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“‘For yosrs she grew in sun
shower,
Then Nature said, “A lovelier flower,
On earth was never seenm,
This child I to myself will take;
S!vﬂullbenine,undlvﬂlm
A lady of my own.”’

And Naturs did that, Margery. No
rules of mine could do what she did.
Yon had the germ within you of all
that makes a grand good women, and
it has come to perfection.”

Margery bent and kissed the lips that

spoke the grateful words.
“P¥ou always comforted me, dearest.
truest friend! Ah, why will you net stay
with me always, to be my counselor and,
@uide in the years to come? Yon have
worked so hard, now is your time for
rest. Promise me that, when you are
tited, you will make your home with
me.”

“T will come to you whenever I can.
but I will not live with you. It would
Bot be wise. Now tell me of all  the
strange things that have happened since
We parted. Thank Heaven, my child,
your lot has fallen upon the golden side
of jife! Your troubies are over, now he-
Zins your happiness.”

Margery’s hand had wandered to her
1n_>art—shaped locket, which day and
night she always wore. She raised it,
;md gazed at the image of her mother’s
ace.

“Tt seems like a fairy-story.” she said
slowly, and dreamily. “I wonder does
the kunowledge that I have so much, that
the babe she left aloune in the wide, wide
world has great riches and lives in lux-
ury make her happy?”’

“Tt would make her happier, dear
child,” Miss Lawson added quietly, “to
Sec that your companion and friend for
life. your husband, is so good and true
a man. He is well known to me. Mar-
gery. You see, my sister has told me
all about his nobleness and worth; and
worth; and from my heart T congratu-
late you—more, T rejoice with von.”

Margery did not answer; her hand
was still closed round her locket, her
eves were fixed on the fire. The light
flickering and dancing on her pale love-
1y face found no smile there, only a
depth of pain in the wondrous star-like
eves.

CHAPTER XXIIL

The fortnight’s stay of the Crosbie
Castle party in town was extended to
nearly six weeks; then Stuart escorted
his mother home, and Vane Charteris
remained in London. She was now thor-
ow;hly vexed and wearied. In spite of
@i her scheming, sha was no nearer the
goal—indeed she began almost to fear
that Stuart would slip through her fin-
g*r3 altogether. She grew cross and wor-
ried, driving her mother almost frantis
by her return to what she called ill-
health, The se was really telling
upon her, and with the birth of fear
came streng determination. For  her
own pride’s sake she must win now —
the bitter mortification, the humilia-
tion of failure wotld be too terrible
to Lear. Had she not tacitly enconuraged
the idea that her marriage with the
heir of Crosbie Castle and Beecham
Park was a foregone conclusion? Al-
ready she had experienced the pleasnre
of seeing envy and disappointment ga-
ther on several of her rivals’ faces.
What barrier now remained?
had. to all outward appearance, blotted
the foolish episode of Margery Daw
from his memory—there was no other
influence to combat hers. Why then did
he not wake to the reality and complete
her satisfaction? The delay was annoy-
ing, the suspense killing. ;

Stuart. little guessing the workings
of Vane’s mind,” was recovering grad-
uwally from the wound that his heart
had received. His reckless moed had
gone now. and he was once more hie
caim. manly self: but the happy bright-
ness of his nature was dulled. his light
Jauwghter-loving wayvs had fled forever.
Tiis love for Margery had never died:
hr treasured it now as a beautiful
dr-am. too great a happiness to be real-
izedd on earth. The first agony of sur-
prisé. doubt. and grief over, he grew to
fudee her as he judged all women now

he -thought of her. not as Margery
the pure. aweet. freeh yomng girl. but
Margery tlie worldly. selfish, artificial
coquette, of the same nature as the
fashionable butterilies he met in town.
His live for her was a thing apart from
Ii»r memory; he deemed her unworthy
of so great. so true a feeling; he had
worshipped an ideal. and he kept that
ideal <till shirined in his heart.

