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1COpyright, 1887, by A, I Hawkines)

The Kini's Imineidlate party was no sooner
gone than Darrell rah up to me eigerly and
belars my lord eould rajola me. crying:

FIWhet (id Ne may to you?™

"The king Why, he eaid

“Na, no. What did my lord say?” Ha
pointed (o Ariington, whoe waes walking off
with tho king

It the last hour past. It was strange that
| he, who had known my Intention and com-
| mended (& so highly, should ot have touched
| an 1t 1 looked In her eyes. 1 think she

rollawed my thoughts, for she glanced aside,

und wald in visible embarrissmend:

“ahall we return?”

“You Eaven't spoken on the matter with
my Lord Carford, then?" 1 askel,
| She hesiinted a moment, then answered,
| an though she did not love to tell the troch,

"Ho askell me whether 1 ware o ﬂﬁf"ll Lut must tell e:
olirEhman, apd told me that T should hear ‘Yes, but he sald aothing of this. Tell
from Bl But (¢ he 1 %4 woliciloum about | me of 1t.”
the ohurch. how doex he endure your rt-: ' ::;'“' r'!“:;l‘ ber in simple and few words what
Hglion?" | “Lord Carford sald nothing of 16" she sald

Darredl had no time to apswer, for Lord
Quinton's grave voleo strnck i

“Io s n wiso man who can aneEwer a
questicn  (ouchlhg my Lard  Arlington's
opinion of the church,” sald he.

Darrell fuched red and turned angrily on
the [ntorTupler,

“You have no cavee, my lopd'" he arlsd,
“to attack the secrotary's ehurchmanship.'

‘“Then you hive no cduss, sie” retorted
Quinten, “"to defend It with &0 much teniper.

Como, let me be. T have sald as much 1o
the Epcroldry’s face, and he bore |t with
more patience than you ¢an touster on  hia

behair™

Hy this time 1 was In some distreas to see
my oid friend and my new at such varlance,
and the more as 1 could not understand the
ground of their differcoce; the secretary's
suspocted leaning toward the poplsh religion
bad not reached our cars in the country. But
Darrell, as though he did oot wish to  dis-
pate fucther with o man his superior In rank
and age, drow off with ¢ bow to my lord and
a kindly ned to me, and rejoined the other
gentlemen In attendance on the king and his
party.

“*You came off well with the king, Simon,"
sald my lord, taking my arm again. **You
mads him laueh, and he counts no man his
enemy who will do him that service, But
what did Arllngton oay to yon?"

When © repeated the secretary’s words he
Erew grave, but he patted my arm in a
friendly rashion sayving: -+

*You've shown windom and honor In this
firet matter, lad, T must trust you in others.
Yeb there are neany wlhio have no falth iy my
Lord Arlington, as Hnglishmoan or church-
man, oither.”

YBut," cried I, "“does not Lord Arllugton
do as the king bids him?"

My lord looked full in my face and an-
awered stoadily.

“I think he does, Simon.”  But then, as
though he had sald enpugh, or even too
mlich, he weol op: “Come, you necdn't
grow top old or Loy prudent  all at ouee.

Bince you have deen the King, your buslbess
at_ Whitohall will walt, Lat us tirn back
10 the conch and be driven to my house, for,
besides my lady, DBarbara s there todey on
leaye from her attecdant, and she will be
glad to renew her poquaintance with vou.*

It was my experience a8 o young man, and
perchance otler young men may have found
the llke, thal whatkoever apprehenslons or
ombvirrassments might be entatled by meoet-
Iug a comely damsel, and, however greatly
her displeasure and scorn were to be droaded
yel the meeting was net forewone, all perils
being taken rather than that certain
calamity. Therefore | went with my lord to
fls handgome hoyse in Southampton square,
and found myself kigsing my iady's hand be-
fore 1 was resolved on how T should treat
Mistresy Darbura, or on the m welghty
question of how I might look to he treated
by hor.

I had not to woit long for the first test.
After o few moments of my lady's amiable

and kindly conversation, Barbarn entored
from the room Dbehind, and with her Lard
Carford, He wore n disturbel ale thet his

affected compisure could pot wholly concenl.
Her cheek wan fushed and she seented vexed
but 1 did not notice these things so much as
the ohange which had been wreught in her
by the Iast four years. She had become a
yory beantilul woman, ernamented with a
high-bred grace and exquisite hauzhiineas,
tall and sllm, carrylne herself with a dell-
cate digndty, She gave me her hand to kiss,
carclessly enough, and rather as though she
aocknowledged an old  acqualttance than
found any pleasure in its renewnl. But she
was gentle to me, and I deteotod in her
manner a subtle lodleation that, althongh
she knew all, yet she pliled rather tham
blamed, Was not Simon very young and
lgnorant, and dld pot all the world know
Wow easlly even honest young men might he
begulled by cunnivg women? An old friend
must not turn her back on account of a
folly, distasteful as it might be to her to be
reminded of such matters,

