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“Try the capon,” said Maude, with
interest.

“Well, I will,” said Jack, and Mr.
Porter cut a wing.

Shallop, with“a smile, but a respect-
ful one. :

“Oh, yeos,” said Lady Maud, grac-
lousiy. “I should say the ecurrie;
tawyers llke cases well-seasoned, yon
know.”

Mr. Shallop laughed and went in for
the currie. ,

Jack, feeling conversational,
turned to Lady Maud.

“What are you drinking, Maud, dry
or sweet?”

“Dry,” said Lady Mand.

“Then try sweet,” sald Jack, with
a laugh. “I heard a good riddle the
other day——"

“Then don’t tell me,” interrupted
her ladyship. *“I abhor riddles, con-
\indrums and charades.”

“Never mind Maud, Jack dear; tell
me,” said Lady Pacewell.

“Well, I don’t know,” said Jack.
“Perhaps when Maud is out of the
way.”

“I'll stop up my ears,” sald Lady
Maud, and she covered her thin, shell-
fike appendages with her white hands

now

that looked to advantage in the pc-
sition. i
“Come,” said Jack, “that's  oblig-

ing,” and, being in a good humer, he
pretended to pull them away, at which,
when his hands touched hers, Lady
Maud, with a little push and a twitch

of the mouth, let them fall and sat
patiently. "

“When,” said Jack, “is champagne
like corn?” ’

“When it's wheat,” said Mr. Shal-
lop, at once. “That’s very easy.”

“And very silly,” said Lady Maud,
with gravicus queenliness. “That
came from Mr. Fopton, I suppodse; it
has an odor of his absurdity about it.”

“No,” said Jack, looking modest. "1
invented it. Don’t look  shocked,
Maud, I have caught you in yeur own
net. And now I will have a glass of
the same Moet, if you please, and you,
deg.r tady, shall pour it out.”

Lady Maud was in good humor, and
when Mr. Porter, with immense grav-
ity, approached with the hottle, she
took it in her dainty hands and, pro-
testing that she should let it fall, filled
Jack’s glass.

Through the several courses and to
the termination of the repast, the light
talk ran trippingly, harmonized oeccas-
jonally by a hearty laugh from Jack,
and 2 smooth, well-bred smile from
Ladr Maud, and then, after just sip-
ping her glass of old port, Lady Pace-
well arose, saying, as Jack held the
door open for them:

‘Dot Iat Mr. Shallop inveigle you

/into a business chat, my dear Jack, we
shalk not hgve the tea in until you
tome,

“All right,” said Jack, and returned
to his place. ‘

Mr. Porter, with condescending am-
fability, put two easy-chairs before the
fire for the gentlsmer- placed a bottle
of the special Pacewell port between
them, and withdrew.

Jack strolled to the window ere he
took his seat.

“Snowing,””~-he said.

“Heaven belp *the poor,” murmured
Jack, with a touch of sadness.

“yes, rust so,” said Mr. Shallop,
carelessly,  “A great deal of distress
sbout la‘ely,” and he sipped his wine
and lcoked 4t the fire as if the liquor
and the warmth gained additional rel-
1sh from that reflection.

“"Too mueh,” said Jack, “by half By
the war,” he said, “is there not some
scrt of institution for the poor in the
east of London?”

“Yes, hundreds,” said Mr. Shallop.
“Cl wrat class 4o vou mean — soup

“Dare 1 ask your advicé?” said Mr. ;
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kitchens, night , h
et o ?“remges ospitals for

Jack nodded.

“Shallop,” he said, suddenly, “you
know more about my money affairs
than I know myself.” (“I am afraid I
do,” murmured Mr. Shallop, softly,
too softly to be heard.. “I wish you
would put down on your expense list
one or two of these institutions. Say
ten guineas for the best soup kitchen
and ten guineas each for the best con-
ducted of all others—all in the east of
Loncon.”

Mr. Shallop took out a dainty mem-
orandum book, mare like a lady’s play-
thin~ than a lawyer’s notebook— and
jotted a note to that effeet.

