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Bat in truth Ruthven RHamsay was

neither invuluerable nor indifferent
he was anly scrum'ously honorable,
and excessively f[astidions No for-
tane with which a4 woman was ever
dowered woglkld have lodueed him to
marry without ove, but on the other
hand, no love which a woman ever
inspired wopld have induced him %o
aceept all from her. So that he was
accpstomed to regard himself as an
“outsider —ome to whom the prize
atrimonial was never to be adjudged.
The very reflipement of taste, man
pers and habits, which he knew would
be indispencable to any woman's in-
apiring him with Jove, rendered It
npore than improbable that he should
find the ope woman whom he must
love out of the epank and condition
of life In which wealth 8 as general
as It 18 certainly Indispensable; and
hes was mther glad to (ind that at
twentv-elght he had not been obliged
to [lv from an agonlzing temptation
or indow=l to fail in his allegiance %o
hi# immatabe code of honor. He had
never seen agvone whom he could
have loved], had she been ever so ro
mantically anit aceommeslatingly
poor , and he was beghming to think
his ot might not b =0 hard o oDe,
after ad. It was only forty years agu;
but didd then actually regard
marriage with partiality, aml the
T lebarred from It as a
e | When Ruathven wmsay,
part «f whose regliment was quarter
el in Cornwnall, entered the ball-room
Treddethivrn Coste e was heart
whoe an! fancy fmve
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eatly gased. She only 1 notl change
her piace. Presently a gap occurred
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with his sponsor,a Cornish squire, b)
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Merthyr. But Ruthven Ramsay made
his Ltow to Miss Tredethlvn, asked lor
2 dance, and fell back into the crowd,
with only the vaguest notlon of what
Miss Tredethlyn was like, and with
out having seen the wonderful neck
lace, He had been looking at rémma
de Valdilmonte's wonderful eyves.

Blanche ‘Tredethlyn's eighteenth
birthiay formed an epoch in her life
in other than the conventional sense.
The first of the guests at the ball to
present  himeell aflterwards at the

wtle wa+s Huthven Ramsay, aml she
heard his name announced with a
strange, hitherto unknown feeling, as
Il something extraordinary bhad oc-
curred Lo her

There I8 no need to elaborate this
portion af Blanche Tredethlyn's story
—only the “old, old story,” after all

The okl castle of Tredethlyn was
nlways picturesque amd beautiful,
but pecullarly &0 in th® glorious sum
mer ‘weather which set In  alter
Blanch~'sa birthday festlval, when san
shine was upon sea and shore, upon
ivy-grown turret and smooth bowling
green, upon “pleasant alleys™ and
smiling, many-colored gardens. It
was an enchantsd time to Blanche
Tredethivn, and rot to her alone.

ipt. Huthven Ramsay and his friends
wore still in the vieinity . but he had
forgaken the inn, and was staying at
Merthyr with his syonsorial friend.
Day alter dav found th voung offlcer,
w whom 8r Bernard had taken a
decided liking, at the castle, in pleas-
ant, e attendance npon the ladies.
The firat distinct idea concerning Miss
Tredethlyn ‘which Ruthven Hamesay
wus conscious of entertaining was the
sense of her inferlority to the peer-
lsas Gemma : and though, on better
acquaintance with her, he did full
matice to the young lady’'s good gifta
of disposition and Intellect, It never
occurred to him to think of her in
any light but H}:\.; ﬂ[l'l.:h?:imn.ﬂl f::llﬁia.
who perha mizcht U
his nﬁ. Wp;:m she had given him her
whole heart, when every hope and
thought, every wish and fancy of hers
were met in him, t she had no
true and real know
tirely sh> loved him, Ruthven Ramsay
could not have told the ecolor of
Miss Tredethlyn's eyes or remembered
bow #he wore her hair.

