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"“'THE DUCHESS.”

CHAPTER XIX.=(CoxTi¥up,

pat, “that it was only o momert's folly—
& passing tempiation, "

“Were you the temptation,' with a short
laugh Theu all at once n touch of passion
breaks up her joy composure.  “'Ses! Once
for all,’ she suys, coming a step nearer,
“don't imagine that you can bupose ypon
me.  Act your part to the others, blind
them if you will, but den't hope ts take me
in. From the very fiest moment my »yes
lit on you | have seen through you, Your
pretended avoilance of Denis, your care-
fully asswined coldness toward him, your
clever little rols of petulant dislike; hns
been clear to me, and beneath it—= what?
Do you think," insolently, **I coml not
readd youreyes!  And what oves vou have!™'
with & gust of bitter huivid: ““they tell
Wlint dare not put into words; ¢ wy
woo stlently the wan you Know to be in
honor bound to auother: 1 ny such
shinmeless things as vou are alrnld o ytber,
Dv vou thng," vehemently, “‘Liat,
wotching you daily, Lourly I have
dotwe, 1 hoave remnd your secrvet in themn
Yes, cowver away f1om me ws you willy, you
shall hear what | have learved —that you-
ove hm."

Norah puts

YOl

onut her hasd as if to ward

off a llow., “Hah! Does that mnake vou
sirink? Lloes that hurt you! 1" vindie-
tivey, “tam glad of it, Now go! And—

rememboe!™’
The insolence of this
the Luchess a teeling of

dismissal rouses in
tntoleralile itulng—

Tation.
1 shall remember you—forever,'' she
says, breathlessiyv—childishly, pechaps, yet

with a wthering contempt that cuts deep
mto the heuzhiy woman Lbefore her, **us the
moat il-bred person 1 have ever met, ™

- -

Heartaick and wearied by this nddition to
thoe seciet grief she alwavs carrivs, and
erushed by a senso of bitter humiliation, it
I8 becatae of no feigned headacho that ths
Duchess deelares her inability to accom-
pany the others to  the military theatricals
&t ( loubree, that take place this evening.

“Wihat has Katherine boon dong to
you"'' asks shrewd Flike, looking
down unon avery pale little Norah, who is
wrting languldly in a hugs arm-chairin the
Lbrary, where they have all assem!led,
whilst wa ting for the carringes BShe 18
dressed in o very pretty white gown, made

RIRE

high to 1he neck, but with no sleaves, and
her fnoe is ns white ns hor frovk

YKatherine  Why should vou think
that!'' growing crimpson. 1 am not well]
my bead nches, but--"'

“Never mini, 111 let you off the rest
Fibbing isn't much in your line, "' sars Miss
Blake, with a sapicnt n “I cen wait

and got it all out of you to-morrow.

Rhe moves nwny with a little proroking
glance over her shouller at Norah, as she
soos Madam Do aney o proaching with a
rather anxions expression on her face

“I hope you won't feel lonely, darling,’
sho savs tenderly, bending over Norah,

YOh, no. | om too tired,”’ with a smile,
to feol anything, '

“The carringe s walting, aunt,' savs
Miss Cazalet in mensursd tones, swesping

up to them in an exquisite gown of black
and goid
‘“Very well, my dear,” placidly. ‘‘Now,

Xorah,” turnine
to her other nlecs,
won't yvou, dearest

“An eusv promise to glve.
fa it this moment. "

""To confess n terrible (ruth to you, ' she
savs, ‘T wish with all my heart that I too
was in mine, ™’

again with a fond glance
“you will promise me,

to go 1o bal at onces™"
I wish I was

She kisws the girl afectionately, and
soon afterward they have all gone out of
the roum: thire s the last sound of their

£aotsteps in the hall; a faint far-off lnugh-—
1nat wns Nan v —and now even the roll of
the earmiages up the avenus has ceased
upon the air,

What a curlons secene of loneliness has
fallen upon the almost it ssems as
thoueh the very servants hind left it.  Thers
1s vertainly nothing to sit uj) for, and vet
in spite of that promise given so rendily to
Madim, Norahi eannot
to bed,  The spirit of re tlosamess has taken
porsession of her, nnd risin g from her chair
she wanders in an aimless fachion about the
Lbrary, tonchine a book here, trifling with
a st of rare prints there, now stirring the
alrendy glowing fire, now staring idly at
the large woall-filled hookeases, but always
and in every case without int rest