“You take an interest in the east’of
London?” he asked.

“Eh?” said Jack, rather hesitatingly.

The lawyer repeated his guestion.

“Yes,” said Jack, ‘I saw it for the
first time a few weeks ago,” and he
sighed.

“Now, what the deuce does she want
down to the east?” queried the lawyer,
his sharp eves twinkling in the fire-
light. “Indeed,” he added, aloud, “a
dreadful place, was never down there
but once, some law business, I remem-
ber. In fact, it was business conneet-
ed with the Pacewell estate,” and he
laughed, softly. ]

“Yes,” said Jack, not interested, but
asking out of mere politeness, “what
was {t”7”

“Well, we were looking for a miss-
ing heir; one would think you would
not have far
ty thousand a year?”

“No,” said Jack, suddenly interested.
“That was before my time?" he asked,
meaning the date at which he had en-
teerd upon his fortune.

“Yes,” sald Mr. Shallop, “and if we
had succeeded in finding the heir,
your time, 1 am sorry to say, would
never -ave come at all.”

“Oh,” said Jack, “you mean the
missing brother, the Pacswell, who
died a™road?” :

; “Yes,” said Mr. Shallop.

And in leaning beck in his chair he
contrived to get a giance at the easy
face of the young man without his be-
ing aware of fit.

“Yes, it was a singular thing. He
disappeared some years before the for-
tune was left, and few know the cause.
I was among the few. He disappear-
ed for a while, then turned up in Lon-
don. I always thought that if I want-
od him I should be able to put my
hand upon him, but it proved that I
was wrong. He slipped away and
died in the most provoking manner in

Australia. [ say provoking manner,
meaning it only in one sense; in
thg other it was an excellent

and most wise thing, “for I need
not eay the fortune is better appiled
in its present owner’s hands.”

And he inclined his head respect-
fully to Jack, wno gutetly poked the
fire. s

“[ don't know that,” he said. “But
why chould he have been in hiding?
‘What had he done?”

“Weil, I never could find out quite,”
zaid Mr. Shallop. *“The Pacewells
were always a close family. 1 fancy
that he was given te drinking and
made a mesalliance, foll out of their
circle and into disrepute; aqd if I am
right in my conjectures, it needed
nothing more to kegp him out of the

| way. The Paeewslls were as sensitive

as they were proud, and, if any man

did mot mind his.disgracing himself
change his

individually, he would
name that he might not disgrace his
family.

“1 see,” said Jack.
he was alive and had the money.
see to those institutions, will
piease?
used-up actors and actresses—you can
make, it twenty guineas.”

“1 almost wish

you,

mice bugs
destroys]
dirt

the heir to twen--

But

And if you can find one for

| much interested in an jindividual, a
gentleman, who is, I believe, placed in
trying circumstances by ill-luck and

.

of p

down in the world.”

fully. “There are many far lower. To
cut the matter short, he is an actor,
an actor of an east end theatre—"

but Jack put out his hand with an

exc .

‘Confound it, man, not that way,”
he said.
instructions as if you were going to
'lay out filve hundred pounds or draw
up a lease. I want your advice as a
man of the world.”

at all offended, and rubbed his hands.

an east end theatre; he may be 3 good
actor or he may not. I am not a critic
and can’t say.
his voice is as deep as a diving-bell
and sonorous as a brown bear's.”

dian,” he said.

he has a gentlemanly manner,
seems 3 good-hearted, well-conducted,
respectable man. Now, Mr. Shalllop, I
want to do something for him.”

charity will do; bhe would scent it out,
auxl:g”very likely give me a sound hid-

shape of charity tben,” sald Mr. Shal-
lop, shrugging his shoulders.

to be done on the quiet
1s hoodwinked.” * oL il he

through which the benefit h p
him?” asked Mr. Shallop A

an engagement at one of th
theatres.” 9 prineipal

done.
don’t go begging.’

by hook or by crook we must

ft. You know all the Frr m
managers and those sort of peaple,
andnmstgettbethingdonetormei
You said once very prettily that money
‘could buy anything.
engagement for my friend, and I won’
look twice at the price. wdy
stand?”

nothing until I have'seen this gentle-
man—on the beoards I mean. May 1
ask his name?”

gune—Horatius  Montague—and he
plays at the Royal Signet.”

he said, laughingly, “or I shall have
forgotten it before I reach the office to_
morrow morning.’

