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THE CHARITY GIRL
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“Oh, there is no need to trouble you.
Just send Murray over with it. She
might drive back with us if you can
apare bher.”

Aqdrey, only too glad to find Sheila
wpesking so pleasantly, agreed at once,
and so, when the Dinglewood ecarriage
drove away, Lady John's maid rode in
it, carefully guarding the box containing
the black and silver domino,

Audrey meant to have told Jean about
this, but all ideas went out of her head
as the carriage disappeared, and they
rushed to finish their game.

- . L] . L] L .

. 1 say, baby, here’s a bore,” Jack Glen-
durwood sald, as he entered

at 8inper fime on the evening of Shella’s
ball. “1 esn™t go with you to-night, after
.ll-ﬂ

“Oh, Jack 1" Audrey clasped her hands
in despair. “1 am disappointed. [ don’t
thidk 1 shafl go, then. What is the mat-
ter T

“Benson has telegraphed me he must
on important business;
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in her eyes, “why is it that they—they
are so cruel? What have I ever done to
Sheila Fraser Lady Daleswater that

Audrey smiled at Jean's grave mimicry
of Murray's volce.
“Now let us go down, the carriage Is

[at the door, and Mr. Fullerton Wwill be

tired of waiting.”.
ino down the stairs, and then gave a

r | great start as Willie sauntered out of the

‘smoking, room in- his ordinary evening
dress, -

“Why are you so late? Have you been
sleeping?” Jean demanded severely.

- Willle colored and stammered out an
excuse. d
“If you will forgive me, I have such
a headache, I—"

“You want to stay at home? Certain-
ly. Jean, look well after him. Good-
night, darling; good-night, Mr. Fullerton ;
you really do look alarmingly ill,” and
8o, laughing, Audrey drove away. %
Jean stood gazing out after the car-

Willie had never seen her look like that
before, and it puszzled him.

“l say, Miss Thwait, you are not
vexed I did not go, are you? I—I am

Jean turned to him hurriedly.

“Not vexed, Mr. Fullerton, but sorry.
I should like you to have been with her
to-night. I hardly know why I say this,
but T have a presentiment that some-
thing is going to happen, and that An-
drey will find sorrow, not pleasure, at
Sheila Fraser's masked ball.” !

4
CHAPTER XXII.

A huge ballroom had been erected on
the lawn, with light, wooden walls; and
one cone shaped roof; the floor was par-
quet, and as smooth as ice; a smart mill-
tary band was to provide music; supper
was served in another temporary room,
and the drawing room, hall and conserva-
tory were turned into a lounge and prom-
enade.

Audrey felt quite bewlildered as she
found herself in this throng of variously
colored forms, all with the black lace
or silk covering over their faces. Rhe
wished vaguely she had not come, then
that she had Jack with her, or Willle
Fullerton. . BSuddenly Aundrey became
aware that two people were talking close
to her and that they were speaking of
her.

“They call her a beauty !"” one woman's
voice sald, Aundrey could recognize neith-

of the two. “A small, insignificant
thing like that, with her black hair and
staring white face! Jack Glendarwood
did worst day’s work he will ever
do when he married her! What can a
low born and bred girl like that know
about social duties?”

“And yet they say she was a great
suceess in town.”

“They say—of course they say wmo.
Well, ask Gladys Daleswater and you
will hear the truth.”

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

“l ecan't make out why on earth he
didn't! This charity girl business seems
to me to have been very well arranged

sald !
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“Lady John—1 know It Ix you by,

Sheila. They ate out in the a Do
you want him? Shall I go and H

where they are.” v

to Sheila, the girl he bad always loved.
“I think I will go with you, Miss Fair-
fax,” she sald, hurriedly. Bhe would see
for herself.
in

them now. What a nuisance! 1 ght
we should have been sure of eatehing
them up. Ah, there is Mr.

I
‘| will ‘ask him if he has seen M-.._;on

go straight on, Lady John, 1 will gver-
take you." _
The gir! darted away as she spoke,
and Audrey wandered on alone, obeying
her mechanically.
“When I find Jack be shall take me

home,” she said to hersell, very .um.|
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thetic sort of woman to me,” sald the

‘just young matron. “I met her In the street

lcar the other day and bad quite &

he had tome, long talk with her, and that was the

lmpression I had. Bhe was pleasant

but totally unsympathetic.”

“You surprise me,” sald her friend.
“It seems to me that she ought to be
able to sympathize with anybody.” "

“I don't know whether she ought to
or not,” replied the young matron. “I
only know that she doesn’t. Bhe has
one of those callons natures, I was
telling her all about the way my poor

darling baby had been suffering with
the collc She has had four attacks
now, and she's less than 8 months old.
Three severe attacks! Slmply terrible!
Why, she just screams and kicks her
little limbs about in agony and her face
twists up and she gets positively blue
all aronnd the mouth. My heart just

bleeds for her—anybody's would-—any- |

body who had a spark of human feel-
ing. Nobody likes to think of a little
baby suffering.” :

“I should think not,” agreed the

She longed to be gone, to be away from friend.

this horrible ball, with its laughter and
fierce gayety, and venomous tongues, hid-
den behind every mask. Deep in her agi-
tated thoughts, Audrey had hurried
unconscionsly.