Capt. Ramsay learnsd very yulckly
all atout the beautiful girl who had
firet made him feel that it wonld be
& very difficult thing to adhere to
his undeviating with regard to

I THRGL LA Bt I

andg to |

| Lomd
| =il W

| i L

SVmmetry, |

with I1t= |

{iisl rous | nble to recoEn Ee

penetrate |

| ret al

t tender —a face in which | 541 -

| Warm
| ®#lightl)
tis Iqll

at IJE;r~|
wonderful necklace Lady Merthyr has |
vy talking about,” sald Sir Merthyr |

THE QUEEN'S TOKE

R R ot E T R EE T S Rl b Rl o +++++++\'*+“+'lt§1"
+++

4t

worl! courtesy nnd hospitality of
Sir Bernard gave him as many op-
portunities as even the most ardent
admirer, if he had any claim to keep
within the tounds of reason, could
desire. He had leave :ome weeks from
his regiment, and there was no equi-
vocal warmth or engerness in the re-
ception h* met with almost daily from
the young ladies at the castle. It
woulkl have been easy to surmise
that Blanche had no mother to watceh
over her with the vigilance of love,
and no hired chaperon to surround
her with the precautlons of interest, or
the disaster of unrequited attachment
could hardly have befallen the young
lady of Tredethlyn.

In about three weeks alter the
birthaday festlval, and when the
early summer was exquaitely beau-
tiful, the painting which =r H-f"l:-
nard had purchased from Gemma s
father reached Tredethiyn, and was
hung n the picture gallery. Miss
Tredethdyn and her friend had been
out, passmg the sunny hours upon
the shore, amnd there Sir Merthyr
and Lady Merthyr and Capila.n
Ruthven Ramsay had joned them
Untid this <day Blanche had not
taken hersell to task for the feel ngs
which she neither attempted to de-
{'ne nor to govern ; she had permit-
ted her young heart to bask m the
sunah'me of its first love. But now,
as she walked towards her statel)
home. with Ruthven at her slde, his
head bent over her, and his dark bloe
eves look'ng at her wiith even more
thap the!r usunl gentleness. hi=
full of thw high bred deler-
clhinrmine o Women
ted to tones in which
v» the voung girl's
palter with
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have 8o much more to think of now,
that things escape me somehow.”
“MNever miml. You shall hear the sec-
the same as i vou had been

trying all sorts of deviees to @nd it
Ol Oone ot o — yoiRgmust

bt
the rTubyv heart at dinoer.”
there's s0 small o party,
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Y ey er the smallnesas of
the party ; everybody there will think
avervthing you <o right, you Enow,
Stay—you nearly dressed —! will
put it on your neck now."

The gem touwchm] LDlabdche's gl
nerk coldly, and she started
wnder Gemma's hands

Alter dincer Slr Bernard proposed n
geaeral adjournment to the picture-
gallery, in order that hi= guests might
inspect his Iatest acquisition

When an admiring group had gath-
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nre

| Bres] round the palnting, Gemma came

softly to Blanche's side
her white, slender arm.

“Now for “he recret,” shie whispered,
“look on the right of the pleture, at
the figure of the Dauphin.*

“Yeidk, | am Jlooking."

“Now look on the left, at the (igure
of the Queen of Scota”

*“Yee L [ am looking.”

“Do you ser any similarity ln their
srnamenis T Heri:- % the glass—olserve
the white gatin shoulder-knot worn by

ach am a bridal favor. What is the
jewel in the oeptre 7"

Plan-he looke! intently, and then the
arm which held the glass dropped at
her slde, and she turned, looking very
pale, ‘o the smiling gnz= of Gemma, as
she nnswered,

“Tt I# a ruby heart with a pearl.”

When Blanche Tredethlyn was
alone that night she sat gazing on
the necklace with a sirange terror,
and attraction

“It I8 no guess,” she thought
i no mere colncidence,
has told myv spirit that this is the
jewel the Queen wore, the fatal
Queen, who brought evil on  every
one by her presence, and who seems
to live still, centuries nfter her
death—the most real being in  all
the history of the past to me. the
being whose true story 1 have most
longed and tried to penetrate. It
you could speak’—=her thoughts were
E'I.]Ft-l}* murmured now in wnﬂlg_.."}-ﬂu
~old, bright, senseless, beautiful
thing—what stories you could tell,
if indeed yon adorned Queen Mary
at her bridal, and rested on her
breast. Strange stories of a terri-
ble time, when for many a one the
upper earth was as perilous and
fenrful asa the depths of the sea,
whence you came hither. What
did yon see there--=in the remendous
caverns where the dead rest not,
men say, bus are for ever swayed
in the great rolling waters ? Ir
vou could tell me vour story, could
I bear to hear It ? Should I pot have
a great fear of you, atom as you
are of the earth’'s hidden treasure,
wrought relic of human love and suf-
fering. wall of the dreadful ocean ?
Yes, I should fear you—nay more, I
fear you now.”