My lord, 1 think, read his daughter very
well, and helng determined to afford me an
opportunity to make my peace, engaged Lord
Carford In conversation aopd bade her lead
me into the room behind to see the pleture
that Lely had lately painted of her. She
obeyed and having bLrought me to where |t
hung, listened patiently to my romarks on i,
which I tried to shape into compliments that

“BUT YOU DID HIM NO HARM." SHE
SALD,

should be pleaslug and yot not groas. Then,
taking courage, 1 ventured to sesure her
thet 1 full oul with Lord Carford lo sheer
lgnorance thet he was a friend of her family,
and would bave Borne anything at bis haods
had | known it, She smiled, answering:
«"But you did him no Hurm."” and she
glanced at my arm in s aliug, She had not
troubled hersellf to ask how it did, and I, a
little nettiod at her negleet aaid:

“Nay, all ended well. | alone was hurt,
aad the great lord came off safe,”

“Slece the great lord was in the right,”
sild she, “we should all rejolce at thal, Are
You satlsfled with your examination of the
plitture, Mr, Dale?"

I was vial (o De turned aside so caslly,

“It you hold me to have-been wrong, then
1 have dono whot I could to put myself in
tho right alnce’ sald I, not doubting that
I:w kuew of my surrender of the comunis-
elon,

I don’t unlderatnd,”’ she sald, with 4 quick
glance.  “What have you done?

In wonder that she should pot Gave been
lnformed, | eried:

“I' Bave obigined the king's leave to de-
oline his favor.”

Thoe celor which bad been on her chesks
when she frst entered had gone before now,
but at my words it returned a Woile,

“Didn't my lord tell you?" 1 askel.

“I haven't seen hin olone (bis week past,”
sho answorcd

But she bad seen Carford alooe, agd tast

when | ended, Then she sald: “But al-
| though vou witl not aceept the faver, you
! have reodersd thanks for 147

“1 colildn’t find my tongue whem I was
with the king,” | answered, with a shame-
(faced laugh,

I dida't mean the king.' =ald Barbara,

It was my Lurn to c¢olor now. [ had not
been Jong enough at court to lose the trick.

“1 have sesn her,' T murmured,

Then Barbara suddenly .maide a courtesy,
unying bitteriy:

“1 wish you Joy, snie, of your acqualnismeo.*

When o man is alone with a beautiful
woman, ho is apt not to fove an Intruder, yet
on my soul | wae glad to see Carford In
tha doorway. He oime toward us, but he-
fore he could speak Parbarw criod to him:

My lard, Mr. Dale tells me news that
will Interest you,"

“Indeed, madam, and what?”’

“Why, that he has bhegged the king's
leave to resigd hiz commission, Docsn’t It
mirprise youl"

He Jooked at her, at me, and agaim at
hor. He was oaught, for 1 knew that he
lind been fully acquainted with my purpose.
Hiy gathered himsell together to answer
her,

“Nay, I knew.” he sald, “and had ventured
to applaud Mr. Dale's resolution., But @t did
not come Into my mind to speak of it."

“Strange,” sald she, “when we were de-
ploring that Mr. Dale should obtain his com-
inlssion by such means.™

She rested her eyes on him steadlly, while

her lips were set in a seornful smile. A
pause followed her words,
I daresny T should have mentioned It

had we not passed to another topie,’” sald he
at last and sullenly enough. Then, attempt-
ing & chavge in tone, he added, “Won't you
rejoin us?'”
“1L am very
Ha walted a
e, e was

"

well here,'” she geld.
moment, then bowed and left
frowning  heavily and, as [
Judged, would have greeted another quarrel
with me very gladly, had T been minded to
glve Bim an opportunity; but, thinking it tair
that I should be cured from the first en-
Jw-umn' before 1 faced o second, 1 held my
peace till he was gone; then [ #ald to Bar-
buri:

“1 woniler he didn't tell you,"

Alax for my presumption. The anger that
had been diverted on to Carford's head swept
back to mine,

“Indend, why should he?' she erled. Al
the werld can’t he always thinking of you
and your affalvs, Mr. Dale.”

“Yer you were vexed because he hadn'b*

“1 vexed! Not 11" sald Barbara haughtily.

“You bade me deseribe her," sald 1 laimely,
“1 o not know whether othera see asg | do,
but such I8 ehe to my eyes”

A silence Tollowed., Barbara's face was
ot flushed now, but rather seemed paler
than it wea wont to be. I could not teil
how it was but I know that I had wounded
her, 1s not beauty jenlous, and who but
clod will lavish praise on one falr face while
another s before him? 1 should have done
better to pluy the hypocrite and swear that
my folly, not Nell’'s features, was to blame.
But mow 1 woas stubborn and would recall
not a word of all my raptures. Yet I was
glad that 1 had not told her who Cydaria
wiis,

The silence was short, Inan instnnt Bar-
bara gave a little lnogh, sayving:

“sSmall wonder vou  werp cavght, poor
Simon. Yes the creature must be handsome
enough,  Shall we return toomy mother?™

On that day she spolte no more with me.

CHAPTER VII.
WHAT CAME OF HONESTY.

