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majesty’s
and not a laps

i of the John Wesley persuasion, spend-

. other persons

Peter-mor Lady Hawmnmtenmdu
things, bpt they. were strong ennuxh
to impel m¢ to ‘ask Sir Peter to‘look
ont for a ship for. me at the ‘ad-
miraity.

,4 saw Giles Vernon evers day, and
Ne contifed to’ came, with unabated
‘assurance, 'to: Bérkeley Square. We
were not anxious that the fact of the
duel should leak out, and Overton was
espectally ‘desirods to keep it quiet.
Ot course, he came no more to Berke-
ley Square, and withdrew moré and
more from his former associates, -He
began to consort much with persons

ing much of his tme, when not on
duty, at Oxford, where the Wesleyans
were numerous at the time. I Roticed
that Lady Arabella treated Giles] and
me, also, with more clvility than she
had hitherto shown. I could not think
it sincere, but attributed it to & natur-
al deslre to conclliate those who knew
so much to her disadvantage. But that
the made no effort to overcome her In-
fatuation for Overtor, I very soon had
proof. Sir Thomas Vernon, soon after
this, had the assurance to present him-
sell in Berkeley Square, and rare sport
ft was, Lady Hawkshaw, Lady Ara-
beila, Daphne, myself, and ono or two
were in the Chinese
when he was ush-

drawing room
ered in.

Lady Hawkshaw and Sir Thomas
were old acquaintances, and hagebeen
at fead for more than 30 vearsMeith.
er side asking or glving quartepd Slr |

{
Thomes had a shrewd wit of B own.|

and nearly a mat ¢ for;
aw than any one had
He opened the ball by re-|
Lady haw's lm I
ua,  hae
eiting the
s nettled:
nd

hm.

i have h»-'x cieul s
ad [ mysel! ot
s kirkwd out of

while even
Daphne smiled and blushed. As for
Tady Hawkshaw, for once she was dis
conearted and walked out, glaring over
her shoulder at Sir Peter

There was much lavghter, Sir Peter
joining fo: but after a while the gen
teman laft. and Sir Peter went out
and Daphne, who I saw was disgusted
with my conduct. watked hanghtily
away, In spite of Lady Arabella’s play-
fal protests that she was afraid to re
main alone In the room with me

One thing had puzzled me extreme-
)¥. and that was her calmpess, and’
even gayety when she had no medns
ot knowing how Overton had-come off
in the meating. and 1 said to her:

“How dld you know. or do You kngw.
whether Phillp Overton and Giles Ver
nnn are allve at this moment?”
she angwared,

¥ “1 was
in azony until 1 saw vour facs, Then
1 zave one great breath of joy and re-
lief. and my play with my lapdog
which had Leen torture to me, became
deiizhir, BDut tell me the pardculars.”
' madam,” saild I, "I tell )'cu‘
nothing ”

This angered her, and she said, aft-
olomeat:
{ presume you wlil take an early
opporiunity of tsiling Sir Peter and!
Hawksbow that I saw Phbilip’
Overton alone in this house, at five

oclock yesterday morning?” |

"l am quite unaware, madam,” re-

pifed 1, stung by this. "of anythlog'in
my character or conduct which could
inducs you 1o think such a thing
of me”

“'You made me no promise not ‘to’
tell.” she aaid.
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sigp fo mé, It
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’been' forced upon Overton hy the in-
!sults of Glles Vernon.

-Jeames ' she said, “when that—
' person ca’ : agaln, the ladies are not
at home. ‘o you understand?’

Mr Giles Verno Sir Peter has the
hichest nien o him. and he has,
n th b bung-{ong 1o an

# have won the fuvor of the .
replied Sir Thomas. im-;
mimicking Lady Hawkshaw's |
he has not yat surc?edcd‘
in winning my favor” |

“That's a pity.” said Tady Ihwk
shaw; “out it doesn't sign dgre
say. It will not keep vou 1]!\0 a day
longer. And there is your of er
cousta—Capt. Overton of the Gua) is. !
He is what 50 few of our young 5 en|
are, plous and God-fearing." !

And & solveliog. John Wesley!
Methodist besides,” snarled $Ir Thom-
a8, much exasperated.