One of the servants | rings her presontly
a cup of tea. which she accopts gindly, yot
after all forgsts to drink, and alter that no
ooe¢ comes 1o disturly hey solitude, which s
perliaps the wy thing that could have
Pappened to her,  Lert thus, entirely alons
with her thoucshts, they turn to, and dwell
with a most uphappy peristencey wpon the
nd the past night, paint-
ing them in their hlackest until
fluslly, warn out with grief and misery,
st sinks uipon a low lounge and burits into
bitter weeping

And then, wear'sd by her emotion, ba
Mad droons leavi'y upon the soft cushion
® the lounge, ard rests thera gatefuly,

l!l Misa,

o 2nits of to-dav

evlors

I ish

bome till she should be of age. Te re
| members now with n rather ldle wonder,
how lovely he then had thought her; be, &

| besides it had really seomed

— e —

He had fully Intended not te refurn whes
setting forth wpon his journey, but thoe
bl destroved that resolution. To stay
away from hor he found would be impossi-
Lo to him.  He could not, He must return
—10 s hor, to plead with her afrech for
the pardon she had so croelly deniei,  He
thought, he honestly bolievod, that if she
had forgiven him be could have »tayed
away. but she had refused him alsolution,
andd always that pale, small, sorrowful, un-
forgiving face was before him,

He could nmot rest. It was madness, no
doubt, but she drew bhim to ber with &
force he could not resist.

There was no train to be had at that late
hour when hie felt that overpowering desire
to ses her agoain grow upon him, with a
strength not to be conqueral; so he had
borrowed a horse from his host, on an ex-
cuse of instant business  and had sct out
upon his long ride to Ventry with n fevers
hopationes  that  ron lered him imper-
vious to cold or rain or atigues,

Now, 6t Inst, ns the miles geow fower, he

=r.s

s rwefons, that such & dedl would be e

| lnrge dark eyes look up st
lwith o soft wonderment,

confesses to himsell that he (s in & degree
tired: two nights without sleep will tell on
most men, be they over so hinppy, but with ‘
nognawing paln forever at the  heart the
loss of thos precious hours of forgetfulnes
is sounetimes worse than death itself,
Everytbhing sooms to recur to him with a
wartling vividoess as he  rudes on his silent
way, evervibing conneoted with his il al-
visl engagement to Katherine Cazal:t,
Hiz first meetiug with her vears ago, when
she had come, a tall, slender, wonderfully
sl f-possossn]l  orphan, to shinre her aunt’s

Very young man at that timoe, a mere strip- |
phing, only ono or two years her senior, |
Then there was the eousinly relation bes
tween  them, that ever scemed to draw
then closer together, and the natural pleas-
ure be had felt when it duwned voon him

that she was warm and tender in bher man- |
uer to bitm alone whilst colild to all tue res
of the world And after that there was

the insensibls drifting into that clossr tie—
tho knowledge, vaguely but certninly con
veve l to bim thow, or by whom he hardly
knew then! that o marriage between the
eont<ins was o matter widely disensad
aud looker forward to by the workl at
lrge, To draw back now Il bring
down on Katierine the sneers of thelr many
friends, to subject her to much unpleasants
ness, nny, to leave himsell open to o chinrge
that touched his honor

There was but one thing to be dne, and
be had dome it with a sufficiently good
grace, 1t seemned be the most natural
thing in the woril, Katherine so evidently
had expectad It—nml had kils mother
Tiers was no chance for withdrawai, and
a very usunl
finish to n long friendship; so the betre hial

win

L ]

was speedi ¥ wado pablic, with a rapldity

' indeed thint had astonistied him at the time,

| evervthing had

and affairs bad arrenged themselves, and
attied dowa into the usual
commonpiacensss of an orthodox betrothal,
And then —eama Norah!

How lJoud the wimd roars; what a sul
len ery nrises from the sea!  Delansy, who
is more worn out In body, and specially in
soul, than he at nll Lelloves, recly a little
in his saddle, and then pulls himsclf
gether again, wth a fiercw, vain wish that
it might all end now, here, this moment!
Life! What a worry, a turmoil it is! So
much In' or of spirit, so little rest; little!