Growing weary of life in town Stnart
went back to the castle, thankful for
tie breath of the fresh vount:y air. the
rural quiet. He intended to leave Eng-
Iand. to travel once acain, but his fath-
er’s worn face reecalled Sir Doug'as Ger-
ant’s words: and so, with « little sigh,
he buried his own wishes. and gave him-
seli up to minister to the parent whe
loveid him so dearly. and whom he treas-
ured n return.  To his mether Stuart
whs a puzzie. Never ance was Margery’s
name eon his lips, vet his undoubted
love for her. as revealed in their one in-
-terview, had ccnsiderably startled her.
She was surprised at his quietness. his
acquiescence in her every wish, grew
uneasy 2t 0is sudden gravity and the
sadness of his face. and almost wished ]

for so many years she had deplored. She
had made no remark to him on the sub-
't. deeming the affair best left in
“ane’s able hands.
Stuart had loeked the thick letter
which Sir Douglas had confided to his

At times Stuart grew uneasy;
he saw the announcement of the arrival
of the vessel in which Sir Douglas
sailed, and yet his cousin
sign. Al he could do was

Stuart |.

L

plebeian romance, and she determined | *Poulder as she spoke. She felt it was:!

It was not abeut the middie of Neo-
vember, and Stuart was fully occupied
with altering and restoring his cottages
before the severe weather set in. He
went out early and returned iste, so
that his mother found the desired op-
portnnity leng in coming. At last. one
afternoon. she perceived him striding
up the avenues; and, leaving her bou-
deir, she met him in the hall,

“Well, mother,” said Stuart, smiling,
“not out to-day® You are wise—it is
ankle-deep in mud. Don’t come near
me—I am not fit to approach you. T
have come Dback for an agreement I
made zbout Cullbam’s cottage; I must
be off directly.”

“What is your hurry, Stuart® asked
Mrs. Crosbie. coldly. “Can not you
apare me a few minutes? I have long
wanted to speak to you, but reaily you
are so much engaged, I have had no
chance.” ;

“Of eccurse T am 'ready. mother, if
you wish it.” Stuart replied,. though not
readily; he rever cared for these Brief
intervals of eonversation with his moth-
er—they invariably annoyed him.

“Come to my boudoir for a few min-
utes.”

He followed Mrs. Crosbie in silence;
then. as she closed the door, he walked
to the window and leaned against the
ledge. .

“Well, mother*” hLe aaid, in a tone of
impatience.

Mrs. Crosbie stirred the fire, then
warmed her white hands. She looked
at her won. and the sight of his grave,
handsome face strengthened her pur-
pose; it was such a faint likeness to
the merry bright face of a few months
back.

“Stuart,” she began quietly, “I wish’
to speak to yon seriously. Do you in-
tend to lead this kind of life always?®”

“What kind of life. mother?”

“This dull, monotonous, farmer-likc
existence. Have you no aim—no ambi-
tion?”

Nomne,” Stuart answered, laconically.

His mother moved mmpatiently ia tier
seat. .

“Pray, be sensible, Stuart,” she said,
sharply: “you were never like this be-
fore. 1t galls me. it wounds me to see
you wasting vour days down here, pot-
tering about on the farms, aml for
what?”

“Some one must look after things,
mother; my father can not, and you
haive often complained to me of the bad
management, so I have determined to
relieve you of further anxiety.

“Pshaw! Do § want my son to turn
steward” 1 have to-day received a let-
ter from Lady Baycliffe recommeading
me a manager, anit 1 have all but settied
to engage him.”

“Then don’t do it,” promptly replied
Stuart. “He is ngt wanied.”

“He is wanted. 1 shall not allow you,
Stuart, to do this kind of work.”

“My dear mother, L am of age !”

Mrs. Crosbic was silent, and Stuart,
looking up, saw the pain and aax:ety on
her face.

“Forgive me, mother,” he added. mov-
ing toward her. “1 am very selfish. feil
me what you want me to do, and if it 13

lin my pewer | will undertake it.”

“l want-yon to rise in the world; 1

'want you to be famous, Stuart.”

“Fame is not to be bought. mother.”
“It is within your reach. Contest

Chesterham at the next election. You |

will be returned with an immense ma-
jority. ‘The rest wiH follow.”

“1 have no brains for pelitics,” de-
clared Stuart. *1 ean not do jt.”

“There is no such word as ‘can not.!"”
returned Mrs. Crosbie, vigorously. “if t'
were in your placs, Stuart., how differ-
ently { would aet! Xou are’ wasting
your life.”