She left the ball room Too bad!
She had followed along the bad. And then she sald:

“It dido’t bother her in the least
She just raised her eyebrows'and half

on Smiled and sald that it was too bad

I should think it was too

path in which Miss Fairfax had set tried catnip? 1 declare I was so pro-
ber first. She scarcely realized that she yoked I could almost have hit her with
was alone, she had no desire for the .5 yyprella, As If 1 hadn't tried cat-

‘girl's companionship. All at once she came

to a standstill.
What forms were those just er,
bhalf hidden by a rustic nrﬁén’ ?

Her eyes were blinded for an imstant,
then she saw quite clearly. " That was
Sheila Fraser's face; she had taken off
her mask, and the far-away lights shone
on it, and touched the red gold of her
hair with a shimmering glory; and that
tall, strong figure in the gray domino!
Ah, did she not know that only too well ™"

With sickening pain Audrey noted the

attitnde of those two; how Bheila's white
hands were clinging to the man's strong

ones; and then, as though to confirm the
truth, to allow of no remaining doubt,
Audrey  saw the girl's head, with its
wealth of roddy gold hair, rest against
thbe man’s breast. She caught the mur-
mur of a man's voice, and then thé an-

swer that Sheila gave, clear and as
a bell, “Oh, Jack! Jack! my <
and then, with a cry of despair, she thrn-
ed and sped = on,

way—on,
unconscious, till suddenly her
went and she stumbled against some
or some one, and she knew no more.
(To be continued.) !

Went to the Right Place.

An American whose business fre-
guently takes him to London tells of
an amusing conversation between the
driver and conductor of a public "bus
In that eity.

The 'bus was fairly erowded, so tne
American ¢limbed to the top, where,
shortly after taking his seat, he ob-
served & perr n In pecullar garb, with

a red turban. ‘I'here was a l>aden sky frst essay at golf.

nipt T don’t know what I haven't
tried, really, but nothing seems
her uny good. And,
get a wink of sleep
wink. Harry takes her up in
and walks the floor wi

qulets her for a little while, but
as soon a8 he

again she wakes up
scream, and, of course,
too, just as I
I've felt after one of
can't begin to tell you
headaches—at least 1
headache the last time—and I'm really
not fit for a thing. Harry, too, poor
fellow, quite feels It. He looks posl-
tively haggard after his rest has been

“She seems a very cold, unsympa-|
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t all—just squirted

enough. Now, '
“I never (id In all my life” replied
the friend, ambiguously. , '
“It's no wonder the poor litttle dar-
lilng has the collc so much. But Mra
Richardson didn't seem to think it was
anything out of the way. She ls nat-
that's what's
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“On Wednesday afternoon.”
“Then perhaps that explains It,” sald
the friend. “I met her on Wednesday
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Two young ladles were making thelr
“Dear me!” sald

overhead and & slow, drizzling rajn, the first young lady. “What shall I do
such weather as Is the rule rather than Row? My ball is In a bole. The sec-
the exception In the British metropolis. Ond young lady took out a book of In-

As the conduc’>r came to the top the Struction. “Let me see,” she said, turn-

red-turbaned person, evidently an In- Ing the pages.

dian Parsee, got down.

“I presume you must
' now take a stick of the right shape and

“Wot sort of a chap s that?’ asked ®et It out.” *“Oh, yes, of course,” sald

the driver of the conductor.

(the first young woman. “See If you

“I fancies that 'e’s one of them fel- can find me a stick shaped like a dust-

lers that worships the sun.”

“Worships the sun, eh!” repeated the'

pan and brush.”
A certaln man dled and a clergyman

driver, with a shiver. “Then I suppose was engaged to offer the eulogy. The
he comes over 'ere to 'ave a rest.”— worthy dominje prepared a sermon of

Buccess Magazine.

Drawing the Lime.

The Cook—OI'm afther givin' yez no-
tice thot O'm goin' t’ lave, ma'am.

The Mistress—Why, what's the trou-
ble, Jane? Are you dissatisfied with
your work or your wages?

