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SYNOPSIS O PRECEDING | tell Mr. Baker a gent wants Lo see

OHAPTERS—Guy Hartleigh leaves
ngland to find his long lost cousin
\n San IFrancisco.

CITIAPTER 1I.

Somstime after the night Guy was
Promising his uncle to go in search
of his cousin, o parly of young men,
in a ripe stage of gayety, sat in one
of the private rooms of a famous
pPan I'rancisco restaurant, discussing
the Burgundy of mine host, aliter
having done justice to his cuisine.

“T say, Wilton,'”" said one, ‘“‘only
two days more in which to save
your bet."”

““More than I neced.
would be enough,™
chalant answer.

“What bet is that?'" asked another.

“What bet?'" they all cried with
pna voice. “"Haven't you heard?’’

“*Well, if you all shout at me like
that there will be no excuse for not
hearing. What is the bet, Wilton?'

“*A thousand dollars, even, that I
won't drive Maida Carringford to
Lhe Cliff House before the end of the
week."'"

““She had refused to sce anybody
pr accept any giits,’' explained the
one who had first spoken, ‘‘but Wil-
ton declarved it was only because she
had not been approached the right
way. IHe said he did not belizve in
any kind of virtue in an actress, and
least of all in such an impregnable
sort as she assumed: so he bet a
thousand dollars he would drive her
to the CIlifTf ITouse. 1 took him up."

“*I will double the bet,’”’ said Wil-
ton, quietly.

“Pshaw! you're joking,'’ said onec
pof the men.

Put me to the test,
so. Take up my bet."

But the speaker did not do it. It
was plain to everybody that Caryl
Wilton was certain to lose, but there
‘was something in his languid indif-
ference that inspired caution, as the
confidence he had in himself must
prise from the knowledge of some-
thing unknown to them.

And yet the manner was habitual
to him. Always seli-possessed, al-
ways calm and indifferent, whether
he was losing thousands or winning
them. No one could feel triumphant
in winning from him, and no one
was cver guilty of displaying to him
pny chagrin:in leosing. ITe was ad-
mired and somewhat feared by the
men, even i that city so full of the
recklessly brave, and he was courted
by the softer sex not only because
he was handsomer than most men,
nor because he was seemingly rich
beyond the need of care, but that he
had in his face and manner that con-
sciousness of power which but few
men ever have.

Who he was nobody knew further
than that he had plenty of money,
for which he occasionally drew on
London, that in some way
ne had gained the entree
into Lthe most exclusive
of San Francisco society, and that
ne was faultlessly dressed, with the
manner of a man who could not be
anything else from the very force of
2abit, and that he was an English-
man. Whether Lord or Commoner,
no one knew, and no one had the
hardihood to inquire of him: for he
had a singular air of conveying, be-
fore a question was asked, the idea
that it was impertinent. He was,
to sum up, a masteriul man, but
withal one who was uniformly cour-
teous and good-tempered.

.af_Lftu-r the last remark he looked in-
quiringly around the table, and then,
Bs 1f satisfied that nobody would ac-
cept his offer, pushed his chair baclk
and leisurely arose.

“"Not going yet?”” was the general
cry. “‘The play won't begin for half
an hour yet.”

“Yes,I must go.
gagement.””

“But you'll be at the theatre?'’

“*Perhaps.””

“You know it is ‘Romeo and Jul-
fet’ tonight. It is one of her best
parts."’

“Is she so wvery good, then?” in-
quired the one who had been ignor-
ant of the bet. I have been away
at the mines for a month, vou
know."’ -

‘Ask Wilton."