I could not make that out; she had seemed
angry with him., Dut beeause [ spoke of her
pnger she was angry now with me, ladeed,
| began to think that little Charles, the king,
and I had been right In that opinion in which
the kipg found us s6 much of & mind., Sud-
denly Barbara spoke,

“Tell me what she is like, this friend of
vours,” she said, I have never seen her.”

“What did he ask you?" sald T, when we
started on our way agaln

“Ooly whether you shared my supersti-
tion.* emswered Darrell with a langh.

“They're all mighty anxlous about my
vilgion,"” thought I, *It would be no havm

if they hestowed more atteatlon on their
own."
It leaped to my lips to ery, ““Aye, yYou

have @:=¢1 her!” but T did not give utteranee
to the words  Barbara d seen bher in the
park at Hitchstead, seen her more than
cnoe, and more than onpe forad sore offenso
in what she saw. There |l wisdom in slience;
I was learning that safoty might He In de-
celt, The anger under which | had suffered
woitld be doubled |f she knew that Cyidaria
was Nell and Nell Cydarla. Why should she
know? Why ehould my own mouth betray
me and add my bygone sine to the offanses
of teduy? My lord had not tolid her that
Nell was Cydarla. Should [ speak where
my lord wak sllent? Nelther weuld I tell
her of Cydaria,

“You bavert seen her?' 1 asked,

“No: and | would learn wheat she is jike."”

It was @ strange thing to command me,
yet Barbam's desire joined with my own
thoughts to urge me to It. T began wildly
encteh, with a st liet of features and
catalogue of colors, Yet no 1 talked recollee.
tlon wormed my volee, and when Darbara’s
lips curled scornfully, as though she would
21y, “What ls there In this to make men
fuglg? There |s vothlmg in all this," 1 grew
wore vehemest and palnted the ploture with
all my skill. What mualice began my ardor
perfected, untll, engroesed la my fancy, 1
came near to forgettipg that 1 had a Hstener,
ead ended with n start an | found Barbara's
eye fixed on mine, while she stapd motlon-
legs before me, My exaltetlon vanished,
atd confusion dreve away my passiopn

1 sbould sin spainst the truth and thereby
rob this, my story, ol its solitary virtue were
I to pretend (hat my troubles and per-
plexities, severe ag they sesmed, outwelghed
the pleasure end new exoitemoent of my e,
Ambition wan in my head, youth o my velas,
my eves looked out on a merry world with a
regatd none too austere. Against these things
even love's might can wago bul ap equal
battle, Por the moment, 1 must confess, my
golng to eourt, with the prospect It opened
and the ehanoes It held, domlnated my mind
and Jeash Wall, my servant, was Kept busy
In pregaring mo for the great event. 1 had
mada a dispovery concerning this fellow
which afforded me much amussment; coming
om blm suddenly, U found him deenly engagoed
op @ Purltan pealm book, sighing and casting
up his eyes to heaven in a ludlerous t-xvtf-'.~.|
of glum-faced plety, 1 pressed him havd
and meirlly, wheo it appeared that he was as
thorough a ranter as my [rlend Phipeas him-
self, aud beld the court and all in it o bo
utterly given over (o ¢atan, an opinion not
wiilirul some warrant, had he abserved any
moderation in advancing it. Not wishing to
harm bim, I kept my knowledge to mysell
but fouod a malielous sport In seittivg him
aupply me with all the varieties of ralmoent,
perfumes abd eother gands—that last was hia
word, pot mine—which ne abhorred, but
which Mr. Slmon Dale's new born desire for
fushion made imperative, however litile Mr.
Blmon Dale's purse vould properly afford the
expense of them.

The truth is that

Mistress Barbara's be-
bavior tpurred mo on. [ pad po mind o be
set down a rustle. T could wtoemach disap-
proval and endure severity, Pitled for a mils-
gulded, befooled clod, | would net be, and the
bost way 1o avold such a fale sesuied to le
in showing myself as veckless a gallant and
as fine a soldler a8 any at Whiteball. So |
dipped freely and deep kiw my purse till

Jonah mroaned as woefully for my extrava-
gance am for my frivolity. All day he was
in groat fear leat 1 should take him with me
to court to the extreme peril of his soul, but
prudence at last stepped in and bade me wpate
mysolf the cost of a rich livery by lvaving
him behind,

Now, heaven forbid that 1 should Imitite
my servant's rour folly, for If & man must
be a fool T would have him a merry fool,
or find anything to bleme in the pomp and
seemly spiendor of a royal court. Yet the
profusion that met my oyes amazed me
It wan the klmg's whim that on this nilght
himself, hia friends. and prigeipal geodle-
men shonld, for no reason whatdapsver, except
the quleker digbursing of thelr money. as-
gunie Persian attire, and they were one anid
all decked out in richest Orlental grrments,
In many cases lavielly embroldered with
preclous stones. The duke of Buck'mghamn
seemied &1l ablaze, and the cther courtiers and
wits were little lese magnificent, foremost
among them being the younk duke of Mos-
mouth, whom | now saw [or the first time,
and thonght as handsoma a youth ae 1 had
sel eyes on, The women did pot enjoy the
licenes offered by this new fashion, but they
centrived to hold thelr own o the Prench
mode, and 1, whe had heard much of the
poverty of the nation, the necesaities of the
flect, and the stralts I which the king