Lo

None, {6 seoms to him,

What a flash was that, so Llue, so vivid;
| yet no thunder. There isstrong promise
| of rain for the morrow, ta coms out of
| thoss  lowering clouds  Delaney  hardly
| heeds the tempestuous signs of coming

storm, riding ever onward, in & half dazed
fashion, and conseious only of a passionate
longing to see Norah once again,

The moon sgain!  How elear, how wildly
brilliant it mates all things seem! To his
disordered faucy it lights the dark and
gloomy earth with a radiancs almost super-
natural: and somehiow too at this tihne be
cannot help thinking that & micthing is rua-
ning Ly his side’  Dut what

He down involuntarily, and—it is
absurd of course—he almost lnoghs aloud
at thus fantastie trick eves nre plaving

n il L]
him—Dbut is it n little child that is clinging
U bis stirrup leather* A littls dead ch 14!

| with white uplified face, nnd wide unseeing

biring hersolf to go |

little

i the stables

with o happy sen<we of relief; and after
awh'le that senss of relief turns to kindly
tleep, which, growing on ler, she draws I

ap, half unconsclonsly, her foet to this wel-
eome restful couch, amnd with & few funt
&g falls Into a profound slumber,

CHAPTER XX.

N aw A Is Bash'l os neture was retieet,

And the peeecwetum] mors o s ling 1LY

The night is dark and moist and wind;,

aw, thunderous sounds come up from the
thores Lelow, and are swept inland by the
penvy foree of the wind

Now ngnin the moon bursts forth from
behind the deaden clouds that almot oit-
welght the sky, giving a brilliant if evan-
esvnt gory ts the chivering carth be-
paath. For the most part, howaver, it
bes hiddea behind this pall of denss watery
lond Jhut Mes across the hedvens, and
snly a general darkness draws everything
duto one unitersal net,

Bountimes & star or two poeps forth
through a rhink in the black wall, broak-
Ing the ‘mky <dullpess; Lut o more sure
pnd evrnin beradiation comes frem the
lighthouse, the lvmp of which shines out
evory moment wi'h a fervid power—to
disappear, cortainly, but then as oer-
tainly to appear again,

To tke solitary horseman riding along
the road that stretches likea g#uy ribbon
en the right the coming of this lighthouss
gtar brings a sense of comfort—rforetalling
o it dosi the nearness of his home, The
road is a marrow one, hedgsl on either side
by thick warm massos of yellow furze, still
aglow with lis golden bloom, though the
season b s far advanced, Delaney,
broathing the fragrant perfames of its
flower, thinks with a fesling of rather
fetigusd satwfaction thut he e now close
apon hiv journey s sl

It be long past middght, and cold,

A dea lly ¢hill, has grown the air. Now

| A hideous fear thrills

I'J‘--\'

The moon goes out again, leaving the
world once more 1o It darkness, but still
einney lins seen that little form, aud feels

certain it is there, running with him, al-

poswiole, Bo calm ghe Hes, she might ‘}-l
most be dead, and therefores sacred. |

Even as Le gazes on her, roussd per- |
haps Ly that gentls caress upon her Juand,
she wakes, the white lids unclose, and the
Lim, filed

CHAPTER XXI.

HMo lonked nthor ng 4 tover omn

Ehe londoesd ab him ws aooe » ho awake,

The past was sleop, und hor lite vean™

Not ooldly, not seornfuily, now do
Norah's eves moot Delancy's, but with a
tender weltvime in them, Softly she turns
to Lim, with a little loving gedure, sand
with her lips parted by a | appy emile,
She has forcotten vwerything in thissuprenie
mom-nt, save those oll swoet davs when
first they met, and, still hall wrapped in
the tender dream that had carcied her back
to them, she whispers fondly, sleepily, us a
child, “Denis '’

It is nll =5 unexpeted, so terrible, be-
eouse of the hopelesaess that muast follow
it, that Decis stamds besid: her as one
stricken dumb, Al his belng bad rushed
to her as the sound of that Ioved voice calls
ing on him fell upon his ear: aml jt is
by o superhuman eTort a'one that he now
stands beside her, trrecponsive, motionless;
oh! the aweetness of t" ose parted lips! The
lovelight in the deep gray eves' Once
agnin iv ix old Norah who ix with him—his
darling—his Duchess,

And then there s an end of it,  He drops
her hinnd and torns away, and, leaning his
nrms upon the chimney piece, lets lis face
fall forward upon them

“You here!" says the Duchess, now in a
tone that trembles,  She has sprung to her
foot, nnl s wide awnkoe staring at hilts hack

| with nstonishimont that is halfl fear shining

in her eyes. *'I thought you were in Ban-

tlon#!

“1 eould not etay there. I could not
rest."’