Theatre. Private address?” asked Mr,

“Mp. Shallop,” he said, “I am very

te letter-writers.”

|

Mr. lop laughed. .
“Yes,” he said, “a ge;meman very

“Well, not very,” said Jack, though-

Mr. Shallop got out his noteboek,

lamation of impmtience.
“I don’t want you to take

Mr. Shallop put up his notebook, not

“Well,” said Jack, “he’s an actor at
He interests me; and

Mr. Shallop laughed.
“Great recommendation in a trage-

“Just so,” said Jack. “Well, thén,
and-

“Yas?” sald Mr. Shailop.
“And it must be dome sub rosa, no

“I dom’t think it shall be in the

Jack laughed.
“He Is very proud, and it will have

“Have you thought of any channel

“Yes,” sald Jack, “we muet get him

Mr. Shallop whistled.
“When!” he said; easier said than
Engagements at the West-end

“No,” said Jack *I suppose not, but
fashionable

Buy me an

You under-

“Hem!” he said. “Well, I can do

“His name,” said Jack, “is Monta-

lyir. Shallop drew cut his pocketbook.
“You must let me jot that down,”

“Jot away,” said Jack.
“Horatius Montague, Royal Signet

Shallop.

‘l don’t know,” said Jack, dryly.

Mr. Shallop opened his eyes.

“Well,” he said, “l must make the
best use of this, I suppose.”

“You will go and see him?” asked
Jack, “and tell me if you think you
can manage to help me?”

“1 will,” said Mr. Shallop.

There was a moment’s, silence spent
by the lawyer in wondering how Mr.
Moratius Montague had managed to
catch. his wealthy client's interest,
when suddenly Jack pcked the fire
and said, in a tone of the most sublime
indifference: :

“By the way, I should tell you that
there is a daughter——" .

“Ah,” thought the lawyer, “now I
can understand it. ‘This is the miss-

A daughter?” he said, “for whom [
must get an engagement also?”’ ~

“Just so,” said Jack, trying to Kkeep
up the indifference. 7

“May I ask the young lady’s age?”
asked Mr. Shallop.

“You may if you like, but I guess
if she’ll teil you; I can’t,” and Jack
laughed.

Mr. Shallop, throw off his guard and
enjoylng his joke, was incautious to
run on with:

‘And has she a diving-bell voice
with brown bearish capabilities?” but
stopped suddenly as Jack's face dark-
ened and his eyes assumed that cold,
‘haughiy expression which the Pacewell
lawyer knew so well.

‘“That you can GIscover [or yourseif,”
he replied, gravely. “The father and
the daughter are acting on the same
nights. You have the name of the
theatre, and the sooner you can con-
veniently give the matter your atten-
tion the greater will be my gratitude.”

Mr. Shailop bowed respectfully, and
Jack, who was forgiving, passed the
bottle and said:

“A glass of wine to the undertak-

—~—

“Right willingly,” said Mr. Shal-

drawing-room.

bhlage, “Aunt is

were aeated.

arm.

ed at it.

cately

you to death, I think I'll propose the
My aunt will be
Jankering after the cup that cheers
and does not inebriate.” ’

CHAPTER VL

Lady Maud had a deliciously -easy
lonmbeddeherownmﬁontottha
great fire, and her delicately tinted
silk ewept it at the edge. She drew
it aside and made reom for him with
a emile of welcome.
“Come and be seated,” she said.
“Aunt and I are browning grad-

ually.

“All right,” he said, sinking into the
seat of down and velvet aa dholding
his etrong, white hand sout to the
now going to get
caoked in another way; Mr. Shallop
has got her, you seee.”
“And there will be
share lists and 'Change talk, advanced
rentals and income tax for the rest of
the evening,” said Lady Maud, glaanc-
ing languidly at the table where Lady
Pacewell and the amusing

‘““Never mind, we will have a game
at backgammon,” said Jack.

