
“ Lady John—I know It ii yon by your 
domino—what are yon doing all atone? 
Ian’t It fun? Aren't you enjoying your- 
aolf? I never waa at anything ao Mealy 
in all my,.life. Don't you know me? I 
am Alice Fairfax. It la auch fun being 
diaguiaed like this. But you mnat not 
ait here all alone. Lord John la enjoy­
ing himself Immensely. I met him fram­
ing ia the garden with Sheila Just now. 
Ton nee, I know all the dominoes, and 
can pick people out quite easily.**

A l l  c o m p ro *  
mises ars «r ii 
bondage.

Christian cour­
age Is righteous­
ness “ In hard

"Too—you are ante my hushaad la 
here, Mias Fairfax?”  . •

“ Yea. He haa been dancing ‘with 
Sheila. They are out la the gardsto Do 
you want him? Shall I go and And him; 
or why not come with me, 1 know, just 
where they are.”

Audrey’s simple, toying heart ¿wta 
ablaae with jealousy. So he had eame,

. and had gone to Sheila first without {pok­
ing for bar? What If those cruel tongues 
had spoken true, that -already he- was 
repenting hta bargain, and turning again 
to Sheila, the girl ha had always loead.

“ I think I will go with you, Miaa Fair­
fax,”  ah# said, hurriedly. Sha would aee 
for herself.

“ Come this way, then.”  Alice Fairfax 
want out through the window. “ L ift up 
your skirts. Lady -John; I  am afraid the 
paths are not too dry.”

“They went down here,”  Alice Fair­
fax said, as they p 
more remote corner 
them now. 
we i 
them up.
will ask him if he has Seen them. 'You 
go straight on. Lady John, I  will over­
take you.”

The girl darted away as she spoke, 
and Audrey wandered on alone, obeying 
her mechanically. |ln*-

“ When I find Jack be shall take me baby Buffering.” 
home,”  she said to herself, very slowly. | “ I should think not,”  agreed the 
She longed to be gone, to be away from friend.
this horrible ball, with its laughter and ..jt dldn.t her in the least
fierce gayety, and venomous tongues, hid- , . . „
den behind every mask. Deep in her agl- ralmd. .b"  * nd
tated thonghto, Audrey had hurried on ** ld that ** was too bad.
nnconscionsly. She left the ball room Too bad 1 I should think It waa too 
behind her. 8he had followed along the bad. And thee ate said: ‘Have you 
path In which Miss Fairfax had set tided catnip?* I declare I  waa ao pro­
ber first. She scarcely realised that she yoked I could almost have A lt her with 
was alone, she had no desire for the ^  umbrella. As If I  hadn’t tried cat- 
girl*. «wpani^ahip. AH at ono. eha came ,pt j  ^  kaow j  haven’t

» 1 * * .  8t' ' ,v . .  . * tried, really, but nothing eeems to do
h « V  *004. And. o f course. I  canthalf hidden by a rustic garden noose7 . . f  a11 .i-u a _Aa _
Her eyea were blinded for an Inatant, *** a " lnk °*  a11 nlfht—not 1
then she saw quite clearly. That was wlnk- Harr*  takas her up In hla arms 
Sheila Fraser’s face; she had taken off and walks the floor with her, and that 
her mask, and the far-away lights shone quiets her fo r a little whiles but just 
on it, and touched the red gold o f her as soon aa he goee to lay her down 
hair with a shimmering glory; and that again she wakes up and begins to 
t^u- j atr°o* ,n -the scream, and. o f course, that wakes me,
Al^dM she not know «hat only too well7” ^  just aa I  am dosing off. The way 

With sickening pain Audrey noted the , . . .  ,
attitude of those two; how Shella’/white 1 V® ° “ € o f “ * * *
hand, were clinging to the man’,  strong can’t begin to tell you. I  have terrible 
ones; and then, as though to confirm the headache*—at least I had a terrible 
truth, to allow of no remaining doubt, headache the last time—and I’m really 
Audrey saw the girl’s head, with Its not fit for a thing. Harry, too, poor 
wealth of ruddy gold hair, rest against fellow, quite feels I t  He looks posl-

