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SYNOPSIS or PRIECEDING He gained the opportunity Lo speak

CHAPTERS.—Maida Carringiord the
illegitimate child of Sir Richard
dartleigh, meets her hali-sister Lon-
stance on a stage-couch in America.
The stage is attacked and Constance
1s wounded. Maida leaves her for
dead and goes to impersonate her in
England. Caryl Wilton, who knew
Mnida as a famous actress, meets her
at some amateur theatricals in her

new home and visits the portrait
gal'ery at Hartleigh Hall. e is
passicnately fond of her and to be
often in her presence asks leave to

paint Ler portrail.

CHAPTER XVIII.

Caryl Wiltgn lost no time in mak-
ing preparations for the painting of
Maida's portrait, but he did not wish
to seem too eager, so while he sent to
London by his wvalet for the brushes,
and colors and canvass and had them
in his possession within twenty-four
hours after he received permission,
he did not go to the Hall again for
Lthree doayvs.

He was met and welcomed by Sir
Richard, who was standing on the
broad verandah sunning himseli. He
smiled at sight of the tell-tale easel,
which Caryl took out of the carriage
and said:

“I was beginning to think you had

forgotten about your little commis-
gion, Mr. Wilton."

And ke shook hands with his vis-
itor with marked cordiality. Maida
then joined them and added a rather
dubious welcome to that of the old
man.

“*And now where shall the studic

be?”’

“T had thought the little gallery
would suit, if you had no objec-
ticns,”" replied ({Caryl. “The light

there will be of the best.

Nothing more was said between
them, as they all walked toward the
gallery. When they reached it Maida

| witlh her: then he discovered that she
was whiat hatd not looked for
any woman—a person to whom
must look up.
would not have done to galn
her the love he longed for.
|  “'He followed her to her home one
nircht, and under most disadvantog-
'eous circumstances told her that he
‘loved Ler and would make lier his
!‘n'il'-_‘. It would have been ditlicult for
' him not to have blundered, and so
he did in whatever he said, and she
turned on him with a scorn which
only a woman dare give a Iman.
rWell, after that, she completely
disappeared from the world. The re-
port even gained ground that she had
| been killed; and this man was frantic
until he followed her and discovered

Il

I
o

from

that not she, but another woman
who had been in her company, had
been killed, lut so much a slave

wa= he to this woman that he said
to himself that he would tell nobody
what he had discovered, since 1t was

| very likely that she wished the werld |

to think her dead.
| "*He sought her everywhere but she

| was not to Le found, until one day
he came upon her in a most unex-
pected place. She recognized the

| man who had told her of his love,
and she would have denicd knowing
' him if that had been possible. And
| he, Kknowing that he had her in his
' power, for her family did
not know her as he did—she had
concealed that from them—he was in-
c¢lined to use his power to force her
| to love him—to take him at the least
'fecling that his own great love for
| her must cause her to love him in
return.

“But he very soon saw that he was
making her unhappy, that he was
bringing out only the worst side of
her character, and so he gave up the

idea of coercing her—an unmanly
thing to do—and spught but for

stood by one eof the windows, look- some means of letting lier know that
Ing listlessly out, while Caryl ar- he was aware of her secret, but
sanged his easel, colors and ecanvas, Would not, on any account do a

saving a word now and then to the
pold man, but keeping his eyves for the
most part on the fair form by the
window.

““Are you ready?’’ he said at last.
“T shall first get the outline,”” and
he worked deftly with the charcoal,

thing or say a word lo betray her. |

He wished lier to know that he did
not ask even a sign of consciousness
| frem her; that he did not ask any re-
y ward Leyond that of making her hap-
' py; that even if she wished’’—his

| volce fell very low—"to marry any |

plancing constantly at his model, other, ke would conly assure himself
who had fallen in a reverie, to all  that the ether was worlhy of her,
appearance, and had her eyes cast and that she loved him.

diown. But for all her seeming in- “*But, and it was his only assertion

difference she was awarc of
time he cast his eyes upon her,

I:,_-T-E 11}_#
She

could feel thera burning into her
soul. How she hated him at that
moment!