“No,” said Lady Maud, “I want you
to enjoy your evening, not to be bored
to death, I know you hate backgam-
mon, and, between me and Fido here,
I hate it, too.”
Jack laughed.
“All right,” he said, in his lazy way.
“Give me a cup of tea then, and we
will play the idle apprentices.”

Lady Maud gave him a etrong cup
of tea in a delicate toy cup, and held
the plece of sugar suspended in
tongs over it.
“Oh, never mind the eugar,” eaid
Jack, with indolent gallantry. “It will
be quite eweet enough if you pour it
out.”
Lady Maud laughed, and after plac-
ing the cupe at her aunt’s and Mr.
Shallap’s élbows, sat down again.
“Jack, you are improving, I am sure
ot it. That was not a bad compliment.
Rather a knockdown, reugh-and-ready
kind, but still not bad for you.”

" said Jack. “Kind to qual-
ify it; you might make me vain.”
“Vain bo¥,” she eaid, and lighly,
just so lightly, laid her hand upon his

it wao a feather’s weight of a caress,
but caresses from such an exquisitely
beaytiful woman as Lady Maud—and
at that particular after-dinner hour
when the senses are already lulled to
a sweet, balmy comfort are dangerqus
things

If you do not want to be cut dom’t
play with edged tools.
Jack either forgot or was ignorant
of the admonition, for with his low,
musica] laugh, he laid his hand upon
the one that had tapped him and look-

It was a shapely hapd; It was a
white hand; its fingers glistened with
rubies and diamonds; it was a hand
once caught should be always Kkept,
for the lceking at constantly, for the
kissing occasionally.

Jack held it and looked up.
fire-glow was upon Lady Maud’s face,
and for the first time in his life, per-
haps, he realized how beautiful a one
it was; so perfect and oval, so deli-
complexioned. such
bowed lips, o ripe and so full; a
tone of high breeding in the droop of
the chin; and just now, at that mo-

nothing but

lawyer

the
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HUSBAND
SAVES WIFE

From Suffering by Getting
Her Lydia E. Pinkham’s
ing piece that makes the puzzle plain. V/ Vegetable Compound.

Pittsburgh, Pa.—*‘ For many months
I was not able to do my work owing to
& wcakness which

they drained the glasses.
«And mow,” said Jack, “having
nearly puked $he fire out and bored

czused

friend

husban
three

4 After
bottles

and my troubles caused by that weak-
nessare athing of thepast. Allwomen
who suffer as I did should try Lydxa”E.
Pinkham’s Vegetzble Compound.”—

and headaches. A

attention to one of
your newspaper
advertiscments and
immediately my

Lydia E. Pinkkam’s
Vegetable Com-
dpound for me.

backache
cailed my

d bought
bottles of

taking two
I felt fine

.(‘mWrW.H.P!W,tmmthe

might one have a cigar in the conser-
vatory yonder without meriting
death?”

And, receiving Lady Powell’s gra-
cious permission, strelled into the con-
servatory and cooled himself and his
senses with a cigar.

) (Io be continued.)

Memaries.

English Review.)

1 plucked the roses from her c}eeks
And planted them in May,

f culled the pansies from her eyes
And hid the blooms away. -
And now she wonders why I love
The month that gave them birth,
And gather diadems for her

When May is on the earth.

1 took the profile of her face
And bound it in a book,

And in that volume I embalmed
The beauty of each look.

And every smile and every frown
1 consecrate, for then

1 take the perfume of her breath
To till the flowing pen.

I told my story to a flower
That shelcered in a dell,

It nestled by a laughing stream
‘Whose waters fell
And every May it comes again,
Just in the self-same place,
Angd opens as it listens to

The story of her face. s

TERRIBLE ACONY
" FROM RHEUMATISN

A Sufferer Shows How Complete
Relief Was Qbtained.

