
monotonous clang; and when the minute-hand made the circuit of the face,
and the hour was to be stricken, there came from the brazen lungs of the
clock a sound which was clear and loud, and deep, and exceedingly musical,
but of so peculiar a note and emphasis that, at each lapse of an hour, the
musicians of the orchestra were constrained to pause momentarily In their
performance to hearken to the sound; and thus the waltzers perforce ceased
their evolutions, and there was a brief disconcert of the whole gay company,
and while the chimes of the clock yet rang it was observed that the giddest
grew pale, and the more aged and sedate passed their hands over their brows
as if in confused reverie or meditation; but when the echoes had fully ceased
a light laughter at once pervaded the assembly; the musicians looked at each
other and smiled as if at their own nervousness and folly, and made whis-
pering vows each to the other that the next chiming of the clock should
produce in them no similar emotion, and then, after the lapse of sixty min-
utes (which embrace three thousand and six hundred seconds of time that
flies), there came yet another chiming of the clock, and then were the same
disconcert and tremulousness and meditation as before.

But in spite of these things it was a gay and magnificent revel. The
tastes of the duke were peculiar. He had a fine eye for colours and effects.
He disregarded the decora of mere fashion. His plans were bold and fiery,
and his conceptions glowed with barbaric lustre. There are some who
would have thought him mad. His followers felt that he was not. It was
necessary to hear, and see, and touch him to be sure that he was not.

He had directed in a great part, the movable embellishments of the seven
chambers, upon occasion of this great fete; and it was his own guiding taste
which had given character to the masqueraders. Be sure they were grotes-
que. There was much of glare and glitter and piquancy and phantasm-
much of what has been since seen in Hernani. There were arabesque figures
with unsuited limbs and appointments. There were delirious fancies such
as the madman fashions. There was much of the beautiful, much of the

wanton, much of the bizarre, something of the terrible, and not a little of
that which might have excited disgust. To and fro in the seven chambers
there stalked, in fact, a multitude of dreams. And these —the dreams —
writhed in and about, taking hue from the rooms, and causing the wild
music of the orchestra to seem as the echo 1 of their steps. And, anon, there
strikes the ebony clock which stands in the hall of the velvet; and then,
for a moment, all is still, and all is silent save the voice of the clock. The
dreams are stiff-frozen as they stand. But the echoes of the chime die away
—they endure but an instant —and a light, half-subdued laughter floats
after them as they depart. And now again the music swells, and the dreams
live, and writhe to and fro more merrily than ever, taking hue from the
many tinted windows through which stream the rays from the tripods.
But to the chamber which lies most eastwardly of the seven, there are now
none of the maskers who venture; for the night is waning away; and there
flows a rudier light through the blood-coloured panes; and the blackness of
the sable drapery appals; and to him whose foot falls upon the sable car-
pet, there comes from the near clock of ebony a muffled peal more solemnly
emphatic than any which reaches their ears who indulge in the more remote
gaieties of the other apartments.

But these other apartments were densely crowded, and in them beat
feverishly the heat of life. And the revel went whirlingly on, until at
length there commenced the sounding of midnight upon the clock. And then
the music ceased, as I have told; and the evolutions of the waltzers were
quieted; and there was an uneasy cessation of all things as before. But now
there were twelve strokes to be sounded by the bell of the clock; and thus it
happened, perhaps, that more of thought crept, with more of time, into the
meditations of the thoughtful among those who revelled. And thus, too, it
happened, perhaps, that before the last echoes of the last chime had utterly

The dagger dropped gleaming upon the sable carpet
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Perfect Health' Without Medicine.
Scientific Discovery . ..

OXYDONOR
DESTINED TO REVOLUTIONIZE

THB ART OF HEALING
/^*^v Its record of euros is so astonishing
If JVas to be almost unbelievable. Ithas
/ I I'lcured the most obstinate ailments and
I; | I-fweaknesses. The nature of the disease
L&A'makes no difference. No matter how
vr severe your afHirtion, no matter how

longstanding, no matter how many other treat-
ments you may have tried, you have no right to
believe your case hopeless before you have tried
OXYDONOR, a self home treatment, with-
out drugs. Most convincing proofs in our des-
criptive booklet, sent free to all.