“Ah,'"" cried Sir Richard, suddenly,

“how well you have caught the h-‘-mlE
I shall be-;

of the head. Wonderful!
lieve no more in vour meodest asser-
tions of yvour own inability."
“Thank wyou for your encourage-
nent, but I know only too well how
weak the efort is.”
Richard was about to make
some langhing reply to this, when a
servant entered the room with a sal-
vor on which were some letters., Sir
Richard found that one of thom de-
manded immediate attention, and,
azking to be excused, left the room.

ot | b

As soon as he " was gone Caryl sus-|

pended his eravon, and gently asked:
“Are you tired?"
She looked up with a cold, impas-

site face, and answered:
CENOL.
“¥Yeu will not I'j{"Hi"._iil_‘.‘ to tell me

when vou are?'’

1 xvill not.”

“Because I am but
vour will."

She looked up with a glance ol an-
gry scorn, and scemed about to
male a eutfing retort, but he held
up his hand with respectiul depreca-
tion. and then went on, as if uncon-
scipus of the feeling he had aroused:

the slave of

“Slave stems a singular word to
pse in the connection, and I will
prant that it seems exaggerated.

Yes, it is exagpernted. There are no
glaves now in the old sense of physi-
cal servitude, but there another

s

form of slavery in which the bonis!

are as firm, yes, tirmer, for they are
forged by the wearer, and are will-

fully strengthencd day by day. DBul
perhaps 1 tire your by such tallk.’
*As well ‘this as anything,'" she

listlessly answered.

““Then 1 have your permission to
talk as 1 will?"”’

“*Tf it is needed.”

“1f ' he was poing on Lo say in

a vehement tone, and then stopping |

himeelf. and resuming the retrospec-
tive tone, went on, "I once knew a
man who forged his own fetters. 1
will {ell vou about him. It is a cur-
ious storyv, and one that will repay
vou the trouble of listening. I sup-
pose any man may become a slave In
the sense I mean, any passion may

be his master; but the man I speak
of was enslaved by love. Ah, you
smile at that. DBut so it was

““TTe had been—let us sav frankly—
a bad man. He had scofled at love
ns he had at manv other things, of
which he knew as little; and because,
1 suppose, of the )ack of good quali-
ties in himself, he held such gualities
of little esteem in others, However
that mayv be, he once accidentally
saw o woman who stirred him as no
other ever had. She was an Qaciress.

“Tie pursued her as he would have
pursued any otner woman—with

grext Miking but little real respect.

of his old self, he swore to himself
other except Lecause she loved him.
He knew that he had injured his own
cause with her, and he hardly dared
hope that she would ever forgive
him, but he would not consent to
sacrifice himself except for her good.

“*Ah! if that woman could hawve but
Enown—really known—how ihat man
weorshipped her, she never would have
been afraid of him. It must have
leen o terrible passion indeed,
could eause him in the first place to
consznt to try to coerce her, and
tken Iater to voluntarily submit Lo
practically eifface himself for her. It
wes the kind of o love that
should plead with a woman. But
does that sort of love ever plead
with a woman, Miss IHartleigh?"

He waited expectantly for the word

he longed to hear,. but dared not
hope for, and while he waited he

heard steps coming toward the gal-
lery. He made a superhuman efiort
and cried out lightly:

*Oh, I would not have vou see it
in this shape, Miss Tlartleigh. This
15 a libel, a simple libel on my sub-
ject. Ah! pood-morning, Mr. Hart-
leigh,"” :

Guy stood in the door-wayv looking
in on the two.

CITAPTER XIX.

Sir Richard followed elose behind
Guy and pushed him into the room,
exclaiming:

swoered,
studio:

1 have been to see Jones about
those new buildings he has been ask-
ing for. He certainly is the most
troublesome tenant we have. " And as
if he were not enouch single-handed,
he has taken a boarder, who is lend-
g him all the aid of his Yankee
Wit "

And he laughed with a vexed
membrance of the interview.

“Yankee wit? An American then?