“Bless me, 8ir Thomas." cried Lady
Hawkshaw, “don’t be so hard on these
worthy people. the Methodists.”

1 own this surprised me, for if there
was anything on earth upon which
Lady Hawkshaw was uncomprongsing,
1t was' church and state: and. Jicel-
lent woman though she was, I b lieve
she would bave been rather glid. to|
make one big bonflre of all lhv. Als-
senters {n England.

Sir Thomas was far from insensible
to Lady Arabella’s charms, and. atter
a turther exchange of hostilittes with
Lady Hawkshaw, turned to Arabefia. |
She smiled ujon him, and seewed anx-
fods to conciliate hlmy; and n a lilé

kile I caught enough of their conver-
i sadon to know that she was telling,
hilm of the meeting between Giles ‘And
+ Overtan, and representing that ft had

Sir Thomas’
respense o her tale was that he did
not give a damn for either of rthem,
and It hoth had bit the dust he should
not have been sorry.

When Str Thomas left, Lads Hawk-
shaw called the tall footman.

James \Aers(aod pertectly, in spite
ot Lady Agabella’s scowls.

it 1s not¥p be supposed that a young
man of e Vernon's splirit had not
bean able Yo go through with his prize
money and run pretty considerably.in
debt in Ave or six weeks'in London,
and one morning, 5ome days atter this,)
when I went to see Giles at hls
Ings, [ found the bailiffa 1o fossebs
Giles, however, was_as merry..8
grig, because that yery %
had got an appolntment to.the.,
dera frigate.

It was not much after having s¢ ed
in the Afak, Sut ft mehnt leavitg’ it
uncertaln and trylng element, dry 1 ad,
for another clement on which 'd les
as much wmore at home. to- wit.' the

‘1 seen in Lozdon tharf you!

 sleep. exerclse and work.
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‘porter, and he and X, together with the
‘baflifts, drank to the'Belvidera;.and I

swore, then and there, that go with[?

him I would. For, In the ¢xcezs of my

aftection for Giles, I would bave takea (1

almast any service to be with him.
The frigates, too, were mbre in the
way of Betivity, as the enemy was Wary

of meeting our ships of the ilne, but {!
the frigates could go hunting afteri:

him. So, when I roturned to Berkeley

Bquare that day I begged Sir Peter to |

get me n berth In the Belvidera. He

was pleased with my epirit, and the

very next day he went to the admiral-
ty for me. The complement was full,
but, Juckily for me, oe of.the juniors
got a billet more to his lking, and Sir
Peter, belug on the, spot, got me the
vacancy, and I was ordered to report
at once at Plymouth.

Tt took me but & day or two to get
oy outfit and. make ready to start.
Lady Hawksbaw showed me great
kindoess then, 'and mctually allowed
me to have a copsiderable sum of my
own money. Lady Arsbella treated
me with her usual {ndifference, and,
on the day I was to go, bade me a
careless adlen.

When the post<chalse was at the
door and { went to the Chinese dmw-
ing room to tell Lady Hawkshaw and
'Sir Peter good:by, Daphne was theré
with them, and she looked as If she
had been weeplng. Sir Peter gave me
a letter ta my new captein, Vere, and
some words of encouragement. lLady
Hawkshaw delivered a homily to me
on my duty, which I recefved ont of
respect for her real excellence of
heart, and thanked her in a menner
hick made Sir Peter my friead for
. Dapbne said not a word when
I took her hand, but handing me a lit-
tie »lran cut of the room [ after
ward found it to be a little housewife
miade by Ler own hands

crion was waiting for me af)

the corner of the street. We were *¢
make the Joursey to Plymonth to
gother.

