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VHAPTER XVL

“Yoo must get up,” she said. “You
are tha onlv peraon in this bhouse who
la kind to me. You must get up and
fetrh wos a Lott!e of brandy.
have 1t

it would be better, I thought, to
take her a hottle of poison.

“I must have it she continued. “I
mean to have |t.
ing on, although 1 am shut up. I
know prowd, refined Lady Yorke would
nat ke her househo!d raised dar-
ing the dead of night by one of her
guests calling for something to drink.
$he would not likeit;bnut if you donot
give me what | want I will beat the
deors down, I wi!l stand in the hall
and seream unti! the whole house is
mised.”

A pretty dilemma. A
I thought to myself ; but | did oot let
her see my dismay.

“Whera is Martha?' ] asked, won-
dering now she had escaped. and thank-
fu! beyond words that she was here
with me In the “"Queen’'s wing.”" rath-
er than jn the western tower with the

mire

visitoras
lLady Severne laughed—and I think
that laugh was ths most horrible

sound | ever heard in my life.
“Poor old Martha!" she said. "She
is off her guard. =he fell asleep, and
I took the key. What will she say
when she wakes ! Now, Miss Chester,
am | to ralse the roof from the house,
or will vou get what | want ¥
“Neither,” I maid "l am stroager
If you altempt to scream
| shall prevent it,
You will go hack

than yon
or Lo make a nolse

te vour own room and remain there

I was quite uncertain bow my ex-
periment would surceed. | was pre-
pared to see her spring at my thrna.l|
as she had at .
dince, to see her beat the doors with |
horribvie cries, as she had on the pre-
vious day, when Martha was compell- |
ed to snd for lLord Severne.

I looked at her steadily and calmly.
the wild eyes fell before

in quiet.” ;

Gradually
mine. | knew
and mmntain my authority over her
then, | should keep it—and 1 did so. |
I took ber back to her room, and the |
prayer that rose to my /ips every mo-
ment was Heaven help Mark!” If |
this was his lifa il thsse were Lhe
scenss to which he was accustomed,
this creatura, hardly human now, the |
comjpanion of bis l:fe, then indeed had |

be need of Meaven's help and pity,

I conirived to get her back safaly
to her room, and to wake Martha who |
was borriiied at her rcarelessness but |
a8 she told me with tears in her eves
#he was worn out. Never can I for-|
get the night that foliowed. I L'I_F||.1tjlfl
Bot deacribe it. To me it had the liur—i
Tor of an Inferne. 1 cannot tell what |
would have happened if Marth: had |
flot consented, at last, to give her some |
brandy.

The next night Martha was =0 worn
ut that | ersiaded ber to go o bed
g.'._-rrlng elee roun'd restore her. and 1 !
promised not to leave her unbappy mis

tres= for a moment

“You will have a night,
Mias Chester,” said the griny woman. |

“I shall not mind that, Martha, if |
}ul-] have a EHII-I nl‘_;.u'_" ] El.n‘-r‘-'-!‘.l'l-"rl. 1

| found Lady Severne inclined to be |
quiet and talk rationally. I'bere was |
mow i hlng of sullen deflance al'out her |
at first, but it diad away when | had |
been soms little time with her. [ tried [
te mtcrest her and to make her for- |
gt tne horrible craving for stimu'ant |
thal was destroving ber. She became |
more like hersall ’

It was alwut four in the rr..nlr*.'mg—
a lovely June ||u.|hi1|;_;_ bright with
sunsiine, and with dew, {ravrant with
the odor of il',‘j.' indl rose, During her
[Fq Lady Severne never went to rest
ke a rationa’ heinge That made her
se dilfi-ult to manage. She wou'd st |
WP all night and sleep in the day. A
Pudden gleam of gold shooting into
the room showed me that the sun was

lerrible

rlsiong I drew aside the hangings and
open-"d the window letting in the |
sweriness and Iresioness of *the morn-
Ing al)
iYar Lady Severne, do come here
for one moment,” T sald ;
e cams and stood 1n =1'en-e Ly my |

side. [ saw her look at the bLrilliant,
beautifnl tints of the morning =ky, at
the fresh tender heanty of the green
trees. and them her eves wandered
round the room. The glasses, the
arish light of the lamp, the ron- |
usion and dizorder. how they contrast-
ed with the bright, purs heavens and |

the clear light of dav' | knew that |
the rontrast had touch:d har: 1 (elt!
tkat the pearefu! influence of the |

morning had reached her. The wind.
which was like th: breath of the roses,
seemed 'o change her face as it swept
over it. She put her arma round me

“1 am so tired.,” she =aid

I took her in my arms and !aid her
head nien my broast- a lost, unhappy
Mark's wife.

