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SYNOFPSIS oF PRECEDING
CHAFPI'ERS.—Prince Phalis of 'Lyrc
pursues Marina to make her his wife.
Gip nids her escape and is imprison-
ed by King Mapen. Ile escapes;
traced to 1Marina’'s hiding pilace.
King’s officers take her on board
their boat. A corsair comes up and
takes her to Tarsus. She is sold and
taken to her master’'s estate where
she finds her father, supposed dead,
in captivity; they escape, but ar2
taken by s Tyrian war-ship.
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CHAPTER XVIIIL.

The sun had sunk into the blue

| ovar

bosom of the Mediterranean, and twi-]

light had cast its gauzy mantle over
Tyre. The king was in his divan
gipping from a golden cup which a
slave had just filled with wine.
““Phalis,"” he said, “‘what have we

now to fear? That strange armorer
js dead and buried, and there are
none now to tlowart us:'’

““Strato is still at large,”” returned
the prince.

“Strato!'" uttered Mapen, with a
sarcastic curl of the lips. ‘‘He's a
~ boy, Phalis. We have nothing to
fear from him."’

“But the daughter of Kison Ludim
is not yet in our power.”’

“T eare not for that so long as
she shows not herself in "I'yre,”’ said
the king. ‘“‘But if she does come she
s ours.”

Phalis gazed hard upon his father,
and a shadow passed over his coun-
tenance, for he knew that the king
spoke not from cool judgment. The
wine cup gave him the sentiments he
attered.

““I{a! who have we here?”’

““Sire!’’ exclaimied a messcnger, en-
tering at that moment, “‘there are
signals from the shore."

“‘Ah, and what say they?"”’

““One of vour ships is approacia-
Ing."™”

“I'rom whence?"’

‘“The north.”

““Now start thee, Phalis, and call
up the guard!’’ shouted the king, as
he cast the wine cup upon the floor,
and sprang to his feet. *'From the
north! Her signal?"’

, “The crown,'’ answered the messen-
zer

o my royal diadem the

Haste thee,
chiefest =hip

hen, by
bird is caged at last!
Pnalis, for 'tis oyr
that is coming in."

With eager staps the prince hasten-
ed wupon his mission, and after he
had gone the king dwelt in a hope-
ful, nerry mood. The fumes of the
wine had gone before the excitement
of the news he had received, and with
a cooler head he awaited the coming
of further intelligence.
 \Three hours flew by.

Mapen had grown uneasy and ner-
vous, but the sound of approaching
steps called a flush of expectation to
his face, and in a moment more the
doors were open. The king was up-
on the point of uttering an exclama-
tion of jov, when his eye fell upon
another object that made him turn
pale.

“Eternal heavens!
given up its dead?'’ he
while he strained his eves upon
haggard features of Ludim.

“You see me once again, sire,’” re-
turned the old man, meeting the gaze
of his monarch with a steady eye.

““Why is not thy spirit in the other
world, old dotard? They told me
you were drowned.”’

““Then thev lied to you, sire. I
was not drowned, as you may well
see.”’

““And so they did lie, good Ludim®’
returned the king, in a tone which
plaved dubiously betwecn sarcasin
and ill-affected concern. “I haove
mourned thy loss as of one who was
irredeemably gone; but, thank the
gods, you have been restored to us
in right good sense.”’

““1 trust it may
J.udim.,

“You must have had a narrow es-
cape,’' intimated AMapen.
“Very,” returned the

with a kindling cye:

“*Some stray timber
rerhaps?’”’

Has the sea
gjaculated,
the

¥

prove s0,"" said

old mnoble,

or a vessel,

| with fear,
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i1 "Pwasg neither, sir.”’
“How? You did not surely swim?"
“‘"No, I ran.” .

| Mapen bent eagerly forward, and a
is |

pallor overspread his features.

1 yan,” continued Ludim. “Now,

king, vou need not utter falschood
more. I was not cast into the sea,
as you so kindly provided for me.
You gave your mission to one who
laved gold too well for that, and he
sold me into captivily. Now, sire,
helpless and defenceless, I awaif
vour royal pleasure.”
" Manv shades of emotion passed
“the face of the monarch as
these words slowly and distinctly fell
upen his ear. At first he turned pale
but soon the struggling
conged, and he looked the proud, de-
termined king—a deep fire was in his
nve, and reselution sat upon his firm
knit brow.

