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Paid Up......: 1,000,000
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tario, Quebee, Manitoba, United
States and England.
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rent rates.
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attention and everv facility afforded
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' WHEN KNIGHTHOOD $

mn'fhhdtmthankmthnnkm"
answered Brandon nlmn-the shyly, not
daring to lift his eyes to hers.
Hlnuwthamnnaranﬂrm:h
—what woman ever missed it, much

' less so keen eyed a girl as she—and it

. ' gave her confidence and brought back
4 WAS |N FLQWER E& easy banter d@ her ¢id time man-
& . " ner.

Or, The Sloey n:ERChuI les Brandon and Mary Tudor, the King's Sister, and i “How modest we have become!
Foppeaing 1 B of His August Majesty mﬂmrﬁ#ﬁnhth Where is the boldness of which we
Rewriiten Rendered ' used to have so much? Kind? hH;w:
r end Into Modern English F Sir Edwin ! How about the firs

: Caskoden's Memoir — I always been so? He
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had never occurred to Mary. Although
gshe knew her beauty and power, as she
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- There was but one thing left—New Spain.

Itﬂﬂ]{l not help but know it—not as a
' matter of vanity, but as a matter of
fact—yet love had blinded her where
Brandon was concerned, and that
knowledgze falled to give her light as to
his motives, however brightly it might

Cfllumine the conduet of other men to-

ward whom shie was Indifferent.
So Mary was angry this time—angry

By EDWIN CASKODEN [CHARLES MAJOR]
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The real causé of Brandon’s manner |

2 | leave her in sole possession, if she
in-earnest—and Jane felt the irritable |

' palm more than once.

for my share of her ill temper, as most |

certainly would Brandon
lowed himself to come within reach of
her tongue, which he was careful not
to do.
of her vexation, but only said she ver-
ily hated Brandon, and that, of course,
was the key to the whole situation.
After a fortnight this ill humor be-
gan to soften in the glowing warmth
of her Lieart, which was striving to
reassert itself, and the desire to see

Brandon began to get the better of |

 her sense of injury.

Brandon, tired of this

| watehfulness to keep himself out of

o not send abroad, }‘{}u'll gain
nothing by it, We can supply

you with the latest productions
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prices von would pay
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Weddings

We ypride ourselves. on our Ring
display, and we show them confi.
dently, knowing as well as can be
that more value than we give would
bave to cost more money than we
«oharge. The Regulation Wedding
Rings, all weights, sizes and prices,
Besides every conceivable combin-
ation of stones in engagement rings.
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| she loved him.
- most delightful

temptation and dreading at any mo
ment that lapse from strength which
I8 apt to come to the strongest of us,

had resolved to quit his place at court
and go to New Spain at once. He had
learned upon inquiry that a ship would
gail from Bristol in about twenty days
and another six weeks later. So he
chose the former and was making his
arrangements to leave as soon a4s pos-
sible,

He told me of his plans and spoke of
his situation.
for my going,” he said, “even if I have
never spoken of it. I am not much of
n Joseph and am very little given to
running away from a beautiful wom-
an, but in this case 1 am fleeing from
death itself. And to think what a
heaven it would be! You are right,
Caskoden—no man can withstand the
light of that girl's smile. I am unable
to tell how I feel toward her. It some-
times seems that I cannot live another
hour without seeing her. Yet, thank
God, I have reason enough lef§ to know
that every sight of Lher only adds to an
already incurable malady. What will
it be when she is the wife of the king
of France? Does it not look as if wild

I assented as we joined hands, and
our eves were moist as I told him how
[ should miss him more than any one
else in all the earth—excepting Jane,
in mental reservation.

to do, knowing full well she would tell
Mary, which she did at once.

/ .
Poor Mary! The sighs began to come NEVE

now, and such small vestiges of her ill
bupor toward DBrandon as still re-
malned were frightencd off in a hurry

by the fear that she had seen the last

of him.