1gnoring the matter of the

L=

What is an American doing round
these parts 1 wonder?”
““1 don't know what else he is do-

ing,'"” answered Guy, with a grimace,
“*but I do know he has been catching
your trout. And what is more he
showed me his catch, with as much
efilrontery as if he owned the pre-
serves.”’

Sir Richard, who had always been
a stern upholder of the gpame laws,
only laughed, and said he did not
mind. if he would not shoot out oif
SeASON.

Maida, nteanswhile, had
herself into the shadow, and was si-
lently  watchine thes ince of Caryl.
He listened with a perfect show of
interest to what was being said, and
as Ie put awayv his cravons and color
tubes, joined in the conversation

There was nothing he |

that he would not Iet her marry any !

Lthat |

withdrawn |

T":'l'i'cln the ease and aplomb of the
practiced man of the world who has
nothing above small-talk on hs
mind.

bv himself after what had occurred,
but he deemed it wiser to remain to

the invitation, Guy
did not at all like the arrangement
by which Caryl was Lo have.an ex-
cuse to coame daily to the Eall, but
he said nothing, only closely watch-
ine his cousin and the visitor
throvughout the meal. IIe was puz-
zled and disturbed, and, after lunch,
left the table with :--1_‘~H'I'1'E"'.’ any ;1]1:|-i—
ogyv, and paced the lawn back of Lthe
stable, as he smoked his pipe

““Confound it!’"" he muttered,
not jealous. If this man Wilton lov-
es her better than T do, and—and she
loves him, why, I would not

50 ho ?.1l_'l:'I|‘I'I-t ool

in their way. DBut there has been no
time. (lonstnnee 18 not the g;’ii‘| 1O
fall in love at first sight, I'irst
sight! 'That is it, What on earthis

it makes me think they have met be-

fore? I don't know. But I have the
fecling, anvhow., e is a handseme
fellow, and a c'ever one; but Con-

Etance is not the girl to be overcome
by a man’s good looks, nor by his
cleverness, and yet she seems 1o
watch his face, and hang on his
| words as if—— Pshaw! Confound
ihimT I suppose I am jealous. I'l

lgo watch him paint her portrait. No,
[ won't—I couldn’t stand that. I'll
o for a gallop. I will give Holspur
| o chiance to work off some of his fiery
energy.’

| Ee walked to the stable and gave
dircetions for saddling Hotspur, a
great, bony, Irish hunter, which he
had bought in Connemara.

|  “I'll go over to sce Jones and have
Iit out wilh him. No, I won't. I'll
lgo anywhere,’”” and he sprang
‘the horse, and putting spurs to him,
'sent him at a leap over the paddock
fonce.

* And Caryl, sitting at the window
of the drawing-room, saw him, and
muttered:

“Her cousin and destined hus-
{hand.™”
As for Guy, he clattered along the

ine relief for his mental trouble in
ihe physical exhiliration. But al-
though he found himself better able
to look at his trouble, he did not In
any way lighten it. So he was still
moody when he rode into the little
village.

Lougham was a picturesque little
[place, with a charming little church,
‘which, as an almost perfect specimen
of earlv Norman architecture, oiten
attracted the attention of tourists
and antiquarians. Guy dismounted
at the village in, and was about to
lenter it when a loud burst of laugh-
‘ter came forth from the open door,
fecling 1n

|
|
‘rnml to Lougham at top speed, secek-

‘and he turned away, not

ilhu mood to meet boisterous tour-
ists.

““Wash his legs,” he said to the
groom, ‘‘and give him some water
| presently—only  a  mouthiul; and
don’t let any of these noisy young

| gentlemen fool around him, for he 1s
rather quick with his heels.”’

““All r'ght, sirv,”” grinned the host-
1Im‘. who knew both horse and rider
'well, and who watched Guy walk up
' the street with undisguised approv-
'al.
| Guy was in just the mood to do
| the first thing that suggested itself,
land so the church beinz the ncarest
lattractive object, he sauntercd along
to it, and entered it. He had no
special purpose in being there; but
ouce inside he found the silence and
| coonlness rereshing, and sat down in
cne of the pews to think.
| TFor a tiied man to sit down in a
leool and quict place to think 1s
!;'hmrt the same thing as sitling
'down to sieep. At any rate that is
| what Guy aid in the little church.
| He hardly knew he had been asleep
when he was gently awakened by the
sound of soit music; some was
'playving the organ.
| He was about to rise and po for
| Hotspur, whrn he became conscious
|that the music which was floating
loverhead, was something different
from the usual performances of coun-
trv organists. 1le leaned back and
listened and his suspicion was con-
firmed.