“ Gemma,” sald Blanche to her

next morn-

I wnI:d énthehhrnu did not

say anyth elther or

"I!: Vaughan about the | of
my ruby heart to the jewel in t
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| soflt,

croms me in I%, will you ?”

“No, lndeed, [ will not,” sald Gem-
ma, and she adhered faithfully to
her promise, not even talking of the
coincidence to Captain  Ruthven
Ramsay.

Mr. Maldon found Bianche Tredeth-
Ilyn very intelligent, and much In-
terested on the subject of her Irish
property. She had a dear untold rea-
son  now for prizing highly the
wealth  which she should have
the power of conferring on another.
The bright weeks of the summer
flitted by, and the light eloud which
rested from time (o time on Miss
Tredethlyn's thoughtful, placid face
came there more freqgently, and re-
mained longer. Her father saw it,
Gemmn saw it, only Ruthven Ram-
say, of those who were most with
with her, did not see it. But he ‘was
unobservant of every one except

Gemma—an example of the reflected

egotism of love. To all attempts to
discover the origin of this fitful sad-
ness, Blanche opposed a gentle, stead-
fast denial of ite existence. When
her father questioned her, she
would remind him that she was
growing older, was a responsible pers
son, and must be sateady, or put him off
with some other jesting reply. When
Gemma questioned her, she would
sigh, and look wistfully at her, and
sny that she was not sad, that
thers was nothing the matter with
her. that, n fact, no ne could be
happer than she was, Gemmi grew
uneasy about bher friend, whom she
lovedd with devouedness rare in  fe-
mile [riendships ; and she, finding it
vien o question  Bianche, confided
mquictmle to Mr. Vaughan, who,
n his turn, observed Rlanche closely.
As an outsider jo every gnme of ac-
tive life as 0 looker-on at every
scene of kLuman passions, the old
priest was likely o see more, aml
more  <¢learly than any ome there,
aml he made up hs mind readily
as to the c¢ause of the wmmleniable
alteratiom in Blanche's spirits, which
were becom!ng exceedingly variable,
changing pailufally from the plaeid
cheerfuloess which had characterizad
her. But Blanche, much as she |Dked
And esteemed Lom, clearly as she per-
cecved the greater sympathy of his
nend with hers cthan that of an)
clhier of her associates, even Gemimia,
was ent rely reticent dowards Mr

1 Yaughan, nor couldkd any effort on his
L part

her from her reserve.
Thelr youne lady’'s changed looks,
and silent, melancholy ways, soon be-
came the talk of the servants and
thhe tenants about Tre-
dethlvn., Some declared that she
looked like a ghost, while others 50 id
for certan she had seen one.

It was troe Blanche had seen the
worst ghost which youth ean see, the
phantom of an unreal, impossible, de-
cept.ve hope. There is no more blight-
'ne vision. The voung lady bore the
dawn'ne., the full, blinding, confirma -
pory l'ght of the truth bravely.
Hanehe's deeam of happ ness did not
st for many weeks. 1t was Qispelled
by Capta:n Ramsay. One evening
she wns s ninge, as she
nlwiye sang, with exquisite tnste and
feeliag, and ne wias stamnding at a lit-
tie distance, she potieced the cliauges
in the expression of his [nee, s the
passionate words ol the song
flowesi over her lips, and had ssen, in-
stantly, that Lhose looks dld cot nd-
drea themselves to her. Gemmia wias
standing near her, leaning on the back
of a high velvet chair, over which her
arm was stretchad, the hand touching
Miss Tredethlyn's shoulder. It wos
Gemimna's ves were seekinge,
it was in Gemma's face he was ook
ing for the sentimenit of the sOug
With the notes still thrilling Trom heg
parted lips, Blanche turned her head
an] snw the answering glance. Jt told
her all, an? the stroke of a dagger
in her heart could hardly have been
ke:ner, nnd would certainly have R
more merciful pain. But Blanpche was
true to her race ; she carried the heart
of n hero in that slender bods of hers.
Her manuer wias as gracious,her smije
wiy as sweet during the remainder of
that evening as before, but there was
something strange in her volee whi-.-lh
Gemma remarked. Blaoche impuated It
to [atigue ghe wins very tired, the
sun had wearted her, she should be all
right after a good night's pest. And
when GCemma went 1o her room to
take leave of hor for the night,
Blanche kissed her with even more
than her usual earnestness and affec-
tion, but ackrowledged that she was
anable to talk any more. lor three
davs after this Miss Tredethlyn kept
her room, a bad cold was the assigned
reason, am! when she again appeared
among the cirele assembled at the
(‘as*le, her appearance conflirmed the
statemaeDT.