After Jack had driven a way, the two 
girls mounted up to Audrey’s pretty bad-

“ She didn't?”
“ She didn’t seem to, certainly. She 

■aid: ‘I t  mnat be very hard on hlna!’ 
But the said It In such an unemotional, 
perfunctory sort o f way that she’d bet­
ter not hare said anything at a ll Yen 
know, It really would be a very serious 
thing Indeed If Harry’s health should 
break down. I ’m sore I  don’t know 
what I  should do, with the baby to take 
care of. too. I  can't depend on that 
nurse one hit, ahe’a ao careless. I 
caught her the other day giving that 
poor little angel Its milk tour degrees 
lower than It should hare beau. And 
then when I  came to question her, 
what do you think I found out?”

Christianity la good character
‘Yon must be my maid to-night. Jean,” 
said, aa thty. sat befoie the fire for A ll palntlng In “ elay”  1s doubtful un- 

Ul It bas beea ’flred.”
Blesaed are the pure ln haart for 

they ahall see people.
Noon M the vlndlcqtlon o f foefanat- 

tc streaka o f foe dawn.
Repentance ls not moplng, tont fac- 

Ing tbs mark—and toelng IL 
When you flght a mau yoo watch 

bla aye, not bis handa or hla fest 
A  roter wbo conaenta to a aaloon 

oonaenta to all tbat naturally flow .

"Why, »baia la Murrey?”
“Oh, aba was very rude and I  wea 

obligad to send her away,”  Audrey an­
swered, a shade failing on her face. 
“There have baa» a great many oem- 
plainto about bar downstairs."

“ I  hope row told Lord John, Audrey,”  
A s  mid. “ No? My dears«, believe me. 
yon are wrong—this perpetual attacking 
of you. Bailers met If it were once

bat totally unsympathetic.”
“Yon surprise mo,” said her friend. 

“ It seems to mo that she ought to be 
able to sympathise with anybody.”

“ I don't know whether she ought to 
or not,” replied the young matron. “ I 
only know that she doesn't. 8 be haa 
one o f those callous natures. I  waa 
telling her all about the «ray my poor 
darling baby had been suffering with 
the polle She has bad four attacks 

“but I don’t  see now, and she’s leas than 8 months old. 
What a nuisance! I thought Three severe attacks 1 Simply terrible! 

should have been sure of Why «be Just screams and kicks her
' v ' little llmba about In agony and her face

twists op and sbe gets pdMtlveiy bins 
all around the mouth. My heart just 
bleeds for ber—anybody's would—any­
body wbo bad a spark o f human foel- 

Nobody likes to think o f a little

foot down, yea would find Dlngiewood 
House would learn how to behave Itself."

“But, Jasa, dear, what haa Dingle- 
wood House to do with Murray*« inso­
lence?”  Audrey asked, quietly.

“ More than yon Imagine, Audrey.”  
Audrey was silent for a moment. 
“Jean,” ehe said, looking op with tears 

in her eyes, “ why la it that they—they 
are so cruel? What have I ever done to 
Sheila Fraser or Lady Daleswater that 
they should hats me so?”

“You have offended Lady Daleswater 
by ypnr beauty and aristocratic bearing; 
you have made an enemy of Sheila Fraser 
because you have robbed her of the man

What?"really mind," Audrey answered, though 
•he had been much hurt tor the moment, 
“ besides. It Is all so vulgar sad disagree­
able. Why should we trouble about It?“

On the last day of October W illis 
Fullerton cams down to Craigtonda, 
■neatly to Audrey’s delight.

“ Now, Joan, I  want you to ha vary 
nice to him; he la a dear boy,“  she de­
clared. »? '

“The dear boy being a good five years 
«M er than your ladyship,“  toughed Jean;

No holy Ufo goes out o f our sight 
bat It retaras a holy ghost, a comfort­
er, a guide unto all truth.

“ As a man tblnketh In bis heart so 
he to,”  and the mor» hla vital under­
standings are hitched to the second­
hand o f temporary clockwork, the 
mor» feebly be goes and the more li­
able he to to get out o f order.

There ls sn ocean into which, from 
age to age, all streams o f hnmau con- 
sel ouatées end conscience and convic­
tion pour themselves, and from which 
there to no outlet save by the wind­
lasses o f God himself, wbo sends us 
showers o f bins»Inge which jm  present 
human effort can account tor.