Sereeped behind the red curtain in
the bir orgun-loft was a skilled mus-
cian.
: Guy

one

felt something like an caves-

~Where have you been, Guy? You dropper, to sit therve listening, and
SO0 u{,:_ have started o studio siu-’:u‘:,]“ started once more to move; but
you left the house.”” :swllauhu\‘n', the music held him as
'E:ll}.-’ smiled, but there was s MusIic never L efore had done.
| troubled look in his eyes as he an-|

Perhaps it was his mood that made
it so: but, as he sat there, it secmed
as if the music floated down te him,
be :ring an actual of com-
fort and ceonsolation, soothing hin
to a jpeacefulness in harmony with
the solemn character of the place.

e leancd his head on his hand and
looked up at the organ loft: but the

mE L= N TF{a
IMEeSSae

| red curtain was an elfectual screen—|

the music was evoked by an unscen

hand.

| “Some musiecian,

|  He would much rather have gone ofi

lunch, as Sir Richard proposed; and |

“T'm |

stard |

upon |

holiday |

just for one moment, a faint touch
|of light blue above the curtain.
| “‘An angel, after all!’
| with a sinileé, “and there is the'tip of
its blue wing." And then, not
wishing even an angel to find him an
uninvited to the celestial
music, he made his way out of the
church and stood in the porch shad-
ing his eyes from the dazzling light
Leyvond,

| And
arain; but
alone, for Lhcre
Cpecompaniment. with it, the tones of
a woman's voice. He waited until
the hymn ended, and then strode oll,
| his heart filled with a sipgular long-
ling to know the creator of the music.
I

"mutiered he,

i
L=

histéener

he si the
{ime

ILrose,

ood,
lhj:‘»

orecan becan
it was not
in exquisite

ol

ITe had quite unconsciously turned
to the left on leaving the chureh,
land was sauntering along a green
lane, when, raising his head, he stop-
ped in front of a small cotltage,
which, half hidden by ivy., nestled
pretitily under some high elms.

i “By George!'" he muttered with
| smile, ‘T was forgeiting Dame Ches-
ter. If. will never do to let her

L know that one of us from the Hall has
been in Lougham without calling on

hepi-

| And lifting the latch of the little
gate, he weut up the narrow path,
lined on each side with the cottage |

flowers, which, for periume and sim-

ple Leanty, outvied Lthe ravest of
their hothouse cousins., Ile knocked
'withh his whip-handle at the bright |

ereen door, and o cheery-looking old
| lady, in the cleanest of chintz gowns

and the necatest of  white caps ap-
| peared,
“Well, dame,'”” said Guy, putting

his arm aronnd her, and giving her a
kiss, as was only her due, for had
sliec not been his faithful nurse
| througlh more than one illness, and
had she not snatched him from the
ix'r.'r_v threshold of death on one ocea-
.

fcirn?  ““Young and hearty as cver,
ch? T declare, dame, yvou will never
erow old, will you? And I hope you

won't. Surprised to sce me?
“‘Come in, come inh, Master Guy,
lsaid tle dame, holding him by the

and looking up into his
“Mind your head,

cont-slceve
handsome face.

dear. And 1 remember when you
couldn’t crawl over that doorstep.
[t's myv belief you grow still, Blaster
Guy.””

| “Gh, yes, I grow,'" he laughed—

crow uglier and worse tempered ev-
ery day."”

“Sit down, Master Guy, and lLiow
lucky that you should come in just
now, for I was just going to get tea,
and there's the ketile boiling in the
| next room. You will have a cup,
won't vou, Master Guy?”

(tuy stretched himself in the easy-
chair and luazily looked around him.
As e did so he noticed that the lit-
tle table was laid for two. “"Expect
a visitor, it seem:s, dame,”” he said.