It wns [(rom
change w hileh

tempt

W e

his eyes

that time that the
Hir DBernard and
Gemma notedd with anpxiety became
apparent in Blanche, amd it was
also from that time that Uaptain
Ruthven Ramsay began to have a
truer, higher, more generous appre-
ciation of her than he had previously
entertalned. No human eye beheld, no
human heart sympathized with the
girl's struggle ; there was none to re-
jolee in her victory. She nccepied her
ot with entire submission, and nccused
only herself of the anguish it implied.
She had given her heart to Ruthven
Kamseay unasked—an undesired boon—
she lovexd a man who loved avother,
apd while she knew that in this con-
viction she ackrowledged the extine
tion of the brightest hope that can
iNMumine n woman's life, she nobly kept
fresh in her remembrance the charms,
the graces, the undeniable claims to
admiration of her beautiful and gllted
friend. Blanche's pale face grew paler,
her gentle voice more low, her quiet
step more subdued, ns the weeks went
on, and every day conflirmed the reve-
lation which had been made ta her by
w look.

It was arranged that, in the f[ollow-
ing spring. Sir Bernard and his dangh-
tar should go to Ireland, and take up
their abode in the town nearest Lo
Kilferran Abbey, while they inspect-
el the progress of the new mansion,
and made themselves practically ac-
quainted with the property. Miss Tre-
dethlyn, while acknowledging that
she was pot quite stroang, did not wish
for any change of residence In the
meantime, She had had so much trav-
she wanted aqulet until

which should break

. .'_ i . .ll‘ _-.‘ L 1
P i ot j - i ey :i .
~envy | now ap his disposa
AL L 0 s TR 5&"’.'- 2

and I, what have [ 7' To look around

on all the wealth and luxury of which
she was mistress id not supply her
with an answer ; it did mean
much to her, apd she was too [gnor-
ant of the world to know how much
It might, must mean in the eatima-
tion of that world

But the conlidence she dreaded
did not come from Gemma. It
came in a form harder to bear than
any she had feared. It came [rom
Ruthven Ramaay himsell. It came in
the form ol a petition for her In-
fluence and her ald. Gemma had own-
ed that she loved him, had owwped
that she recelved the declaration of
his love Joyfully, but had refosed to
marry h.om. for his own sake—reflused
to come to him a portionless wile,
ns she must come—refused thus to
traverse his prospects in  life, and
bidden him to leave her.

Blanche bore the m'sery inflicted
on her nobly. 8She cheered Captain
Ramsay with assurances that Gem-
ma's nature was as constant as [t
was loving, and that if 1§+ had but
courage and pepseverance to pursue
fortune, he might return and find
her still there and falthful to her
love—she arged upon him that Gem-
ma must act as sne was act.ng col-
s.stently with her duty—she spoke
madestly of nterest which Sir Ber-
nard might use in high piaces to pro-
cure for Capta'n Ramsay swift ad-
vancement. H:s plan was to go to In-
din, where at that time the bhest
przes of the soldier were to be had.
amnl he would win some of those
prizes, amd rome Lack and claim his
briude—n programme which had o far
different and more  terrible meeting
then than such a one would have now.
Blanch » approved his design, and told
him sh* would guard Gemma for him,
amd when b came back, he s&hould
come aiul ask her for the treasure
h= had left In her care. 8She found
rel'ef and strength in the earnestness
of her intention and the eagerness of
her promise. The :single-hearted fervor
of her love for the two, who so little
suspectd what their mutunal love cost
her, supported her. In  her presence
Gemma promiss]l her lover o walt
for him, no matter how long, and they
exchanged rings ir the forelgn style
of betrothal.

“ Andl Ishall find von here ?
ven Ramsay salkd to Gemma.

*Ir this s still my home. vou will
find her here,” Blanche answere] [or
her : “buat, if not, wherever my home
&8, there Gomma will be.  Sihe
near relintives Lo 4l et th
with me."