The Cook—No, ma'am, me work's azy
an’ me wages Is a plinty, but OI'll not
sthand fer so many av thim dudes a-
callln’ on yer daughter.

exceeding length, but just before he
entered the parlor to deliver It he
thought that it might be advisable to
learn what the dead man's last words
had been. So he turned to one of the
weeping younger sons and asked: “My
boy, can you tell me your father's last
words?' “He dldn't have none,” the
boy replied. “Ma was with him to the
end.” ¥

A Jjunlor barrister was hurrying

The Mistress—But they do not inter- Across to the law courts when he al-

fere with you, do they?
The Cook—No, ma'am.
afrald payple will be afther thinkin’

some av thim i a-callin’ on me, ma'am. about a

Sure of It.
Tourlst—Wasn't there a great battle
lought about here?

most colllded with a eab. The driver,

iwlt:h withering sarcasm.
at the animal between

Village Dame—Ah, T do mind It o "0 oty  Then he stepped on to the
when 1 were a gell, T do. Th"‘"""'::h “I didn’t see your horse when
Tourist—But, my good woman, that . o s\ sront of him,” he added, “but

was nearly 000 years ago!
Village Dame (unabashed)—Dear,
dear! How time do fly l—Punch,

The New Danger.

1 can see something when I Jook at him

were prospecting partners In a recent

“T heard that Deacon Thompson bad puuh to new diggings. Wright was a
a narrow escape from being hit on the ... of quick and furious temper, while

head by a meteor.”
Nothing of the sort. It

aeronaut was using
Cleveland Plain Dealer,

Painful Suggestion.
Chaplelgh—I was—aw-—ou lat

lawst night, and the—aw—wesult was
1 bad a head on me this mawning

doncher know.

Miss Caustique—Well, If I were
I'd stay out late every might

Jou
Queen Margherita of Italy has the
finest collgetion of pearils In the world.
unthnthﬂ]
ean drive her own machine,
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graclous, man!” cried Red, wringing
his hands. “What did you do that for?
We can't make any more coffee!™ “Deo
you think I'm goln’' to stand here and
See a son of a gun of a coffee pot get
the best of a friend of mine?” demand-

ed Donovan, as he returned to his ba-
con.

AVOID STRAIN UPON EYES

Defective Visiom Held Accountable
for AIl Sorts of Human Ills.

It Is difficult to realize that the rela-
tion of eye strain to headaches and oth-
er functional disorders was not appre-
clated by physicians unti] within thirty
years ago.
person complains of -headaches the
chances are defective vislon ls the
cause, says a recent writer In the
American Medlcal Assoclation Journal
These “ocular headaches” come on at
any age, but are very frequent between
6 and 12, A pecullar feature about
them, however, Is that they are Indls
tinguishable In character and position
from headaches due to any other Indls
position.

The extent of defective vislon among
children is Indicated by the statistics
of 420 children, mostly In the minor
grades, whose eyes were examined for
defective eyesight. Of this number
about one-quarter had serlous defects
and required glasses, while only 40 per
cent possessed perfect vislon and exhib-
ited no ocular symptoms. In another
series of records complled In Berlin It
appears that over 40 per cent of all the
children have refractive errors Indicat-
ing Imperfect viston.

It is asserted that defective eyesight
plays an Important part In school ef)-
clency, and the fact |8 adduced to prove

number of children with Imperfect
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Blessed are the pure in heart, for

they shall see people.
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,existence when the thin, solid ecrust
covering the molten interior was, ow-
Ing to Its solidification and contraction
of the crust, much too small to contaln
the liguid material.

The craters were, therefore, formed
by the lava bursting through the crust

had thickened, the laterior

cooling shrank away from
solid shell, which was gow too
large, and being Insufficiently support-
ed, eaved In, permitting the great fis-
sure eruptions which produced the so-
called lunar seas, These extensive
outfiows of lava dissolved the original
solid shell whenever they came Into
{contact with It, much as they do In
|the present day in Hawall.

Had the moon been much smaller
these eruptions might not have oc
curred at all, and If the moon had
been much larger their relative size
{would have been greater. Most prob-
ably on the earth similar outbursts
were greater and our original gigantie
craters were destroyed by the outflow
of the earller archale rocks which com-
pletely submerged and dissolved them. ¢

Not Thirsty,

Jane, the bright new mald, always
auxious to please, had been Intrusted
with the care of a little aquarium, In
which the goldfish had always thrived
very well untll Jane came on- the
scene. The first day she arrived she
gave them fresh water, as Instructed,
and then left thet to their own de-
vices. But, alas, ona morning the lit-
tle fishes were found floating feebly
on their backs. ‘Jane,” ealled the anx-
: regarding her pets with --
concern, “have you given the fish any
fresh ‘water Iately? “No, ma'am.
Bless their little hearts, they haven't
drunk the water I gave them last
month yet!"

An Admirer of Shakepéare,
“Do_you think that Bacon really
wrote the Shakspeare plays?” '
“I don't see that the question s
worth discussing,” answered the

wrote the plays or not, he managed
the business.”—Washington Star,

Carwwing Out the Thought,
“Deduction Is the thing!” declnred
the law student. “For Instance, yon.
ln our yard Is n pile of ashea
is evidence that we have had fires
this winter.” "

the way, John,” broke In
ther, “you might go out and sift
evidence.”—Loulsville Courler-