“Put at this Bour," glancing at the
claek, which points 1o two, “'There was
o tran'n*"

YRy one moment, " axclaims he, turne
ing his haggard faoe toward her, **Yon

know what bronght me hick You know
why T eould not ret. Your ordinary ould-
niess wins  bnd enongh to Lear, but  to feel
thnt 1 had angerad vou, woundel you past
forgiveness—that you hind actually den'ed
me purdori wis intolerable, [ have comne
back to nsk you aga'n, entreat yon to put
your hand in mine and try to forget what I
have done.
“let it

be as yon wish then, ' savs she,
with a sad cold little glance, and with a
touch of weariness In her tope, 'l shall
trv to forget, Fut="'" twining suddenly up
to his lnrge monrnful eves, *‘if only I might
go home '

A phanse,

“You are unhappy hore?’ asks he at
[ tast,
“Tam. Tconfessit, I1.'" with n despers

wonys with the tinv a1l Tngers entangled |

in the stivrup leathor, and dlways with the
desd facs upd fled

And now nt Just he reachos the gates of
Ventry, and passes through them down the
long avenue, the dead child entering, too,
and clinging to him.

All at onre n horrille cortainty smitos
upon him, a certainty that it, the sad corpse

fuco, is ke Norah, Norah! What mad-
ness! lie can reason still, yet a strong
shipdder <hnkes him ns the thonght declares
itee It follows him all the way round to

, where he dismonnts, and, with
that wid fan oy still strong upin him, ac-
tually in tho darknoss brushes down that
shdde of the smildle where the small stif
hand had seetned to be—to find, of course,
uothing

He breathes rather more fresly after
that, a'd preses his basd to his fordhend,
which Is throbling to an agoniz ng d g ea
The whole thing was rideulons bhe teils
bimself as he flings the reins to a sleapy
groom, and yet it wes o powerful biv of
magination, like a presentiment—a  pre-
sntiment of death Fut death 1o whomt
him. Yes, tho face
—he s sure pow—resembiles Norah s

Entering the house by a small side door,
heawdy clamped with fron, of which he has
the k"}', he gors so !]I" up i staircase thiat
leads to the hall above.  If anyihing shou'd
have happened to Nornh
o, #s he stands here useless, some aoci.
dent max be taking place, Oh, to be cor-
tain that she is safe at Clintree with the
others! He bas opensl the door of the
Hirary and §s standing just insde it, his
mind full of eme thought only, one longing,

to see Norah again, slive, safe. His eves
wander carelesly rount thy room o d
thest all ot onie he starts convulsively.

What is that 1ving over thr

Almost it sooms to hun 1t must be Noral's
lifedesy body, the realization of his fears
and bis presestiments —so still, o donth-
like fa ber repose,  Fut a second [ater what
n wild rush of relief is it that overwhelms
him! Fhe is on'y sleeping, and with that
blessd cortainty all his fatigue vanishes,

e)

| with that carious dullness of the brain that

with

onoe again the meon bursts its bonda and |

Jights up the wsarging, glitterng waves

gway over there, that danco and heave and |

poar in the moanltizht, whlist on this side it
shows up the gray misty vapors that ris
from the bay.

had boen troubling him, and his senses grow
bright ngan and a great wave of joy
breaks over him,

Beuding over her, he watches the soft
hiroath eoming from between her parted
hips. Uneveniy 16 comes, with overy now
foul then a litt's sohbing souted that tells of
tears bhut lately shed, the fraces of whick
are even now lying s’y wpon the long
silken lashes that swoep her clisnk

How fragiie, how whits she looks! Al
most ag one might sicken for deatt,. Het
right hand drooping s ltve with the sofi
pink palm uppormost, and half whelossd
in the languor of slumber, touches him
with a sense of helplowness, Biooping, e
presss Lis hpt to i, very softiy, lost ke
simll anaken her, A great losging to kis
her—her chooks, her lps—jassomses him |
but ske looks so tranquil, so childlils, s

|

Pai hnps even |

nte attempt at an evervday manner, *‘tniss
dad, I think. 1 want him, oh, so badly!"'
with a sharp burst of grief

“Well, yon shall go, Norah., We have
no right to keep you, fut vou know your
father coming hers the day after to-
morrow, and  after o little while you can
return with him,"

"“That will nll take too long,** eries she,
feverishly. “Idon’t want bm to come; 1
want to go home to him—to be alone with
him.**

P, **
onew !

‘“As soon as ;-r\w'h!t. h
maan—to-morrow,” in & nervous, uncers
taip wav, trifling alsently with an ornas-
ment on the table near her.