Stuart walked back to the window.

“t will not give you a deeided answer
now, mother,” he siid. “Give ms two
days to comsider.”

“Willingly,” she agreed, “and weizh
all things well. Remember, you will at-
ford me the geratest happiness in hit if
you agree to this and to another wish.”

“To make you happy, mother. 1 would
do much,” Stuart responded, raising her
hand to his lips. “What is it?”

Mrs. Crosbie drew a lopg breati,

“That you will marry.”

“Marry!” repeated Stuart. dropping
her hand. while his face grew white and
his brow darkened. “That, mother, 13
impeossible.”

L have not speken to you on  this
subject  before, Stuart. thouz: it has
been one very near my heart. You have
been troubled; but vou are mot my son
if you have not pride sufficient to
drown and wash away forever any trace
of your trouble. [t is not for a Crosbie
to submit to insult and humiliation.”

“L sabmit to none!” retorted Stuart,
in a quiet. elear voice.

“You have been deeeived,” his mether
declared. coldly and proudly; “by one

who was not worthy even a  second
thought.”
“Mother'™ he exciaimed. hurriedly,

and then stopped. What could he Sy
in defense of Margery? Sue was. in-
deed, all this. *“Your wish is sudden,”
he added. after a pause.

| ber seeret toa well! There is a woman

ling to ealm the tumnlt in his breast,

“1t comes to L

and 2
Mrs. Crosbie’s kand fell on her son’s

her last.card; it might win the game.
Stuart leoked into his moiher’s eyes; &
flush rose to his face.

“You mean,” he began.

“Youf cousin, Vane,” she broke in.

“Vane!”

His ‘mother’s Land slipped from its
hold; but he did not move. He was in
a very whirlwind of surprise, pain and
doubt. .

“You have not known? * No; she hid

fit to be your wife—proud, leving, eour-
ageous, a companion to cheer, a help-|
mate to stimnlate your ambition. Had
you not been so blind, Stuart, yow
might have seen this. What do you say
cow 2” '

“I can say nothing,” he answered,
still in the same low tones. “This has}
stunned me. You must let me think,
mother; I have not the power to speak [
row.” :

“Yes, think-——-and think well,” Mrs.
Crosbie said gently. Semething told her
that she had won; Vane’s devotion had
touched the right chorl.

She watched her son move to the door
in silence.

“We will spesk of this agnin another
time,” he said, with constrzint.

A wave of compunction passed through
Mrs. Croshie’s mind when she was alone.
Would Vane, after all, bring him hap-
piness” She had tricked and deeeived
him. But this momentary feeling was
soon lost in the glad thrill of ambition
that stirred her breast. Stuart. married,
and in Parliament, she had nothing more
to wish for.

In a maze of troubled thoughts Stu-
art strode down the wet paths. Vane
loved him; and yet she had put her own
feelings on one side amnd ministered ten-
derly, theughtiully, kindly te him!
What depths of womanly sweetness im
such a saerifice—what a generous, noble
nature! His heart warmed with grati-
tude toward her, though it cooled again
as he remembered that she loved him.
What conld he do—whither turn in this
dilemma? Vane was dear to him as =
friend, as a sister, but not as the we-
man he would make his wife. And to
make any woman his wife now. when

most impossible.  \What must he Jdo?
Could he let her live on alone. with the
sorrow he knew from experience to be
s0 bitter wearing out her heart? Would
it be a wenerous return for all she had
done, for the noble tenderness with
which she had tried te bring him happi-
ness”?  No. no, a thonsand times ne!
If he could no longer have joy, if giad-
nress were gone forever, he had still the
peaceful plemsure of bringing mindness
[ to aneother’s heart. His mother was.
right —it was his duty to face the world
and Vane would be his wife.