: it st
ing then from

vwoman., | knew
The warm tears were {al
her evea

“"How kind you are to me!” she sald.
“1 am so tired that 1 conld sleep for-
ever, | think. Tell me something. Say
to me some of the beautifu! words that
you sing."

There came into my mind one of those
poems that my mother hal oved—one
she had oflten repeated to me — one
which. when she was dving she had
asked me to =av once arain for her.
I shall never forget my surroundings
25 Lagy Severne gpreferred her re-
with rosy

hi, the green earth waking up to
summer life, the dark lackground of
the room that had leen like a prison,
the leautiful. yet Laggard face {hat
lay wpon my breast, and the tears that
feli li%e rain. | told her that what
[ was about to repeat was my mother's
favorite. an< that it was called “An
‘lﬂl"]'l B .I-H

“Yor have the face of an angel.,” she I
wid looking wp 4t me, “with that gold-

e ———— . B o e
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I must

I know what is go-

visitor ! |

Martha's a few days|

| ahe left her.

I dinmonds, the

| shal! L tel! it ?

| eves were wild, and a

en light upon it,” and sbhe listensd to

every word.
|

I know 1 have heard th-m sing, child,
. And I know that they spoke to me,
With my mother's arms around me,
While T sat on my mother's knee,
And she told me of love that saved us,
'~ And a Father we had on high,
' And the grave that we need not fear,
child,
. And the soul that ran never die.
| “Again, when I walked with the lov-
ed one—
Youn remember this loved one, dear,
And the smile that has gone from am-
Ong us,

And the voice we no longer hear i—
The voice was so tender and earnsst
That joy wam too deep for mirth,
And the heart was too full for speech,

child,
And heavep came down on earth—

“Not a drop in the cup seemed wanting

The thirst of a life to fill,

And further and fainter the song died
out,

Bul I heard the angels still.

I think it will not be long, child ;
They are bidding me hothe at last,
To the place where the joy of the fu-

ture,

Shall be linked on the lave of the past,
Where the houseless shall seek ashel-
| ter,
| The lonely shall find afriend—
| There the heart's desire shall be grant-

ed
That hath trusted and loved to the
end."’

Tears are the dew of heaven, the
poet tells us. Tears fell from Lady
Severne's eyes upon my dress and
hands. She was clinging to me wild-
ly erying out that sha wished she had
been a better woman. that she loath-
ed her sin, that she loathed herself.
Would I show her the way to that
heaven where the angels sung? What
conld she do to atone to Mark? What
could she do to regain her lost youth
and goodness? She clutched my arm
a8 she cried out:

“A demon holds me in his grasp —
take me from him !"

Then with tears of regret and re-
pentance, utterly exhausted s=he fell
into a deep sleep with her head upon
my breast.

And 1?7 Well, T knew a0 l1ttle of the
hold this terrible vice takes of its vic-
tims that as 1 held her closely clasped
in my arma in the light of the morn-
iog sun, I thought she was saved, and
tears of gratitude filled my eves. |
thought the sweet influences of tha fair

that if I could assert |Summer morn had spoken to her heart,

that grace from heaven had fallen like

. dew upon her soul.
[ let her s'eep as long as she rould, |

and then Martha came back., We laid
her down, pale and exhausted, on her
bed. T whispered my hope to the old
nurse. Sha said:

“Please Heaven! but I kave seen her
ladyshin repent before now, and found

| her worse than ever a feaw Lhours aft-

erward."”
Despite these words, 1 had a hope.

“Further and fainter the song died out,

But | beard the angels still.”

CHAPTER XVII.