“Jean P  Audrey tamed pale. “ Is this 
true?”

“ Ask any one about the place, and 
yon will find It to: but why should it dis­
tress you? Remember the time it takes 
to make your complexion; and how will 
y«ur ladyship have your hair dressed to-

«e lf weald he good friends. To begin 
with, they both cordially detested Mrs. 
Fairfax and her daughter, and that was 
•  very good foundation to commence 
upon.

The week following Mr. Fullerton’s 
•R iva l was, to Jean Thwait’s thinking, 
the pleasantest that lmd come since she

night?”
Audrey smiled at Jean’s grave mimicry 

of Murray’s voice.
“ Now let us go down, the carriage is 

at the door, and Mr. Fullerton will be 
tired of waiting.“ .

8he followed foe black and silver dom­
ino down the stairs, and then gave a 
great start as W illie sauntered out of the 
smoking room In his ordinary evening 
drees

“Why are you so tote? Have yon been 
sleeping P  Jean demanded severely.
• W illie ooiored and stammered oat an

To Audrey, it was quietly happy; the 
Inglewood folk gave her a little breath- 
ig spase; Stasila a n i.Lady Daleswater 
kving gone up to town to arrange about 
ie masked ball, and foo had her* Jack 
nrly all to herself, for Jean and,Willie

It Is evident to anyone wbo glances 
upward at the moon that Its volcanoes 
are on aa Immensely larger scale than 
those which stud our globe. One ex­
planation, now abandoned. Is that the 
force o f gravitation being then only 
one-sixth that o f the earth, the matter 
expelled from a crater would bo spread 
far more widely and explosions would

the feeling of her heart. She wrote free­
ly, joyously, not In the strained fashion 
that had seemed to hang about her of 
lets, and Constance Fraser, away alone, 
bearing her greet sufferings with cour­
age and patience, rejoiced as she reed.

A les! Hew little did she think those 
tetters were the last happy ones Audrey 
would write for many a long, weary day.

Jack, toe. tired oat with perpetual ex­
citement end worry, beaked hi the sun­
shine ef his girl-wife’s love, and reveled 
in the gladnsee her presence gave him.

“You want to stay at bom«? Certain­
ly. Jean, look well after him. Good­
night, darling; good-night, Mr. Fullerton ; 
you really do look alarmingly 111," and 
as, toughing, Audrey drove away. # 

Jean stood taxing out after foe car­
riage.

bo generally on •  far more tamagni ficen t
» » i .  'foe man’s breast. She caught the wnr- lalmed the yotmg matron, acale.

d o f any o f all this! Sbe Professor Pickering quotes this tbe- 
rord about I t “  ory only to refute It lu some comparl-
i*t complain much," — m  eons which he haa made Mtireen the 
’Bat all the same sbp has1 great volcanic region o f Hawaii and 
er own.”—Chicago ¡Dally !on*  ot tb*  smaller craters o f the moon.

I The fhets seem to him to be that the 
I larger craters on the moon came Into 

' ‘~m’ existence when the thin, solid crust 
a !”  cried Bed, wringing oovering the molten Interior waa. ow- 
*hat did you do that for? fog to Its solidification and contraction 
;e any more coffee!”  “ Da of the crust, much too small to contain 
1 *>*“ ’ to stand here and the liquid material 
a gun o f a coffee pot get The craters were, therefore, formed 
friend o f m in er demand- by foe lava bursting through the crust 
aa be returned to hie bn- to fi so relieving the pressure. Later.
_________________  after this relief bad been found and
TR AIN  UPON r v m  the crust bad thickened, the Interior

