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LOVE’S EXILE.

Then, with a loug #igh, sne stood
up, Lwined her arms within mine and
et me lead her upstairs. The door
ol ber room was Open, and the two
camlles, fllieckering and smoking in
the draught, cast moving sandows
over a disorder of dress and dainty
woman s cwothing flung in confusion
abou the room. Babioke Elanced inside

and thea lwoked up at me in bewilder- |

ment A alarm,
roused  gut of geep to see
somel hing straoge and terrible.
[ wanted her to E> to rest before
her memory should overtake

like one

and profiting by the utter doeility
shie showed me, glaneed into the room
aiul saud, In & tone of authority, such
@8 one would use to a child—

Now, I shall come upstairs again
in exacty flve minutes and shall
krock at your door. i you are in
bed by that time you are to gall ont
guod-night.” Il you are not. 1 shall
wake your mother up, and send her
to jou. Now will Jou do ag [ tell
yog™

Yas, yes,"” sald she meekly,

“Then good night.”

CGood-night, Mr. Magde.™

She kuew me then : but | somehmy
fancied, from the odd-fashioned de-
mireness with which she gave her
hamml that she believed hersell to be
ance more the little maid of Craigen-
darroch, and me o e her old mas-
Ler,

Next day Babi .ir dul not appear
al breakfast, and ber mother said
she waw in a state of deep depres-
St and must, her molher thought
by her manner, have fad a
Iright in the night. I was YEry
ANXwus 1o see her again, and to
find out how much she remembered
of our noeturnal adventure. So anxi-
ous was [, in fact, that | forgot all
40Ul my appointment at Oak Liovidgr
&l eleven, and it was not until Mrs.
Ellmer and | were having luncheon
#t two that I was suddenly remind
el of my neglect In o rather ET11 -
meLry fashion by being presented by
Ferguson with a note directed in
my flancee’s handwriting, and told

Ll n messenersr wns walting. |
Opeiica 1L, conscienee stricken, bt
hardly prepared for the blow it con
tained This was the pote -

"Ivenr Mir Maude,” (Th Openinge

wWas porientous)—"It is with fec]
LNg=s of atute pain that j adidress
thus formeilly a genlloman in whom
I once thought | haxl had the good
fortune Lo discovep a eart, and more

especlally a miad, to which ] could
i all things submit the eontrol of
my own wenkop and m ire Irivolons
nature.” [Lucy Farington frivolous!
s 1| Aristotle N }’,ﬂlqpn!]

“For some time past |
to feel that [

hnve beean
wid deceived. [ do not

for & moment mean 1hat vou intend
el decoepltion, but that. in my anx-
ety to believe the best, | deceived
my =i, Yoar growing indifference to

the dearest wishes of my heart, cul-
minating in your posliive non-appear-

ance this morning (when [ bad pre-
P el v ittle sarprise for youn In
shape of meetling with Mr. Fineh,
tho architeet, with his de i.rne for
i model sell-sapportinge village lagn-
ary), leave harmily any room for
doobt (hat oar views of life are too
bopelessly dissimilar for us to hope

to embark happily in matrimony.
thia 2 imleed the easx » with

regrot | will give you back vour llb-
erty, and request the retarn of my
perhaps foollshly fond letters. If, on

that all shomld be at an end between |
us, I beg that you will come to me |
in the p.ny earriage which will |

awnil yvouar oprders —I|
Mr. Maude, with my sincerest apol-
ogiod if I have been unduly hasty,
yours miw=t sincoer ly, Lucy Fﬂl‘lﬂﬂ‘-l
ton."”

against the girl for
fool : my =ecom) was
to her lor iﬂ'.l_g B0 wWlsp .
have |lkad, In pigque, to have straight |
ot |
J
|
i
|
i
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BABY'S FIRST TOOTH.

A Family bvent That Does Not Always
Bring Unmixed Joy.

ILth"!-I first tooth does noi QoD
unbannounesd. Inflamed gums and im-
patred digestion produace teveriah
and fretfal condition about wiich the
mothor oflten feels coneern. The ey by
boy of Mro tGoorge MeGregor, of
Hamiiton, Ont.. wns troubled with
diarrhoea while teething and
cross and rosiless.
woll amd mattersd beeame serions.
Thae mother writes as follows :
siater had nsed Baby's Own Tablets
for hier Taby and advised me to try
tham
the Tablets to the baby a few timea
he began to improve and was soon
waoll. He ia now a big. healthy baby
and whenever he geta fretful or does
not feel well T give him a Tablet and
ho i soon all right agaln.”