H“Not tomorrow, I'm afraid,' coldly,
‘Non must try,"" with a rush of reproaci.
ful anger, “to enrb vour mad haste to be
rid of us for a day or two, I ean telegraph
0 your father in the morning to expect
you, but there are one or two things 1 must
sre to before | can take you back to Hally-
Ainch,"

s

"

questioningly, “‘must it be af

At once, ves; 1

*“You ‘take me! You! Oh, no; you
must not; you shall not," vehemently, *9)
can go back nlone, ™’

“Certainly vou  cannot,* decidedly, *'1

brought you here, and I am responsible for
vour safe return,  Ishall most undoubtedly

AC OMpPAnNY You,

“Itell you voushall not. " in sore dis-
tress, The cruel mennin: in Kathorioe
Cazalet's face recurs to hor, like a stab at
this moment. *‘Do not insist on this,
Donis. Understand me  when [ say,” goe
ing nearer to him and speaking in a low
vuice, but with intense excitmmont, *‘that

rathor than bave you as jny escort hompe )
would even prefer (o remain bare, '’

“Even! | thank you for both my mother
and myself, " sava be with a bitter langh,
“We may. indeed, congratulate ourselves
on the suecoss of our efforts 1o make vour
stay a happy one '

“Do not say suech  th ngs to me,"" savs
she, her evef flling with tears “*“Yue

"

keow well how I love vaur mother

Bhe is stunding close to him, looking wm
ward with a gricved exnresion on heg
charming tacen, Hor pre‘ty, naked. rounde §
arms, hang Joosely before her, the flingers

Y pox'r

ARE 1 WILL SrEAK "
inte - Ineel; hor eyes still large and havy,
nnd drowsy with slecp, aco full of unshel
toars. and the hair upon her brow ian
little rufMed, ns if (rom slumber. Her white
gown elings to her lithsome form. Nevel
bas «he looked so lovely,

“I harlly know what to say,” says De
lancy. “Sometimes I am mad, T think, )
know that— *  Suaddenly he falls on his
kuves hefore hes nnd buries his face in her
gown, "My darling! My beloved!" he
Lreathes pas<ionntely,

“Oh, remember! Oh, shame!"" cries she
in n low, thrilling tone,

1 do remembar; all—evirything! De
you think I couid forget '"  He hus caught
e hands Bow, and s kissing them fevers
Ishly.  “I know what you would remind
e of —my engagement, the hour, the fuct

that wa are alone, Bot," recklessly, *]
dvn'teare. I will speak.”’  The, sewing
Juow P:LI!" she grows, und how she draws

bpck froon i, “‘My love, my svoothes
forgive ms,  All [ would say is that | wi
break this engngement with Katheri
and-—."" confussdly, “perhaps, then—'"
“Why will you teeak (& What will yee
gein by o doing?
[0 BE COSTINUED, |

|
1

ROMEO AND JULIET

Simplified.

of choculate ereams, ut o matines pors
formance of Romeo annd Juliet, the
othor afterpoon. One of the girls hod
soen the play “'scads of times,"" s0 sho
suid, and the other vne hadn't seen it
at ali; und the erudite one sa'd to the
neophyte, before the curtaln went up
before the first net:

“Now, l'll tell ull about it,
Sadie, so you'll understand it betler
when it begins.  You see, this Romeo
is a—would youu like o be an aelvess,
Sadie?"

“Ob, I don't know, Kitty; 1 should
think It wouid be kind o' jolly. And
whiut lovely dresses they havel 1t
must be real fasciouting.”

‘Yes, 1 s'pose it is; but it must be
nwlully wearay huve 1o 2o
on and pluy, wue.ner yuu lecl liige 1L
or not,  Still I'd love 1o be an nelress;

but popa suys he'd ruther seeme deud

_\'Ull

Oon e Lo

and o my coilin, thun on the stage }

“Thats Just whae my brotuer Tom
save, when 1 talk about going on the
sbuge,  He koows all about actrosses,

Tom does; and He says Lhere l=n'l oue

out of filyy of "em thut he'd even in-
troduce me to. I guess wost of them
are deendful! Tow says taat—ob, the
curtaia’s golng upi”

ALT 1.

“There, now. Sudie; that small
foilow with the darg eyes is Romeo.
Laaveiy eyes, hasu bt he Rut he's wo
stuull to suih my Looey. 1 ke il

Lig men. That's Mercutio ou toe lelt

the big lellow.™

“Does Juliet come on in this wet?”

“Oh, yus; she'll wppewr in b lew
minules, aud howeo Wil el i ove
withi Ler at st sk,

Aud dues she with hlm?”
You'll think
dowu

Ui, head ovar s
Lhe |

CUtnes .