______  regions by cooling shrank away from
_  . . .  ____ the solid shell, which was now too

'•rte • «  Hu m  ins. targe, * “d being Insufficiently support- 
It to realise that the rela- 84 <*ved ln- PeTTnlttlng th® *r®at fie- 
rain to headaches and otb- ,ur*  ®™ptl<ma whleh produced the so- 
dlsordera waa hot appro- tailed lunar sea a, These extensive 

stclane until within thirty ‘MJtflow* <* tava dissolved the original 
I f  an otherwise healthy •0,,d ,b*n whenever they came Into 
lalna of headaches the CODtact with It, much as they do In 

defective vtolon to the d* *  ,n «* "*1 1
« recent writer In the Had th* mooa been “ »»«tar
filcal Association Journal tb*“  •n,pt,0M ml« ht “ *  have oe- 
r headache«" .t  ™ "ed  at all, and If the moon bad

before, and It pu axled him.
“ I  aay. Misa Thwait you are not 

vexed I  did not go, ara you? I— I am

swer that Sheila gave, dear and shrill as 
a beH. “ Oh. Jack! Jack! my darlta*!” 
and then, with a cry of deepalr, abe turn­
ed and aped away on. on. nnheefflng, 
unconscious, till suddenly her strength 
went and sbe stnmbled against something 
or seme one, and she knew no more.

I T »  be continued. >

•nd Lady Daleswater returned to Dingle- 
wood, and drove over to Craigtonda to 
discuss all foe arrangements with foe 
CHendnrwooda. They found foe four 
young people ont In foe grounds playing 
town r»»nW

“ I  have come to ask lady John what 
«he Is going to wear at foe balL Oh, I  
know it to a great secret, but I  will be­
tray It to no one,“  Sheila said to Jack, 
as they walked sway, and then foe tried 
to catch hla eye as abe gave e very palpa­
ble sigh.

Audrey good-naturedly offered to show 
her gown end domino to both Sheila and 
Lady Daleswater. Jean Thwait had been 
carefully excluded from foe invitations.

“Lovely 1 Beautiful 1 Exquisite 1“  
cried Shells, as Murray unfolded foe 
»heeny satins and held them forth for 
Inspection. “ And this to your domino. 
Lady John?”

“Black and silver. It was Jack's idea. 
Isn’t It pretty? Look at foe design over

Jean turned to him hurriedly.
“Not vexed, Mr. Fullerton, but sorry. 

I  foonld like you to hare been with her 
to-night. I  hardly know why I  aay this, 
but I  have a presentiment that some­
thing is going to happen, and that Au­
drey will find sorrow, not pleasure, at 
Sheila Fraser’s masked ball.”

W e s t  « •  t h e  R ln k t  P la c e . J
An American whose business fre- • > 

quently takes him to London fella of ] I 
an amusing conversation between the • | 
driver and conductor of a public ’bos • > 
In that city. J

The ’has was fa irly crowded, so tne < ► 
■limbed to foe top, where,.

CHAPTER X X II.
A huge ballroom had been erected on 

foe town, with light, wooden walls; and 
one cone shaped roof; foe floor was par­
quet, and as smooth ss les ; s smart mili­
tary band was to provide music; sapper 
was served ln another temporary room, 
and the drawing room, hall and conserva­
tory were turned into a lounge and prom­
enade.

Audrey felt quite bewildered aa she 
found herself in this throng of variously 
colored forme, all with foe black lace 
or silk covering over their faces, fihe 
wished vaguely she had not come, then 
that foe had Jack with her, or W illie 
Fullerton. Suddenly Andrey became 
aware that two people were talking doer 
to her and that they were speaking of

American
shortly after taking hla seat, he ob­
served h perr n In peculiar garb, with 
a red turban.
overhead and t  slow, _ .
such weather as to the rule rather than now? 
the exception In the British metropolis.

As the conducir came to the top the struction, 
red-turboned person, evidently an In- ,n*  Die pages, 
dlan Parvee, got down.

“ Wot sort of a chap la that?" asked Wt It ou t1 
the driver o f the conductor.

“ I  fancies that 'e’a one o f them fol­
lara that worships the sun."

“ Worships the sun. eh !" repeated the 
driver, with a shiver. “Then I suppose was engaged to offer foe eulogy,
be comes over ’ere to ’ave a rest”—  worthy dominie prepared a sermon of
Success Magazine. exceeding length, but Just before he

----------------------- entered the parlor to deliver it be
«  ^ r* ^ 1,* *  » !  , thought that It might be advisable to

The Cook -Ol m aftber glvln yea no- j what the dead man’s last words 
rice foot Ol’m goln* P lave ma’am. ^  ^  to one o f the

There waa a ijaden sky flr*t “ t golf. “ Dear me I”  said
drizzling rain, th« first young lady. “ What shall I do 

‘  My ball la In a bole. The sec­
ond young lady took out a book o f ln- 

Let me see,”  she said, turn- 
_ “ I  presume you must 

| now take a stick o f the right shape and 
get It ou t”  “Oh, yea, o f course,”  said 
the first young woman. “ See If you 

1 can find me a stick shaped like a dust­
pan and brush.”