The questioner turned his oyes on
Wilton, who was putting on his
coat, and the latter answered, in his
indolent way:

“‘She’s the best Juliet I ever saw,
and 1 have seen all the good living
representatives of that part. She
has genius. Good-night.”

i He left them and went out into the
damp-driving fog, muttering, with a
shrug of his broad shoulders:

One day
was the non-

if you think

I have an en-

“'A nice business for you. Caryl
Wilton, to be engaged in: but,
pshaw! she interests me. I wonder |

éf it 1s real virtue, or is she only do-
ing a little skillful angling for a
husband? T shall know before this
night is over.”’
| ‘Hc walked leisurely to the Califor-
nia theatre, where Maida Carring-
ford was playing, and went around
ltn the stage door, where he knocked
The door was instantly opened, and
e would have walked in without a
'word, had not the Cerebus there
stopped him and demanded, surlily:
i ““Who d’ye want t’ see?”’

““Mr. Baker."

“ome in here an' wait. Jimmy,
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him. What

“*No name. And, Jimmy, tell "Mr.
Baker a man wants to seec him, A
man or a gentleman; not o gent
Anything but a gent, Jimmy. Hur-
rv up, now."’

Jimmy grinned and ran off, wwhile
the door-keeper scowled and mutter-
ed under his breath, hall inclined to
give the visitor a piece of his mind,
and yet yielding to the influence of
the easy manner and refraining, o
wonder to himself that he did.
a very few minutes Mr. Baker came
into the litlle room, and looked at
Caryl Wilton with the manner of a
man who huas had to deal with such
characters Dbefore, and knows just
how Lo do it. In fact, the pressurc
for admittance behind the scenes had
never been so greal as now, when
Maida Carringford was acting in the
theatre,

naLie

““You wished to see me,"”’ he said
inguiringly.

“On the part of Mr. Dusante,
yes.”'

“Oh!"" ejaculated Mr. Baker.

Mr. Dusante was the Romeo, and
as Mr. Baker took a more careful
look at his visitor he seemcd to feel
that he was not one of the gay
voung bloeods about town swho would
be likely to be there for the purpose
of troubling his famous star. Mr.
Wilton smiled quietly, as if compre-
hending the tLthoughts of the manager
and said:

“*Shall we talk here?'’

““Np, no; come to my office.”

He led the way back to the stage
and off to a little room in the left
wing.

“‘Now, sir, if you please; what can
I do for you?"

“‘Mr. Dusante wished me to say to
vou that he could not be here this
evening.'’

““Not be here?’
tounded manacger,
be here!"’

““Nevertheless, he will not,"”
Caryl, with an amused smile.

The manager threw himself back
in his chair and stared at his vis-
itor. Then he bounced up and eried
out.:

“What does this mean? Is he ill?"’

““He is i1ll, there is no doubt about
that, for I saw him in bed, and here
is the physician’s certificate, to bear
out my opinion.”’

He handed the distracted manager
a document which left no manner of
doubt in his mind.

“What am I to do?'" cried the poor
man, running Iris hands through his
hair, as if dragging for an idea.

““He has an under-study, has
not?’’

“¥es, but I never suspected such
a thing as this and T gave him leave
to go to San Jose."”

““Which he asked for at my sug-
gestion,’’ was Caryl’'s mental com-
ment. Aloud he said, with an ap-
pearance of solicitude, ‘I am very
sorry. AMr. Dusante was alraid you
might be placed in an awkward po-
sition. I think he said vou had no-
body else but his under-study who
could take his place.””

““Yes,”" groaned the manarcer, “‘and
I can't even change the play now.
Why didn't he let me know before?
1f T had known three hours ago I
could have made some change.”

“*“Which was exactly what I wished
to prevent,”” was the second mental

exclaimed the as-
“Why, he must

said

he

comment. While he said aloud,
““Mr. Dusante hoped until the last
moment he could come. He did

|thin]-: of vou, however, as this letter

[

|

from him will prove.”

He handed the manager a letter,
which the laiter took with an ap-
pearance of grasping at the straw
which he hoeped would save him from
metaphorical drowning. He tore it
open and read it, and then turned to
Caryl.

““He says you will take his place."”

“"As a greal favor to him, and out
of compassion to the dear public."