“Lor’, now, think of you noticing
the extra cup,’”” she exclaimed,
laughinx. “It isn’'t a visitor, Master
Guy, it's a lodger—a regular lodger."™

“And 1've got his easy chair, no
doubt,'’ said Guy, smiling.

“Oh, no; it isn't a he, but a she,”
said the dame. 1 was going to tell

vou about her when I heard that
kettle. She’s—oh, here she comes,””
sle broke oll.

Guy rose and stood looking at her
as one might leols, with bewildered
admiration, at a beautiful picture,
suddenly amd unexpectedly disclosed
Lo view. He noticed that the face
was surpassingly Peautiful, with a

winning, tender loveliness, and that
soft trown eyves gazed out from un-

der lang, dark lashes, with the inno-
censt frankness of a child. A certain
restiulness fell upon him as he looked,

and le waited eagerly for Dame
Choester to introduce her.
To ke Continued.
!
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INFANT MORTALITY.

Many Deaths Largely Due to Ig-
norance on the Part of Mothers,

The disorders children secem toO
the rugged and  hearty grown per-
sons to be simple and not particu-
larly danzerous.

ot

This point of view on the part of
parents has been the cause of the
loss of thousands of baby lives.

You will always find that the

mothers who are successiul im bring-
ing up families of hearty, happy
children with scarcely a day's sick-
ness, are always those who are care-
ful to note the slichtest cwvidence of
illness and te check the diffivulty at
once.

They do not belong to the class of
mothers that stupify their children
with sleeping draughts and similar
lmedicines containing opiates.

They stick to the purely vegetable,
healthful madicines which cure in-
fantile disorders quickly, and of

these Baby's Own Tablets are  the
pest of all.
I'or colic, simple fevers, croup,

diarriicea, rritation
indigestion and sleep-

constipation,
when teething,
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| SYMPTOMS THAT MAY LEAD
TO SERIOUS RESULTS.

—

The Experiencs of
ol

Thomas Cada,
Essex Co.—Nerves Seemed
Shattered, and e Felt Unfit-
| ted to Stand Hard Wori.
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homas Cada. of Pike Creak
i i

: small village in Hssex Counity, .is
inown to almost everyone in that

| section. He is a son of Mr. John
{ .-1_r:'.1__ _1:1iH owner, and a prominent
politician in his locality. A repre-
sentative of the Windsar Hn-riﬂﬁ
+.~;!1:.‘rl had known tihat some 1i|ur;
| previously My, Cada was  in
poor health, recently met him leok-

ing anything but an invalid, and na-
| turally asked what had restored him
to health. “IDr.  Williams' DPink
Fills,"”" promptly replied Mr. Cada,
When asked if he would give the par-
ticulars  for publication, Mr. Cada
sald “‘certainly, if you think it worth
while; but there is nothing very won-
(derful about my case. T was I.‘zlill'l[.ﬂ‘l..i'
| badly run down; my nerves seemed to
be all shattered, and T was unable to

Istand hard work In fact work of
|any kind left me' badly used up.
T'here did not seem Lo be any or-

;m_ni:: trouble, it was just a case of
|being grun  down and worn out. I
|I‘L~It. 111;.:5_:01[ gradually getting worse,
,]1_:m'm-'m'. and I began taking medi-
cine. I tried several advertised rem-
edies, but they did not help me, in-
deed some of them did me more harm
than good. Just then I read of a
case much like mine cured by the use
of Ilr. Williams' Pink Pills, and T
purchased a few boxes. Very soon T
lnoticed a decided improvement in my
|condition and in the course of a few
|r"||‘l'l_"-_"i~'.:-i I was feeling my old-time self.
now eat heartily, do a good
day's work with no unusual fatigue,
antd in fact feel thoroughly renewod
'in health and strength. Naturally I
It.*-inla Dr. Williams"™ Pink Pills a
(great  medicine  for those who ara
weak or ailing.”