Baby's Own Tablets replace with
great advantage eastor oll and other
nauscous, griping dengs. They swest-
en the stomach. quiet the nerves and
promote healthful sleep. They are
guarantesd to contain no oplate and
to be abwolutely harmlesa. I yoar
druggist does not keep
obtaln a Mil-sizo box by mall, post
paid. by sonding 25 cents to the Dr.
Willlama® Medicine Co.. Broekville,
Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y. .

Way got those letters, which she
was mistaken in considering com-
promisingly aflfectionate, to have
made them into a small, but neat
parcel and despatehed them forth-
with. Instead of this, I excused myself
to Mrs. Ellmer, went into the study
In a state of excitement, half pain
and hall relief, and wrote a note.

“My Dear Miss
letter forbids me to address you In
A more affectionate way, though
You are mistaken ip supposing that

my feelings toward you have changed.

her. | It #eems to be that we have both,
51 [ took off her bomnet and clonk, | ¥

I may use the expression, been run-

You have been secking In

learned gentieman with a strong
natural bent for philanthropy,
while I  hopexd to find n
you am imtelligent and withal

most kind and loving-hearted girl,
who would condeseend to console me
for the ‘slings and arrows ol out-
rageous fortune,’ in return for my
Very best endeavors to make her
happy. Well, is the mistake past re-
pairing? I am not too old to learn
philanthropy undep your guidanee ;
You, I am sure, are too sweet not
to forgive me for preferring a walk
with you alone to interviews with
all the architects who ever dese-
crated nature. I cannot eome back
with the carriage now 1o see Mr.
Fineh ; but If you will, In the course
of the afterncon, let me have another
ever so short note telling me to
come amnd see you,. I shall take it as
a token that you are willing to give

|
i
1

remaln, Jdear ’

¥cu ean |

If |
much |

| note, and had been directed to walt
the other hand, you are not willing | [OF 2n answer.
| time, |
'my pipe, and sat down in front of

| just sent off mine; and it
My [lrat smoiion was one of anger | vcctirred to me l_lml the remarkable
a | deftness with which eorners had been
of thankfulness | turned in and string knotted and
I should | tied eould never have been attalned

" mald,

wwig | FOW, spread oul my returned letters |
He did not sleep | !Which had ail been neatly opened

vypy  80d comsidered the well-meant
o | lisastrous venture of
' were The relics with much thought-

I gol a box, and after giving | fulness.

me another chanee, and within half
an hour of receiving it I will be with
you to take my [lirst serious lesson
in philanthropy, and to pay for it
in what love coin you please.—Be-
lieve me, dear Lucy, if I may, dear
Miss Farington, i | must. VUIEE ovVer
most falthfelly and sincerely,
“Henry L. Maude.™
Il saw the groom drive off with
Lhis note, and spent the early part of
the alterncou wandering about the
garden, trying to make out what
¢Ort ol answer 1 wisbed [or.

hear  Mr. Maude,—The tone ol
evity which characterizes your note

then sedulously cultivated;
aquestion was, what was to be

eal course would be to no
of my rupture with my

& certiain unwonted hilarity at din-
ner time, to ascribe It to other
causes.

I had searcely made this resolu-
tion, however, when I heard light
sounds In the hall and a knock at
my door, and I said “Come In" with
my heart leaping up, and a hot and
feverieh conviection that it was all
up with the secret; for the out-
| spread letters which I convulsively
gathered into a heap, the Ilace
pocket-handkerchief, the chased gold
smelling-bottle, and other articles
for which a bachelor df retired hab-
ite would be likely to have small
use, told thelr own tale: while, to
- ﬁln n?ltti-ltm worse, 'I‘I:-tuﬂhnd

ke e e t , and
had pince it o e Top of M b
| for safety while he mioutely In-
spected Ite morocco ease, and chew-
i &d up the velvet llning with all the
gast of a gonrmand. ”
| Omne helpless glance was all I had
| time for before the door ogened, and
Bablsle came In, =

CHAPTER XXIII.