,u ke cried. when we found

svs rolling along to mwet the
“I have bad my cake and

bitterly
v shil

on'” T said
“I have not had my cake, E

$ Hng of my prize money Is in baok, ex

cept abomt £2007

“Poor chap!” acswered Glles, foel
ingly. “Ho® much more of lfe have
I have

sexn erc‘rsll‘tﬂg including that queen
of Arabelia  Stormont.
She has treated me cruelly, the fade’

il bring her lu ¥ hand at

that 1 swour to son

I langed that he might know of that
cpisode with Overton fn Sir Peter
Howkshaw’s cubby-hole at five o'clock

in the morning.
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For Your Health.
Ceaquer your moods;
meods conquer you. Peaple who give

- way to moods never amount to much

becanse they are never masters ol
themsely They never know in the
mornleg whether they are golng to d¢
a good day's work or not, whether
they are going to be a cheering or &
depressing infiuence on the pesple
sround them. If they feel like bsing
good-tempered, they Wil be; 1t they
feel llke “snapping” &t everybods,
they will snap.

People who suffer from ‘‘moods”
should be careful about their hablts.
They should be regular about meals,
The condl-
tion of the health has muck to do with

! moods, and there {s oothing that con-

tributes 5o much to heaith as abso-
lute regularity.

Hia Poaltion.

Dean Ramsay once told of a youna,

Engifshman who had taken r Scottish
shooting, and thought himeselt quite
natiopalized. Next year he met a
genulne Scof of the old schooi at a
German watering-place, and proceed-
ed to pose as one himself, talking of
Scotland and haggis and sheep's bead
aud whisky. boasting of Bannockburn,

professing devotion to Queen Mary, ]
and extolifng Scott and Burns over ally

English writers. On taklng leave of
his frlend he said: "Weil, sir, pext
time we meet, I hope you will recelve
me us 8 real. countryman.” “Weel,”
sald the other, “I'm jest thinkim', my
Jad, yeve nae Scot, but I'll tell ye
what ye are—ye're jest’ an fmprulved
Englishman.”

A Little Girl's Feat.,

Little Miss Evelyn Albee of Alna
Center may deservedly be called a
herolne. A few days ago, whlle play-
fog near an open well, she accldentally
stepped In. The well was 18 feet deep,
with six. feet of water.. Her playmate
heard the splash, but was too.fright-
ened to call for assistance. Miss Eve
I¥n,” who is fot six years old yet, was
squal’ to the occasion &nd cldmbered
to the top, unaided dnd unharmed,
"How did she do {t?” ig the general’
quéstion ‘nsked, but no ome but the
lady herself knows, and she wishes to
target it. , That she .wasn't hurt In
some WAy Was tru!y remnrhhle,
Kenebeg Journal:-
et

¢« A Cup ot Tea,

AR ‘tdbkery: books, and many otherd.
contain breclﬁa directions abdut tea’
making.,

the wnrld, agd yet thers 15 not one
person fo ten,who sucgpeds in making
& realiy good cup of tea.—Food uxd
Godkerv R :

don’t let your*

t 1a/the_sjmplest thing in,)

HE rata-tat of the
drums and  the
dauntless voice of
the fife began to
awaken the ' quiet
streets early in the
morning Adam
Roth, brought to bis
window by thg in-
sistent call of the
fifes, raised his eyes
to the cloudless blue
of the “spring sky
and then let them
shift back uneasily
to his shabby room.

AB the sounds died away, Adam
went apfl stood besjde the bed. On {t
was loid the full uniform of a Zouave,
Ldlecolored with the smoke of many
battles, ragged and ‘worn wlith the
stress of weary marches. Near one
shoulder “a faded staln spoke of a
wound received at Alexandria.

Adam looked long on this unlform,
and then, brushing away a mist before
his eves, he whispered the name
“Dan'"  Dan, the brave brotker who
had £rst dopned them in 51, who had
with unabated leve and energy and
pride worn them on every Memiorial
day ann the

o BY
Claire Wallace. Flynn

was dead! The whole post had heard
of it nesrly a year ago. Who, then,
was this sllent, mysterfous figure,
springing suddenly from the crowd
and jolning them?

“Who are you?" asked the man,

Adam wavered a moment before he
answered. The simple query blotted
out his cherished dream; perhaps it
would make the continuance of his
march {mpossible. But fpally he
turned: and angwered:

“Dan Roth's brother.”

Suddenly he feit the silent encour
agement of a handshake, . The vat-
eran meant to be his friend. Then
the command. of
came to them, and they were off cnce
more, this time fashing warm, triumph-
not, into Riverside drive. The long
march was over.