“Ludim,”” he said, ‘I did order
vour death, for you would have
thwarted me, but since that power

is no longer yours you may live; but
every soul of that vessel's crew who
took you away shall die! ¥You shall
live to be the father of a queen!’
“‘Mercy, sive!’”” cried Marina, fall-

ing upon her knees at the monarch’s |

fect. ‘Do not force me to this. | |
am but u humble girl, and not fit to
be ihe wife of a king."

“Thou art just the one;
my fair lady."’

As Mapen spoke he took the poor
girl by the hand, and raised her up.
She felt no spirit of resistance, nor

s0 arise,

did she think of opposing fate fur-
ther. Her face was one speaking
mirror, of heart-broken misery, and

bowing her head in anguish she sob-
bed aloud.

“‘Sire,”” cried the aged father, for
the first time moved to supplication,
“rive over Lhis sirange scheme.
Take pity on the poor girl you thus
condemn to lasting misery.”’

‘It cannot. be eone,” answered the
king.

“*Oh, sav pot so! Hear me, hear
me, sire,’”’ supplicated Marina, once
more gaining power to speak. Ll |
cannot love your son. I should but
make him a miserable, unhappy wife
—my tears would ever bedew our
bridal way, and my moans of an-
cuish would be the only song of my
heart. Grant my prayer—0 sire,
grant it!™

““Will you mnot listen, 'sire?’”’ urged
Ludim.

““T cannat.
prince.’’

“But why?"’

“Pecsguse—""

“‘Because what, sire?'’ anxiously
berpged the old man, as the monarch
hesitated.

For several moments the King re-
garded the party before him in si-
lence: then he turned and motioned
for the soldiers to leave the apart-
ment and wait without.

““Call upon me to-morrow,”’ he
said to the captain of the ship, "‘and
my treasurer shall count to you the
gold I promised.”

When the doors were closed Mapen
bent wupon the old man a peculiar
look, and with his lips hall shut to-
gether, he said:

“Kison Ludim, T have not sought
the hand of vour daughter for my
son because he bears her much love,
nor is it to me that the blame at-
taches. There is a power above mine
that has decreed this thing."

‘*And that power—"'

“Is the oracle!'’ uttered Mapen, in
a half-trembling voice.

“And has the Oracle of Hercules
truly said that the prince must wed
with my daughter?” asked Ludim,
starting eagerly forward.

She must marry the

“*Av,”” answered the king. ‘So
hath it spoken."’
““Then the will of the gods be

done!”” murmured the old man, and
turning to his daughter he said,
while he laid his trembling hand up-
on her fair brow:

““We may nol resist or implore fur-
ther. The god hath spoken—we will
humbly bow to the fiat. Good may
come of it
not.”"

{ iretiulness.

though now we sec it |

lever used for my little ones.

A MOTHER’S ADVICE.

| Shé Tells How Little Ones Can be

Kept Well, Contented and

Happy.

When baby is cross and irritable
yvou may rest assured he is not well,
even if you are unable to see an)
symptoms of his illness other than
It is not natural for a
baby to be cross and he 1s nol S0
without reason. He has no other
way of telling his troubles than by
crossness and erying. When baby 15
cross give him Baby’s Own. Tablets,
and they will soon make nim good-
natured and happy, because thej
will cool his hot little mouth, ease
his sour little stomach and help
his obstinate little teeth through
painlessly. These Tablets are just
what every mother needs for her lit-
tle ones—and her older children too.

Mrs. Clarence Mchkay, IRoseway,
N.S., says :—*I find Baby's Own
Tablets the best medicine 1 have
When
my baby was four months old he
was very much troubled with indi-
gestion. He would vomit his food
&:-i S00N Aas he took it, no matter
what I gave him and he seemed to
be always hungry and Kept thin and

delicate. He also suflferce from con-
stipation. After giving him .l.h“
| Tablets a few days the vomiling
‘ceased and his bowels became re-

pular, and I must say that since 1
began the use of the Talilets I have
had less trouble with this baby than

'I had with any of the rest of my
children.’'’ IEvery mother should
keep Baby's Own Tablets in the

house at all times—there is no tell-
ing when an emergency may arise.
These Tablets are a certain cure
for all the minor ailments of little
onea, such as constipation, indiges-
tion, colic, diarrhoea, sour stomach,
and simple fever. They break up
colds, prevent croup, and allay the
irritation accompanying the cutting
of teeth. They are sold under a
guarantee to contain no opiate or
sther  harmful drug, and dissolved
in water may be given with absolute
safety to the youngest infant. Sold
by all druggists at 25 cents a box,
or sent post paid on receipt of
price by addressing the Dr. Wil-
linms' Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

from Marina's lips, as she gazed

a ¥
mournfully wp into the monarch's
face,

““« *T'is as the gods have spoken,”
said Mapen in a calm, but yet trium-
phant tone.