Ruthven LRamsav went
Tredethlyn, and Blanche
with him all the wiory had pone ont
of hor life:; bt she nlso knew that
love and duty were left in it, and she
wias ricolved to be faithfal to both.
The tonch of this great sorrow, al
wnave 1o be bhorne In absolute =oll
tude, ennobled her, amd lent a4 name-
less refinement and dignity even i«
her (Ace.

A0 lady of Tredethlyn had ever been
more popular or more beloved than
Sir Bernard's daughter : but, as time
went on, it began to be  whisperasd
alout among the people that Miss
Tredethlvn was “strange,” that z=he
never intendsd 1o marrvy, that she
hnd refused “the best bhloxw.” n Corn
wall, that U #.r Bernard were dead
sh> would go into a convent, as her
great Aunt  Marcia Tredethlyn, had
wone, amd, finally, that &he had awlual
Enowlslge of the spirit world, and
hil seen the ghoit which long ago
looke! into the Veniee mirror. HBut

Ruth
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nway

Knew

people did not believe that, for Miss |

at the
from Irelamd
with Sir ler

IRY RS
thither
by

Triwlethlyn stlll
Shee eame back
she dil not go
nard and Mr., Vaughan when they
visited! the vontinent again, AL
sremd londer of the place than ever
It was then imposible she could e
haunte=d.” But Mother Skirrow, who
wis repated very wise in such mat-
tere, loosksl mysterions and osunmoved
by those arguments, and said, orncen
lnrlv: “ It &n't as th: likes. Those
that the spirit: coms to must do what
th» spirits Yid,. Mavhap &hi>'s held hers
Iy her dreams.”
(To bhe Coutinued.)

A BIY OF OLD ENGLAND.,

Tintern Abbey Purchased by the
British Government.

A genume ot of old England has
Juat been secured by the Covernment
nE o herituge for the prople, says the
Londom Daily Maill, ‘This consists of
the magnifitent ruing of Tintern Ab-
bey, together with several thousand
acres of land adjoining in the beauti-
ful valley of the Wye, all of which
have been purchased from the Duke
of Beaunfort, and will be mamtained
fue* the enjoyment of visitors.

An aroma of antiquity pervades the
place. The abbey was founded by Wal-
ter de Clare in those merry monkish
dayvs when monastic visions were
wont to have a solid substratum of
“fat pollets and clouted cream.”

The abbey is famous for its archl-
tectura! character, which belot to
a transition between the sarly
English and Decorated periods. The
church, begun in 1287, remains near-
Iy complete, with the exception of the
rorthern arcade of the nave,

To enter the church is like taking
a step straight into the thirteenth
century, (i expects to be sur-
rounded with fatted frinrs amd pious
pilgrims, and to see t vislons of
wallets and wassalil, the east side
of the cloisture are the aumbry, the
parior and sacristy, and the chapter
house with three alleys, On the north
gide are the postern and river gate.
with the abbot's lodge over. In the
vicinity of the abbot's lodge one na-
turally looks for the buttery, the
refectory, and the kitchen, for, look
you, your real abbot was no as-
cetle.

The sacred rites of hospitality were
duly observed, as is testifled by the

t house, bullt over an under-
crolt, The church had at one
time the distinction of glving sanc-
tuary to the person of Edward II,
At the time of the suppression of the
abbey there were 13 monks. After the
dissolutioh the &ite o7 the monae-

tery wwud to the Earl of Wor-
cester, a
remalned until the present day.

Marine Scientific Research,
The Norw Government has
m:ﬂn::ﬁ fitted out a e “m
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AFTER THE SHO

Onos upon a Time there was a Ten-
der Poy who was half way between
Knickerbockers and the University

Glee Club. His nnme was Cyril and his
Folks livext in the first Stone Castle
at the right as jou | entered FEasy
Street)

Usyril’s Governor was n two-handed
Fighter, who had an Office in the
Street given over to  Tickers and
Blackboards and Good Things. The
Governor had gone to the Mat and
been through the Ropes and taken
the Count severnl times, but he was
Game, ami would not be denied s
share of the Loot. By the time Cyril
was old enough to smoke Egyptiaon
Clgarettes without getting dizzy Uy-
ril's Governor had so much money
that he couli use it for [filling Sofa
Pillowa and Washing Windows.