80, bed ot iialn
lur—here

in the

o, gous
Fhats Juliet
all the

Taut funuy
el

slu

Wihile drress will rusues.
Ruther pretly, sn't slie?
WObe real
Dt wan

fatber, und

Old wolliull Is Lhe nurse.
funny o sume of the acts.

on the throoe is Jullel's

the womun Is her mother—pasiy,
horrid old cosple! They il treat Junet
dreadful in the fourtn ack | here;
you see thut fellow o cardinal, He
wiits Juliet himself, He and Romeo
witl have a tgbt alter awbile, uod
Romeo will kil him; and i glad of
it] Ln, now '|.|.|-"'..'I'1‘ gulng o d .Ill.:-f:“

Wbt lupny daneingl’’

slsu't it?  It's wust they call the
minuel I'tn glad they don’t daace

that way now.”
“Why, | think iv's lovely."

vlo vou? | den'n It = oo slow to

suil me.  See: Komeo is daaeing wilh
Juliet, Have some more candy, do. '
ACT Il
“Now, this is the b leony scene.
Juliot is up Lhere 1ow Lllie rootn BGK
of e buicony, getliog ready or bed,
“llovs sue colng vul ovn the bul-
couy ’

wall, and you'll
Lhau you
Ll s

‘b, yes. just you

baar wure wve=sicd gusuing

ever beard o bl Yeult aud.

Romow, V) Ro-mee-0l" busi-

Belore L'd gush over o

wuere Lo

ness Colnes

like that!”

loliow

“Where (s Komeo?”

i, he's laytlog low somoe |-1:l"-'.
uptil sue calls uim He'd better. 6
they cateq hun buasg.aog arownd, 101
Des mil day wilihh wis L nure coines
o il et HOw, Henr her wWall oul
J{oun a, U om ol I Yua -"I_ 0=

Aoy gl in ber right maod over Lalned
Like that?
ol haes

“*NO

w climb up there?’

but he
Now,

mysel

he

givs

lu-—there
Culteh me
that. I wou.dn't
ar.  Hewr them!

tries

conr BN
Lk

AL

log wwa

do it even o leup
un nLouar,
Yl.:?‘. yuou
Iv'd be a jose
L shionld tumbie
Thit's the nurse calllog Jullet.

' But

Tuey go on ke that lor hall
.l.u (15
must,
thnt
wown,

= T4

pdlue  lLora

J

cnn .".'.

haar then,

-
i { Dbadeuny

lo0Ls real pretly, don it sho

r

]

now, Uy ist Il o giri

otk

) y lmaglineg

comiug out n bes ghi-guwn
to uer bow in that sty le!

U, kit how
Do tuey od nim thera?’

“No; and

ridiculous vVou are !

e cun thank his lucky

giars thut they don't. He arraoges o

mes=ting with Juliet, and tuey'll be se-

eretly married in the next ucl, just
like w dime novel., DBut it's » lovely
Bot lierv; you've got 10 eul some
mure caudy!”

ACT 111

“wNaw, here cowes Mercutio agnin,
und there's Romeo. Pretty soon the
purse will appear with 4 messauge
from Juliet; and Mervutio thinks its
the nurse Romeo is o with.
Funey it But it's real Tunny.”

“Doea Juliet up enr in this aet?"

O, yes; she comes in o find out
what messsge Homeo has sent her
aud then the nurse will tease her”

*“That's mean.”

“Yes; but of coursa the nurse will
tell all ubout it in the end.”

“And they'll be married ™

‘“Oh, yes. As s0on a4 the nurse
gives her Romeo's mess ge, Jullet
files to meet him. He'll have a feine
alli ready. ond they'll be marvied.
Tlen this miserable Tybalt raises u
fuss. 1 hawe him; don’t you?"

ave

“Hwo's horrid! What business is it
of his?"

“Why, he wants Juliet himsell, the
wretch! You're not eating any candy
at alll”

“Mercy! ['ve eaten twice as much

us I ought!”
“Nonscose! Take some mora ™
u‘\'o."

|
|

I gat in front of two girls and a bng !

.,rp._"

*Oh, no."

“You shall —tnere!™

“Why, Kit; you' ve robbed yoursell.”

“Nounsense!!

ACT IV,

*“Now, this at i3 awful. Tyhalt
will como tenring in, in o few minuales,
nnd try to pick a quarrel witu Romeo.™

»And does Homeo guarrel back?™

“He won't, av first. Then Mercutio
puts u Goger o the ple, and gets killed
for it."

“*Morey!

‘I hen Bomeo swears he will avenge
the death of Mercutio. Tybalt comes
buek, snd Romeo kills him."

“He does?™

“Yea And then Momeo is ina pretty
pickle: for, you see, o aod Jullet
have just been muarried.”