“mis  false!’”” uttered a musical
voice, and at the same moment IEs-
ther stepped forward and took the
poor girl by the hand.

‘““Ha! What is this?'' cried the
king, shaking like a wind-driven
bough.

“I say you speak falsely! " return-
ed Esther, looking calmly upon the
monarch.

““Ye gods! how came this mad girl
here? Who are ye?"

““One who knows what the Oracle
spoke,”” answered the undaunted girl.

““Out upon thee, thou daughter of
Tartarus!”’ cried the enraged Mapen.
““Phe god spoke as I have said.”

“What good can come out. of this,
=2 DR. A. W, CHASE'S 25
CATARRH CURE .., &WIC.

is sent direct to the diseased

i‘artﬁ by the Improved Blower.
eals the ulcers, clears the aie
passages, stops droppings in the
throat and permanantly cures
Catarrh and Hay Fever. Blower
¢ free, J_'.II dealers, or Dr. A. W. Chasa
* Medicine Co., Toronte and Buflalo,

s

darin:: king? Can aught of
change the revelation of the
oracle? or dost think to grasp the
decree and fashion thine own inter-
ests to it?"

The king, the prince, and all, gaz-
ed in wonder wupon the strangely
working features of the bold girl
who had thus spoken. Mapen's an-
ger changed to astonishment of the
blankest description.

“What babbling is this?'' he asked,
at length. **What mean you, girl?”

“I mean what I say, king, The
Oracle said not that Marina should
wed with your son."”

““Ha! And what words spoke
then?’’ quickly asked Ludim.

“It's words were these: ‘She whe
dwells bencath the roof of RKison
Ludim, and is called Marina, shall be
Queen of Tyre.”

“Avy, by murr}'ing__wy

thou
thine

it

““And this then is my fate?'’ {ell

e — _—

e Couldn't

Kidney and Urinary Troubles were Followed by Dropsy—A
Perfect Cure by Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pilis.

This case of Mr. James Treneman, the well-known butcher, of 536 A

other proof that Dr. Chase’s KCidney-Liver 2ills are effective in the most

the kidneys.
The double act

responsible for its wonderful curative effects. ‘
tion, dropsical swellings, biliousness, constipation or stomach derangements,

ion which this famous prescription has on both the kid

When there are hackache,

the kidneys are clogged and the liver sluggish.

It is at such times that Dr. Chase’s Kidney

tain to efiect a cure.

Mr. James Treneman states:—‘Two years ago 1 was laid up with kidney
Besides the pain and inconvenience caused by these troubles 1 became dropsical
ao that I could scarcely go around at all.
continued the use of this valuable medicine until now [ can soy
never took any medicine that did me so much good, aud am firmly convinced

medicine I would not be working to-day.”

As a family medicine of tested and knows worth,
They act directly on the Kkidneys and liver,

proached.
the digestive and filtering systems.

., Toronto.

One pill a dose, 25 cents a DoOXx,

delaide street, London, Ont., is an-

severe and complicated diseases of

Hearing of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver .
for a certainty that I am entirely cured.

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver !
regulate the bowels and ensure the periect |
£t all dealers, or Edmanson, Dates &

nevs and liver is in a large measure
frequent,

difficult or painful urina-

vou may depend wupon it that

Iiver Pills prove themselves prompt to give relief and cer-
The evidence to prove this fact is simply overwhelming.

disease and urinary troubles.
~and my legs would swell up
Pills 1 procured a box and
I

that ii it had not been for this

hecn ap-
action of

Pills have never

son!’" exclaimed Mapen, suddenly re
lieved of his fear.

““It said not so,”" returned Esther.

“"But so it must have meant. and
s0 1t shall be!"" ctied the monarch,
iadly.

I'sther smiled—a smile so strange,
so deep, that Mapen was maore start-
led by it than by the words she had
spoken

“By the gods!’™ he half whispering-
ly uttered, “‘tell me who thou art.”