To a Young Man in the Habit of
buying 21 Meal Checks for S5.TH It
would seems that Cyril should have
been very happy. The House was full
of Servants, who tried to anticipate
his slightest Wish. He had Cameras
and Poniesa and a Ganzy Canopy over
his little Ped, and more than a Gross
of Rcarf Plns. He had obedient Tutors
to come to the House and try Lo pump
knowledge Into him without any Ef-
fort on his part. If he complained of a
Headaehe or was DPeevish at  the
Breakfnst Tabie, his Mamma knew
there must be something wrong wnlth
the City Air. so she would take him
under her Wing and away they wouald
go to the Adirondacks or the L 8
Shore, or Europe. Cyril had been 1o
Europe twiee, and to prove that he
was n Pright PBoy he could tell the
name of the Ship they had come back
on, and he knew that the Hotel in
I'aris began with an L

Although the Earth and the Fulness
ihereof were Inld in front of Cyril,
and althoagh I'apa applied the Bquesze
to the Little Figh every day or two
to got more funds with which to buy
Tutors and Antomobiles for him, the
Bov was nol Happy. He had no +nid
of Trouhle

va an Fxamnple, sometimes he would
work for an Hour to get his Bat-
Shaped Ties just right, so the Ends
would Balance, and if he could not
do it, ir would feel Moody and Dis.
couraged, and the Tears would
ecome to his FEyes, and he would
think that the Fates had conspired
to lay Tribulation on his Young
Shoulders.

Or he wonld put an
rlonate Hose, with the Stripes run-
ning up and down, and he would go
out with his Trousers reefed up, so
that all might see, and he would
meet another Bov whose Socks were
Cheeked, and he would wonder if
Perpendicular stripes had ceased to
be the Thing.  The Clouds would
gnther over him with not a rift to
et the Supnshine through, and he
would regret that he had been
Born.

Parchance he wounld see on the
Drive a new siyle of Cart several
Feet higher than any of his, and he
would bite his nails and feel sure
that the other Boys were trying to
Humilinte him.

And he had
of Griel and
it came Lo selecting
making the Tallor
Bell Effect on his
they would stand out all
apound.

However, the One and Consuoming
sorrow of hils Young Life was that
ha had pever met a real Actress
He had purchased their Photo-
graphs, and he had even gone sO
far as# ta send Flowers, but he had
never actually Met one, s0 as 10
have her Speak to him. That was
what he wanted. One of his {riends,
named Paul, had riddem on a "Train
once with a Company playing " A
Runaway Girl,” and lyad opensl o
window for Virginia Earl, who had
thanked him with her own lips. Uon-
sequently, Paul was the genuine It
when the bovs got together in Cys
ri'a Den to look at the pictuares
and talk about which one they lik-
od DBost.

Cyiill dreamed one XNight that he had
Lillian Russe!l riding with him in his
stanhope, and that Edna Wallace and
Madge Lessing stood on the Corner
and threw Violets at them as they
rode past, and that all the other
Boys were shrivelled with Envy.
When he Awoke he was so Dlue he
had a potion to leave Home and go
on the Stage, just so that he could
bea near thein.

But Evervthing Comes to him who
is ot the Lookout., Cyril became ac-
quainted with the Treasurer of a
ham
was appearing in “The Cash Girl,"
and one Day the Mreasurer happened

more than his share
Disappointment when
Hat Bands or
gt the proper
Coats, 80 Lhat
the Way

to ask Cyril if he would like o drop |

inat Miss Ellingham's
some Night after the
Cyrir almost Fainted with Joy and
told the Attache to name a Night.

Apartments

n pair of Pns- |

Periormanoce. |

The mﬂ rer sald he wouald speak
to Miss fingham.

Cyril did aot touch the Ground at
all when he went home that Day.

He had seen lHortense on the Stage
many a time. She was a vivacious
Httle Blonde, Just as saucy and scamp-
ery as she could be. All the Felloww
had her Pleture. And he was
to Sup with her after the Show !
wondered what Faul would say o
that.

The MNight was Set,

Cyril did not dare to let his parents
know of the proposed Racket, so he
&nid he was going to a Party. He
tomched his Father and Mother and
the Coachman for Money and emptied
his Savings Bank, and got together
S18 in case they had to send out
for more Champagne and Clgarettes.
He knew it was going to e a Wild
Revel, for he had heard the Stories.

