ground. -

——— e

DANGER AHEAD!
A knavish-looking fellow was onca

above the

charged before a magistrate with
stealing a pair of trouscrs. Thiz
evidenese against him not being
strong enough to convict him, he

wals acquitted, after a patient inves-
tigation of the case. The accused,
howe to the surprise of every-
bedy, remiined in tha dock.

Thinking he could nmot hear, or
dil not undérstand tha magistriute s
decisiom, th2 lawyer who had been de-
fending himn told him bhe wna at lib-
erty tc go about his business, if he
hiad any. Th> man, however, thook
his head slighily, but did not move.

“Yeu are discharged. Why don’t
you got" asked the lawyer.

By this tim> the court was nearly
empty, and the accused, leaning for-
ward, whispered to his defender;

I can't leave the dock till all the
witne=s2s against m= are gone.

Why ? asked the man of law.

Because of the trousers, answered
thz other. Don't you understand?

I do not! said the

Mo:t certainly
gclicitor., What abont the trou=ers?

=+ -
Eky

Only, this, sir—I've get them on!

éril_s_'t_lf.u tho ]]BB[I.

GREAT HARDSHIP AND EXPOS
URE ENDURED.

Capt. Adnah Burns, of Dayspring,

N. S., Tells an Interesting
Story From His Own Exper«
ience.

From the Progress, Lunenburg, N.S

Capt. Adnah Burns, of Dayspring,
Lunenburg, Co.,, N.S, is a prominent
representative of a large class of
men, in Nova Scotia, who, during
much of the year, follow the dangore
ous occupation of deep sea “fish-
ing. When hot at' sea Capt. Burns’
avocation is that of ship-carpentor,
Ha ig 43 years of age, and is to-day)
a healthy, vigorous represcn ative of

his class. Capt. Burms, however, hag
not always enjoyed this vigoroua
health, and while chatting recentln
with n representative of the Lunen-
burg Press, he said he believed that

but for the timely use of Dr. Wil-
liams® Pink Pills he would have been
a chroniec invalid. “From 1895 to
IEBH:“ said Capt. Burns, “I was the
vielim of a complication of troubles,
[ suppose they had their origin in
the hardship and exposure I so fre-
quently had to undergo. My illness
took the form of dyspepsia and kid-
ney trouble. The foods which I ate
did not agree with me, and frequent-
ly gave me a feeling of nausea and at
other times Histressful pains in the
stomach. Then I was much troubled
with pains in the back due to the
kidney trouble. Finally I tcok a se-
vere cold which not only seemed to
agegravale these troubles but which
geemed to affect my spine as well,
and I became partially rigid in the
arms and legs. I was forced fo quit
work, “and doctored for a time with
little or no benefit. Then I dropped
the doctor and beizan taking other
medicines, but with no better result
By this time I was run down very
much, had no appetite, and was de-
pressed both in mind and body.
"Whllch_ in this condition I chanced to
Tead in a mewspaper the testimonial
of a cure made by the use of Dr. Wil-
liams® Pink -Pills, which in some Toe-
spects presented symptoms like my
cwn. The straightforward manner in
'which the story was told gave me
neiw, hope and I determined to try
these pills. I sent for three bhoxes.
Of course I did not expect that thig
quantity would cure me, but I
though it would probably decide
whether they were suited to my case,
[ mugt say they seemed to act like
magic, and before the pills were
gone there was a decided improve-
ment in my ccmdition. I then got a
bhalf dczen boxes more and before
thery were gome I wals back again at
wark in the shipyard, and enjoying
onc> more Lhe blesging of vigcrousg
health. This was in the spring of
1898, and since that timz up to the
precent Thave mot Leen laid upwith
ilinesz.  Oceasionally when suffering
frem the effects of exposure or overn
Wiark I takie a box or two of Dvr, [Wil-
liamis' Pink Pills and they alwayd
put mi> righ'!. Sine2z my <wm mar-
vizllous rescue from premature use-
lazemess and =ulfeoring I have recom-
mi2nded th:se pills to many persons
variwously afflicted and bhave yet to
hrar of the first instance where they
hivie falled to give good results
where they were fairly tried.’ *

It is such endorsations as thesa
that give Dr. William{s’ Pink Pills
their great popularity througheout
the world. Neighbors tell each cther
of th> benefits they have derived
from th> us2 of thase pills and where
a fair trial is given the results are
rarely diappointing. Dr. Williams’
Pink Piils go directly to ths root of
the trouble, they create nsw, rich
red blood, stimmlite tha nerves to
hizalthy action, thus bringing health
and strength to all who usz them.
Sold by all dsalers in mbdicine or
gent post paid on receipt of 59 cents
a box or six boxss for 82.5), by ad-

dressing ths Dr. Williams' Medicipa
Co., Brockvillz, Ont.
e e —

TOLD OF THE MARINES.

A marine captain, desiring to repri.
mand som= chronic growlers in hid
corps, arranged for compuaints to be
made after morning parade. During
parade, having previcuzly noted the
grumblers, he orderad them to tigzht-
en Lheir helmet chin-straps by feur
links. OI course thzy obayed. AzWhan
complaint tim? camz2 the men could
not open their mouths!

Faith, th= cap'n's an aisy man in-
tirely, =aid one, whose s2nse of fun
was proof against tightened straps,
givin’ us iv'rything we ast for the
mornin’!

An orderly officer, on a day when
chin-straps were loose, asked the
stereotypad question :

Any complaints?

Yoz, sir, the spuds ain't done, ans»s
werad the marine, '

Whit? =aid thes subkaltern.

Th> spuds, Bir, rep2ated th> man.

What dezs he mean, sergeant? nsk-
ed thz puzzled young officer.

Oh, he be ignorant, eir, reiurned the
sargeant. He means taters.

HE THOUGHT IT WAS A TROM-
BONE,

A parizh beadle was lately much
exercised at the appearance cf a
strange old gentleman, who, when the
sermon was about to begin, took an
ear-trumpet, in tweo parts, out of
his pocket, and began gerewinz them

together.
The beadle watched him #ntil ithe
precess  'was completed, and then,

stealthily going up, be awhispered,
Ye¢ mauna play that here, If yo
dae, I'll turn ye ootl !