My hope was vain. A few days afi-
erwards Lady Severne was, to use the
nurse's phrase, worse than ever. The
blow that Lady Yorke had feared fell:
the terrible expose which she bhad
dreaded came. For u day or two Lady
Severne had been better. She came
down to dinner, and was rareful what
ane drank. There was relief on Mark's
face and on Lady
third day an awfu! ocrurrence hap-
rened. Whether Martha was tired,
off her guard, or in ignorance of what
was going on. I know not Perhans
Lady Severpe had deceived her. lonly
know the resunlts.
ladyship for dinner, and Lady Severne
asked for a favorite dress of hers. a
handsome white and gold brocaded sat-
in. Martha was delighted that she
should take so great an interest in her
apprarance ; thal was always a  good
sign. She evidently did not perceive

anything wrong in lLady Severne, or

rui»e-hi#f wis done alter
We were all in the draw-

possibly the

L ing room waitine for the dinner hell,

Lord Severne was ta'king te Captain

| Forrester, more at ease and lexs anx-

lous than | bad seen him for many

days. and Lady Yorke looked as though |

a great load bad bween taken from her
mind. Some one had just inquired if
we should have the pleasure of seeing
Lady SBeverne at dinner. and Lady
Yorke had answered with a bright
ami'e, that she was mu-h betier and
would certainly join them. when the

' door opened and we saw her standing

on the threshold, saw the g'eam of
white and gold, saw the lich! in the
grareful ifigure, the
white jeweled hands A'gs. alus, how
Inone moment I saw
what was the matter—so did Mark and
Lady Yorke, and we all three hustened
townrd her. [ler face was ghastly, her
leering s=mile
bovered on  her lips. Half CONSCLORS
hers«lf thal she wa: not able to move,
yet with a mad defiance of her own
feelings. she tried to walk with a dig-
nified step into the room and before
one of us could reach her. could put
out a hand to save her, sh» had fallen
upon ber face, to the dismay and dis-
tress of every one present. In less
than a minute. Lord Severne had roised
his wife in his arms and borne her
away.

Lady Yorke. with a presence of mind
[ bave never ssemn equaled, but with
a face white as death, turned Lo her
guesis,

“Lady Severne has fallem over her
train,” she =aid, quietly. “1 wish those
long sweeping trains were out of
faskhion: they are very dangerous.”

There was a polite murmur of regret,
but no ome spoke. Whether any of
those assembled there knew the truth
had really seen and understood her
condition, I #annot tell. No one men-
:Ened her name or spoke of her after

£. : : F

That same ‘evening Mark., with an
effort for which | admired bim, return-
ed to the drawing-room and spoke of
bis wife. His visit to Westwool, he
Said, had heen a pleasant ome, but he
was afraid the air did not suit Lady
Severne. She had not teen well since
her arrival, and he thought it woul.
be better for them to go.

I believe every heart Eﬂ- room ach-
ed for Nim; he lcoked so anxions and

Yorke's. Un the| U ) ! ’
| lips, whi'e I said—"1 forgive you, oh,

s0 sad. There were a few words of re-
gret from the visitors, a kindly ex-
pressed hope that Lady Severnme would
scon recover. Not one word of suspi-
cion was breathed; but there was a
atrange quiet. No one talked much; we
bad no musir, no singing. Cne or two
spoke of leaving Westwood, and there
was over allanindefinable shadow and
gloom. Later on, Mark, addressing me
a!most for the first time, said:

“Nellie, see — there are several
people out on the terrace enjoying the
moonlight. T want to say good-by to
you. I shall never see you again. Will
you come !

I went. My heart was filled with
anguish and despair, a horrible rest-
less pain. He was going away— Mark
who bad heen my lover—in distress and
sorrow, and we were never to meet
again.

We atood together, as we had so
many times hefore, in the bright moon-
light, and Mark raised his haggard
face to mine. :

“You know my secret now, Nellie "
he said.

“Heaven help vou, Mark!" I ans-
wered, with tears.

“You have been very good to my un-
bappy wife: you have besn your own
self-—generous, noble, forgiving, 1 be-
lieve; Nellie, that if any one could do

you, she seems to have a certain faith
and trust in you." He
wistfully. "I dare not ask you— yon
would not, of course—you could not in
any way take charge of her—travel with
ws!! Ah, no—l am mad to think of
such a thing!"

Yet to refuse him was the hardest
thing I had ever had to do in my life.