And with ne more (han that, Althoush etlll
with & #mile, lia tﬁ‘.‘ arm ont =l mine
and Isft me, bed g Darrell to with
him. Darrell obeyed with a shrig of despair.
1 wan alone—atid, ae (1 peemed, ruined. Alas,
why must T binrl dut my old lessona aw
thitigh 1 had heen standiog again 8% my
father's knoe and not In the presence of
the duke of York® Yex, my race was run
bafore It wan begun.  The court was not
| the place for me. In great bitterness 1 fung
myself down on the cushions and sat thers,
{out of heart and very dismal. A moment
passed; then the curtain _behilod me was
drawn aslde, and an amus® laugh sounded
In my ear an | turned. A young man leapod
over the couch and threw himself down be-
sido me, laughing heattily and erying

“Well done, well  done; 1'd have
a thousand crowns to see their Taces."”

I sprang to iy feet (b amagement and con-
fuaton, bowing low, for the young man by me
was the duke of Monmonuth,

“Sit, man, sald he pulling me down agaln.
“I wan behind the ouptain and heard all
Thattk God, | hold my Isughter In tHl they
were gone, The lHberties of the kingdom and
the safety of the reformed religlin! Hete's
& story for the king." He lay back, seemihg
o enjoy the jest mora hugely.

“For the love of heaven, sir, 1 erled,
“don't tell the king. I'm already mined.”

"Why, o0 you are, with my good utcle™
el he. “"You're new to court, Mr, Dale?”
“Mest madly fiew,' | oanswered My A rueful
tone, which vét him laughing agaln,

“You hadn't heard the scandalous storles
that nceuse the dake of loving the reformed
religion 1o better than the liberiles of the
kingdom "

“ledleed, no, sie*

“"And my Lord Arlington? 1 kmow him!
He held vour arm to the last, and he amiled
to the last!"

"lpdeed, sir, my lord was most gentle to
me'"

“Ave, 1 know his way. Mr. Dale;, for this
entertainment ot me ecall you friend. Come,
then, wo'll go to the kKing with 1t And,
risihg, he deized me by the arm and began
to drag me off.

given

o=

“WELL DONE, WELL DONI!
SEEN THE

fonund himsell for money, was left giping in
sheer woinder whenee came all the swealth
thut was dlsplaved before my eyes. My own
proor proparations lost all their charm, and
I hnd not beesi above half an hour n the
place before I was secking n quict corner
in which to hide the poverty of my coat
and the plalnpess of my cloak, But the des
glre for priviacy thup bred in me wis not to
find fulfitiment, Darrell, whom 1 had not
met all day, now pounced on me and eiarried
me off, declaring that he was charged to
precseat me to the duke of York. Trembdiug
between fear and exultation, I walked with

him naeross the floor, threading my waey
through the dazzling throng that coversd
the space in front of hiz niajesty’s dois, Bot

before we came to the duke o gentlenian
caught my companion hy the arm and asked
bim how he did Iln n hearty, cheerful and
rather loud volee. Darcell’'s answer was o

pull me forward and present me, saying
that Sir Thomas lifford desired my  ac-
qualritance, and  addirg much that erred

through kindnecs of my parts and dispesl-
ion

“Nay, it he's your friend, It's enough for
me, Parrell.!” anawerald Clifford, nnd putting
his mouvth to Darrell’s ear he whispered.
Dartel sheok his hepd and T thought that
the treasurer scemed (lisappointed,  How-
ever, he bade me farswell with cordinlity,

Suddenly turning a corner, we came on a
group in a recess hung on three sides with
curtilns and furnished with low couches in
the manner of an Oriental divan, The duke
of York, who seemed to me a handsome
conrtly prince, was gitting, and by him stood

Losd Arlington, Opposite to them stocd a
gentleman to whom the duke, when [ had
mada my bow, presented me, bidding e

know Mr. Huddlestom, the gquecn’s chaplain.
I was famlliar with his name, having heard
cften of the Romish priest who hefriended
the king in his fight from Woreester, 1 was
examining his features with the Interest that
an unknown face belonging to a4 well known
rinme has for us, when the duke addressed
me with a supve and lofty graciousness, his

manner heing in a marked degree more
ceremorious than the King's,
My Lord Arlington,' safd he, “has com-

mended you, sir, ag a young g leman of
maost loval sentiments, My brother and we
who love him Tave great need of the services
ol all such.”

I stammered out an assurance ol deyotion.
Arlington rese and took me by the arm,
whispering that 1 bhad no need to be ems-
barrassed.  But Mr. Huddleston turoed a
kyen and searching glance on me, as though
e wonld read my thoughts,

“I'm sure," sald Arlington, “that Mr. Dale
I most solleltons to serve hla majesty in
all things."

1 bowed, saying to the duke:

“Inceed, T am, sir; I ask octhing but an
opportunity.*

“Im  all things?"' askoed
abruptly. “In all things, sir?"
keen eyes on my face,

Arlingtor pressed my
pleasantly; he knew that
ware sheaves than severity,

“Came, Mr. Dale says In all things,"” he
chgerved, “Do we need more, sir?"”