Beside him stood the color-bearer,

holdiog aloft the tattered glory of the -

regiment. The words of the crator
flonted on the guivering alr, and the
cannon boomed trom the gunboat in
the river; but all sounds now secmed

to come to Adam from a great dis |

tance. He was aflame with the spirit
of devotion; the darkensd lamp of
patriotism had been Nghted anew in

him, ard in the whole world there was *

nothing else

Presently Adam’s kindling ey
HPON A BAR AMORE the cruwd of
tators, & man whose Laggard facy

s fell

//%

“There Goes One of Those Grizzly Fighters, Boys.”

sad, reunions, these enthuslastic pa-
rades through the great city, these
glorfous awakenlngs of memories of
deeds well done [n the past. That wes
what ate irto his soul and blotted out
the light tn his face. He had beex a
coward—coward! In those days, when
the unitorm before him had been .a
bright red, =od the gum, leaning
against the foot of the bed, bed
sparkied and shone, he had falled to
answer the bugle call of ‘his country.

The sounds in the street below grew
jouder, and the sun streamed Into the
room, sending a sudden riot to Adam's
heart. The velns iz his temples
throbbed like censeless threshing ma-
chines, separating all the chaft of his
long iife of fatlure and cowardice
from thig strange, burning prayer that
sprang up within bim, that he might
once, only once, go forth {n the ual
form of the country ke loved, to march
behind the flag he bad falled to pro-
tect, to be an American soldjer!

He found himself taking off bis coat
with sbaking haods, and, slmost be-
fore he reallzed it, he waa hurrying
into the uniform. He. dusted the moth-
eaten fez end put it on his head. The
worn tagsel fell over his ear, and he
tossad It back with & mew, free fling
of his ‘head. The mantle of Dan
seémed truly to have falen upon him,
bringing with it the splrit of '61.

A man leading two little boys by the

hand polnted bim out to the childven.
“Thete goes one of those grizzly old
‘| fghters, boya. I tell you, they did
great: work!” The words reached
Adl.m and sent a gleam to his eyes.
{| - 'With one great throb of -bis heart
Adam steppad into the strest and
swung into line. The man next to him
glanced fn his dlmctlon, and hll tace
whitened.

Dan Rotht

Burely old Dan Roth

twitching body marked him apart

Rage, wild, unreasoning rage at fate,)|
Withy

cried out from alf his features.

some fasclnation Adam noticed thaty

bis eyey were fastened upon the 8ag,
or all that was left of it. But what
a gaze. His glance was a menace, his
look burnt with the hatred of one!
whoes hand is forever set against the |
insignia of Jaw and royalty,

The cdbemonios were drawing to a

close. 4 bugler stepped forward and
played first bar of the “Star Span-
gled Baf aer.” From his higher place i

Adam 8{ » the man whom he had been

watchin push his way to the edge of |

the croed, directly facing the flag.
The peyple were singing now.

The man's arm shot opt. Bomething
gleamed in the eunshine, gomething
sang {n the alr above the words “in
trimuph shall wave,” and an
Zouave stumbled and Yell forward
upon the white stones.

The commander of the post stooped
over the fallen man and lfted Yls
head. The man was a strangeryto
him. He looked at a Zouave stand ng
near, aflently questioning him, :

“He pushed In front of Petersn,
sir, just a8 that scoundrel fired. He
tried to grasp the flag, sir. I guess he
saw what the fellow aimed at."

“Who 15 ha?” asked the offtcer. “And
what {s ho doing here? He is not one
of iy men.”

“He was Dan Roth's brother. "We
have all heard of him—he was the
boy that wouldn't jeln in '§1. But to-
day—he—he—""

The ¢1d man knelt down beside Adam.
Just betow the dim stain on tha shoul-
der of Dan's jachgt, the stain which
marked that day st Alexandria, there
was & ngw, fresh one. The heartthat
lay bepeath it was at peace.
(Copyright. 1509 by J. B. Liptincoty Co.}
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The last years of life are Lheus,weeb-
i1

health.” But‘the’chlet care
ways bo with regard to’ thelfood ¥§ |
eat and whether you are di ksting  (
properly. You should mot a! 1w yol
sell to'become coustipated..