She bad not before fully known that
Slie knew be was the

companion she had
ever met and that there was an ex-
hilaration about his presence
most intoxicated her and made

love. It needed but the thought that

face.

Upon the evening when Mary learn-
ed all this she went into her chamber
very early and closed the door.
one Interrupted her until Jane went' In

down in bher own bed. The girls

ill temper she had forced Jane to sleep
alone, ;

After a short silence Jane heard a
sob from the other bed, then another
and another.

“Mary, are you weeping?’ she asked.

“Yes."

| “What is the matter, dear?’

l “Nothing,” with a sigh.
“Do you wish me to come to your

bed ¥
FYes, I do.”

everlasting |

“You know the reason |

Bolmmtwu:nﬁ
Mary, who gently put her

had he al- |

| She spoke with a tremulous voice and
She did not tell Jane the cause |

|
|

1

[ ]

l

which al- that his only hope lay in silence, so he |
life an Sat beside her and sald nothing. He

| ecstasy, yvet she did not know it was told me long

she was about to lose him to make her peech, the oddest, wildest thoughts ran
' know het malady and meet it face to

No thought of feigning illness, and a hun-

to robe her for the night and to retire. 2ll came to nething, and he sat there
She then found that Mary had robed to let events take their own course, as
herself and was lying in bed with her they seemed determined to do in
bead covered, apparently asleep. Jane Of him.

quietly prepared to retire and lay After a short silence Mary continued
1- “half banteringly: “Answer me, gir! I
ly shared one couch, but during will bave no more of this. You shall

' wizhed to rest.
I, too, came in |

me?"
- peeped up at the poor fellow from be-
'neath those sweeping lashes, with the
I told Jane what Brandon was about Premeditated purpose of tantalizing

time 1 met you? Wsgs I kind then?
! And as to condescension, don’t—den’t
" use that word between us.”
% “No,” returned Brapfon, who in his
I1:1Jr:: was recovering himself; “no, 1
can't gay that you weve very kind at

' ' | t at me and
Mary, 8 confessing all by her ques- ' first. How you did iy ou
ﬂ‘"f o 4 . 2 surprise me! It was 50 unexpected it

“] do-not know,” responded Jane, almost took me off my feet.” And they
“but he will see you before he goes.” | both laughed in refnembering the scene

“Do you believe he will?” ' of their first meeting. “No, I can’t say

“I know it.” And with this consola- | your kindness showed itself very
tion Mary softly wept herself to sleep.  strongly in that first interview, but

After this, for a few days, Mary was it was there nevertheless, and when
quiet enough. Her irritable mood had A Lady Jaue led me back your real na-
vanished, but Jane could see that she | ture asserted itself, as it always does,
was on the lookout for some one all : and you were kind to me—kind as only
the time, although she made the most | you can be.”

pathetic little efforts to conceal her . That was getting vervy near to the |

watchfulness, ' sentimental — dangerously near, he
At last a meeting came about in this ' thought, and he said to himself, o 4

way: Next to the king's bedchamber  this does not end quickly, I shall have

was a luxuriously furnished little | to escape.”

apartment with a well selected llbrary. | “You are easily satisfied if you call

| |

e —

will send ft to you. Now tell me that
I may. Quickly!” And she was alive
with enthuslastic interest.

“There, now, you are kind again, as
kind as even you can be. De sure, I
thank you, though I say it only once”
and he looked into her eyes with a
gaze she could not stand even for an

instant. This was growing dangerous !

again; so, catching himself, he turned
the conversation back into the banter
ing vein.

“Ab, you want to pay the debt that
I may have no excuse to remain? Is
that it? Perhaps you sre not so kind
after all.”

“No, no; you know better.
me pay the debt. How much is it, and
to whom is it owii 2? Tell me at once,
I command you.”

“No, no, Lady ) «ry; 1 eannot.”