But the dulkke was rather of the priest's
temper thap of the minlster’s.

“Why, my lord." he snswered, “[ have
pever known Mr. Huddleston to ask a ques-
tion without a reanom for |t

“Py serving the King in all things, sgome
mean in all things In which they may he
pleaged to &erve the King ' sald Huddleston
gravely, “Is Mr, Dale cne of these? Is it the
king's pleasure or his own that scts the
limits to his duty and his services?®"'

They were all looking at me now, and It
eecmed as though we had pasgad from
courtly phrases, such as fall rendily but with
Hitle fmport from a mer's lps, and had
ociie toa graver matter, They were apsking
some pledge of me or their looks bellod
them, Why or to what end they desired it
T conld not tell. but Darrell, who stoed behind
the priest, nodded hils head to me with an
anxious frown,

"I would ohey the king In a&ll things' 1
hegan.

“Well sald, well sald,” murmured Arling-
ton.

“Saving," I proceaded, thinking it my duty
to make this additlcn, and pet concelving thnt
there could be harm in it, “the liberties of
the kingdom and the safety of the reformoed
religlon.

I falt Arlington’'a band drawn half way,
bt In an Iostant It was hack, and be amiled
no lees pleasantly than before. But the duke
toss able or less vareful (o conceal his mood
frowned heavily, while Huddleston cried ip-
patiently:

“"Iteservations.
riaervations, sir'

He made me apgry. Had the duke said
what he did, I would have taken it with a
dutiful bow and a silent tongue. But who
wits his priest to rate me in such a stylo?
My temper banished prudence, and bending
my head toward him, | answered:

“Yet the crown ltsell s worn with these
resiervatlons, eir, and the king himsell allows
them."

For a moment nobody spoke.
ton sald:

“I fear, alr, Mr. Dale 8 as yo!
eourtior than an honest gentleman.'

The duke rose to bis feot,

“1 have found no fault with Mr. Dale,” sald
he heughtily and coldly, and taking ne more
heed of me, he walked away, while Huddle-
ston, havieg bestowed on wme an angry glasce
followed him.

“Mr. Dale, Mr. Dale"” whispered Arllugton,

Huddleston
Hoe fixed his

arm and smiled
kindpess binds

Kipgs are not served with

Then Arling-

less a

I'b HAVE GIVEN A THOUSAND CROW

NS TO HAVE
IR FACES:™

“Indeed, your grace must pardon me" 1
beman,

“But, I(ndeed, T will not' he persisted,
Thep be sudienly greow grove as b suid;
“1 nm for the | teg of the kingdom =aad
the sifety of th formed relizion. Aren't

[rienda, 1
“Your grace does pie infinlte honor.'
“And am [ no good {riend? Is there no

vilwe io the friendship of the king's son—
the king's elr son?” He drew himself up
with & grace angd dizaity whiclhy beeame him
wonderfuily, Often in these later dayvs 1
see him e he was then, and think of him
with tenderncss. Say what you will, he
made many love him even to death,
would not have lifted a flnger for his father
or the didlie of York.

we

1 He stnried,

Yot inorm lonstant—such slaves are we of
our moods—I was more than half {n a rage

with him. Tor as we west wae encounle

[ Mistress Barhera on Lord Carford's arm,
The guarrel betwesn them svemed, past nnd
they were talking merrily Logi ir,., On the
sleght of har the duke loft me snd ran feor-

ward, By an adrolt movement he thras
Carford anide and began to ply the woman
with mc aant emd bigh-Mown come
plment: ing an cxcess of devotion
whii h witn more # Imiration {h 1Ty Tt
£pect.  She treatel me as a boy, hut
boy, al-

si ]
Tvid
sho did not tell hlm that he was a
though he wan younper than I3 she lstencd |

with helghtened color and sparkling eyos,
I gleneed at Carford and found to my sur-
prige no slgns of annoysnee at hls uncere-
monlous depositicn. He was watching the

with pleasure the girl’s pride and the young
duke's ovident passion., Yot I, who heard
something  of  what  passed, had  much
ado not to ztep in and bid her pay no hoed
o homage that was empty i not dishon-
oringr

Suddenly the duke turned roucd and called
T ke

“Mr. Trale,” he cried; “there needed but one

I fear you're too cruel to de anything for

mine™

“1 am lsteniog to the most  rlillcilons
speschen in the world for your giace’s sake,”
enid Barbura with a prewy cuvicsy and «a

coguettleh emile,

Iy love ridlenlons?" he psked. 15 passion

o thing to smile at? Cruel Mistoess Hap-
bara!"

“Waon't your gracoe set It In verse?" said
ahe,

“Your grace writes it Ip verse on my
heart," said he.