Rheumatism is a trouble extremely
difficult to get rid of. If a tendency
to rheumatism {s established in the
system ‘it makes itself manifest by a
return of the acute pales with every
spell of bad weather. This is way
S0 many people think the trouble is
due to cold or damp. The fact is
known. however, to medical men, that
with the appearance of rheumatism
there is a rapid thinning.of the blood,
and that the rheumatic poisons are
only expelled from the system when
the blood is rastored to its normal
condition. Tnis means that to
drive rheumatism from the system it
must be treated through the blood. and’
for this purpose no other medicine has
been 80 successful as Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills. These pills renew and
enrich the blood, thus driving out the
rheumatiz poison, easing the aching,
painful, swollen joints, and restoring
the victim to general good  health.
Among the rheumatic sufferers wha
bave been cured by the use of this
medicine is Mrs. Wm. Johnston, Chat-
ham, Ont,, who says: “Some Yyears
ago, while living in Mount Faorgst, I
was stricken with inflammatery rheu-
matism, fram which I suffered ter-
rible agony. Neither the doctor who
attended me, nor the remedies I tried
gave more than a little relief for a
time, and as a consequence, I grew
very weak and was on the verge of
nervous prostration. At this stage
an uncle advised me to try Dr. Wii-
liams’ Pink Pills, as they had cured
him of a severe attack of rheumatism.
I took his advice and faithfully used
the pills for several months, when 1
found myself fully restored to health,
with every vestige of the rheumatism,
and every symptom of the nerve
trouble gone. I have had no return
of either trouble since, and feel very
grateful fr what Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills did for me.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills can be ob-
tained through ‘any medicine dealer,
or may be had by mail at 50 cents a
box or six boxes for $2.50 from The
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

&

CUPID'S QUEER PRANK.

A Wedding Blunder That Fur-
risbed a Curious Climax.

The other evening we were talking
to Mr. Bransby Wiitiams, the delight-
ful impersonator of Dickens’ charac-
ters, and he told us this story:

The scene was a London parish, and
the pericd recent. The vicar was sit-
ting in his study one morning when in
bturst the verger in a great state qof
excitement.

“Mr, —” (menticning the curate’s
nanie) “wants you at cnce, sir,” he
exciaimed. “He has married two cou-
ples and married the two men to the
wrong women, ana- ke does not know
what to do!”

“Have they signed the register?”’ in-
quired the clergyman. '

“No,” was the verger’s response.

“Then they can be married again,”
said the vicar. “Tell Mr. — § will
Lbe at the church in a minute or two
to perform the cergmony.”

In due couree the incumbent made
his way to the church and found the
parties gathered at the entrance.

Before he could eay anvthing one of
the bridegrooms approached and said:

‘“We have been talking it over, sir,
and we have made up our minds to
‘remain as we are.”
. And they did so.—Pearson’s Week-
y.

De Soto’s Error.

May 24 is the anniversary of the
fanding of Ferdinand de Soto in Flor-
Hida in 1539. He thought he was on the
path to a fabled fountain. by hath-

A SIMPLE HOME TREATMENT
NOW ADVQCATED THAT GIVES

When a woman’s face grows
gard and pale, when she ia tired
day and ready ta cry when'
comes, ebe cught to know something
is wrong.

Ptuting off only makes matters
worse. The hest advice we can give
any sickly woman is to test out ther
following treatment:

At the close of every meal, with &
sip or two or water, take two choeo~
late-coated Ferrozone Tahlets. This
seems to be the best thing going for
Iolks that are tired qut, run-down and
in need of a strength huilding-up
medicine,

Ferrozone’s action aids the three
principal functions of the body—di-~
gestion, asslmilation, elimination.

By strengthening digestion it forms
an abundance of rich, red blood—this
gives gocd coler.

By perfecting assimilation, Ferro-
zone supplies nutrition—this gives
strength, vim, stability.

Elimination is assured because Fer-
rozone quickens the action of the liver,
kidneys and bowels—this guarantees

1

| the maintenance of vigorous health.