“Please do. I Log, if 1 cannot com- |

mand. Now I kuow you will. You
would not make 1 ¢ beg twice for any-
thing?" She drev. closer to him as she
gpoke and put ber hand coaxingly upon
Lis arm. With au irresistible impulse
he took the hand in his and lifted it to
his lips in a lingering caress that could
not be mistaken. It was all so quick
and so full of fire and meaning that
Mary took fright, and the princess for
the moment came uppérmost.

“Master Brandon!” she exclaimed

| gharply and drew away her hand. Bran-

Here Brandon and I often went after-  that good,” laughingly returned Mary.

i“l can be ever so much better than
| that if I try.”
“Let me see you try,” sald Brandon.

noons to read, as we were gure to be
undisturbed.

Late one day Brandon had gone over
to this quiet retreat and, having select- | «Why, I'm trying now,” answered
ed a volume, took his place in a seclud- | Mary, with a distracting little pout.
ed little alcove half hidden in arras
draperies. There was a cushioned seat |
along the wall and a small diamond
shaped window to furnish light.

He had not been there long when in |
®ame Mary. I cannot say whether she |
knew Brandon was there or not, but |
ghe was there and he was there, which
is the only thing to the point, and, find-
ing him, she stepped into the alcove be-
fore he was aware of her presence.

Brandon was on his feet in an in- |
stant and with a low bow was back- |
ing himself out most deferentially to

' goodness when you see it? I'm doing
'my very best now. Can’t you tell?”
| “Yes, I think I recognize it, but—but
--be bad again.”

“No, I won't! 1 will not be bad even
to please you. I have determined not
to be bad, and I will not—not even to

be good.
. her heart, “is just full of ‘good’ today."”

her own pleasantry.

“1 am afraid you had better be bad.
' I give you falr warning,” said Brandon
huskily. He felt her eyes upon him all
the time, and bhis strength and good
resolves were oozing out like wine from
an ill coopered eask. After a short si-
lence Mary continued, regardless of the
warning:

“Master Brandon, you need not go.
I will not hurt vou. Besides, if this
place is rot large enough for us both,
I will go. I would not disturb you.”

a quick, uneasy glance, and started to
move backward out of the alcove.

®*Lady Mary, how can you speak so?
You know—you must knew—ol, 1 beg
you"— DBut she interrupted him by
taking his arm and drawing him to a
seat Deside her on the eushion. She
could have drawn down the Colossus
of RRhodes with the look she gave Bran-
don, so full was it of command, en-
treaty and promise,

“That's it. 1 don't know, but 1 want
to know, and 1 want yvou to =it here he-
gidle me and tell me. 1 am going to be
recouciled with you despite the way
vou treated me when last we omet, |

nin going to be friends with you whetl- | haw it only too well, but she knew
er you will or not. XNow what do von |

also that she was a princess, standing
sny to that, &ir?Y" She spoke wiih a ' next to the throne of the greatest king-
thittering little langh of uneasy non- | qom on earth—in fact, at that time the
assuranee, which that her | pojp apparent, Henry having no chil-
lieart was pot nearly so confident nos | dren, for the people would not have the

At first I was unkind to you, and you
were kind to me, but now I am kind to
you, and you are unkind to me.”

“I can come back at you with your
own words,” responded Brandon. “You
don't know when 1 am kind to you. 1
ghould be kinder, to myself at least,
were I to leave you and take myself to
the other side of the world.”

“Oh, that is one thing 1 wanted to
ask you about. Jane tells me you are
going 1o New Spain.”

She was anxious to know, but asked

ous. As a girl she loved Brandon and

showedd

0 bold as her words would make be | gogteh king's imp, and the possibility
lieve, TPoor Brandon, nsually so ready. | e ayeh a thing as a union with Beau-

Bl pothing “to say to that,” but =it | gon had never entered her head, how-

in Lieliioss silence. :vw-r passiouate her feelings toward
LY liis the sum total of all his | i 1t was not to be thought of be-

wise Jdoterminations made at the eost b0 neople so far apart as they.