""He says you are a better Romeo
than he can ever hope to be,"

“"He flatters me, no doubt.”

“You have played the part, then?”

“Certainly.”

“May I ask where?'’

“In London; but I will save you
the trouble of asking any more ques-
tions by saying that I will tell you
nothing about myseli. If you do not
choose to take the word and judg-
ment of Mr. Dusante, you will have
to dispense with my services. Mr.
Dusante thought he was doisig you a
great favor when he persuaded me to
take his place. What is your de-
cision? I am not so enamored of
the part that I care to return to the

stage unless it is in the cause of
friendship.”’
The indifferent manner did its

work; and, with anxiety and humil-
ity mingled, the poor manager beg-

rged Caryl to take no offense, but to

assume the part, with the assurances
of his gratitude for doing so.

“Very well: but I must make o
condition. You will make no fuss
over the matter, and only tell thosc
who must be told that T am a friend
of Dusante."’

““Yes, sir. It shall be as you say.
How about dress?"

“Dusante said I would find a cos-
tume that would fit me in his room.
It is one he had from London, and
was too large for him."

| It was in fact, one which Dusante
nad placed in his room for this very * ‘ollowing a woman,

I
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purpose, after he had received no less
a sum that one thousand dollars
from Caryl in consideration of fall-
ing ill this night. It had been well
planned, and was the last card in
his hand and his highest trump. He
could play the part well enough; he
1ad done it often in London, and so
well, that he had been offered almost
what he would by the managers to
0 on the proiessional stage. It
was not that which troubled him; it
was the fear that he would play in
vain. He did not care for the loss
of the money, but he had an aver-
nion to being beaten in an afirir of
vhis sort. Ile always had bcen sue-
cessful  with  women, and ke had
never been at so much trouble De-
‘ore,

Young, handsome as Apollo, grace-
iul of manner, and with a rich bari-
vone voice, Caryl made an ideal
nHomeo. The peculiar dress of the
vime suiled him rarely, and when he
came out of his room - dressed and
made up for the part, he was greeled

" by even the calloused habitues of the

In |

stage with a murmur of admiration.

The manager, who had awaited his
appearance with a sort of sanguish,
exclaimed at first sight of him:

"‘1f he acts as he looks, the au-
dience will have a treat tonight.”'

Caryl saw him, and gave a care-
less nod, saying indifferently:

“‘I supposce you told Miss Carring-
ford I was to perform Romeo for
this one time?’’

““Yes, sir."”

““And did she take it kindly?'’

‘“'She only said she hoped you were
cqual to it."’

““Had you not better introduce me
to her before we go on?"

“I was waitling here for that pur-
pose."’

“Then let us po, for it must be
time for the curtain. 1 hear the or-
chestra going it for dear life. ITave
I kept vou waiting?"’

A few seconds sir.
as soon as the first
This way, Mr. Wilton.
Miss Carringford.

Tim, ring up
set 1s ready.

Ah, here is
Miss Carringford,

Mr. Wilton. Takes Mr. Dusante's
place tonight.'’
At the name of Wilton the peer-

lessly beautiful creature gave a sud-
den start of proud indignation, flagsh-
ed a scornful glance at the new Rom-
eo, and then said coldly:

“It will not be necessary to dis-
cuss Lhe Dbusiness of the part with
Mr. Wilton. If he has played it be-
fore he will know the usual business.
We can get along with that for one
night, The Dbalecony scene is the
most important, and it would be im-
possible to instruct a nowvice in the
business in a few minutes.’’

“But'' expostulated the manager,
Mr. Wilton is not a novice. e has
played in London for——"’

He turned to Caryl for econfirma-
tion, and for dates and figures.