Ferrozone puts you on the right road
—the one that leads to health.

Not a man, woman or c¢hild needing
blood, vigor, enduran ot a pereon
who is weak, nervo sickly, not a

person in {ll-health who won’t receive
immediate help from Ferroaone.

As a toniec and restorative, as a
health-bringer and body builder, Ferro-
zone is unrivalled. It cures because
it feeds and nourishes, becanse it con-
tains the eiements that build up .nd
strengthen. Try it yourself—sold
everywhere in 50 cent boxes, 6 boxes
for $2.50, or by mail from The Catarr-,
hozone Co., Kingston, Ont.

ODD FACTS ON COLD.

Curious Results of Excessive Low
Temperature.

Cold presents many odd facts. In
the first place, water made by: melt-
ing snow is very unwhalesome and
causes painful inflammation of the
throat, palate and tcngue.

Intense cold causes a dulling of the
senses,taste and smell becoming almost
nil. ‘The lack of these two senses
seems, however, to be a very kind
and wise provision of nature to en-
able the traveller in the cold Arctie
regions to eat all kinds of oily, dis-
agreeable focods like blubber and fat,
which are necessary as heat produe-
ers. The effect of cold on the eyes is
very dangerous, It causes them first
gradually to close and then to freeae
tight.

Beards do not freeze except where
the moisture from the breath is con-
verted into snow, but the color glands
are rendered somewhat torpid by the
cold, and dark heards gradunally be-
come lighter, until after a  while
they seem entirely changed in color.
Another curious fact about the cold
of the Arctic regions is that when a
person stops walking or working, in
any way waereby the feet get exercise,
the sole of the foot loses all sense of
feeling.

In all extremely cold lands, the mois-
ture exhaled from the body condenses
into small, hard erystals which make
quite a bit of noise as one walks about.

_ Hard to Miss.

“1 gversaw and overheard this de~
lightful little thing in an alley rum-
ning north from Payne avenue yester-
day,” says a more cr less cryptic cor-
respondent. “Two boye were fighting.
One was a fat boy and the other waa.
very skinny. The thin one had a
backer, however, who seemed to be
very wise to all the technicalities of
the manly art of self defence.

“ *‘Hit him in the solar plexus, kid,’
shouted the second. ‘Hit him in the
solar plexus, an’ you'll put th’ big
tub out!’

“ ‘Where’s his solar plexus at?
panted the thin one.

“ ‘Aw, hit him anywhere—vou can’t
miss it!’ answered the backer.”—Cleve-
land Plain Dealer.

Mother and Son
Are Both Grateful

FOR THE GOOD DODD'S KIDNEY
PILLS DID THEM.

Cured Mrs. Larson’s Sore Back, and
Put an End to Her San’'s Sleepless
Nights.

Bergland, Ont.,, April 7.—(Special)
—1 am giad to have an opportumity
to give tair credit to Dodas Kidney
Fiils, for the good they did me, and
also my tamily.” saye Mrs. Joan
S. Larscn, a well-known and highly
respectea resident of this place. “"We
have been using them as a family
remedy for sore back.

At the time I ordered Dodd’'s Kid-
ney Pills 1 did it more for a fancy
than from any belief in their curing
value.

“But ° was all in from an eching
back. I caught a bad cold and that
settled ¢cn my Kkidneys go bad that I
could not sleep, and I could not work.

“When 1 stooped forward my back
was &0 sore that I had to brace up
my body by putting my eclbows on
my knees and I could hardly riee up
again.

“After taking two boxes of Dadd’s
Kidney Pills the pain decreased some
and my back is fairly good unless I
overwaork.

“Also one of my young sors had
diseased kidneys, 3o ihat he had to
get up every half hour during the
night. Dedd’s Kidney Pille cured
him, and now he can sleep all night.

“1 am very grateful tc Dodd’s Kid-
nev Pills.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills have been cur-

1ing in which he could regain his lost
vouth. Instead he foupd only morasses
and impassable swasfipe.

ing kideey ills for over twenty-five
yvears, Ask your neighdors about
thasn.