of =0 1mmech pain and effort? Was t! " Dramdon answered her guestion: “I

the swer to all his prayer. r o pot know about going. I think 1

me vot into temptation?” 1o had ¢ 1. Ll 1 have volunteered with a ship
Lis part, for he had done all - 't sails in two or three weeks from
ey et had pot helped hiln, iiscol, and I suppose I shall go.”

vas tetpiation thrust upon bian whie = .
ieast expected and when the way was | Uh, ne!
go narrow e could noet buat
must meet it face to face,

Mary soon recovered her self poesses
slon—wowen are better skilled in this
art than men—and continued:

“I am not intending to say one word
about your treatinent of me that day

| *
PIRS A by |

}o you really mean it?" It

CRCI A,
I! Joyvie

actually goiung, and her
hizher, but she also felt a sense of re-
lief, somewhat as a
bousebreaker might feel upon finding
the door securely locked againsi him
It would take away a temptatio
which she q-n;yj not resisi amd ¥
dared not yield to much longer,

“] think there is no doubt that
mean it,” replied Brandon. =1 should

Conscientions

bad and you have acted abominably
pver since. Now is not that Kind in
And she softly laughed as she

allowance to pay the debt against my

him, I suppose. She was beginning to

know her power over him, and it was to go away and feel that my brother

" and sisters are secure in thel* home-
Her rh{f:::‘t“}“; m}h?:‘ﬂ :;{:ﬂitl?ﬁ]u:ﬁg . my brother is not strong—but 1 kpow
for tllé Ihiiuwss was nﬁ:ﬂ;: and thl:; | 1t Is better for me to go mow, and |
woman was dominant, with flushed | Lbope to find the money out there. |

hat caught & could have paid it.wil]t wh:ﬂ_l lost to
face and flashing eyes t : :‘"1 - Judson before 1 discovered him cheat-
double luster from the glﬂ“: ng mr&l ing.” This was the first time he had
tlmt_; made her heart beat so :l'dﬂt.h 1| ever alluded to the duel, anpd the
w:;:u::ltgr ﬂ]laer:;gﬁdn t::;::ﬂi;:lpnﬁh 1" : thought of it, in Mary's mind, added a

| faint touch of fear to her feeling to-
restraint even for a moment. IHe felt | e it

She looked up with a light in her eyes

afterward that while sit- and asked: “What is the debt? How

|
|
the intervals between her i
|

ting there in

through his brain. He wondered how
he could escape. He thought of the

window and that possibly he might
break away through it, and then he

dred other absurd schemes, but they

spil:

treat me at least with the courtesy you
would show a bourgeoise girl.”

“Oh, that you were only a burgher's
daughter!"”

“Yes, I know all that; but I am not.
It can't be helped, and you shall an-
Pwer me.” . .

“There is no answer, dear lady. I

beg you—oh, do you pot see”—

“Yes, yes; but answer my question. he

Am I not kind, more than you de- | 5,;ch? Let me give you the money. 1
serve?” Pk | have so much more than I need. Let
“Indeed, yes; a thousand times. You | me pay it. Please tell me bow much
have always been so kind, so graclous | jt is, and I will hand it to you. Y¥ou
and so condescending to me that I can | can come to. my rooms and get it or 1

. -
.......

# ’ - " nd out |
Don't you know genuine out a ' then the princess went into eclipse, and |

i e 1i ar as she laughed at |
&BQ hei BpN paries as. 8 I ' his arms with a violence that fright-

the question partly to turn the conver- | :
. | I G 1T,
eation, which was fast becoming peril- | ran from

gave her a pang to hear that Lhe was |
pulsed |

| fault in the ordinary sense,

This,” placing her hand over |

“But the position is reversed with us, |

don dropped the hand and moved over
on the seat. He did not speak, but
turned his face from her and looked
out of the window toward the river.
Thus they sat in silence, Brandon's

But let |

ii\

J&E

:
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:
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|
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bow he had committed suicide, as he
put it, and of his intention to go to
Bristol and there await the sailing of
the ship and perhaps find a partial res-
urrection in New Spain.
Unfortunately, he could not start for
Bristol at once, as he had given some
challenges for a tournament at Rich-
mond and could furnl}h no good excuse
to withdraw them, but he would not
leave his room or again see “that girl

- who was driving him mad.”