If you are {celing run down, and
easily tired, you need a tonic to put
lvou richt—to make yvou feel bright,
active and strong, and the only al-
ways reliable tonic Dr. Williams'
Pinlc Fills for Pale People. Crive
these pills a fair trial and yvou will
tind that their curative powers lLiave
‘1ot been over-praised. Sold by all
dealers in medicine, or sent post
paid at 50 cents a box, or six boxes
for $2.50, by addressinzg the Iir. Wil-
linms' Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
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THE MAN OF THE HOTUR.

atest Phase of Joseph Chamber-
lain’s Career.

15

Joseph Chamberlain, DBritain’s
great commoner, is a man of delinite
aims, and endowed with the inexpug-
nableness of mind and purpose essen-
tial to their complete fulfilment.
Life to him has always keen an un-
hending reality, a ceaseless searching
for the solulions of present day pro-
blems. tecognizing the fact that
Iingland’s dependencies must soon bo
linked wilh indissoluble bonds if she
is to retain her world-wide suprem-
acy, he has evolved a broad scheme
for the knitting together of the Em-

pire’'s scattercd strands. Generally
gspeaking his plan is to leave local

matiers in the hands of colonial leg-
lislative bodies, and convert the two
Houses of Parliament into council
roowms for the chosen representatives
of the diverse powers that form the
IEmpire. 1lis Imperial project calls,
among other things, for the English
as an official language, and as a [irst
result has raised a storm at dalta,
where ITtalian obtains in the courts,
and indicted Dritishers cannot tell on
what evidence judgment is being giv-
en for or against them. The agita-
tion is entlirely due to a few dis-
‘eruntled meinbers of the DBaltese
| Council, who recently declared that
a language was being forced upon
| them by the Colonial Secretary, and
Ldelerniined to revenge themselves on
the Home Government by refusing all
‘taxes, most of which were required
for the immediate advancement of tha
| peaple As o matter of faect, in this
| case Mr. Chamberlain simply carried
|ull[ the wishes of o majority of the
islunders when he selected English as
| the official languago of the colony.
The non-payviment of some tax levies
compelled him to take measures
which would ensure their collection,
and these acts have caused no end of
rioting. No serious or lengthy ob-
jeclions will be raised, however, and
lin o few wvears Malta will praise and
honor the man who simplified her
court systems.

My, Chamberlnin’s poliey in South
Africa was  vigorously deniounced
when the cawmpalen commenced and
reverses began to pour in, but now
that defeat has been turned inlo wvie-

on 2 | lessness, these tablets are a l!llii'.:{. torv his uncompromising attitude in

 trip, has JounQSICS VAN here, and effective. never-failing cure. Dis= | deqline with the Boers is gaining
Iiﬁ amusing himself,”” he thought; |solved in water the smallest baby reneral approval. When peace has
1:111:1 presently, as the ..‘-ill'-'_'li!‘h contin- in‘il_] take them uiriwuf the ‘:-Ii_:'h‘---.rr |teen restored to the Orange River
Jl‘.L"Li. he lost all 1_{|.|_._._,= of the ]ullrﬂt_‘l-ﬂt _I;IIII.IFIF'I.'=:II]':. [do not trifle with !:Wl"l"f_'u]mz'll‘?%. they, too, will share in the
and gave himself up to the CLJOY= l¢ines  concerning which you know !a‘rf_r;:t. commoner's scheme for o unit-
ment. Presently the harmony grew |pothing, wher here is o time-triedog eppira,
louder and more pronounced; the lit- lremedy which is used constantly and | ———f—————
Itle church was filled with the sound [with the best vesults in thousands A COCRIOUS BAROMETER.
lof a roarving tempest that sent the [ of honies. | . : _ ;
| blood gushing through Guy’s veins: | AMrs. H. H. Fox. Oranga Ridge, A curious baromete 'e:.l.t.ml to ba
|'and. then as suddenly it ceased, 'u"-'!_- Man., says :(—*'T have found Bahy's ! '|_-1-“-"-’| fb'_ ‘1'5“‘ ._“: -"""r:'-;“-'f‘.l"
| Tile the return of sunshine, the di- Own Tablets a perfect medichy o | ian race whica '! he ‘-Il-hf..':r:'t-
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