Then Buarbsara locked sorces at me, it moy
be accldontally, vet JU did pot appear o, and
she laughad merrily. It needed no akill to
moagure the meaning of her laugh, and 1 did
not blame her for . She had waited f{or
veoars to avenge the kiss fnat I gave Cydaria
in the manor park at Hatchstead, but was It
not well avenged when | stood, humbly, In
daferentin] sllepce, at the back, while hls
grace the duke sued for her {avor, and hall
the ecourt looked en? 1 will not aet myself

down a churl, where nature bias pot mide
mé ope; I sald Id my heart, and 1 tried o
say to her with my eyes, “Latugh, sweet

For T love a girl who will
the game runs o her

mistress, Lagh!"
lavgh at you whee
fsvor,

The duke fetlito his orotestations again and
Carford still ligtened with an sequleapence
that seemed stiange in a suitor o e lady'a
hand,  But npew  Barbara’s modesly topk
valarm: the slzpal of confusion flew to her
[ cheeks and she looked around, dlstigesed to
sée how maoy wablcheds them, Mogimoull
carnd not a Jot. ] made bold to silp aoross
to Carford and sald to him in a low Llons:

SN Jesd lils grace makes Mistress Harbarn
ioo mpuch marked. Csa't you contrive to in-
terrupt him?"

He stared me: with a smile of wander.
Dut womething in my ook Ganished his smile
and met a frown In It nlice.

“Must I have more lessong in manners from
you, sir?" he asked. "And do you Include a
discpurss on the Interrupting of princes?"
“Princes?' sald 1.

“The duke of Moenmouth la—

“The King's son, my lord,” I ikierposed,
and, carrving my bhat in my band, | walked
up to Barbara and the duke. Ehe looked at
me ga [ came, but not now mockingly:
was rather an appeal in her eyes

“Your grace wHl not let me lose my #sudl-
enne with the King?" "said |
looked at me, frowned, lookos
at Burbara, frowned deeper still, 1 remalne
quiet In an attitude of great deference. Tuk-
zled to know whether | had spoken in sheer
slmpliclty aud ignorance, or with a meaning
which sesnied too bold to belleve In he broke
Into a doubtful laugh. In an instant Barbara
drew away with a euttesy, He did not pursus
her, but cought my arm and looked hard and
stralght in my face. 1 am happlly somew lat
wooden of feature, kod & man could not wake

at

there

me color now, although a woman could,” He
took nothisvg by his examination.

“You Interrupted me" bo sild

“Alas! your grace knows how poor a

courtier | am, and how igonorant-

“lgnorant!’ he cried; “yves, you're mighty
ignorant, no doubi: but I begln to think you
kuow a pretly [ace when you see It Masler

pale with a shrewd smile and seemed 1o mark |

\

|
who
ano | Vi

| suddenly

e e ———

dimon Dale. Well, I'll not quarrel. Taa't shs
the moat admirabie croature alive
“f had Lord Carford thoughy wo,

0! And yit Lotd Carford 40 not hurry
me off to ind the king! Aot you? What say
you to the queetion?”’

“1'm o dagsied, &I, by all the boautiful
women of hls majesty’s court that | ean
hardly percelve Individual charms \,

He Jaunghed agaln and pinched my arin,
Raying:

W all love what we have not.  The duke
of York is In fove with truth, ihe King with
chastity, Buckingliam wilth modesty of de.
meanor, Rochrstor with seemliness, Arling.
ton with sincerity. and I, Simon Dale—| go
fatrly womship discretion?”

“tadeed, 1 fear 1 can bonst of lttle, sir"

“You shall hoast of none, and thereby shiow
the more, Simon. Come, there's the king
And he darted on, {n equal good humor, as it
soemeod, with himself and me
lost no time on his errand, for whon I reached
his side (slnce they who made way for him
alorded me no such clvility) he had not only
reached the king's chalr, but wia half way
through his «tory of my answer to the duke
of York, all chance of stoppiog him waa
gono,

“Now I'm A=A indeed," theught T; but 1
sel my teeth and lietened with unmoved
face,

At this moment the king was alone, save

for ourselves and & little lomg-earéd dog, |lovemaking and intriguing, |

which lay on his lap and was incessantly
careased with Hia hand, Te heatd hie son's
elory with a face a® unmoved as 1 strovoe to
render mine. At the ¢hd he looked up at mo,
mying:

“What are these liberties that aroe so dear
to you, sir?"

My tongue had got me Inte trouble enough
for ome day, so | set jts music to a softer
tune,

“Thote which 1 see preserved sad honored
by yvour majesiy.” rald I, bowing.

Monmouth laughed and elapped me on the
back, but the king procecided gravely.

“And thie reforthied religion that you set,
above my orders?"

“The falth, sir,
fender,"”

“Come, Mr, Dale,” sald he rather surlily,
it you had spoken to iy brother as skill-

of which you are de-

fully as vou fence with me he would not
hitve heen angry.”
1 do not know what came over ma, 1 &ald

It tn all hemest simplicity, meaning ozly to
excuge myself for the disrespect T had
shown to the duke, but I phrased the sen-
tenee moet vilely, for L sald:

“When bis roval highness questioned me,
#ir, I had to speak the truth.”