It was better, he thought, and wise-
ly, too, that there Le no leave taking,
but that he should go without meeting

“If I see ber again,” he said, “I shall
have to klll some one, even if it is only
myself.”

I heard him tossing in his bed all
night, and when morning came he

hand resting listlessly upon the cush- | groge looking haggard enough, but with

jon between them. Mary saw the elo-
guent movement away from her and

ihildetermlnlﬂun to run away and see
| Mary no more stronger than ever up-

his speaking attitude with averted face; on him.

the imperial woman was ascendant

But Providence or fate or some one
ordered it differently, and there was

once more, She looked at him for a | plenty of trouble abead.

brief space with softening eyes and,
lifting her hand, put it back in his, say-
ing:
“There it is again—if you want it.”
Want it? Ah, this was too much!
The hand would not satisfy now. It
must be all, all! And he caught her to

encd her.

“Please don't; please!
Ah, have merey, Charl— Well! Fhere!
There! Mary wmother, forgive mel”
Then her woman spirit fell before the
whirlwind of his passion, and she was
on his breast, with her white arms
around his neck, payving the same trib-
ute to the lttle blind god that he would
have exacted from the lowliest maiden
of the land.

Brandon held the girl for & moment
or two, then fell upon his knees aud
buried his face in her lap.

“IHeaven help me!”™ he eried.

She pushed the hair back from his
forehead with her hand and as she
fondied the curls leaned over him mud
softly whispered:

“Heaven Lelp us both, for 1
vou!"

e sprang to his feet., “Don’t! Don't,
I pray you,” he said wildly, and almost

Not this time!

]n'l.'l'

Mary followed him nearly to the door
of the room, but when he tuarned he
saw that she had stopped amnd was

| etanding with her hands over her face,

as If in tears.

e went back to her and said, I
tried to avoid this, and if you had
helped me it would never”— Dut Le

' remembered how he had always de-

gnised Adam for throwing the blame
upen Eve, no matter how much she
may have deserved it, and continued:
“No, 1 do not mean that. It is all
my fault. I should have gone away
long ago. I could not help it. 1 tried,
oli, I tried!”

Mary's eves were bent upon the
floor. and tears were falling over bher

Aushid cheeks unheeded and uanclieck.
ed.
“There is no fault in any one.
ther could 1 belp it.,” she murmured.
“No, no: it Is not that there is any
It i= like

%,
Lwtp

| guicide or any other great self inflicted

6 | injury with e,
. | other men,

| am diferent from
1 shall never recover.”
“I know ounly too well that you are

, | different from other men, and—and I,

| too, am different from other woinen.

like to remain in England until T ¢ ;"““ 1 not:

gave money enough out of the kKing's | ’ f 2 =
Lwoman in all this wide, long world.

| 8 "
sather’'s estate. so that I may be able | A04 they were in each other's arms
L i 1 & LB i.- i |

“Ah, diferent! There s no other

again. She turned ber shoulder to
him and rested with the support of his
arms a2bout her. Her eyes were (st
down in silenece, and she was evident-
Iy thinking as she toyed with the lace
of his doublet. Brandon Eknew her
varying expressions so well that hLe
gaw there was something wanting, so
he asked:

v 18 there sowmething you wish to
say "

“Not L,” she responded with em-
phasis on the prououn.

“Then it is something you wish me
to say?’

She nodded ber head slowly, “Yes.”

“What is it? Tell me, and I wiil say
it” ;

Bhe shook her head slowly, “No."

“What is it? I cannot guess.”

| *Take it away.”

[To BE coNTINUED.]