On hearing the soft tap of Ba-
' blole’s lngers on the door of mny
. study, there had sprung up Iln me

' quite suddenly =& feeling that my
. anchor was gone and the tempest
. @f human passions which [ had con-
trolled for so long burst out with-
i In me with a violence which made
| me afrald of myself. Thiere, on the
| table before me, lany the eloquent re-
| lies of my rejected suit to the wo-
| man 1 had wied to love.

Farington,~Your | And here, shut out from me only

by a scarcely-closed door, was the
woman I loved so dearly without
the trying, that just that faint
sound which told me she was near
thrilled throuwgh every fibre ol my

This |
wasa the one | got l

body as the musician’'s eareless {in-

ning our heads against a brick wall. | B€rs sweep the keys ol his instru-
me a

ment in  a lightiy-touched prelude
before he makes it sing and throb

| with any melody he pleases. I had
and begun to|

Sprung 1o my feet
lose my returned letters one by
Ohe with shaking hands into
fire, when 1 heard
behind me,

I turned abruptly, and it seemed
0 myseil almost, defiantly. But
Bo sooner had 1 given one glance
at the slender figure dressed 1o
some plain dark stufl and one into
the little pale face than all the
timuit within me began to calm
down, and the rearing, ramping,
raging lion I lhad felt a moment
before transformed himsell gradu-

Bablole's volce

my Iairy eyes into the mild and
meek old lamb is had always been
withh her.

“You seem very busy, Mr. Maude,"”
said she smiling.

Surely It was my very witel her-
gell agaln, only a little thinner and
whiter, who spoke to me thus in the
old sweet voiee, and held out her
Iand with the half-frank, half shy
demureness of (Joee by-gone, pain-
ful-pleasant days when we were
engaged, and when tne new and
proud discovery that she was grown-
up, had given a delicious plgquancy
W her mamner of taking her les-
sons! I shook hands with her, and
she pointed to her old chalr : as she
ook it quite simply and thus had the
full light of the windows oun her
face, 1 poticed wiih surprise and
pleasure that, in spite of ‘he px-
Cilement ol the night before, the
almosphere of her old home was al-
requly  taking effect upon her, the
listless expression she had worn in

admits but of one explanation. No
gentleman could &0 midress the iy
whose respsct and esteem he  sin- |
cerely wished to retain., 1 there-
iore return your letters amd the va-
rious presents you have been kind
cnougn to make me, nod beg that §
you will return me my share of ouar |

correspondence. Please do not think |
I bear you any il-will: [ am wiiling |
to believe the error was mui:ml,umll
ghall rather increase than discon- |
tinue my prayers oi vour behall, that ]
your perimaps somewhat pliable na- :
ture may not remler you the vie- |
lim of l
dear Mr l

fricnd,

remain,
your

designing persons—I
Maude, ever sincerely
Lucy Farington™
When 1 poi to the end of this
warm-hearted effusion 1 rashed off
to make up my parcel ; seven notes,
a fmoRing cap, aml a pair of slippers,
wiilch last I regretted glving up, as
Ly were larze amnd comfortable: a
bouk on “"Village Archilecture,” and
another ol seriaons by an eloguent
and unpractical modern preacher,
completed the llsig 1 fastened them
up, sealsd and directed them, and
gsent them out to the under-gardener
from Oak Lodge, who had brought the

Then, with a sepse
which was unmixed this
went back Lo my study, lit

of reliel,

the pareel my late love had sent me.
| was struck by its enormous super-
lority in neatness to the ill-shapen
brown paper bundle in which 1 had
presently

by hands unused to auy kind of active
labor, Miss Farington, either too
mucl: overcome by emotion to tle
her parcel up herself, or from an ab-
#ence ol seatiment which might or

might not be considered to do her!
cerixdit, had entrusted the task ﬂ!‘j
sending back my presenls to her

Mechanically 1 opened the paceel |
amd, pot being deeply enough wound- |
ed by the abrupt terminition of my |
tngagement to throw my l’i‘jE'Et-[-!i.i;
gifts with passion into the fire, 1|
arranged them on the table in a

paper-knife), |
but i

with a pen—or small
which thay

It had been a [allure from |
first to last; not only had it falled |
to draw my thoughts and affections
from the little paie lady who was
now the wife of my friead, but it
had also unhappily resulted in ren-
dering her by contrast a loveller and
more desirable object than before.
There was no doubt of it; the only
unalloyed pleasure my fiancee had af-
fordedl me was the increase of delight I
had felt, after nearly three wecks of |
her | g society, in meeting
my little witeh of the hills once
more. On the |||-l:u:||l«‘z:;.'i ?{ mnl_:l;n#t:
was pretty clear roga