Even while he thought this, his brow
contracted with pain, a spasm of undy-
irg regret shot through him, the dream
of his first love in all its sweetness re-
turned and inthralled him once mere.
Tt was impossible!  He paced up aml
down under the wet dripping trees, try-

with a longing for solitude and peace
one moment, and a piteous thought of
Vane’s great love the next. Tt was a
terrible struggle, and it lasted through
the night hours, never ceasing till the
dawn, when, pale and worn, vet with a
steadinst look of determinatien abeut
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his mouth and in his handsome eyes, he
conquered it. He was brave and strong
—s0rrow could not crush him; but Vane
—poor delicate Vane—she could not en-
dure trouble; and so, if indeed his moth-
er had spoken aright, he would go to
Vane, and ask her to be his wife.

The gloomy weather in London did
not tend to lesson Miss Charteris’ de-

discontented, longing to leave England
and go to a warmer climate, yet feeling
that she could not give up her desire
and dJeclare herself defeated. She was
waiting only for a week or two to pass,
and then she would go dawn once more
to Crosbie Castle and make a final ei-
fort. This idea was occupving her mind
as she sat one dull, wet afternven gaz-
ing out into the dismal streets, with a
gloomy look spoiling her pretty face.
She heard the door open, but did not
stir, imagining it to be her mother. The
stillness that followed caused her te
turn; and, looking round, she met Stu-
art’s eyes,

“Stuart!” she exelaimed, ler face
flushing. “You have given me quite a
start! [ did not know—"

1 have wveen waleiaing you for the
last two minutes, \'zmv; yeu were lost
in thought. Whose meinory  were you
hunuring by sueh deey meditationy”

Stuart looked very  handsome, and
something in his manner thitled ler
with joy. -

"L was thinking of Crosibie” she an-
swered. “Come to the fire Stuart; you
wust be frozen. And how is Annt Con-
slunce—and why have you come? | am

Stuart stoed silent, slowly removing
s gloves; then he wmoved nearer to her
side by the fire. Vane was looking
loveiy; the plaintive sadness of her free,
which was tinged with a delicaie flush,
tonched him. He had read I} well in the
first moment of his entrance, and traeed,
as he thought, the marks of hee trouble.

“l have come to see you, vane,” he
teld her, quietly. “because I have some-
tiung to ask you.”

Nane felt her heart bear willly,

“Yes, Stuart,” she said. fintly,

“Vane, you know myv ‘nmost heart—
You were my eoniidant. my fricnd. |
want vou to comntinue to he my fiicnd,
the best and truest of companions—I
want a helpmmate. a ~onnselar. [ wani
you to be my wife”

Vane stood silent, her hayd bent. She
felt faimt, and, now ‘that success Il
come at last, she could not speak.

“I eannut offer you great love,” Sty-
art went on, taking her homd- [ will
not deceive vou, Vane—ic is buriad in
the past; but I will give von afivction,
devotion—true and sincers devotion. if
vou will aceept it. The wsift is puor,
Vane. Rejeet it if vou il

“Reject it, Stuart!” murmugre(d Vone,
turning her luminous hine eves on him.
“No; [ aceept it, for | tov.- voi—f havo
Toved vou through it all, and [ am hap-
pyv at last!™ ’

Stuart pressed his lins to hers; and
the compact was sealed,

CHAPTER XXIIIL

Miss Lawson kepr ty her werd and
departed on the following Ly for Hurst.
iy, despite all Margery , pieading and
wishes. The short vizit hud Yeen o greag
picasure to them both. I, Margery the
very sight of her governess had brouzit
back a wave of her brief pas: happiness,
amd uneonsciousty soothed her; and Miss
Lawsen had felt her hear: chrili with
pride and gladness to e hep pupil
gecwn so fair and lovely a woman, and
surrounded by all that she enuld desiie,
Yet the strange sadness in Margary’s
cxes would haunt her. What eoyid w
thi: secret that had destroyed her airl-
ishness and brought such an expression
‘o the youny face? M:isa Lawson Don-
dered this deeply, bu® cunld arrive at no
soiution of the mystery, ind indeed
would have been no little astonisheq hail
sbe learned what link it was that hound
Margery’s heart to Hurtley. She knew
the girl had been acquainte] with Stu-
art Crosbie; but that fact was not
strange, for Stuart had a king rd anl
smile for everyone in the village, and
Mhrgery of course <hared this gencral
friendship with the rost.

(To be Continued.)