Monmouth burst into a roar, and & mo-
moent later the king followed with a more
subdited hut not less thorough merriment,
When his mirth subslded, he sald:

“rue, Mr. Dale, T am a king, and no man
Is boumid to &peak the truth to me. Nor, by
heaven—and there's a compensatlon—1I to any
mant'*

“Nor woman,” eald Mopmouth, looking at
thie eclling in appurent absence of mind.

“Nar even bov." adiled the king, with an
amused glarce at his son, “Well, Mr. Dale
tfm you Eerve me and this econscience of
yours also.”

“Indeed, T cannot doubt it. sir” sald T,

“A man's king ehould be his conscilence,
pald the king.

“And what should be rconscience to the
king, wir?" asked Mpnmouth,

“Why, Jam a rvecogiltion of what evil
thizgs he may brlng Ioto the world, if he
doesn’t mind his ways*™

Monmouth saw the kit and took it with
pretty grace, bendiog and kissing the King's

hand,
it e diffieult., Mre. Dale, to sorva two
masters,’” eald the kicg, turning again to
e =
“Your mnalesty Iz my only master, I

began, but the king interrupted me, going
on, with some amuermeat:
should  like to

“Yer 1
brother."*

Lt him o serve me, =l oried Monmonth.
“rge Toam firm in my love of these Hberties,
ave, and of the reformed religlon.®®

o know, James, 1 know," nodded the king.
is grievous and strange, however, that
should epeak as though my brother wers
gut.,”  He zmiled very maliciously at the
vouing duke, who Aushed redl. Then the king
langhed and fell fondling the
littlo dog again.

“Thon, sir,” Monmouth,
shall come with me to Dover"

My heart Jeaped, for all the 1alk now wos
nl Dover, of the gavety that wonld be theve
a

have seen my

Lo

“Mr. Iaie

aaid

o the eorrespondine dullnesd ln London
wlie the king and the duke wiérg goae to
Liment Mme., 4'Orleans, 1 longed to go and
the Htiln hope that T had cherished that

Darrell's good offices witk the secretary of
state would sorvee me to that cnd had van-
jshed. Now I was fuli of joy, although |
watched the king's face znxiously.
IPar some reason the suggestion eeemed to
amuseinent, ¥ although for
the most vart he langhed openly without
sppst of matter he now bent
his iitle dog, as theapgh We sought to
the emile, and when he looked up It
hithg about hig 1ps llke the ghost of mirth,
“Why not?" eaid he. **Ta Dover by all
means.  Mr. Iale can erve you and me and
his prineiples as well at Dover as in London.'
I bhent an pne knee nand Kissed bis hand for
the favor., When I sought to do the like to
Mopmouwth he was very teady and received
my homagoe most regzally., As I rose the king
wans smiling at the pair of us In a whimsical,

oreasion him

or oerzon,

i)

Moreover, he |

thing 1o bind us ploser, and here it I8! For|melancholy way.
yoit are, [ learn, the ftelend of Mistress! e off with you, boys' eald he, as though
lt')uinr.:a. and [ am the humblest of hepr W& were a pair of lads ftrom the grammar
slaves, who serve all her friends for hep| School. **Ye are hoth fools, end James thero
sake." s but indifferently honest.  But every hour's
“Why, what would your grace do for my !0 chapce and evory wench an angel to you. |
sake?" askedl Darlatra. Vv what you will and God forglve your
“AWhat wouldn't 17 he eried, as If tpapu- S0ns  And he lay buck in bls great chaie
ported. Thea hoe added, rather low, “thoog I

(REERy——

1 SRS

trmnc ness.  Then 1 took him by the arm and )

gool-humored, Iary, weary smile an
he Idiy patied the |itite dog, of il | wald, Tnughingly:
that :n men knew utnh?:l. 1 ::u“::; heart “Come, 1 am touuhh. and 1 have learned

my lesson." o

“What lenson do you fmean?

“ro restrain my tongue” mid 1. "Let
thoswe whn are ourlons as to the duke of
Monmouth's roasons for hin favor to me ask
the duke."”

He laughed, but 1 caught vexatiom In his
Inngh,

“Peue, you're teachable, Simon,

(To ba Continued,)

warm fo him and 1 knelt on my kneo again,
Raying:

“God savs vour majesty. "

“God Is emalpotont,” aald the king gravely.
“1 thank y6u, Mr. Iwle. "

Thus dismissed we walked off togsther and
T was awalting the duke's pleasgiite th relleve
Wim algo of my company when he totued to
me with as nidle, his white toeth gleaming:

“The quesn sends & mald of honor Lo walt
on madam,” sald he,

“Tndend, sir, 1t |8 very Biting."”

“And the duchess sends one also, It you
could choowe from amang the duchoss'—for 1
Swear no man o his senses would choose any

suld he,

Mrs. Abble N. Lord, senkor membor of the
Phll H. Sheridan Women's Rellef corps, en-
tertaloed many of her nelghbors of Salem,
upon her 80th birthday a few days
Mre, Lorid was born In Tuftenhoro, N.