Mlss : I had been pre-
pared to her affection, and
she had preferred an Interest In
domestic architecture, which I had

| heard [ootsteps in the hall in the

London was i appearing from her
face, and the ald child-like look
which blue eyes were meant to wear

Wis coming back into them again.
“"You are better,” sald 1 gant-
l¥, taking mo notice of her remark
upon my  occupation. “"You - have
been lazy, madam. I am sure
You mught very well have eome down
L0 breakinst. You had a goud night,
I suppose 7
Ta-ta, who had foliowed her into
the room, pushed her nose lovingly
into her old companion's nand, and
dabiole hid a sensitively MNushing
litee by bending low over the dog's
sleck head, [ think she muost have
found out by the eonfusion in  her
room that romething had happened
the night before, the detalls of whieh
she could not remember - perh:aps
iso ghe had a vague remembrance ol
her Xt Lon downstairs, nnd
wantmad to find out what ] Knew
about it, Bat of course I knew no-
thing, I )
“Yea, I—=1 slept well—thank
Only I had dreams™
“Did you ? Not bad ones, I hope 2"
She glanesd at me penetratingly,
but could discover nothing, ast I was
fighting with To-to over the frog-
mente of the moroecco ring oase.
“No-o, nol exaectly bad, but very
strange. Do you know—] found—my
travelling hat amd eloak—lying
nbout—and I wondered whether—in
my sleep—I had put them on—think-
ing 1 wne—going back to London !™
All this, uttered very slowly and
with mueh hesitation, I listened to
without interruption, and then stand-
ing up with my back to the fire,
nxided to her reassuringly.

“Well, »0o you did, Mrs. Seott, and
a niee fright your sleep-walking
propensities gave me, I can tell yvouw.
It was by the luckiest chanee in the
world that T dide't brain yow with
the poker for a burglar when I

you.

middle of the night !

“You did." eried she,
lips with apprehension.

“Yes; and when T saw vou, yon
muttercd something I couldn’t un-
derstand. and then yow half woke ap,
and vouw went back quickly to vour
own room again, leaving me consider-
ably wider awake than before.

“Is that all?" asked Babiole, the
faint color coming back to her face
again.

“It was quite enough for me, Ias-
fare you. And I hope vou will take
Your walking exercise for the future
in the day-time, when my elderly
nerves are at their best"™

Babiole laughed, much relleved. Bhe
evidently retained such a vivid im-
pression of the thoughts which had
preyed upon her exelted mind on the
previous evening that she was tor-
mented by the fear or the dim re-
membrance of having given them ex-
pression. She now looked with awak-
“h:fl h;:wt at the odd coliection
on ] .18 ¥

(To be Contmued) |

woman should study

pale to the

the
? I dec hat th m
‘new?tl ided that the most -

and Iif I should be unable to subdue |

the «

EXPERIENCE L ,

uneventful, colorless Ife for the
main part, yet it has beea my fate
to have been a participator in two
welrd experiences—one a tragedy,
the other only one of those unac-
countable thinge which no one can
understand, one can only wonder and
cogitate over them, not daring to
doubt their veracity.

No, their truthfuloese is only too
real to me who was In a measure
connected with them.

It is a funny thing when one thinks
of it, that in both cases it was at
Christmas-tide that the events oe-
curred, when we had met together
for days of frolic and merry-making.
That was some years ago; the chief
actress in one drama is lying in a
peaceful little hillside graveyard,
within sound of the Cornish sea; the
wall of the sea birds, the moaning
of the wind through the caves, and

the dull warning-bell on the dread
Deadman’s Rock, are her perpelual
dirge. Poor child! Here was a
short and happy life, but for its
tragic end. The other heroine is
now the happy wile of an Indian
civillan, a smali gqueen in her way,
in the little coterie over which she
reigns ; hall French, her pretty lit-
tle foreign ways and gracious man-
ners make her a favorite always, her
tact and insight into charactler keep

ally before the unconsecious maglie of |

twer [from becoming wmvolved in  the
socind bickerings, heart-burnings and
Jealousies which so olten mar the
peacelulness of aan Indian station

day she s lgooraogt of the curious
part she played in my ghost story,

L, Elisabeth Beanbow, have led ag | of

vor. Those were happy days; never
can I forget the kindliness of my
dear madame, who was ever a mother
to me, nor the alfection -showered
on me by my girl-friends, English,
American and French—yes, and Can-
ﬂ.nl. MI J il ' .