“No, I could not do that. The
wide world must lie between us, Mark,
forevermore. [ will think of you, pray
for you, but see you again—never!"”

“You are right, Nellie, and I have
no reason to complain. It is a'l my
own fault. 1 bave paid a bitter price
for my weaknpess and folly—only Hea-
ven knows how litter; man can never
tell. T deserve to suflfer!”

“What ahball you do?" I asked, lock-
ing with loving, !longing eyes at the
dark handsome lare, so humble and so
sad.

“I shall do my best, Nellie. After to-
night, | have done with the world. I
will never wvisit mor receive visitors
again; I have finished with society.
I vannotl bear the disgrace;, but I shall
do my best for my hapless wife. I
broke one vow; I will not break anoth-
er. It was 'for better, for worse," and
and it is for the worse. | shall take
her away [from England, find sowme
place where there are few temptations,
angd take the greatest care of her.
There 18 no hope, 1 fear, hut 1 will do
my best until the very end. I fastened
the voke around my own neck; I must
hear it with patience and courage. |
say good-by to all that is bright in
life to-night, Nellie. | would rather
die a thousand deaths than risk such
a scene again. | am going from light
to darkness. There is one thing only
that ran make me |less aad and less sor-
powful.”

“What is it, Mark?" I asked, with
fast-fal ing tears.

“It is .this, Nellie—that before [ go
will you say that yow forgive me. The
turden of my life i1 a heavy one, and
the heaviest part of it is tha sorrow
that my mad folly has brought wpon
vou. Let me take into iy dreary ex-
e that knowledge, and it will be to
me a4 gleam of bappiness, the only one
thal can reach me after my coward-
ire, my weakness, my folly, my betray-
al of your faith and trust. Oh, lost
love of my youth, oh, true love of my
beart, forgive me, forgive me!"

He was kneeling at my feet, Was it
wrong, when I saw his white [ace so
full of anguish, his eyes so [ull of
pain--was it wrong to bend over him,
to put my face for one minute near his,
to kiss him with my whole soul on my

dearest love! Good-bye!"

The last sound | remember was the
terrible, passionale sobbing of astrong
man, and then rame to me a merci-

Martha dressed I:It*l’lr ful ob ivion.

They left Westwood early the next
morning. How the removal was man-
aged | never heard, and I was too sick
at heart to inguire.

I spentt the next two years with Lady
Yorke as havpy as [ could ever be in
this world, helping her in all her good
deeda and works of charity, thinking
always with a sorely aching heart of
Mark.

We heard nothing of him. He never
wrote. He had kept his word; he had
cut himsell adrift from every sovial
tie and from the world.

I asked Lady Yorke if she had receiv-
ed any letter from him. The answer
was always “No,” tat we often spoke
when we were quite alone, of the beau-
tiful, hapless woman who was worse
than dead.

i One morning lord Yorke looked up
from his paper.

| "Louise,” he said, here is news. List-
|en. “At Nire, the 18th inst., after a
W LT T e T
THE FIRST CANADIAN AUTOCAR.
i Throngh the enterprise of
. Mr. A. H. St. Germain, of North
Toronto, the citizens of Toron-
%o and the County of York are
to be privilaged to have run-
ning In their midst in the early
summmer, the first autocar iu_
Canida. Mr. St. Germain has ‘2.
elosed a contraot with the Can- _‘:_':'_:.'
adian Motor Syndicate of Tor- -- ,_."-‘-"
ento, of which Mr. Thomas Ben- "~
gough. Court Stenographer, is
Presideat. and Mr. W. J. 8till
ls Mechanical Engineer, which _z
calls for the first cur to be /]
finished at omce, to be equipped f’ P

i‘l—

power, and capsble of ascemd-\
ing grades equal to 1 foot in 8.
80 that thers will be no trouble
with the heavy grades between Tor-
ento and Rlchmond Hill up Yonge St.,
where the line of autocars will runm.

The cay b8 of handsome design, and the
, eleetrio lighting, paint-
ing, eto., will be in keeping with the
beauty of the lines as shown in the
engraving. The first car will be »
passenger and parcels van, seating 86
passengers, and carrying luggage with-
in the ralled space on the roof. l:.
. e
“W—‘w"m
lm_h*-l. o

her good, it would be you. She loves

looked at me

long and lingering illness, Lurline,

Ll-clﬂ Beverne, aged twenty-seven.'"
“"How young to diel” gsaid Lady
Yorke.