In his limitsd Experience he had
learned that the Nicost Familles often
break Glassware and do  the Cake
Walk when thev get together after
the Theatre, and he figured that if
tespectable Bociety  People went as
far as that, thon the gry Profession -
als would probably  urn Flip-Flops
over th™ Piano and use an Axe on the
Furniture., He was in for a Perfect
Tear, ut he knew he would have to
s It through, 8 he conld Tell about
It afterward.

On the Appointed Eveninge he wore
Full Dress, because in all the pictures
of Men about Town taking Late Sap
pers with Footlight Favorites he had
noticed that th* Long-talls]l Coat
went.

That Evening Vv was in Front of
the Theatre, and as he watched Hor-
tense Effingham it and twitter and
win the Plandits of the Discriminating
Metropolitan Awdience he kept think
ing to himsell, " Little do these Peo-
ple sitting around me suspect that I
am going to take supper with her.”
It seemed almost Too Good to e True.

Cyvril and the Attache of the Houss
had to walk around for a while after
th Show, to give Hortens time to
get off her Make-U'p and arrive at
thrs Flat. Then they went uap, and
when they rang the Bell Cyril could
hear hiz Heart beat, He expectad o
have his hat kicked off just as he
stepped In, but he didon't propos to
Let On.

They were welcomed by a pleasant
l'ttle Woman with Dark Hair. Cyril
caught the name as Mrm. Miller. She
saldl her Husoand would be out in a
Minute. After she went away the
Friend explained to Cvril that Effing-
hiam was her Stage Name, and then
Cyril began to understand that Mms
Miller was Hortense and that the Wig
makes a Difference

She came back with Mr. Miller,
whom Cyril recognized as the Leader
of the Orehestra. Also, there was a
Tall Boy about Cyril's age. Mrs. Miller
sald it was her Son, who was home
on a Vacation. She hoped that he
and Cyril would be Great Friends

Mrs. Miller told Cyril she knew lis
Father quite well, as he had handled
several Investments for her. She
sald he was n Lovely Man. Then she
asked Cyril which he liked bettoer,
Hall Caine or Marie Corelli, and he
gnid he thought both of them were
all right. He was locky to be able
to say that much. He dida't know
whether he was On Foot or Horse-
back

After that they had a Little Lunch
of Crackers and nice, rich Milk. Cyril
was the only one present who wore
Evening Clothes

Mrs. Miller's son showed Cyril his
ook of hodak Pletures and they had
a little Musle, and then it was Time
to go Home. Mrs. Miller asked Cyril
if e had Car Fare, and he told han
lie had. He still had 818

He went home, feeling Puzzled but
Hespectable., He was full of Milk.

MORAL—Don't believe ali you Hearp

Hobhert Howard Nussell.

The Song of the Top.

Spinning!
Spinning!
=pinning!
Hound
and round ] go,

Twirling, tripping, dipping,
Giliding to and fro;. Cutting
gracefol circles. Then, with

sudden start, right and left go bound-
img—Well I know my art ! Life to
me I8 motion! Blithe as bird on
wing, With each revolu-
tion, Hark the song I
sing! Humming, hum-
ming, humming, A-
round and round
1 go! Oh 1 lead
a gay life,
in Gliding
to and
fro
1
— M iggie Wheeler Ross
Folk:

Wien a man takes the privilege of
looking around his home, his women
folks say that it is to find something
to grumble about.

All public buildings in Washington
are open every week day except an
national holidava.

in Little

THE HOME TREATMENT
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FOR COUGHS AND COLDS.

Few indesd are the family circles [rom whence (liere has not been taken

some member as the result of neglected

coughs and colds. The prudent

mother is constantly on guard lest her little ones fall prey to croup,
chitlg or coids. She knows that If colds are promptly cured there is certain

protection aguinst consumption, pneumonia, and other lung

Hosts of mothers have learned to
SYRUP OF LINSEED AND TURPENTINE to promptly
chest coughs, to allay the inflammation, to clear

troubles,
trust Implicitly to DR. CHABE'S
loosen the tight

thoroughly cure the cold. Their confidence in this
CHASE has never been shaken, because it has never
ﬂnnhl. It 1s of such unusual merit as to ha

sale of any similar preparation.
A HMACKING COUGH.
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