““The daughter of an honest man,”

‘{10, the armorer of
['vre, is my father.™

“IIa! A fit daughter for such a
gire.’” And then, while a grim look
of triumph passed over his features,
he added:

“Such poisonous fruit will
wilt and die after its parent, stem
cut down. Now, take heed to thy-
self, how thal tongue of thine wags!
for thy father can no longer protcct
thee. "’

“You know hiin not, sir king.””

T know that he is dead.”’

“Dead!’" shrieked Ifsther, starting
forward and gazing intently into the
monarch’s iface “'Said you he was
dead?"’

“"He is."’

“And you caused it?"’

“No—no!'' involuntarily dropped
from Mapen's lips, as he fairly quail-
ed hefore the fierce fire that beamed
from out of the eyes of the being be-
fore him."’ -

“Then how died he? How?"

“He died in the temple, and Bal-
bee sent his bLody hither; so I know
and rejoice that he is safely dead.™

A long moment IEsther gazed car-
nestly into the king’s face. Then a
peculiar shadow [litted across her
features, and, in tones of marked em-
phasis, she said:

“0y king, it is well for
hand did not this deed!”’

““Would your fair hand have aveng-
ed him?" said the king, in mocking
tones.

“Yegl' oxclaimed Esther, her eyes
flashing forth sparks that seemed to
come from orbs of deep fire. ‘‘Had
hand of vours harmed but a hair of
Gio, vour gorgeous palace should
have been your funeral pyre, and up-
on vour foul carcase the carrion bird
should have satiated!™

The inspired girl stood like a god-
dess. Her right foot was extended,
her fine-cut nostrils dilated, and her
finger pointed significantly down-
ward. One step Mapern marde in od-
vance, but there he stopped. A min-
ute he stood irresolute, and then,
turning to his son, he said, while he
iain would have forced a look of un-
concern to his features:

““She shall be your wife, Phalis.
This pcor girl has lost her senses.’’

“*She must be mine,”” returned the
prince, but in tones so faltering,
that the worids seemed unconsciously
uttered.

““She shall be yours
What, ho! without, there!"’

A soldier entered.

““Go bid the priest Abdalzar that

she answered.

S0 0T
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thee thy

to-night.

he attend me here. Tell him, too,
that there is need of haste.”’
Marina gazed inquiringly, implor-

inely, into the face of Isther,

““All hope is gone!”’ she murmured,
while her bosom heaved painfully.

““Not all. Let this thing go on.”

““But yeur father's gone.”

“T have another!"

Marina started at the strange
words, but at that moment she inet
the eve of the king; and, with a cold
shudder, she turned towards her fa-
ther. He clasped her to his bosom,
but it was with a trembling em-
brace, and the word ‘‘Destiny!’’ fell
from his lips.

To be Continued.
'
LOW SETTLERS RATES.

During March and April, 1902 the
Northern I'acific will sell ONE WAY
SIHCOND CLASS SETTLERS' tick-
“ts from eastern terniinal points—sSt.
Paul, Minneapolis, Ashland, Duluth,
and the Suncriors—at greatly reduced
rates to nearly all points on its main
line, branches and copnecting lincs,
west of North Dakota. These tick-
ets to Northern Pacilic points will be
good for stopover west of FHope,
Idaho.

IY'or example Lhe rate to Portland
and North Pacilic cnast common
points will be $25. For further de-
tailed information about these rates
call upen or write Lo Wi, G. Mason,

RD.PA, “Nor: Doy dt'y. 215 [Elltcol
Square, Buflalo, N:Y., or address
Chas. S. JIcee, Gen, Pass & T'Ki

Agent, Nor. Pac. R'y, St. Paul, Min.

I'or those who havoe oL yCt ar
ranged to buy hemes in the North
west Lhis is a rare opportunity to g
out to Montana, Idaho, Washingto:
and Oregen ard look over the coun-
try. ‘The good lands are being ra
pidly sold and the country and
towns are prosperous and growing
Ranch lands, farm lands, fruit lands
timber lands are all to be found. I
yvou want to go where irrigation ren

ders vou independent of rainfall or
drouth come along and we can 17
yvou out.