I‘:{r h;l‘;hﬂﬁi"""-" whom would you choase, H., and Afty-nine years ago wedded the laty
“It Im not for me to #ay, your grace.” 1 Calvin Loed of Peabody,

wnawered, e e —
“Woll,” sald he. regarding me drolly,  *l

would oloose Mistross Marbara  Quinton.” “mJRBKAo we have found it1'*

And with a last Jaugh he ran off in hot y

pursitlt of a4 woman who passed at that

moment and cast a very kindly glance at

him SULDENLY

Left alone, but In a gond humor that the
duke's lamt Jest could not enibitter, 1 stood
watcehing the scene, The play had begun
now on 4 stage at the end of the hall, bat
nobody seemod to heed Ik, They walked to
and fro, talking always, ogllng, quarrelling,
caught aight
heto of great women, there of beauties whose

Use the tobacco you require and fake
Baco-Curo, It will notify you when to
stop by removing the desire.

- Is a scientifie,
permanentcure,
It is a Kindly
vewetable anti-

—

laves weto thelr fortune—ar thelr ruln, which - | o o

you will, Buckingham went by fne as a 420y 0| gn}:m'ul'l‘ﬂ‘rti]::
galloy In full sall. The duke of York | Cif . tl'h ah
passied  with Mre, Huddleston; my  salute Y . pie in tobacco
went unacknowledged. Clifford came soon 4 _ and leaves the

system pureand

after; he bowed slightly when 1 bowed to 1
or effect of the

him, but his heartiness was  gone. A
momoent later Darrell was by my side, hila
Hl-humor was over, but he 1ifted his hands
In whimsleal despair,

“Qimon, Simon, you're hard to lhelp,

free from every trace
narcotic,

Thenerves of tobacco-usersareata foar-
ful tension—szreteked tighe? The slivhiest
noise or incidentis distorted (o fulse pro-

eald

he. “Alas 1 must go to Dover without you, - v
my Iriond! Cuulgn'l you restrain ,'gnur‘ portions, 1 _|I_c craving for tobaceo Rrows
tongue 7" and the gratitication of the habit does not

satisfy. The sitvation is ridiculons,—it is
unheallhy as it snterfeves wwith bt 2ok
and plecsure, 1U's expensive. Dild you
ever look at it in that way ? The pleasure
of duingisin living swedi—not living 1.2,
The nerves will stand a lot of abuse put if
tobaceo is stopped suddenly they receiv
a violent shock and permanent injury,
Wo rive a written gnarastes to care pore
manently any cane with thres boxes, or roe
fund the monsy. BOe. or L & box. (hres
boxes [g“r“lnd oure) $2.00, Drugpieta

evarywinre, or EURIKA OHEMICAL AND
MNFO. 00 LA OROSEE, WIS,

"My tongue bas done me pno great harm,'
entd T, "and you necdn’t go to Dover alone.”

“What?" he erled, amazed.

“Unless the duke of Mommouth and my
Lord Arlingtom travel apart.”

“The duke of Monmouth? What have you
to do with him?"*

“T am to enter his wervice,” 1 answered,
prowdiy; “and, morcover, I'm to go with him
to Dover to meet Mme. d'Orleans.*

“Why, why? How came this?
you brought to his noties?”

I looked wt him, wondering at his eager-
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ing women,

plete relief,

hood.

Guaxp Bavise, Tex., Bept. 24th,

1 am affileted with whiltes, frregular men-

straation und fuling of the womb 1

boon using Meliree's Wine of Curdul, and it
gives me more rellef thay all the doctors,

Mrs, BETTIE HENNETT.

No fact has been more clearly proven than that Wine of Cardui relieves suffer-

The unimpeachable testimony of thousands of women and their hus.
bands and fathers shows Wine of Cardui to be the leading remedy for women, They
demonstrate that it is a medicing of remarkable virtue,
distressing ailments familiarly called *female diseases''. For **whites’’, fulling of the
womb, painful and disordered menses, flooding, it seldom fails to give speedy, com-
It helps young girls form correct men=
strual habits and fits them for wifehood and mother-
It should always be taken during pregnancy
and by women approaching the change of life.
Wine of Cardui costs $1.00 per bottle at drug stores,

1328 Monroe St., ALTON, ILL.,
April 22,

I have been a great sufferer for about
five years, from imiscarriage. I had con-
stant backache and if I lay down could
hardly get up again, 1 thank God that YIE
1 heard of Wine of Cardui, for since | coms
menced taking it 1 am like a new person.
I am within a few days of confinement
and owe it all to Wine of Cardui,

Mis. JOSHUA J. CRAIG,

Daarey, Johnson Co., ¥. 0., March 8.

My wifo tried Lhut great’ modicine, Meills

reo's Wine of Cardul for profuse menstruns

tion, with good reanits. 1 Tind tswo doctops to

Gtlend to bcbut they didu’t give rellef, Wine
of Cacdud Boally cured ber.

. H COCERELL.

have

Py

It cures all those common

LADIES' ADVISORY DEPARTMENT.

For adrice In duses requiring s
tlal dirsctions, nddreas, giviug aymp-
s, Ladies’ ddivis Drepariment’
The ('lmllunu-qmuz.ll wlue Co,
Chatwooogu, Tenn.