Lanhydrock was a most fascinating
old place, with lovely lawns, and
paths Innumerable sloping through
the most delicious woods down to a
dear little bay, with a sandy beach,

emmed in with grand old eliffs. Even
n winter It was a Joy to sit on $he
roeks, bathed in sunshine, looking at
the blue, blue sea, the red-and-orange
salled fishing boats, and the coasting
vessels passiog up and down, the
lovely pgulls with a silver glint on
their wings. and the rich brown sea-
weed-covered rocks : you felt yvou
could never gage at it long enough,
{ mor drink in sufflicient of the soflt
galt air. The grand old avenues were
bordered with hydrangeas—blue, pink
and cream-rihododendrons, as well as
bamboos, and other tropical plants,
for in the balmy West Countree,
even in winter-Uime, there is a wealth
of blossom and greenery to charm
the eye and make one feel one had
almost cheated winter, and were not
80 much worse off than those who
had flown to the Riviera for salub-
rious alr and sunshine.

We were a merry houvse-party. Be-
sides my girl friends there was n
pretiy yvoung married daughter, with
her soldler-husband and darling baby
boy, also a young Oxford cousin and
little Adrienne Lyall, an orphan niece
of my host the Squire, who lived in
this hospitable home except when
visiting her father’'s people in Jersey.
Bhe was a pretty little thing, with
gracefunl, slender limbs, brown eyes
which eould ook very pathetic and
grave at times, and wavy hair rolied
high in ¥Fr®ach fashion on her patri-
elan little head. Bhe was sensitive
and highly strung—1 often won-
dered what would have become of her
had her lines been cast in less pleas-
ant ninees. Her young mother's life
had had a tragle story in it, and if
there be anything in heredity it is
no wonder that Adrienne was hyper-
sensitive and nervous.

As a variely to the usual Christ-
mas ball given at Lanhydrock it was
decided that this year the county
ghould be amused and entertained
with theatrieals, followed by a dance.
The young Oxonian was keen on
them belonged to the Oxford Univer-
sity Dramauatic Club and knew all
about it. Ho eculd get two other un-
dergraduates, good amateur aclors,
who were staying in the county and
wanld think it no el of a lark to
bieyele, cser for rehenrsals.

S0 It was all settied ; we quickly
got under way. I suy “we” for 1 was
pressed into the. serviee as prompt-
er, dresser and maker-up in chief.
There were parts for all “la jeun-
esse.” Adrienne's did not exaetly sait
her, in my opinion, but 1 do not know
that she would have been better in
any of the others. 8he was po ae-
tress, too nervous to remember her
cues, or the injunctions—oft repented
—of the stage manager, she conld not
throw herself into her part nor do it
con amore. It was from no indiffer-
enee nor indoience, poor litile girl !
At all odd hours I saw her with her
play-book. walking up and down the
paths, or sitting in the summer-

e — —— T —

and even should she read this, which |

i3 most unlikely, I doubt If she could |

rocognize hersell.

As each Christmas draws near oae
is apt to dwell on the memories of
lormer sensons with thelr jJuys or
sOrrows, their gay or gioomy hours.

For my part: I think that oae isapt |

seriwous in oae's musings, not
sarlly on oae's own account but

lo [eel depressed, or at least very |
i neces- |

in ihinking over the life-stories of !

one's friends, As 1 sit by my lonely |
hearth, in the pretty but solitary
“chez-mol,” the two Yuale-tides of
which I will tell you stand out in
sharp rellel (rom the many ordinary
and prosalec seasons 1 have passed |
in various lands and among diverse |
folk. The first tale especially hauvnts |
me, it ls s0 difficult, in a way, to |
realize that Its tragic evenls ever |
really happened, so sirange and so
utterably unaccountabls, [ canonly
tell you aboui it all in a plain, un- |
garnizhed fashion, and leave you to
make what you can of it. i

I was 1avited tlus particular year
to spend my holidays—did 1 say I |
was a governess 7—in the lovely Corn-
igly home of some girls who had been |
at the Parisian school in which I
was teaching, My early years had
been speat in the south of France,
witiy my invalid mother. At  her |
death I was not endowed with many -
worldly goods, and I was glad to |

| ¢cleney,

" that she had!