A certain man died and a clergyman
The“They cell ber a beauty!”  one woman’s 

voice said. Audrey could recognise neith­
er of foe two. “ A small, insignificant 
thing like that with her black hair and 
«taring white face! Jack Glendarwood 
did foe worst day’s work he will ever 
do srhen he married her! What can a 
low born and bred girl like that know 
about social duties?”

“And ye« they say she was a great 
success in town.”

“They esy—of course they ssy so. 
W ell ask Gladys Daleswater and yon 
will hear the truth.”

“ Ah, it was a sad mistake! Such a 
nice fellow, too; he should have married 
Shells.”

“ I can’t make out why on earth he 
didn’t I This charity girl business seems 
to me to have been very well arranged 
by Mrs. Fraser. Why, everybody knows 
he has always been in love wfeh Sheila. 
They are together now. I  just caught 
sight of them ss ws cams along, his tall 
gray domino beside her paie-blne one. 
I expect be tells her all hla troubles. 
Sheila Is so> fond of him. B u y ought 
to have been man and wife, and would, 
have beem too, bill, for that pasty-faced, 
upstart m ature!”

Audrey’s limbs seemed frosen, her heart 
a lump of Ice. What was this she had 
beard? What horrible nightmare had 
come over her I So this was what was

sketch yours. Lady John.”
“ I  fo*W be delighted,”  Audrey said, 

cordially. “ Shall he come here or must 
I  go to him?”

Sheila’s cheeks were quits rosy.
“ Oh, there to no need to trouble you. 

Just send Murray over with It. She 
■night drive beck with us if you can 
<Qare her.”

Andrey, only too glad to find Sheila 
«peeking so pleasantly, agreed at once, 
and ao, when the Dlngiewood carriage 
drove away. Lady John's maid rode in 
It, carefully guarding foe box containing 
the btoCk and silver domino.

Audrey meant to have told Jean about 
this, bat all Ideas went ont of ber bead 
as tbs carriage disappeared, and they 
rushed to finlfo tBelr gama

^  i Th .flra tdayahe.rrlved .be
f ° ^  STm*°nL ,IV nfItT  them fresh water, a .  Instructed, of record, compiled In Berlin It and then ,eft thetn to thelr 0WQ do_
V °Te!  C*Dt ° f, “1 tb® rlcra. But. .Isa one morning the lit-children have refractive error» lndlcat-|t]e Q|hea were fonnd aonUag feebIy

ng Imper e c t \  Islon. ___. Ion their backs. ’Jane,” called the anx-
It 1» asserted that defective eyMight (oaa mistress, regarding her pets with 

play, m, i r n ^ t  part i n j ^ l  effl-
l ? CT;u‘ ?d,th* i aCt»  prove freah water lately?" “No. ma’am,
this foat In the Berlin schools the Bleea their little heart, they haven’t 
number of children with imperfoct anmk the water i  „ „  them last 
vision shows a decreased ratio from the month Tet
lower to foe higher grad. -------------------— — __

Indeed, physicians are now wont to An Admirer •< ikakenAar«. 
ascribe magy bodily disturbances to “Do yon think tbat Bacon rosily 
aye strain. It Is pointed out ln support wrote the Shakapeare plays?” 
of this contention that 80 per cent of “I don’t see that foe question is 
foa patients of the National Hospital worth discussing,” answered foe busy 
tor Epileptics In London have serious theatrical manager. ’There is no 
orator lesions. The records of the El- doubt that Shakapeare was the lm- 
mlra reformatory for young criminals portent and responsible man. Whether 
show that nearly 80 par cent of the ln- he wrote the plays or not be managed 
mates are similarly afflicted with eye the business.”—Washington Star, 
trouble. ■ ■■-»■■- ■ ■ ■