(), 1 see! How dreadful!™

“len't it? [lero comes Tybult, Now,

"

00 tomea, wnd hear hLim rave.
Splendid; isa't 18"
*Yes, indesd —no; 1 shan't ent an-

other bit of candy.”

vroh, do! Sece how gr:i(‘-.f\ll Romeo

lll :

Vs a marsh-mallow, don't you

is.

want ft!
“Na; you eat "

“1'Il be sick eatiney what I have™

ACT V.
“Now the friar is golng to tell
Nomeo thiut he is to be banished, and
there'll be an awlful tims for—0Q),

Sadie; 1 want you to look at that I'!ﬂ:l"l
green and gold bonnet down thers in

the fifth row back from the orchestra.
Isn't it love'y? Take my gluss m.d|
lookz at it Stunning: fsn’t It As 11
wus suyving, Romeo will want to kiil

himsell, because he's to be bunished.

Then the parse will coms in”
“And Jullet®”
“he won't dare to, now. [DPretty

soon Capulet and his wife will sppear
Purls, and arrange a wedding
between Jullet and Paris

“But Juliet is already married.*

“That's the fun in.
IHer fmther don't know she's married:
nnd he wouldn't like that
stop him, il he did know it—the hor-
Now, is
going to Juliet’s room, 10 !l her that
she must be ready to mursy Paris on
Thursday.™

“Poor Lthing!™

“You'll think so befors the play is

with

whers COImes

let o trille

.
#

rid old wreteh! her motner

done. Hetter get your handkerchief
out.  Sce; that's Jullevs chumber, and
lomeo 5 there bidding her farewell,

Poor things! 1 feel like suiveling.”
"\'I-I.}' don't she "_\ with !Hﬂ'l:""

“*he can't. Now he's pgoing,
old Mre. Capulet is coming in like the
dragon that she is. You'll ses how

puor Jullet will act when she finds that
she must marry Paris.™

“Poor thing!”

“Then her charming old father
comes in and rants wroun !, while
Juliet nearly has fits.  It's splendid!
Fhen Juliet will 2o to the {riar, and he
hautehes up a '-:!-."'J'I:u'l plot to save her,
and unlite her and Romeo She has to

pretend she's deud, and they put her
in the tomb,™
“How hore

“lan't (L2

'
!

ble!

I wouldn't do it

t for any
Jlow!™

“Nor L7

“Now, we'll have the potion seene.
that

It's renl good. How do yvou
bl |

e and pinls boonnet in e fourta row
abead nf s

“Protty well”

vag do LY

ACTT V1

“Nuw, this i3 grand! Juliet is
sleeping in th t womb, Romeo thinks
s < sure eguugh corpse, and h
coma to Kiss her farewell befora he
poisons himseil, so thot he ¢an join
ber in glory. Then PParis appeurs,
and Romso pitches in and kilis Parts

Then he breaks open the toinb, aod
aw ¢ ovar Juliet”

“Poor lallow!”

“Yes  Then he poigon, just
as Juliet comes 1o, und thers
and [ don'

goes on

tnkes

L]

Romeo (ull of poi=on i sup-

posa Lherse s 8ueh n Lilag as

pump in the whole kingdom. S0
Romeo dies in Juliot's arms. and she
kKiils hersel! with hisdarzer; and thara
ull theree of them are, with thelr twes

turned un”

oih, Kit!
are! 1 think it's dread ul
end & bit right.”’

No, 1t don't
these chocolnte drops to
wihilis® lll.ny

How perfeotly awful you
It don't

But you take the last

one ol
ut the
play. isn't it?"
Nplen 111 B
[ think =0, too; only there's a little
too much gore.”
“Oh, Ku!"
“Well, thare is. There; the curtain’s

goes on.  Lovely

going down,  Let's sit st and look
nt the bonnets nod dresses, as Lhe
audience goes out” —Lignt

e oot -

Mica iy FPhotogra hy.

Mica is now used instend ot glasa in
Germany for the support of gelatine
photographic films. It is reported to
be much cheaper than either glass or
celluloid. and hus the advanloge pos-
gessed by the lutter muterial of boiog
printed from either side, The sheets,
either during or after davelopment,
show no dispositiun to turn up, re-
malning periectly flut at «ll times,

s
A Dialest Toet.

Proud parent—I'm sure that boy of
mina will become famous as a posk

Listerer—~Scems to have a gift lor
versilying, eh?

i misspell.