5 | B e wy § I i Ih] Y Agr]
life, The l[unny thing is that t this | Were now absointely colorless.

house perched on the eliffs, murmur-
ing her part. [ strongly suspected
her, too, of passing wakeful hours
during the time she should have been
baving her beauty sleep. My observy-
ant eye took note of the dark circles
round her lovely eves, when she came
to  breakiast. and though usually
rather pale, 1he pretty oval cheeks

As time went on she grew worse
amd worse, Each rehearsal was a
dead failure, as far as slie was
concerned. We were all in despair,
dumb despair, for we feared to dis-
courage her and make her more
nervous by any reproach or sharp-
ness ; besides, we all loved her too
well to feel angrvy. It waos only
anxlety on our part that she should
do hersell justice and taBe her

share in the general success of the |

Wits nho ono
B0 we could

comedy. Well, there
else to take her part,
ohly trust that if o hiteh occurred
the other actors would rush into
the breach and so cover any defl-
that it would not be ob-
served, or at any rate fliercely eri-
ticized, by the good-humored audj-
ence. The girl hersell looked the
picture of misery, but she had a
proud, reserved little nature, and
rarely conflided in any one. Would

Often and often have I since re-
proached mysell for not making an
effort to get at what was in her
mind. Something might have been
done to mnke matters better, mais
—aut voulez-vous? We can never
recall things of that sort: they are
taken out of our lands, and for
BOmMe wise purpose !

The day arrived. We had arranged |
to have the final rehearsal in the
morning, so that after luncheon
the company might rest, or take
exercise, or do what they found

fect knowledge of Freach, as
lf-mm tongue, was o my fa-| firelight — some sacrilegious sp rit

| to help the hostess and Mrs. Grant,
| the married ﬂiﬂ. with final ar-
rangements L of
the reception roums aul
theatre. Mrs. Grant was ot acuing,
and I were (o be general
behind the scenes.

We met in the hall for tea at 5
o'clock. The old hall looked lovely,
the dark oak furnlture and panel-
ing formed a charming background
for the wreaths of holly and mistie-
toe, the old armor gleamed in the

had insinuated a spriz of wmistletoe
into the mouthpiece in the helmet
of a gallant Crusader—on the huge
opes hearth burned a real yule-log.

Some one asked whers Adrienne
was, and some one else volunteered
that she had sald she should go for
a long ride, probably over the gorse-
clad moors. n’l&her sild she had look-
ed very tired after the rehearsal,
Proba she was now lying down
in her own room. with Jenefer, the
old Cornish nurse, in attendance, to
administer her [favorite panaces,
‘“‘ cup E‘I tﬂ-,-“

We were all rather silent at the
mention of Adrlenne, The last re-
hearsal had been a sorry perform-
ance, a® far a% she wais concernad.
Had it been any one els:, the Oxon-
ians would probably lLave thought
her *“a duffer,” or “a stick™ but
one and all liked her, and were sorry
for her. For her sake, we should
be glad il it were over.

Well, the mystic hour arrived, the
play began, and to our astonish-
ment, Adrienne’'s small part in the
first scene was better than any-
thing we had yet seen her accom-
plisi,

“It is gencrally the way.,” whis-
pered Mrs. Grant, “people always
play up when the night comes, you
can’'t judge a little it from re-
hearsals.™

You ecertaluly cannot il this were
W case in point. Each time Adrienne
cume on she aclted beiler and more
easily, and sle received & great deal
of applause. She looked lovely, bat
that was to be expected, a little pale
perhaps; in fact, she grew too white
as the play went on.

Mrs, Grant murmured anxiously, I
wishi I could get at Adricnne to put
“n a touch of rouge, and she reems
B0 cold, I sappose it is nervousness,
but when I wuched her hands Just
now in giving her her cloak, they
were icy."

“She will be all right when it is
over,” 1 ®ald; “are you not prond
of her

Well! she was clapped and ap-
plauded, and won  golden opinions
[rom her fellow aclors as well as the
Fpeciatlors. It was all the more de-
lightful o us for being so unlooked
for. When It wag over woe all crowd=
el together to exchange congrata-
lations, and for a lew woments Do
one mirsed Adrienne, who lhad ap-
parently left the room.