No doubt you bave tried ilts amd
cathartic pills, purgative tab. its, otc.,
and have céme to the conclu lon that
they are violénj fn action and do bat
temporary g Listea, Lhen, to the
volca of exper} nca with regard to &
wonderfal ond’ nfld Iamtive Dr. Cnld-
well's Syrup epsin. It i ot ni
only we are trylng to find new (riemm
for 1L

. A, Felta, of Johnston Cits, Il o *
tehia o ombn troitBle tor gt ¥e
and found his cure In Dr. Cald
Syrup Pepsin. His wite uses It {00 7
syccess. We could name hundreds
ofhiers. Somie Yeard of ft first thro

nelgnbore or friends; others through H
STiplin: &t

nt o
vdtgnu( chings.
amy

stomnch, iiver of bowel
e bottle for trial,
d your

“Forward march!” {and it

g
ddre.
Cafaseeir, 21 Caxdwalr blag.,
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RECRIMINATIONS

: She—You have mow more than a

! dozen shirts, and when we were mar-

‘ ried you had only one solitary one! -

| He—Yes, but that one didn't need

' mending!

' “All Bets Off"

{  The wife of a retall fmerchant, whose

| name is withheld for obvious reasons,

+ was frritated by the pogarrival of

: certain artleles she had ordered from

i the butcher. She called up the butcher
shop. and the fiip youth who drives

the delivery wagon ansa+red the
| ‘phone.
id vou attend to that o for
J indignantly.
ou bet vour silk sox | did”" came

the reply.

“What's that?" she gasped.
| “You can %o and but ali your lingerie
| (pronounced as spetled) | attended to
{ sthing.”
you know 0 whom you

are talk:
IngT

urest thing you know,

i to Kitty." (The maid.}

¢+ “You are talking to Mrs.

i declared, sternly
"Ob, well then,”

} " all bets are off.”

I'm talking

she

i apologetic tones,

Threo Meale at Oncg
“Now, Mary,” said her \mistress,
“you must come (o the door of‘the draw-
ing room and say: ‘Breaktas jis ready.

| and supper s ready, but lanper I8
i served. "
The aewly corralled do estic iz

wardly digested the concke f{nstruc-
, tions, and that evening coavulsed the
| Buests who were awsiting the an-
nouncement of dinner by stepping be-
tween the partiercs,” dropping &
| courtesy ard repeating: “Breakfast is
| ready, and supper s ready, but dicner
ia serr-ved!”

THINK HARD
It Pays to Think About Food.

| The unthiaking llfe some people load
'o(u\n causes trouble and slckness, 1
lustrated in the experience of a lady
i 1o Fond Du Lac, Wis.
* “About four vears ago I suffered
;dreadfully from - indigestop. always
. having eaten whatever I lked. not
thinklng of the digestible quatities.
This indigestion caused paipltation of
the beart so badly I couid not walk up
{a flight of stafrs without sitting down
ionce or twice to regaln breath and
strength.

“} became alarmed and tried dieting,
ware my clothes very laose, and many
{other romedies. but found no rellef.

“Hearlpg of the virtues of Grape-
Nuts and Postum, L commenced using
them [a place of my usual breakfast ot
coffee, cakes, or hot blscult, and in
ane week’s time I was relleved of sour
stomach and other ilis attending indf
gestion. In 8 month’s time my heat
wiig perldrming its functlions naturally
and T could climb staiis and bills and
walk long distances.

“I gained ten ponnda in this short
time, and my skin became clear and I
cnmplelely regained my health and
strength,
Nuts and: Postum for I feel that 1owe
my good health enurely to their use.
“There's a Reason.”

to directions, it tastes’ almilar

mild high grade coffee.”
Read“TheRoad to Wellville,” In pk 8.
Ever read the above i:ﬂ!!' A w i

gus aypears from tme

re e, true, and fall of

h(mh

HELPED FREE

I contlnue to use Grape--

“I like 1he delicfous flavour of Grape-
Nuts snd by msking Postum accord:”

-