THE MORAL
“The persisteney with which ehilitren
sec in a fable some-otiier moral than the

ope which is inteaded that they shall
see is often. distressing” remarks a

had recited to one little boy the story
 lowed it up with the remark:

| the safest larder of all, as

-Philndelphia: instructor of the young “! |

“And now you see, Tommy. that the |

The htdenwenhhgllw trees, old
um’mmamum—n
but most often in the ground a little be-
 low the surface, and although many of |

favorite pluce was in a field bordering a
waod and about tweaty or thirty yards |

from the edge. ‘The latter is
rats and mice do not venture so far out-

After watching the squirrel ‘going from
oite hoard to anotlier I have little doubt
that its ability te find these is mot &
i matter of memory or of instinet, but of
smell. It is the same highly developed
sense, tou, thai makea the i an
accomplished truffle hunter (for truffles
far: 2 great suqirrel dainty), and U think
jthat it must have been. their

peach house in which they did a lot of |
damage.

. Squirrel cunning defeated the most
eleverly Inid traps and other attempts at
cupture, and to save the fruit th wel-
come visitors had ultimately to be shot.
‘The squirrel is one of the best game bird
gnards and its winter stores have fed
many a famished pheasant.

Beyond an oceasional “chuek'” the
squirrel dves not pay much sttention to
2 mere man, but immediately it espies a
fox or stoat on the prowl it chatters
loudly in the greatest excitement and
game birds never fail to profit by their
sentinel’s warnings, apparently knowing
that the squirrel is no idle -iarmist.

Pheasants scratch up and devour the
squirrel’s winter stores when other food
is scaree, and as “pug” always wastes ten
times the gquantity of food it consumes
and seatters nuts, acorns, wild fruits
and hedge berries which the gamé birds
would ont otherwise get and which they

thoroughly enjov. it thus benefits them
all the vear round.

CHILLS PROVE FATAL!

Tf warmth and ecirculation are not
promptly restored, chills result in fatal
pneumonia.  This  necessitates keeping
Nerviline. on hand. Taken in hot water
it breaks wp a chill in two minutes. By
rubbing fireelv. over the throat and
chest it prevents colds” No liniment so
strong, so penetrating, so' swift to kill
pain and  inflammation. Nearly fifty
Years’ record has proved the value of
Polson’s Nerviline. You should get a
bottle to-dav.

A FEW STAINS
Simple Ways in Which They May
b Removed.

Saturate g.i+s stains thoroughly wih
kerosene, taen pat them in the wash
tub,

Spak ink stains in sour milk, If A,
dark stain remains, rinse in a weak sol-
ution of chloride of lime,

Soak blood stains in cold salt water;
then wash them in warm water, usiryg
plenty of svap; afterwards boil.

Rub sewing machine oil stains with
lard; let stand for several hours and
then wash with cold water and SOAp.

Wet scorch stains, thea  rub with
soup amnd Dleach in the sun.

.\Vush iodine stain+ with alcohol, then
Tinse In soapyv water,

Soak iron rust stains thoroughly with
lemon juice; sprinkle with  sait and
bleach for several hours in the sun,

Hot water and soap generally remove
grease spots stains. If fixed by long
standing. use  wother.  chloroform or
naphtha, taking care  to use none of
these remedies near either fire or ar-
tificial light,

Soak tea and coffee stains in cold
water; wring well; spread out and pour
a on the stain. If the -tain hae been
fixed by Tet stand <everal hours and
then wash with cold water and soap.

Streteh the fabrie containing fruit
stains over a basin and pour boiling
water on few drops oi glvcerine over
each «pot, neglect. soak the article in
a weak solution of ovalic acid or hold
the spet over the fumes of sulphur.

P

ABOUT THE DQG.

When chocsing a dog. ask yourseif
what purpese he is to serve.

If hé is to be a wateh dog, and live
out of doors, give him a good kennel,
sheltered: from wind and cold; make it
rain proof and keep it clean.

Place his kennel on dry ground, fae-
ing southwest for warmth in the winter,
and northeast in the summet. Den’t
place it in a damp or dismal yard. Make
the bed of clean straw acd change it
often.

Feed the dog regularly twice a day
on meai. vegetables and dog biscuit.
Give him the bigger meal late in the,
day 40 that he will not feel hungry
during the night. and start barking,

Plut plently of fresh water where he
can alwayvs get i,

Exereise is absolutely necessary for
the health of the dog. Give him his
freedom for at least one hour every day,
of course much longer if posaible.