And T wondered if the long and lin-
gering illneas had been sent to help
purify that poor sinful soul, in which,
after all, there bad been a yearning
for good. Had she gone:

"'":'i'ha:: the houseless shall seek ashel-
Ty
The lonely shall find a friend—

Where the heart’'s desire shall be
granted
That hath trusted and loved to the
end ¢’

I never in all the after years asked
how she died. The only thing told to me
was, “She died in peace!"” and I know
how great is the mercy of Heaven, how
perfect this pardon for sin.

Mark came back to me, not then but
two years afterwards, and asked me
again to be his wife,

“I know, Nellie,” he said, “that
some women of a pature lower than
yours would punish me now, would
take their revenme, would send me
away broken hearted and wretched,
would give me back pain for pain,would
delight in heaping scorn and contempt
on me. You might do so, Nellie: I am
at your mercy. If you send me avvay, 1
cannot complain, but as there is mercy
in heaven there should be mercy on
earth. Love, my love, take me; help
me to be a better man; help me to be
noble and strong! My life is in your
hands, Nellie; will you say me nay "

How could I, when I had loved him,
and him only, all my life? How could
l._ when every glance, every word, of
his was dear to me. How conld I, when
my heart, my love, were his, as they
had always been? I did not say him
nay. Mark knows best what I said.

Il am Lady Severne now, with fair

wetififias (7} GhE—
to FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY.

Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ-
ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for eutside sheeting.

can be filled.

In Stock,

N.G &J. MocKECHNIE
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SIGNIFIOANT INCIDENTS.

BRITISH AND AMERICAN SAILORS
FRATERNIZING.

They Are Enjoying Themselves Togeiher ni
hey West, Florida—Rioed Thicker Tham

THE PRINCE OF WALES.

Semetbing About the Melr 1o the Throne
Whickh May Interest YVou,

He is 5 feet 6 inches high and weighs
180 pounds.

He has light grey eves, a grey beard,
a brown complexion, and a bald head.

children growing round me, and I love
my husband just as much as I did
when we met and parted under the
lilac trees. [ love him as well and so
dearly that I pray | may die looking
on his face.

The only reference to the past that
Mark ever made was one day when he
took me in his arms and said:

“Nellie, my love for you was never

‘T.ove for a day.'™
THE END.
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LESSON IN ECONOMY.

| —

A Famlly of Four Live Well on $200 Per
Year.

H:n hands and feet are small and Water.
neat.
A Key West despatch to the New
He is 57 Id, :
| grandchildren. ¢ ad s boari yerk Worll 'sger TVINA. ‘and A

erican tars are fraterpizing in the

' His favorite wine is champagne of
friendliest manner in Key West. They

| 1889, and his favorite liquor a rog-

| nac 40 yvears old. rrumenndﬁ the streets arm in arm, ride
f:i He is a first-class Judge of horses and | iIn the same phaetons, refresh them-
! dogs.

selves at the same bars and come in
together on the chorus of the same
songs. This has been going on ever
since the arrival here of the Britis)
warship Cordelia,

Almost ever since there has been
such athing as an American navy the
arrival together in the same port of

. He is said to be one of the best shots
in England.

He sets the fashions in clothes for
the whole world. '

He loves to labor for the working-
man.

Heisa D.C. L. of Oxford, an LL. D.
of Cambridge and a barrister.

A. H. Zander contributes an article |
to the Ladies Home Journal, in which
he tells how he maintains a family
of four persons—his wife, two children
and himself—on 2200 per yvear. He is
a school teacher and is paid a salary

of §405, out of which he saves and puts
out at interest $200 yearly. Living in
a small Wisconsin town he has the ad-

vantage of cheap rents, his house cost- |
His other ex-|

ing him $36 per vear.
penses are: Provisions, 8§94 .82; cloth-
ing and footwear, $3%; magazines and
newspapers, 85 incidentals, £40.