One of the most curious functional Cnv»r*nar On« «he T kn ik «. 
disorders due to eye strain 1a that in- "Deduction Is the thing!" declared 
ported by a physician writing ln the foe law student “For Instance, yotw 
Medical Record, who declares that re- dor in oar yard to a pile of ashes, 
earring “colds” are often dne to aye That Is evldsnoe that we hare had fins 
•train. Ha smart» that one of hla this winter.”
friends gets a “sold” whenever the “And. by foe way, John,” broke In 
frames of hla glasses, for compound as- hla father, "you might go out and sift 
tlgmatlam, are bout It la even assart- that evidsnee.”—Loulsvill# Courier­
ed that nervous coughs aro frequently Journal____________________ _

s r t ^ i^  authority, j fried men an  not home long

re with you, do they? m o* collided with a cab. The driver,
The Cook—No, ma’am. But OPm who had P0" « 1 ap ^ ,th ^
'raid payple w ill be aftber thlnkln* nounced. his opinion In plain English 
i me av fohn IS a-callln’ on me, ma'am. aboat absent-minded people Oouldnt

______________________  ¡you see foe bloomin’ ’om T be asked,
•■v* •< *«• W|th withering sarcasm. “ See him I"

Tourist—Wasn’t there a great battle the startled barrister, looking
lugbt about here? contemptuously at the animal between
Village Dame Ah, I  do mind It ^  »hafts Then he stepped on to the 
ben I were a gell, I do. They was ^  - j  didn’t aee your hone when 
Tourist—B u i m j good woman, tbat f  lQ ot him," be added, “but 
aa nearly 000 years ago! » » . something when I  lookkt him
Village Dame (unabashed)- Dear,
ssrl How time do fly I—Punch. j __

____ __________________  I «Red” Wright - and Jim Donovan
The Hew Denser. I were prospecting partners In a recent

T  heard that Deacon Thompson bed .. . t. to new diggings. Wright was a 
narrow escape from being bit on the 0f  quick and furious temper, while 
nd by a meteor.”  I Donovan waa aa calm and unemotional
“Meteor! Nothing o f foe sort It  M partner was violent The two 
as a piece e f slag that some fool w m  cooking breakfast ln their moun- 
rronant was using for ballast”—  tain camp one morning when the coffee 
evetood Plain Dealer. pot happened to be Red's particular

V  . charge. The bacon, under Donovan’s
vr iMmw oiit tote •upamaiou, was almost done, so Red 

1 , "  - T o »  » « »  p «  «  th . 1 »  for .  A » l  
wet night and foe—aw -w esnit waa homed In tiro
“ •  - «  *“ *  ¡ J r » T V *  b m  i

"ansfoine—WelL If I were vou r*«*- and’ ^ mpln*  tor tba coffe*  P «* Mtoi Oaoatlqoe—W ell if  I  were you ^  ^dted  it from one end o f the camp
1 <wrt tote w « 7  Might A  ! ^  other and back again. Donovan
Qneau Margberita e f Italy hag tha watched him with calm Interest and
wet collection o f pearls In the world when Bed’,  fury had nxpraded ttnalf
>• la a gnat automobile enthuaia*. D * * ™  ^ * * l' J * X? * ° (* ?
id can drive her own machine. * tha coffee pot full o f holes By

., ~ I say, baby, here’s a bore,”  Jack Olen- 
dnrwood said, as he entered Craiglands 
at dinner time on foe evening of Sheila's 
bad T  eetft go with you to-night after

“Oh. J a A t" Audrey clasped her hands 
despair. T  am disappointed. I don’ t 

ink I  shall go, then. What Is the mat-

“Sheila and Jack!”  Again and agalfi 
foe phrase rang In her ears. “ Sheila and 
Jack!”  They had always loved; they 
loved now; and oho—eke, Andrey, the 
low-bora, low-bred charity girl—abe stood 
between them.

A moan broke from her burning lip« : 
she bald one hand preened dose over the 
other so tightly as almost to tsar tbs 
gloves she wore. Bar brain was on fin ;

has telegraphed me be mast 
•nee on Important business ; 
»ms wrong with tbs election. 

I ’ll get back as quickly as

h

♦