Moon Worship Among Many Peoaples,
Figures of the moon as religious em-

| blems can be traced to a very high an-

tiguity. The ancient Egyptians had
two moon gods—Khons or Khonsu and
Tel or Thoth, The latter wore the
moon on his head, either as a fall
moon or as a crescent. The divine
honors paid to the cat on the banks of
the Nile were probably due to its sup-
posed connection with the moon, as
ghown by the changeable pupil of the
feline eyes. In Greece both Phobus
and PPhobe were moon gods, and by
I1sis the Greeks understood the =ame
planet. The Romans had many gods,
With them Luna was the moon, the
daughter of Hyperion and sister of the
gun. According to Livy, the temple of
Luna stood on the Avertine.

The. ancient Goths, Germans and
Finns were all moon worshipers, and
In ancient Britain the woon occupied
a high position in the celestial hier-
archy of the Druids, who were always
represented as  bearing cerescents  in
their hands, It is possible, too, that
Andraste, the goddess to whom Boadi-
cea appealed with outstretched haods,
was the moon.

Joking Friends In Old Dayn,

In a romantic and picturesque old
hall in Derbyshire, England, is one of
those curious relics of bygone timmes
which carry the mind back 1o the hab-
its and customs of our great-great-
grandfathers,. A bhanpdeuff looks a
gtrange thing to be fixed to the screebn
of the bangueting hall of a baronial
mansion, but one is there. When the
bangquet had advanced toward its me-
nith, if any gentleman among the
guests refused to drink the full quan-
tity that was deemed the proper thing
gt that time he was werrily carried to
the oak screen and placed with his arm
upraised and secured and locked in
that position by the iron ring. His
sleeve, then wide open, offered a tempt-
ing receptacle for the wine which be
had refused to drink, and the contents
of the goblet, with as much more as
the roisterers thought fit, were poured
down the unlucky viethw's arm, and
woe be to hima if be did not take the
joke in the spirit in which it was giv-
en.

Too Plebeian n Dish,

The pains of being a diguitary in an
ancient country with a tradition of
splendor is illestrated by this anecdote
from India. It is related that the viee-
roy's eye lighted one day upon a dish
it which he gazid for a moment with
iperedulity.  “*What I8 this? he de-
manded at last. A trembling retainer
gasped that it was riee pudding. No
less a personage than the vieeroy's con-
gort had ordercd the bhaobde pudding
which cutinent siatesmwen way be seen
eating at their clubs with undisguised
enjoyvment any day of the parliawen-
tary session,  But the viceroy frowned.
he said. *“Never I
me see such a thing again.”  This is

| how the orient differs from the occi-
| dent.

Rice pudding might bave ruined
the dignity of the vice regal table in

- native opinion.

“Did you not like to hear me say that |

—that I—loved yout"

“Ah, yes! You know it. But—oh!—
do you wish to hear me say it

The head nodded rapidly two or
three times, “Yes.” And the black
curving lashes were lifted for a fleet-
ing, luminous instant.

“It is surely not necessary. You
have known it se long already, but I
am only too glad to say it. I love you."

She nestled closer to him and hid her
face on his breast.

liassian Phologr. hers.
In Russia no photographer can pracs
tice his art without a license,

Growith of Cliles,

During the nineteenth century Lon-
don grew from a ity of 800,000 peopie
to one of G.500.000—that is, increased
eightfold. - New York increased from
60,000 to 3,500,000—ucarly sixtyfold.

Season of Marringes In China.,
The Chinese believe there is a season
for evervthing, and in accordance with

“Now that I have sald it, what i8 my this belief they think the opening year
reward?” he asked, and the fair face —the season when the peach petal
came up, red and rosy, with “rewards,” | pursts from the calix—is the most aus-
any one of which was worth a king's » picious season for formiug matrimonial

ransom.

' alliances.

Froverty ltaclf No Disgrace,
“At the same time, you.do not con-
tend that poverty is a disgrace.”

“Well, no; not. unless it deinks
—gleveland

shake of the head, as the tears began A Dvirows money”. .m
to flow, qgain, “No. never!” mmg”""‘- ot o
; - - & x:_-"' A "'F.Ir-‘. i‘