“Our meals,” Mr. Zander writes, “we
find alundant in quantitly and var-!
iety. For breakfast
coffee-cake, bread and butter, with eges
or fried ham occasionally. For dinner
we have hoiled potatoes with butter
gravy, bhoiled cabbage or other vege-
tables, and pudding or pie, and coffee,
Sometim=s we have pork and heans,
and sometimes some egg preparation,
as potato pancakes, dumplings, elc.,
while with one meal in the week we
have meat. For supper we have the
remains of our dipner, with fried or
baked potatoes and eggs. We have |
colfee with every meal. On this fare

we thrive well.” i

CONSIDERATE ARAB WIDOW.,
When an Arab woman is tired of
widowhood and desires to marry again

ahe goes the night before the waddhpg
to her hushband's tomb and prays him
not (o be offended. To make quite sure
of his forgiveness she brings with her
two large goat-skims filled with water
and with thess she waters the grave
that the refreshing liquid may soak
down to the defunct husband’'s hones.
Havimg thus done all she can to propiti-
ate his spirit she goes off with a good
pourage to start life again as a wife. |

A WISE PRECAUTION.
Little Bessie—Can't I have a birth-

with motors exerting 20 horse-| X =y

day party mext week, mamma ¥ :

Mother—\Why, Bessie, your birth-
day isn't till mext summer.

Little Bessie—1 know, but Uncle Jack
says ladies don’'t have any birthdays
after they are 25 years old, so I want
to have lots of them before it is too

late.

grams.

we have colfes,’

He has 13 nniversity degrees.

He has laid 73 large and important
foundation stones.

He opened part of the Suez canal.

He has made more speeches than any
other man in the world, but mostly
short ones.

I1» owns the deepest mine in Eng-
land.

an American and a British warship has
been the occasion of fights between
the crews. For that reason the pre-
sent friendly feeling betweem Eng-
lish and Amerlcan sailors is regard-
ed as significant. There is method in it,
80 naval officers are saying.

“The United States already has the

He was the first Christian to dinulmnral support of England im our
with the Sultan of ]"nrkr:r.. : _ | troubles with Spamin,” said a lieuten-
iImll-{l:“mImz‘v.'n‘z-r allows a typewriter in hm':::PT: .}lhﬁ Detroit, “and we want te

He spends 85,000 a e Ll : : :

For the first time since he haa heem
in Key West Admiral Sicard put on
the gorgeous uniform of an Americam
admiral —chapeau, sword and all—and
wenl out to return the official visit
of the Cordelia's commander. He re-
mained aboard the RBritish ship for
more than two hours. When Adwmiral
Sicard returned the care lines were
lighter and his expression was Jess
serious than it had been for days.

“Capt. Burke is a fine man apd an

excellepnt commander,” he sald “and
the Cordelia is a ship to be proud of »

o A PARTY OF A DOZEN,
the Cordelia's midshipmen came
ashore on Monday night and Were :nl:t

vear for tele-

He is a cclone! eight times Over.

He hLas every order of knighthood in
Europe.

His uniforms ure worth £75,000.
He is a field marshal and an admiral.

He is the chief horse owner, dog own-
er and yachtsmian in England.

He goes to church every Bunday
morning.

He started life with an income of
§550,000 a year.

He says he has no debts,

He loves to travel incognito in T'l.'l‘i!hl

He buyse hundreds of theater tick-
ets without using them. ‘

His favorite vehicle in London is a |
hansom cab, yvet his stables cost §75,-

000 a year. &t Lhe pier by three ensigns from th
: New York and the N in 4

His life was pover attempled by an . Nashville, who act-
assassin. d ed as hosts. As they sat at a long

Lable in the cafe of

He was obliged once to pawn his ing the big black HE::'IIE\'P::: Lt'?::{:'

watch. Ifl:'ln:r Were an interesting study. The
| Young Englishmen do not have the

X ATURAL PRES MPTIO? | Blyle of the Americans, :
NATURAI SUMPTION., do mot fit t = ?:ql_ll_Thl:li‘L;_‘-lnlfx

Altorney—lou say you bad called clumsier, and do pot wa -
tor see Miss Billings and was at the erect bearing and :}:Ia::i-tll{ :\::LI Ih:
house at the time the burglary was the Annapolis graduate; bhni th;-?-gn:,

committed ¢ more sun-hurped, broad-shoy Idered and
ng

Wilpess—Yes, sir, more athletic-looki
Then how did it bappen that when  All kinds of '
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