Don’t keep him chuined up day after
day. The dog is an energetic animal,
and if not allowed to work off his energy
he may became wild and vicious,

The doz craves human companieaship
and unless yvou give him attention and
care he will desert you or develop into
an unnaiural and uninteresting dog,

(Baitimgra. Sun‘).

the hoards were at the foot of trees the |

[abilities that brought sugirrels top a { i

side the wood in winter. | free from dandruff and irritation.

by
sending to “Cuticura,” Dept. 7M,)
Boston, U. S. A, for aliberal sam-
plecake, together with a thirty-two

RUSSIAN STOCK EXCHANGE.

Only 68 Authorized Brokers Da Busi-
ness in St. Petershurg.

The St. Petersburg Stvek Kxchange

is even more ot an exciusive club than

the Paris Bourse,-wnose membership is

limited to seventy, as compared with the
1,100 members of the New York Stoek
Exchange and the 3,000 brokers and job-
bers who operate the London Stoek
¥xchange.

There "are but fifty-siv authorized
brokers on the St. Petersburg Kxchange.
Each one of them must be a Russian
subject, says Moody’s Magazine, and
must pay a deposit of 15,000 roubles. L'he
vight to deal on the exchange is not,
however, restricted to these official
brokers, except in regard to the Govern-
ment debt.

Any person properly introduced by a
broker or by a recognized Russian bank-
er may enter the exchange and do busi-
ness with the brokers there. Theae per-
sons must pay a small semi-annual sub-
scription to the e« ittee of the ex-
change for this privilege, which may be
withdrawn if they fail to carry out thear
legitimate transactivas.

Any broker or banker may introduce
a stranger for one day’s trading by reg-
istering the stranger’s name in the por-
ter'’s book and paying a fee of one rou-
ble, just as the privileges of a social ciub
may be granted for a day to a visitor.

The banks also deal in bhonds and
stocks as well as finance new and extst-
ing compantes. About 500 securities,
practically all Russian, are dealt in on
the St. Petersburg Kxchange. Dealing in
Government securities is a mononopy of
the official brokers, but as 3o large an
amount of the Government debt 18 heid
in France and is traded in on the Paris
Beourse  there is not greal activity in
governmenta at St. Petersburg.

The most active part of the market s
in railway and bank shares. The foreign
exchange market ia absolutely controlled
by the State bank, and Russian brokers
are therefore deprived of what in other
capitals is a profitable feature of the
brokerabe business. The variety of se-
curities known in England and America
is unknown in Russia. There are no com-
vertibles, income bonds  or things like
that, and shares are practicaliy all com-
mon or ordinary.

By law all shares muat be regustered,
bat specinl ukases or decrees have al-
lowed the creation of shares payable v
bearer and of preference shares. Wor-
merly a’special kind of stock known as
tounders’ shares existed, but these are
disappearing. Promoters of a new com-
pany are not allowed to take more than
one-fifth of the shares of the company.
The official list of securities quoted on
tha2 exchange is printed daily in Frencn
aml Russian.

There i3 no transfer tax on seecurities,
but the capital of companies is taxed at
formation and there is a regular corpora-
tion tex simliar to that recently enactad
1n \merica, the companies being required
tu pay 5 per cent. on their net earnings.
All limited companies must have the Gov-
ernment authorization, the general cor-
poration law being not very unlike :n
principle to the Federal incorporation
law which has been proposed in the Un-
ited States, v

The law is quite strict, providing am-
ong other things that the share capital
must be fully subscribed and 40 per cent.
paid up. Bnods cannot be issued for
more than half the paid-up capital nor
without the express authority of the
Government granted after mnquiry into
the seeurity offered. Ail the assets of
the present and future are liable for the
payment of the bonds, which must be

registered as mortgages.

e e Rt st
COULGHERS, HAWKERS, SPITTERS!
Public expectoration is against the

-common law, against the laws of health
also. When the throat tickles. that’s

trquble with Catarrhozone.
1t positively prevents new a

wolf Bad be: been: gomd and sensibie:




