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“1 am, very pieased to see voud, Lady
Declamere,” said the ducness. " Your
husband and I zre old friends, and I
shouid have been sroka-hearted it
¥ouw had passed through without com-
Ing to sce me! Wil you sii dewn?
Lcrd Detamere shall bring you some
and she made room bpeside her-
gelf on the broad ottoman. Signa sat
cown, and Hector weit for the tea.
. There were no servants in ihe rocm,
thcugh the vestibule was crew ded

with the dueal liveries, with the ex-
ception of her grac»'s own Taid, who

'sat at 2 large table and vonred cut

the tea, which the visitors fetclied for
themselves. He knew the custuras cf
the house, and went to the rable for

the tea, and the duchess, lookiag ofter |

- s
him fer a moment with a gtrange ex-
preszion which was -ather sad and
wistful, turned to Sizna. .

“And so you are the heroine of 1he
romantic tale which has .o ueeply in-

terested us all, my dear?”’ she raid,
with a smile.
“A very poor sort of hernine,” said

8igna,

“A very lovely one, certainly,” said
ber grace, with a charming sinile that
rol.ted the retort of all rudeness. “And
13 1t true that he ran away with you
to Scotiand with :hat riagnificeat pair
of horses vou drive 1bour”” -

“Not at all true,” gald Signa. with
& blush and a lauch. “We iiid not
Tun away, and it would l:ave been of
no use going to Scarland, boeause they
éor.’t marry peopla here n the fash-
fon they used to do. We were mar-
ried in a little eountry church in Dev-
onshire.” )

“Really!” Then zne paused.
happy you must be!**

Signa did not know nquite what to
say to this, 0 remained gilent.

*“And he thought rhat e could keep
Jou shut up in Paris .ike- -like—a
‘Mtile nun!" said her grace. “Thzt was
& wild idea! Why, we were all dying
,%0 know you, and shiould have stormed
that pretty little house of yours if you
bad not surrendered. Laura Derwent
is a very dear frienl ¢f mne, and
bas written to teli me all aout you.
And you are 80 happv, are vou rot?”
In a lower voice.

“Yes, very,” said Signa, rrankly.

“And vou will Late me for in-
terrupting vour dreain, and dragging
You out into the cold world, will vou
not?”

*“1 shall not, indesd,” said Signa.
“I think it was very kind of :10u to
eall.”

“l mean that we shall be very gieat
friends while you1 are here,” said her
grace. “We must do wh:t we ean
—%0 amuse you; and as to Lord Dela-
mere—he must not be selfish and
wishk to monopolize you. Why the
hcneymoon, is over! According to
Parisian custom, he ocught to quite
have tired of syou by this time!” But
she smiled curiousiv and shock her
head.

Then she beckoaad tn a gentleman

“how

.with her far, and when he came up

with a sort of hushed =agerpess as if
all his object and 1im in life were to
obey the wishes of lier grace, she
said: :

“Marquis, will you sea if the duke is
in the room and bring Lim to me?”

The marquis departed on his errand,
snd her grace introduced Signa to a
dozem or so of great people, and the
Httlo chain of courtiers draw closer.
It was a trying moment fer any »oung
girl, more trying still for a newly-
made bride, but Signa bore her
position with her nsnal con:posure
and sweet self-unconsciousness, end
the favorabie impression the
created was evident in .th~ marnner
who leaned back and
smiled with haughtv satisfaction.

rresently the marquis returned, ac
eommanied by an old man with a wig
and a dved mcustache, and powdrr
thick or his face. vet not thick en-
ough tc hide a network of wrinkles.
He came up with a jaunty step.
amazingl!v juvenile, and lccked at the
@uchess with a fine smile.

It was the great duke himself. He
bad been fetched away from a group
of statesmen who were talking poli-
ties of the utmost importance, and
there was a burninz impatience in his

soul. though nor a trace of it was
visible in his smiling face, as he
mtcod waiting for.his wife's com-
mands. .

“Vietor, eome acd Gnow Ladr Dela-

mere, f.ord Delamere’s wife,” she
egaid. My dear,” to Signa. Urhix is
myv hu-band.” !

he duke smiled still more breadly
end unmeaningly. andd bowed low,
then. as his vicart eyes took in sud-
denlyv Signa’s loveliness. the smil=
vanished, and a real look came upon
his face. Without a word he ap-

| pleaded.

known that Signa's fame was estab-
iished; rthat the duke had get his
seal upon it, and she was to be a
gr=at personage.

Lord Delamere, as he sauntered
round the vast salon, talking to on=
and the other, could see the crowd
round the Duke and Signa grow
larger, and that she had become ihe
centre of attraction: and he smiled
to himself sarcasticaily: the quiet
days when they used to be all in all
to each other were over.

The duke himself accompanied 3ig-
na to the victoria—ar homor only z2c-
corded to his greatest favorites—and
when she had leit the salon the room
! re-echoed her praisss. The duke's
| verdiet was very short. but emphatie:

“After all,” he said, with the un-
real smile upon his face once more,
“there is no beauty iike that of a
yvoung, purs English giyl.”

“Well,” said lector, leaning back
and looking at Sizna’s flushed Sace
with a smile—"well, are you satis-
fied?”

“The ecnlv sentiment om myv mind
at present, sir. I9—confusion!” she
answered. “What a crowd of people!
It was like the crush-room a: the

{ opera. And she rereives them twice
1 week! What do ‘they find to talk
about?”

“Each other,” he said. laughing.
“Poor kind of amusement, isn't it:
but we are in for it now, vou will
see!” ’

He wag quite right: on the morrow
came a shoal ot invitations with the
pack of visiting cards, and Signa re-
Inctantly accepted one from the

duchess. ¢ was 2 magnificent party,
a brilliant gathering of rich and
beautifu! women and distinguished

men; but it was felt, and admitted
afterwara. that of them all there was
no one more lovely than the young
English girl; and that l.ord Dela-
mere, without a <ingle order on his
black ccat. save the band of blue rib-
bon, locked the greatest patrician
amongst the gentlemen. The social
treadmill. as Hector called it. had be-
gun, and from that day Signa tcok
her place in the great social world
and shone there like a brizht star. It
was then that she understood the
meaning of the vast wealth at her
disposal. At the bottom of lLord
Delamere’'s  passionate love for his
bride was as almost a passionate a
pride in her, and as he was forced
10 -share her presence with the world,
he took = grim kind of satisfaction in
seeing her at the head of it.

It was known amongst the most
eminent or the tradespeople that if
they had anvthing out of tha common
in the way of precious stones cr ar-
ticles of feminine adornment, thev
could at once find a purchaser in
Lord Delamere. 2nd accordingly Sig-
na-found herself possessed of suits of
diamonds that had been coveted by
every woman in her set. Worth sur-
passed himself in designing costumes
which should <et some share of the
notice which was lavished upon Lady
Delamere. The nead of a noble fam-
ily offerad his palarial mansion to
Lord Delamiere as hetter adapted to
Lady Delamere’s position than the
little house in the Champs, but Signa
declined steadfastly.

“We have been so happy here’™ shs
“Don’t let us leave it while
wa are herc.” And Hector had kissed
her and noddet aszent with a thrill
of gratification.

He went with her evervwhere. and
stood watching her triumphs, quietly
proud of them. Sometimes. as he
leant agzainst the wall of some cor-
ner, men and women would ccme to
speak to him and sg of her

beanty, and the narse charm
which did more for hes"&¢ghan her
loveliness, which was ‘gow! talk of

Paris; and he would }i “gith his
grave smile, and %y kb
words, and nonz K
that welled up in his

It was, though she
dangerous pre-emin>
men continualiy a
have given their
or smile of moere
ness from ner;

had lost their hear}s ag utferly 4

Frederic had dong, ;{m : sbeen/
an¥thinz but absocfutely | nkam lid,’in‘
nocent of even the Apregraiee of il
there might have . bée iK tb:{
her: but her love for Hebtar w so/

obvious that like a hale it surrcundt
her. '

As for him. he was aimost as popu-
lar as Signa herself, and yet there
was a certain reserve about him that
kept most men at arm's length. It

' was not pride or hauteur, but a name-

less something they could not un-

precached fhe ottoman, those near it
making room for him. a{pd began to |
talk To her. . \

And then,

in an instant. it wasi
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derstand. In very truth, his life was
so wrapped up in his darling that his
love was all-sufficient for him. The
world was but an unreal, phantasmal
atmosphere, through which she. the
only real thing, as it were, moved.
He used the gay world of Paris as a
plarthing for her. and was waiting
until she tired of it to find some oth-
€r amusement to take its place. The
women envied her Ler position, her
wealth. her diamonds, but there were
some. and many, who in their hearts

;envied her her husband beyond ail.

else. .
“He ses no one else when she is in
the room," said the duchess one night.
as she looked beyond her ehain of
courtiers to whére - Lord Delamere
stood, alone and silent, his dark eyes
fixed on Signa, who ‘was dancing.
“When she speaks he listens to catch
every word. though ke may be talk-
ing to some one else with the most
apparent interest. ‘There never was
sach devotion—never'”

“Perhaps it is a mere saggestion'”
said a statesman, with a wave of his
' hand; “perhaps Lord Delamere is—

jealous ™

-

'€d. like a glorious charm, it protected

The duchess laughed. Lot o .

“You have not been amongst us
long,” she said, quietly, “or you would
never even make the suggestion. She
thinke him a god and worships him—
that is all.”

The statesman bowed courteously.

“Yes? Indeed? It iz strange. De-
lamere was always fortunate. I re-
member—"

The duchess shrugged her shoulders
ever so faintly.

“Do not,” she said. “Every ome
has forgotten Lord Delamwere's vouih-
ful sins.”

“Apd she—?" asked the statesman,
with a fine smile.

“Never knew of them,” retorted the
duchess.

But she was wrong in point of fact;
people had net forgotten, and often, as
he stood silent and precccupied, some
one answering a question would ex-
plain who he was, and whisper some
of the stories of which Signa knew
nothing. ‘

CHAPTER XXVII

The world left them but a few
hours to be alone with each other
now, and Hector snatched every mo-
ment of such time as something prec-
ious. He would hurry over his dress-
fng in the evening, that he might go
and’ sit in her room and watch the
elaborate toilet, which afforded her
maid a great dezl more satisfaction
and pleasure than it did Signa. On
the night that he told her, with gen-
tie irony, that she had been a success,
Signa was dressing for a state ball.
She had dismissed her maid, and was
standing before the glass puttinz on
the diamonds. which the man who
sold them had declared to be equal to,
if not purer than those of the wife of
the great American millionaire. Hec-
tor was sitting in a low easy-chalir,
leaning back to watch her with luxur-
icus content.

“Like Byron you awoke one morn-
ing to find vours-lf famous. I won-
der how it feels to be the great planet
in the hemisphere of social stars. Does
your head get turned now and again,
Signa”? Tell me! 1 like to make a
study of these things. What senti-
metn do you feel most acutely when
you are quecning it in those crowded
ed rooms? To-night now, for in-
stance, when they come round you
like the moths round the candle. anv
one of them ready to think himself
fortunate if he can hold your fan, and
really happy if -he can get a dance:
when the duke, for whom all make
way, tells you in that whisper of his
which can be heard by every one,
that vour dress is simply perfection—
how shail you fee!”” And he laughs
softly.

She turms, and yets her glove fall
upon the dressing-table, her violet
eves fixed upon him questioningly as
a smile curves her lips.

“Come,’” he says, with an air of
gentle banter, “don’t let vour modesty
overcome your truthfulness. Tell me
exactly how it takes you. I have
often wondered. as | have stood at
some remote distance and watched

!
!
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You. It is so different to the old life
at Northwell—and yet how calmly
you take it; if you had always had a
duke in your retinue, vou could not
accept the fact with greater compos-
ure. What are you thinking of, Sig-
na?’ .

For a moment longer she is silent,
then her eyes are suffused., and she

glides towards him and kneels at his
side.

“Shall I tell vou—honmest!ly and
truly,””’ she murmxurs.
“Certes'” he says, taking the one.

ungloved hand and kissing *t.

“I am thinking of—vou,” she sSays,
and her voiece thrills with suppressed
passion.

He looks into her eves and the col-
or comes into his face for a moment:
but he says, with that quiet, which
comes of intense self-suppression:

“Of me, my queen?”

"‘\0! you!"” she repeats. and she takes
his'hand and puts it round her white
neck, where it lies against the dia-
monds. “Hector, I woader whether—
ah! how shall I go on?’

“Go on; tell me everythicg, dear,”
he savs, gently.

“It is so hard.,” ghe murmurs. “But
I have often wondered :if You thought
me {rivolous ard—and heartiess, all
this giddy, whirling time'" {

“Heartless. No,” he says, Guietly, ;
his eves fixed om hers.

“Yes, heartless!™ e gays. ‘“Day.
after day, night after night, it has
been cne rush and hurry; we have

lived in a crowd aad confusion, that
Seems to me, when I think of it quiet-
iy, like a mad dream. Ir is often like
a dream to me when they are all
round me, buzzing like bees, with the
music filling the air, and the lights
dazzling and bewildering, and —and
then | wake and see vou standing si-
lent and alome, and ! wisii—ah, Heec-!
tor! it you could see my heart—I wisn
that you and I were arecked on St
Clare, and were quite alone, where the
glittering. buzzing crowd could not
reacn us!” And with g« little sound
that is scarcely a sob, she draws near |
to him. and lays her head wunon h!si
shoulder,

: to himcself than to her,

!
He is silent for a moment, as he |
presses her to his heart, and his brows !

are knit with troubled doubt.

“My darling!” he murmurs.
You said nothing of this'
that you were happy—tha!, wocman-
like, you emjoved it' It is only pa-
tural that rou should have enjoved it!
Such as you were meant to play tane
queen! And all this time vou .

“Have been longing for the old time
when we were all in all to each other,
and there was no duke to murmur flat-
tery into a heedless ear!’ she whis-
pers.

“Grezat Heavens!” he savs. “Why—
why did you not tell me” A word or
a icok could have ended it!”

She smiles strangely.

“And that 1 would not have saic or |

StAnd
I thought

looked,” she savs. “You have said 1|
have—been a success. You said == |
not I.” I

“All Paris savs it, darling'”

“Well. be is so. Do vou kmow why
I have borne it, and gone on” No? Be.
cause you have told me to speak, dear
—because I wanted vou to  feel that I
was not all unworthy the great namo
You have Lestowed on me!”

“Signa! My child!” he mMurmurs,
for the tears are streaming frem Ler’
upturned eves.

“Yes—yes,” she says, swiftly, with
a long breath. ‘‘You—you married me, !
a mere nobodr—withour title or posi-;
tion; vou, an earl, with a high piacei
in the great world. and I—I—wien the |
crance came to show myself! worthy
to stand beside vou and bear your!
name, seized it. I care nothing fur ali!
this;1—Hector—I hLate it'
done it and gone through it that t‘:xei
world might admit that vou Lad not

o

i THAT

married beneath you.” ) f

Pale and steadfast she looks at him. '

axd pale and steadfast he lcoks down |

at her. Then he draws her face to-
ward him and kisses her.

“Then it was all for my sake, 1wy
darling * he savs. i
“Yes,” she says. “If there was at

any time any pride in my heart. it was
that the world should deem me worthy
to be your wife and hear vour name,
Hector; noibiug mare. O%en. wien
I have looked a' vou sianding alone,
my heart has ached for the oid time;
but | Lave whispered to mvyself: ‘Be
patienat! The time will come when he
wil sa:. “You have done encugh!
and we shall go away and De alcuc
once more. he and | together and
leave the crowd to itself!

tDodd s Kodney

i

! sipee,

He is silent for a momen:; then he! T i ;
bends over her, taking her into his|from his kidoersis shown by his other

atms, utterly regardless of rhe maga:- | symploms. H
ficent costume which Worth expects to | joints. wus tired
see chroricied in the morning papers. { there were

“Great Heaver'!” he murmurs, more

know a woman's nearg
me thai vou Lkave done all tais”
poor darling!
end of {t!”
“Yes, .llector?”

M ¥

eagerly.

“Yes. to-night shall be 1he ust
night,” he says, firmly. “Wyy, S:gna,
i1 thkoughi—bplind fool that [ was'-—

+

that you were enjoving your ‘riumphs
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And it is for'audg telt peavy and sleepy a‘iter meals.

ey

most intenselyt™

“Ah, Hector!
ittle time fer you!” she raurm nvs,

He bows his head penitentiy.

“l have been wrong. Forgive me
Signa! We will leave Paris s once
I have noticed that you nave locked
pale and tired &

She smiles.

“{ have often been tired, lector: but
for this quiet ha!f-hour | don's think §
could have Lorpe it!"

“(iood heaven! Signa, we w.il go to-
night.”

She shakes her head.

“Not to-nighe., dear.”

“Why not ' lhe demands. gently.

She laughs, softly.

“Dox’t voa understand? This is s
greut occzsion, this state ball, and
ave toid so many that | intended te
e there. Why, I think [ haie promise
d rearly all the dances.”

“Weil ?"—gently.

“Well! "——with a snile~-"wia! would
the world sav if we did not put in am
ajipearunce?” :

“I meither kttow nor care’ " he
careless v,

(To he ccitinned.)
R
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but I have | Harcid D. Eertram Had inflammatory

Khcumat:sm and One Box of Dodd's
Kidney Fills C.eared [v Cut of Hie
System.

Southampten, Ond, Ma. 24— (Spe-
el t——Todt racuamatisig Js caused by
aisordercd kianeys and itsut Dodd's
ialdney  Pills wihii cure 1t s agalm
preved Ly the case of Harcwd i Bert-
ram, 2 qoung aan well and asocably

nltowl Lere, tie had iniis:onoalory
rheumatism for two moenths, liodd's
niaeey Pilis cured .

“Tne doctor z31d my trolue rrarted
with the grippe,”’ Mr. Bertran. states,

UMy bands and feet were Lacy swol-
ien, and the doctor did Ber secm to be
deins me any good. My grandmother,
Mrs. G. Grasser. advised me to take
Pills., 1 tooh oue pox
¢t them, and t haven't besn potherod
bz ciear of tue rreamatism.”™
Thuat AMr. Bertramm's troable came
He hag stiffpess in the

ard nervoas. and
flasheg of light before his
had a dragging sceascvtion
lcing, was aiwa)s thirsty,

he
lh("

even,

Rueumpatism is caused by uric acld

Well. there shai! he an ! iz the blood. Cured kidney+ strain the

uric  aecld out of the biood. Dodd’s
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THE CATACOMBS.

Between Bix and Eight Milfion
Bodies Laid There.

Nature has been kind te the Pala
tice. that kil where dweit the shep-
Lerd kings and where later rose the
trewendous paiezces of ernyperor afler
euperor, Its scunty  ryuins
with lavish vendure. The e¢llence of ob-
bvien breoeds sments of
Las s wiers Domitian plaved with

clothipng

over the

€
ira

Lis tieus and Caliguia butheq n shim-

Lierir v seas of winied coins The
mest coinpeliing thing upon tie whole
Loeeky !, suvs Ceorrarlic Mugazine,
e Lie Dllre stone altar ollssed Sei
Leo, Ser Deivae -0 the-Unknown God.

This was reully the sirine of the
yrotecting deity of the ¢i'y. e patronm
ged of Home, and oniv Ne 1reste

krew the dread spirii's neme ! was
tever written, bu' hande¢ down ver-
bally rom gencration o eueration,
Cevause. Gf the comimou peojle Knew

whoue  they worshinped. woy traftor
cowd reveal the sacred riune to am
€nerny, who migid: bribe ‘uc ooty te
torget Romn,

Whay a contrast’Tihe on. % the
Pnknown God ou “he picasin' hill-
s.ce, in the szansweelened uir. and
far underground, pent in tic damd
ehill of the Catacembs. the ultars -
clten the szarcophag! of wartvrs--ot
e stout hesrred who worstied the

Khnown God.

Uriginaily cemeteries, perfectiv well
Klown 1o tue pagan authorities. thesa
remmarkable vaults und galicries and
chapeis, 20 to Su feey belown ‘the sur-
fuce, became hidinz places for the
faitkful in thue of persecution. ‘dore
than forty of these cities of the dead.
which extend around Rome n a grea:

subterianean circle. have Yeen ex-
picred. and it nas been estimated bv
an talian inestigaor tial veteveer
six and elzur cuitllon Lodies here (m
erred [notLem
.______-."*. .
The Miracle.
l.et tTaankiul o for ue lanipy
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Tre feet of Beauly jas<iug on pee
wnay, i
The ~cice of Beauty 26 s.e trembies
near, _
Cweet s'ivery wraith, my noje and my
despair! N
Man's patn le but a pilzrimage ol
need _ .
Seex ng Loe ultila e elar, tic nhiddem
lair,

And if ne falters in Lis Tulsicee greed
let him rewember life, the miracle—
Tne rose of evening. faint

alu Lot

L1e eKY. . '
Trhe slow moon's gory rieen in s
deil. ‘
Firet love or cai.drens ‘aughter
floating by —- .
The gwecp cof eudden wind among the
trees® * ° )
Let me be thankfu!, l.ord, for ail ot
tiiese! ) ) )
—Blanci Shoemaker Wagsta!! in the
New York Sun.
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Versatile.
“Do you know.” she simpered ‘‘yow
are the first real actor I ever met. It

| must be c¢xtremely interesting to act the

R:rts ereated by the master dramatiste
e Shakespeare and’’—

“Now you're talkin’, kid,” he broke tm.
“I just eat that Shakespeare stuff alive.
Why, I played in S are’s
Tn" r two whole seasons, and

the time I
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