Some of the important wvalley
reached by the Northern Pacific an
the Yollowstone, Gallatin, Madison
Deer Lodge, Bitter Root., and Clarl
Fork, in Montana, the Palouse, Bij
Bend, Colville, Clearwater, Wall:
Walla, and Yakima vallevs in Idaho

and Washington, the Puget Soun
and Britich Ceolumbia reglons and
ithe Oregon country. It 18 a wva:
empire where climate soil and othe
advantages make of it a favored
land.
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“T don’t believe you
bit !”* sobbed his wilie.
darling ! I—'"" "“"Don’i Lell me !
' It's unnatural yvou should. No man
| could love a woman who wears such
old hats as I do.”
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NERYVOUS TROUBLES.
MAKES LIFE A SOURCE OF
CONSTANT MISERY.

The Sufferer is _(-J_-;nsta.ntljr Tired

and Depressed, Will Startle at

the Slightest Noise, and is Ea=-
ily Irritated.

There is no torture more acute and
intolerable than nervousness. A ner-
vous person is in o state of constant
irritation by day and sleeplessness by
night. The suflerer starts at every
is oppressed by a feeling thad
something awiul is going to kappen;
i5 shaky, depressed, and, although in
a constaxtly exhausted state, is un-
able to sit or lic still.

i you are nervous or worried, or
sufler from a combination of langour
land constant irritation, you need a
nerve food and nerve tonic, and Dr.
Willianms® @Iinlk Pills are absolutely
the best Lhing in the world for you.
You will find after taking them that
vour feelings of distress and worry
are being rapidly replaced by
strength, confidence, and a feeling

noise;

that you are on the road to full and
complete health and strength. Get

rid of yvour nervousness in the only
possible way—by building up strong,
steady nerves

Miss Ina Doucet, Bathurst, N.B.,
says: “‘“Words fail me to adequately
express what 1 owe to Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills. I was attacked by la
rrippe, the after effects of which took
the form of nervous exhaustion. The
least noise would startle me and I
would tremble for some time I used
soveral medicines, but they did not
help me, and as time went on I was
crowing worse and was so nevyvous
that T was afraid to remain alome in
a room. I slept badly at night and
would frequently awake with a start
that would compel me to scream,
The trouble told on me to such an
extent that my friends feared for my
recovery. At this time my aunt
urged me to try De. Williams' Pink
Pills, and after using eight hoxes I
was completely restored to health., I
feel that Dr. Williams® Pink Pills
saved my life and I sincerely hope
myv experience will benefit some other
suflerer.”’

These pills never [ail to restore
health and strength in cases like the
above. They make new, rich blood
with every dose, strengthen the
nerves and thus drive disease from
the system. Dr. Williams' Pink Pilla
are a certain cure for rheumatism,
sciatica, partial paralysis, St. Vitus'
dance, indigestion, kidney and liver
troubles, and the ailments that make
the lives of so many women a sourca
of constant misery. Dright eyes,
rosy cheeks and an elastic step is
certain to follow a fair use of this
medicine. De sure that the full name
“Dr. Willinma® Pink Pills for Pale
People,”" is on every box wvou buy.
All others are imitations. If you do
not find these pills at yvour dealer’s
they will be sent postpaid at 50
cents a box or six boxes for $2.50
by addressing the Dr. Williams' Medi-
cine Co., Brockville, Ont.
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A STRANGE FUNERAL.

An unusual sight was witnessed at
a funeral at Horsell, near Woking,
England, the body being drawn to
the churchyard in a four-wheeled
farm wagon painted red and Dblue,
and attached to which were a couple

of farm horses. The funeral was
that of Mr. Richard Brettell, soli-
citor, of Chertsey, and it was his

last request that he should be con-
veyved in this manner to the grave.
The journey from Chertsey to Horsell
occupied two and a half hours, and
gix farm laborers walked beside the
wagon the whole distance, in addi-
tion to which they bore the coffin
from the vehicle into the church.

WANCY WAIST.
J2 to 40 IDust.

Fancy waists of all sorts are much
in vogue. DBut no style is more pop-
ular or more generally becoming
than the one which includes the yoke
effect, with round open collar. This

smart model shows one of the very
latest styles, and is adapted alike to
the odd waist, and the entire cos-
tume. As shown it is made of wool
crepe de chene, in pastel pink, with
voke and front of white Liberty
| satin, and trimmming of black wvelvet

| ribbon, with tiny jewel buttons, and
is worn with a skirt of the same;
but all waisting silks and wool ma-
{erials are equally appropriate.

To cut this waist for a woman of
medium size 4 yvards of material 21
| inches wide, 3 vardg 27 inches
or 2 vards 44 intines,

w
LR TR
and 2 vards of
black velvet ribbon {¢ frim as illus-
tratcd
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