67 Wabanh Aye ; Room 481, Chicago, 111.

sA 25 JE& IT'S A BEAUTY
AM/u4mpttttct iiMkNMtM\u25a0•!! Doublehnsttof richly

jSSmrS^SSk «B>»»»4fold •alih«l na. 0..«1b. liuadxl*<•-•mf}\rfLVLjj^Jjß^"lo*" h1 j.w*lrfmovf«Mßt. qnlok ir»li l«»»f
MM*/k\ Am*Wk MOU>*»Mf.KU«r»nt**<lto kMp*orr*el time

AlPiS*iw/*Dvb'"la Y«*r«.P«IU*«I T th« frtttMtbtrf»U
\u25a0fW'JrrrlTmnr BiTB *"'*"--••\u25a0\u25a0-—-I —\u25a0*\u25a0\u25a0- out *»'!Hnd
X/B&UmJrA^&JSmM itto as "lib7°ar unt, port offlc*ud.iprMi
WK'JCrIJKW GTiiKPß><Bm nijrmma wiwin i*jth*«it<-h ud
WHrJmT+f mBa!WTSm \u25a0 t>e»utlful rh»tn to you by olprMfor •\u25a0\u25a0

WmL JWMiI/M^F'IM/fOm »m!n»tlon. If r.pnMßtMl p»y oiprM.mbbi
>ÜBrA^y»P^WMßy 14 26 ud .ipr«Mcharnf «n<l th.y rnr. yenn.

yKMBrjS2t//£MmB Motion •!?« wantt'l LtllY'S or tJRNT'S.WfCJiiißy AJd,«t RE. CHALMERS CO .
356 Dearborn St., CHICACO.

WONDERFUL NEW
CATARRH CURE

Free Information To All

The cure of catarrh has now become an
absolute certainty and can be positively
proven In your case, if you are a catarrh
victim.

Probably no other treatment for the
cure of disease, ever discovered, will be
given such wide publicity among phy-
sicians, scientists and catarrh sufferers
as the "Germidor," the wonderful new
instrument, with the powerful germ-
killer, "Mlcrocide."

No matter how bad or chronic your case
of catarrh may be, and no matter how
long you have had it, you can be posi-
tively and absolutely cured.
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The wonderful "Germidor" is a little
Instrument which can be held In the
closed hand without being seen. It has
extraordinary power In forcing Into every
possible nook and corner of the mucous
membranes of the nose and throat. The
new germ-killer, "Mlcrocide." is the latest
and most certain catarrh-germ destroyer
known.

No catarrh germ can escape when once
the Mlcrocide has come in contact with It.

All gagging, spitting, hawking and foul
breath quickly disappear and the catarrh
is permanently cured.

I-ong-tlme treatments with sprays,
bulbs, jellies, ointments, etc., are entirely
done away with and the "Germidor'
works with equal success In cases of
catarrh, hay fever, bronchitis, etc.

Mall the coupon below to-day to the
Luxor Co., 932 Schiller Bldg., Chicago.
Full information, including a very valua-
ble booklet on catarrhal diseases, will be
sent you at once. Don't delay.

FREB CATARRH COUPON

THE LUXOS CO.
932 Schiller Bids'., Chicago, HI.

I have catarrh and want to know
how to be cured at once. Send me
full Information, free.

Name

Address
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Dull Qllette and othir Safety Razor.
Blades Sterilized and Resharpened
Two Cent* each Otutomeri everywhere

lighted. - We return your own blades
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HOW FRENCH WOMEN
DEVELOP THE BUST

Mm* Dorothy Da XiH Ketrere, Franeh
Sxpart OB Feminine Baantj, Tails #

American Woman How to
Ferfectly Develope

the Bust. t

"The number of undeveloped women In,
America Is astonishing," says Mme.
Dorothy De La Revere.

"I am here In America to teach your
beautiful faced women that the face does
not attract so much as the form, and I
am ready to tell any woman who will
write me, how the French society women
and leading actresses develop their
breaflts and fill out the hollows of the'
neck, by what is admitted by authorities
to be the only scientific, certain method
known.
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"It Is the refreshing firmness and de-
lightful fulness of the femtnlrfc form that*
captivates, and It Is the woman who Is
moat fully developed who monopolize! the
endearments of the opposite sex.

"If your bust lacks development or*
firmness, I will tell you how to beautify
it. I will not charge anything for this
advice—it Is free. I am only too glad
to tell the secret, so that you cannot fall*
to succeed within a few weeks' time, for
I am sure It will make you healthier,
happier and more sought after. All that
I ask Is that you send me 4 cents to pay'
postage and I will reply at once person-
ally."

We suggest to our lady readers that
they write to this French expert on this'
matter which we here In America know
very little about. Any lady can write to
her and should enclose four cents In
postage. Address her, Madame Dorothy
De La Revere, Suite 1462, 209 State St.,
Chicago, 111.

Little Edith's mother overheard her
t

one morning singing away to herself
in the nursery. "O ye fowls of the
air—la-la-la —and magnify him for-

#
ever."

"What are you singing, Edith? —something you have just been learn-*
Ing? "

"Well, I haven't learned it well*
enough yet to sing it for any one,"
said Edith. "It's something they sang
at Aunt Frances's church yesterday—'
all about a Noah's ark, and I'm just
singing now what I can remember
of it."