“I did not say for how many
nights, or when,’" said he, cooly. “I
hope, however, to play my part to
Miss Carringford’'s salisfaction. I
would like to discuss the balecony
scene with her, but if she prefers not
why, let it go. Would you prefer
not to be iroubled, Miss Carring-
ford?’" he asked in a most courteous
manner,

She did not look at him, but at
the manager, as she coldly answered;

“We must do the best we can for
tonight. If Mr. Dusante is not well
er;nugh to fill the role tomorrow
night, you must change the bill."’

“‘Certainly, certainly,”” cried the
distraught manager.
Maida Carringford, with the

slightest possible inclination of her |

queenly head, drew away and left
them. There was something like a
flush on the handsome face of Caryl
Wilton, but he turned languidly to
the manager saying:

“When she is a little older she will
make a good Lady Macbeth.'

“A good anything,” answered the
disturbed manager. “'Only I wish
these stars wouldn’'t be so high and
mighty. How can she expect yvou to
know the business she has put into
the part?"’

“Don't disturb yourself about that.
I have seen her in it twice, and, be-
sides,
he could think of.
me. "’

“Well, you don’'t fear for vourself.
If you had played it with her a hun-
dred times you couldn’t be easier
over it,"" muttered the distracted
man, as he hastened away to see
Lhat the first act was going right.

Most of the audience there knew as
soon as Caryl entered on the stage
that he was not the same Romeo
they had been accustomed to, but as
he bore himself with ease, and de-
livered his lines well and with point
there was no disposition to cavil at
him, though he displayed no especial
warmth. That, he was reserving
for the meeting with Juliet in her
father's house. He knew the busi-
ness: called for a kiss, and it was
part of his scheme to discover, by
the actions of the actlress at this
time, what her resistance to his suit
would be likely to be.

He knew from her greeling of him
that she suspected him of being the
same Wilton who had sent her the
costly jJjewels she had so scornfully
returned; and he was prepared to
find her the more coy on that ac-
count. She had evidently too much
pride or too much confidence in her-
self to permit anybody to notice the
comedy which was being plaved
within the legitimate drama, and
comported herself so artfully as to
keep him at a distance without be-
traying the fact to the audience.
~he made no attempt to evade the
hiss with which Romeo betravs his
vassion, but received it on the cheek
with a sort of dignity, which was
not without its effect upon Caryl,
who was, after all, a gentleman, and
who, at this, felt for the first time
the unworthiness of his action in so
who now that

Don’t fear for

I got Dusante to tell me all
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he saw her so near him, he knew
could hardly be out of her teens,
notwithstanding her wonderiul gen-
ius.

After the first act was done, he
half expected some remonstrance
from her, but none was made, and
he prepared himself for the famous
balcony scene with feelings strangely
different from those which had ani-
mated him when he undertook what
he now characterized as his unwor-
thy enterprise. His short contact
with her, even on that mimic stage,
had wrought a revolution in his sen-
timents, and it was with a serious-
ness he did not half realize himself,
that he took his place under her
window.

What feelings animated Maida Car-
ringford when - she became certain
that the man who so audaciously
presented himself as the Romeo, was,
in fact, the same who had been per-
secuting her with his unwelcome at-
tentions, it would be difficult to de-
termine. She had had no difficulty
in holding him at a proper distance
in the first interview, but she knew
full well that in the balcony scene
either she must be a passive vic-
tim or spoil the whole efiect of the
beautiful scene. Which should she
do—let the actress or the woman
control the situation? She was still
undecided when she stepped out on
the balcony. She listened to his im-
passioned words of love, delivered,
certainly, with the force of genius,
and, with no {further deliberation,
she put Maida Carringford out of
sight and became Juliet,

Nor did Caryl take advantage of
her to betray any other than the re-
spectiul devotion of the true Romeo.
The scene went with a fervor that
carried away the house, and urged it
to such a pitch of enthusiasm that
when it was concluded a reeall was
insisted on with so much persistence
that Caryl was obliged to lead Miss
Carringford out to the footlights.
Throughout the whole procceding he
comported himself so respectfully as
to free her of all wuneasiness as to
his treatment of her. But she could
not let him know this. She bore
herself with freezing coldness off the
stage, though she played her part on
“T with all her wonted fire and pas-
S10I.

Caryl had abandoned his intention
of speaking to her on the stage, but
he had, by no means. given up his
inltnz-ntiﬂn of having an interview
with her. He had simply postponed
it to a time and place which would
give the advantage to her instead of
to him. He played his part to the
end, amid the plaudits of the audi-
ence and the delighted praise of the
manager, whose busy brain was full
of the scheme of inducing this won-
derful Romeo to take the part per-
manently. But Caryl, having no
part or interest in such a scheme,
hurried off the stage after the fall of
the curtain, and changed his gar-
ments as speedily as he could. The
manager, who had been anxiously
walting outside his door, would
have detained him to broach his fa-
mous plan, but Caryl cooly pushed
him aside, and with the remark that
he was in a hurry, left the theatre.,

Ta be continued.
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MERELY AN EYE WASH

Tho Chemical View of Tears Differs From
the Poetical View,

Tears have their functional duty to
accomplish like every other fluid
:;-f the body and the lachrymal gland
1s not placed behind the eve simply
to fill the space or to give expres-

sion to emotion.
The chemical properties of tears
consist of phosphate of lime and

soda, making them very salty, but
never bitter. Their action on the eve
15 very beneficial and here consists
their prescribed duty of the body,
washing thoroughly that sensitive
organ which allows no foreign
fluid to do the same work. Nothing

cleanses the eye like a good salty
shower bath, and medical art has
followed nature’s laws in this 1"

spect advocating the invigorating
solution for any distressed condition
of the optics. Tears do not weaken
the sight, but improve it. They act
as a tonic on the muscular vision,
!-;eeping the eyve soft and limpid : and
it will be noticed that women in
whose eyes sympathetic tears gath-
er quickly have brighter, tenderer
orbs than others. When the pupils
are hard and cold, the world attri-
butes it to one’s disposition, which
1S a mere figure of speech implying
the lack of balmy tears that are to
the cornea what salve is to the skin
or nourishment to ithe blood.

The reason some weep more eas-
ily than others and all more read-
lly than the sterner sex has not its
difference in the strength of the tear
gland but in the possession of a
more delicate system. The nerve fib-
res about the glands vibrate more
easily, causing a downpour from the
watery sac. Men are not nearly so
sensitive to emotion ; their sympa-
thetic nature—that term is used in
a medical sense—is less developed,
and the eye gland is therefore pro-
tected from shocks. Consequent-
ly, a man should thank the forma-
tion of his nerve nature when he
contemptuouasly scorns tears as a
woman's practise. Belween man and
monkey there is this essential differ-
ence of tears. An ape cannot weep,

not so much because its emotional
powers are undeveloped as the
fact that the lachrymal gland was

omitted in his optical make-up.
—l—p-*l—-—._-.

does not enforce the
compulsory clause in its education
laws, because of the difficulty in en-
forcing its provisions in the scatter-
ed, sparselv-populated districts of
the interior.

Queensland
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Weak from Infancy

THE UNFORTUNATE CONDITION 0}
MISS ERNESTINE CLOUTIER,

Aa She Crew Older Her Troubles Becamo Mord
Pronounced —Boctors Sald Her C2>= Was One
of Caneral Debility, and Held dist Emall Hope
of Recovery—35he is Now Weil and Strong—
A Lesson for Parents,

From the Telegraph, Quecbec.

No discovery in medicine in mode
ern times has done so mug¢h to bring
back the rich glow of health and the
natural activity of healthy young
womanhood to weak and ailing girls
as has Dr. Williams"® Pink Iills.
Girls  delicate from childhood have
used these pills with remarkably
beneficial ciffeets, and the cherished
daughter of many a household has
been transformed from a pale and
sickly girl into a happy and robust
condition by their use.

Among the many who have rezain-
ed health and strenglh through the
use of Dr. Willinms" Pink Pills is
Miss Ernestine Cloutier, the [fifteen
vear old daughter of Mr. G. A. Clou-
tier, residing at No. B Lallemand
street, Quebec city. Mr. Cloutier in
an interview with a representative of,
the Telegraph gave the following
account of his daughter’s illness and
recovery: “‘Almost from infancy my

daughter had not enjoyed good
health, her constitution being of n
frail character. We did not pay
much attenlion to her weakness as

we thought that she would oulgrow
it. Unfortunately this was not the
case, and as she grew older she be-
came so weak that I pot alarmed at
her condition. TFor days at a time
she was unable to take out of doors
exercise; she became listless, her ap-
petite failed her, and as time went
on she could not stand without sup-
porting herself against something,
and at times she would fall in al
faint. I called in a doctor, but his
medicine did not help her and she
was growing weaker than ever. An-
other physician was then consullted
who pronounced her case one of gen-
eral debility, and gave me very little
hope [or her recovery. Some months
ago while reading one of the daily
papers I came across the case of a

voung woman curced by the use of
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, so I deter-
mined to give them a trial. After
she had used about three boxes the
color began to come back to her
cheeks and she began to grow
stronger. ireatly encouraged by

this, she continuced to use the pills
for several months and now she. 18
as well as any girl of her age. Her
appetite is good ond she has gained
twenty-five pounds in weight. Dr.
Williamis® Pink Pills have built up
her systemn and have made her heal-
thy and active after doctors failed
Lo benefit her. I believe that Dr.
Williams™ Pink Tills are the great-
est known medicine for growing girls
and I would advise their use in all.
cases similar to that of my daugh-
ter's."”

Miss Cloutier's story should bring
hope to many thousands of other;
voung girls who suffer as she did. |
Those who are pale, lack akpetite, |
suffer from headache and palpitation
of the heart, dizziness, or a feeling ;
of constant weariness, will find re-
newed health and strength in the use
of a few boxes of Dr. Williams® Pink
Pills. Soeld by all dealers or sent by .
mail, post paid,at 50 cents Dbox or |
six boxes for $2.50, by addressing '
the Dr. Williams® Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.
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A CAGE FULL OF PRISONERS,

A very scnsailional murder trial is

now being heard at Palermo, Italy,
The accused are fifty-one in number,
and they are arraigned for a whole
series of murders and other crimes.
Many known participators have not
vet been captured. One of the al-
leged crimes is the wholesale sup-
pression of entire families in order
to avoid discovery. Among the
crimes, a wealthy voung English lady

was seized and held to ransom of
80,000 f{rancs, which was paid by
her relatives. Disputes over the

division of the booty led to many
murders among the criminals. The
Assize Court presents an extraordin-
ary spectacle. It is filled with sol-
diers, in order to resist any attempt
at rescue, and the accused, who are
too numerous to be placed in the
dock, are enclosed in a huge iron
cage. The trial is expected to last
some days.

<
HOW THE CZAR IS GUARDED.

““A St. Petersburg correspondent
says: “‘“The police who have to look
after the safely of Lthe Czar do not
quite trust even all the members of
his Majesty’'s household. The mech-
anism attached to the doors of the
Imperial bed-chamber and study has
lately been so altered that only Lwo
or three persons know how the doors
can be opengd from the outside, when
the Czar “is within. In the study
five writing tables have been placed,
which the Czar is to use by turns,
so that nobody knows exactly at
what table he is working. For
some time past the walls of the
study and bedroom have been pro-
vided with a steel lining, and they
have also several setret doors,"

e, e

Western Australia has in York 4
well-known pastoral district which
hears a peculiarly appropriate name
in association with the visit to Aus-
tralia of the Duke and Durhess of
Cornwall and York. It was first
peopled by immigrants melily L-om
Varkshire.