'I-}I!I |

Emulslon and be conviooed,

and

stomnehn |

nibble |

l

| Cure them,” sent sealed, ir
Froud parent—No, not thai; bet it eﬂVelﬁpe, on regeipt (:f ten ¢
sooms 10 bo 8o satueal for bim o Stamps,  Address, World's

ittle to make & woman hapoy; It
much less to make her misernble ™

dsh & bank in order to obtain funds for
propagation of their religion,

Pa., has disappeared.
mst pald off a debt in 8,000 pennies,

wred, uud proved w be a demented color
Noman.
0 learn

whatever for its studenta

mend thiat vou wrelte o the Treasury
chaslng Agency. We know of po better
offer for work at your own homwes 8

WINCED MISSILES,

The Atchison Globe says: “It takes

The buddhisis of Japun propose to e

stringency In Roadi
A church there bl
1
A supposod ghost which haunted a s
jon of Buton Rouge, Lo, has boon os

I'he monetary

It will probably surprise muany pers
that Harvard University has *
wen'ng reading-room or Hbrary faciliv

An exchango says: hat Now York &
wrchist wdo shot himself beoause he
ipised this world may possibly be v
uuch dissutistiod with the next,

“No Trade Secpaot

s that we ha
It calls Dsell “Fe
Polnts for Practieal
Planters, ' The thtle 1« altogether
mwedest, Tothe voider It will pot gf
notion of 1ts reul value, I s chuek o

W hnve pocelved
Beep,” und a e
koow how to e
antd Frult

praction! tuformation on  fralt gro
[rom the highest sources, and Just the
fuprmntlon opoe wanis We inven © spaa
toll what Iv i= 1o Weo can only "o W

bros., Loalads
Furmors' €

for stark

t freo 1o wll

POl THE BiMK,
Mou, will send

Whint Biied Is p lady fond of wearing s
her nock? The run.

Mrs. IMinkbam's letters from landies In

prrts of the world average One Hun
poer dayv.  SBhe bhas pever fulled thew,

Ly furne Is workd -wide

Why does n sallor konw there's & my .
the moon®  Hi

s bwon 10 soe,

If you want employment now we rec

thelr sdvertisemant,

Whnt sticks closer than s brother?s
prstage stump, Hy gum.

PProgress,

It Is vyory lmportaut In this ago of
waterial progress that a remedy be pi
Ing to the tuste and to the eyv.easlly to

and healul
Possossing

acceptable to the stomach,
It= und  effects
quadities, Syrup of Figs is the one pe

nitury

luxntive und most geotle dinretic knoy

Whit venomous serpents are fredgu
found In counting-r Adaprs.

Many Persons BHefuse to Take S
Liver Ol on aeceount of Jta unph

taste. Thlsdifeulty has boen overcog
scoit's Emualsion of Cod Liver 041 with
pophosplites, [t being as palatalile as

wnd the most valoalle remedy  Knows
treatment of Consumptlion, Scroiul

Bron hiliia. Physictans report our Hitl
tient It with pleasare, Try

Y

Oun

Tk

Whut will give a cold, core a4 cold
pay the doctar's bill? A drauzht.

When Baby was alck, we gave her Castoris
When sho waa » ClLild, she cried for Castory
When aha became Mim, she clung to Casto
Whea sbe bad Cuiliren, she gave them Cas!

Multum In pinrvo

The cut diredt

Why are there no chi-kens in he
They et thelr necks twirled in this

Eilusnges,

Anputstion

Brate or (itro, Crey o ToLeno, !
JUeAs CorNTy,

Fruask J. Canxey makes onth that he
lorpartnerof thetiemaf F. J Cuesgy

L ps= i the Clty of Tolewo, (
fevesahd, aod thne =ald fi w
of ONE HUNDRED DOLLA
annd every ease of Catarrh that can
by the use of Habl's Caranaeit L
FRANK J. CHES

sworn to before me amd steribied
this #ith day of Decomber, A, |
’ A Wo G LEA

Notorry

&1t

cured

ZAL|

Tall’s Catarth Cuare f& taken Jutoruu
e

irectly upsin 1he Biood and
s of the Py bini

T, F.Jd CHENEY & (4

TFTRold by Drugeists, 18 conts,

What L the s'rongest day ! Sund
cause all the rest are week duys,

Why does i o d mald wenz mitlon
kvep tho ehaps ol

Fo.vor'i
(€ ¥

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prese
is the world-famed remedy ™§
chronic weaknesses and dist
derangements so common to
can women, It is a potent, i
ating, restorative tonic, or st
giver, imparting tone and v
the whole system. . For feel
men generally, Dr. Pierce’s F
Prescription is the test
boon.,  Guaranteed 10 giviey
faction in every case, or mo?
funded. See guarautee priaf,
bottle-wrapper.

A Book of 160 pa on
man: Her Diseuei;,g::ﬁ

sary Medical Association, I
Mamn Street, Buffalo, N, Y. ~