“Just run up, Eligabelli, and ses
where she Iw llke a dear,” said Mabel
Grant, “she may feel faint. And do
get her to come down and refresh
the inner man; a little champagne-
cup will put some color into those
rose-petal cheeks of hers.”

I was leaving the room, when at
the door I encountercd old Jenifer,
looking so white and startled, that
L exclaimed,

“Why, nurse, what is it, you lookd
as U vou had seen a ghost ¥

'Tiw a whisht business, Miss Ben=-
bow,” shaas ald, “where are my mis-
tress and “missie” —as she stjl called
Mrs. Grant.

She beckoned to them, saying :
“lease, ma'am, come up to  Miss
Adrienne’'s room at once, ithere s
something wrong., I'm thinking."

We hurried upsiilirs as quieltly as
possible, so. as not 1o alarm our
Euersls,

Adrienne’s room was dimlv it hy
a waning fire in the grate. Across
the bed Iay a liitle ligure in a dark
riding hablt. One slender white hand
hung down over the coverlet., hep
hat lay on the floor beside the bed,

“Heart d¥ease,” pronounced an
army doetor, who came up from
among the company at our ummons,
“#=he has been dead some hours.™
That is all.

No one had ever dreamt that she
had anything wrong with her. hat
MervousneEs over her cipected fail-
ure may have hastened the end.

Who had relieved her of her part
nnd played It to such perfection ?

A little Christmas ghost ?

T

o L

—
The Ever wWomany.,

“I hate to be contradicted,” #he

i 1],

“Then I won't contradiet you1,"” he

returned.

“You don't love me," she asserted

“I Con't.”™ ho admitted.

“You're a hateful thing.” she eriad

‘I am,'" he replind.

"1 believe you are trying to tease

me,” she sald

“I am,” he coneceded

“And that you do love me™
*1 do.”
Yor a momont ghe was silent,

“Well,” she sald at last, “I do hata
& man who's weak cnough to be led
by a woman. He ought to havo a
mind of his own—and strongth.*
He sighed. What else could he do?
—Clicago Post,

Reguiescat in Pace,
Columbus Citizon,

He boiled the water that he drank,

By rule he slept anl ate ;

He wore hygienic underclothes

To get the bulge on [ate.

Thus ecience served him faithially,

Avd mad= him microbe-proof,

nccept the post offered to me in | the most refreshing preparation for | But yosterday e met defeat,
one of the best schools, at Neullly. | the evening’s exercises I offered By [aliing (rom a rool.

When the bowels are constipated
or gloggish In action the human body
POAMS AN easy prey to nearly every
allment to which human beings are

subject.

The immediate result of inaectivity
of the bowels is the clogging and
obatruction of the action of the
kidneys and liver, the tting of

the digestive organe amd the fore-
h;mtnmm ystom ©
ous ties w&

disease.

I polison-
impurd contain the
germs of

The eonfiding
the: doetrine of selection.
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Not only are colds and all conta-
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RID THE SYSTEM OF

————

POISONS

gous and Infectious disenses more
likely to 'lmign,n pamt n -u-hiunmtad
to ¢on bu pendiecitis,
peritonitis, iuﬂammtlu? of the
bowels and ehrounle dyspepsia are the
direct resuit of neglecting to keep
the bowels regular and active.

In health the bowels should move |
about once a day,otherwis: the effect s
are soon felt in the way of indiges-
tion, headache, dizziness, bodily pains
and feelings of uneasiness, langoor
and . The most prompt re-
lief, as well ns the most thorough
cure for conatipation is Dr. Chases

W—Hm Pllls.

And You Need Have No Fear of Appendicitis, Peritonitis and Other Dreaded llls—
Dr. Chase’s Kidney Liver Pills, the Creat Family Medicine.

No merely eathartic medicine ean
do more than relieve constipation.
The bile which is I.aourui into the
intestines by the liver Is nature's
cathartic and cossequently healthy
liver action is essentinl to regular-
ity of tne bowels. Dr. (hawe's Kidney-
Liver Plils have a direet acilon on
the liver and kidneys, as well as the
bowels, and for this renson offect i
tiorougl ecare ol constvaLion.

Pr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills are
of inestimable value na (anily medi-
cine. Only one pill a dose, 25 ceats
a box. At all or Edmansen,
Bates & Co., Toronto. i
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