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(CONTINUED). 

“She stood there, with head inclined a 

little to one side, looking at him in- 

quiringly as if awaiting an answer. He 

did not speak, but looked steadily at 

his book. I felt, however, that he was | 
changing, and I was sure her beauty, 

never more exquisite than in its pres- 

ent humility, would yet atone for even 

go great a fault as hers. Err, look beau- 

tiful and receive remission! Such a 

woman as Mary carries her indulgence 

in her face. 

I now began to realize for the first 

time the wondrous power of this girl, 
and ceased to marvel that she had al- 

ways been able to turn even the king, 

the most violent, stubborn man on 

earth, to her own wishes. Her manner 

made her words eloquent, and already, 

with true feminine tactics, she had put 

Brandon in the wrong in everything 

because he was wrong in part. 

Then she quickly went over what she 

had said to me. She told of her great 
dread lest the king should learn of the 

visit to Grouche’s and its fatal conse- 

quences, knowing full well it would 

render Henry impervious to her influ- 

ence and precipitate the French mar- 

riage. She told him of how she was 

going to the king the day after the ar- 

rest to ask his release, and of the meet- 

ing with Buckingham, and his promise. 

Still Brandon said nothing and stood 

as if politely waiting for her to with- 

dans: 

Lae remained silent a little time, 

waiting for him to speak, when tears, 

partly of vexation, I think, moistened 

her eyes. 
“Tell me at least” she said, “that 

you know I speak the truth. TI have al- 

ways believed in you, and now I ask 

for your faith. I would not lie to you 

in the faintest shading of a thought— 

not for heaven itself—not even for your 

love and forgiveness, much as they are 

to me, and I want to know that you 

are sure of my truthfulness, if you 

‘doubt all else. You see I speak plainly 

of what your love is to me, for al- 

though by remaining away you made 
me fear I had been too lavish with my 

favors—that is every woman's fear—I 
knew in my heart you loved me; that 

you could not have done and said what 

you did otherwise. Now you see what 

faith I have in you, and you a man, 

whom a woman's instinct prompts to 
doubt. How does it compare with your 

faith in me, a woman, whom all the in- 

stincts of a manly nature should dis- 
pose to trust? It seems to be an un- 

written law that a man may lie to a 
woman concerning the most important 

thing in life to her and be proud of it, 

but you see even now I have all faith 

in your love for me, else I surely 

should not be here. You see I trust even 

your unspoken word, when it might, 

without much blame to you, be a spo- 
ken lie; yet you do not trust me, who 

have no world-given right to. speak 
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apout such raisely 

that which I now do is full of shame 

for me, and what I have done full of 

guilt, if inspired by aught but the pur- 

Tamgs, ana woen 

est truth from my heart of hearts. 

Your words mean so much—so much 

mote, I think, than you realize—and 

are so cruel in turning to evil the high- 

est, purest impulse a woman can feel— 

the glowing pride in self surrender and 

the sweet, delightful privilege of giving 

where she loves. How can you? How 

can you?” 
How eloquent she was! It seemed to 

me this would have melted the frozen 

sea, but T think Brandon felt that now 

his only hope lay in the safeguard of 

his constantly upheld indignation. 

When he spoke he ignored all she had 

said. 
“You did well to employ my Lord ot 

Buckingham. It will make matters 

more interesting when I tell you it was 

he who attacked you and was caught 

by the leg under his wounded horse; he 
was lame, I am told, for some time aft- 

erward. I had watched him following 

you from the gate at Bridewell and at 

once recognized him when his mask 

fell off during the fight by the wall 

eke have done well at every 8p, 1 

see.’ 
“Oh, God; to think of it! Had I but 

known! Buckingham shall pay for this 

with his head; but how could I know? 

I was but a poor, distracted girl, sure 

to make some fatal error. I was in 

such agony—your wounds—believe me, 

1 suffered more from them than you 

could. Every pain you felt was a pang 

for me—and then that awful marriage! 

I was being sold like a wretched slave 

to that old satyr, to be gloated over 
and feasted upon. No man can know 

the horror of that thought to a woman 

—to any woman, good or bad. To have 

one's beauty turn to curse ber and 

make her desirable only—only as well 

fed cattle are prized. No matter how" 

great the manifestation of such so 

called love, it all the more repels a 

woman and adds to her loathing day 

by day. Then there was something 

worse than all”’—she was almost weep- 

ing now—*I might have been able to 

bear the thought even of that hideous 

marriage—others have lived through 

the Ilike—but—but after—that—that 

day—when you—it seemed that your 

touch was a spark dropped into a heart 

full of tinder, which had been lying 

there awaiting it all these years. In 

that one moment the flame grew so in- 

tense I could not withstand it. My 

throat ached; I could scarcely breathe, 

and it seemed that my heart would 

burst.” Here the tears gushed forth as 

she took a step toward him with out- 

stretched arms and said between sobs: 

“I wanted you, you, for my husband— 

for my husband, and I could not bear 

the torturing thought of losing you or 

enduring any other man. I could not 

give you up after that—it was all too 
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When a phrase is coined out of wor! 
wide human experience it i t to be 
brief and expressive. We “run- 

we say in the endeavor S15 de- down?” 
scribe a relaxed 
physical condi- 
tion, and all the 
terminology of 
medicine could 
re {oMp iain og alo id he 
pressively de Pi 
scribe the oan iF 
condition than 
that every day 
phrase. It st 
gests the clo 
perfect mechan-f 
ically, but failing 
to record the 
passage of time 
because it is run- 
down. 
People who 

have that tired 
out, run - down 
feeling will find 
new life in the 
use of Doctor 
Pierce's Golden Medica VL ery. Tie 
great medicine is far more than a tonic. 
It cures diseases of the organs of diges- 
tion and nutrition, and enables the per r- 
fect digestion and assimilation of food of 
which alone all physical strength is made 
«The reason I delayed writing was Bacafine. 5 

wanted to wait one year after I had taken 
the medicine before giving my statement, and 
now I can send a good, consciention 18 1} 
ial.” writes Mr. Chas. H. Sergeant, of P 
Madison Co., Ohio. “During the sum 
fall of 18¢6 1 becante all run -down, ! nerves were 
out of order and stomach out of order. 1 wr 
to Dr. Pierce for advice. He said I had gener 
debility, and advised Dr. Pierce's Goiden Me 
ical Discovery, and, thauks to vou for your ad- 
vice, I used six bottles: and since I stopped {aik- 
ing it about one year ago, I have not taker 
medicine of any ¥ind, and have been able fo 
work every day. ~My appetite is good. I can eat 
three square meals a day. and I do not fecl that 
miserable burning in tiie stomach after eating. 
My blood and nerves are in good shape, and, 
well—in fact, I think I am in pretty goud ruu- 
ning order.” 

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets keep the 
bowels nntiva ned healthy, 
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late, too late; it had gone too far. I 
was lost, lost!” 
He sprang to where she stood lean- 

ing toward him and caught her to his 
breast. 

She held him from her while she 

said: “Now you know—now you know 

that I would not have left you in that 

terrible place had I known it. No, not 

if it had taken my life to buy your 
freedom.” 

“I do know; I do know. Be sure of 

that. I know it and shall know it al- 
ways, whatever happens; nothing can 

change me. I will never doubt you 

again. It is my turn to ask forgiveness 
now.” 

“No, no. Just forgive me. That is all 

I ask.” And her bead was on his breast. 

“Let us step out into the passageway, 

Edwin,” said Jane, and we did. There 
were times when Jane seemed to be in- 
spired. 

When we went back into the room, 
Mary and Brandon were sitting in the 

window-way on his great cloak. They 

rose and came to us, holding each oth- 

er’s hands, and Mary asked, looking up 

to him: 

“Shall we tell them ?'* 
TIL sen itZe. mw tes— 

[TO BE CONTINUED. } ; 

The Largest Serpent. 

~The largest serpent ever measured 

was a Mexican anaconda, found to ba 

37 feet in length. It was measured 
by Dr. Garduer, 
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COMPLETE CURE. 

Mr. Jacob Jamieson, Jamieson Bros., 
the well-known Contractors and Builders, 
Welland, Ont., tells of how he was cured: 
“For fourteen years I was afflicted with 
kidney trouble which increased in severity 
the last five years. My most serious attack 
was four yearsago, when I was completely 
incapacitated. I had terrible pains across 
my back, floating specks before my eyes 
and was in almost constant torment. I 
could not sit or stand with ease and was a 
wreck in health, having no appetite and 
lost greatly in flesh. I had taken medicine 
from five different doctors and also 
"numerous other preparations to no pur- 

ose. I finally began to take Doan's 
Kidney Pills and before I had taken five 
boxes the trouble left me and I now feel 
better than I have for twenty years. Those 
who know me know how I was afflicted ! 
and say it is almost impossible to believe ' 
that I have been cured, yet they know it | 
is so. I have passed the meridian of life 
but I feel that I have taken on the rosy ' 
hue of boyhood.” 

Price 50 cts. per box, or 3 for $1.25, all 
| dealers or 
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& Fine Tailoring. | 
Our Stock is;now complete in all the leading makes in 

Overcoatings, 

Suitings and 

Trouserings. 

lint | GEO. 8. STANGER, 
Merchant Tailor. 

in Cloths, Some wl ary 
fhe in Scotch, English pe 
Canadian Tweed and oe 
Suitings, Trouserings 
Overcoatings. Tweed Suits 
from $12.60 up. Black Worste 
Suits from $18.50 up. Bl 
Serge Suits from slag) up. 

NEW SPRING Goobs 
I am showing a splendid stock 30 Scotch and English” . 
Tweeds, Fancy Worsted, Vicunnas and Cheviots, in 

all the latest shades. Fine Saxony Worstedsanda 
select line of' Trouserings. Look at the special © 
Worsted Suit I am offering at a low price. FP 
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