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Mrea Congrege slood before a full-lenglh
wirror awd gaved ot her rettectlom with
critical eyes, Ller Toom was so brilliantly
tighted that tle many electric lamps
caused alwmost w  glare, Few women
would have had the moral courzge to
survey themectves in this fleree .ol un-
becoming tight. Dut Brs Congreve was
not, afraid,

Bhe knew thint more eriticsl eyes than
her own would be turned tewards her
presenily, even if the light were nore
subdued; would watch every icalure,
note every delail of her appearance, from
the white rose placed in ey duslky bair
lo her black satin slippers,

She swas dressed entirely in black, the
anp touch of colour heing lent Ly that
whita rose in the dark wealth of deep-
brown huir—hair that matched the slar-
like passionate eyes. Tt was a daring
thing for her to wear, she knew, for she
was a pale-compiexioned woman with a
soft creamy skin (hat was only rarely
touched luto curnalion when her miond
was an emolional one, She wore black
because she ihought it the most suit-
sble-frasme for her face, It was a kind
of foil whick ¢nalled one to follow the
marvellous display of facial expression
which so lnrgely contributed in giving
point aml meaning to Ler reeitations.

Mrs Congreve was the Intest eruze in
faalionable society. She was the mosk
popular reciler of her day.  Bhe had
made a sensuiion on hey first appeavance
in public, and wany had been the coflers
made her by enicrprising managers for
hev to go upon the stage proper, but she
had refused them zll, eentent to remain
in the position sho had long ngo set
herseif out lo attain, snd which had
boon geeured by years of hard work and
unremitiing study.

Bociely liostesses had oulbid cne an-
eller for her appearance at their musi-
cal At Ilomes aund receptions, und alio-
gether Mrs Congreve had her hands
pretty full wiih vegard to engagements.

She waa supposed to be resting at pre-
sent—a vest Uit she had faitly earned,
aud mot in ihe sense of b
gagement.  She had been inv
onr of n honse parly gathered together
by a sociely friend ot hers, Tody Plou-
ion, who had been minong the first o ac-
knowledge her gilt, and for whom she
had some fecling of geatitude.

Although Lady Plunton had nob eox-
preased anything to that effrci—hud, in
fuct, insisted Llat she should take n ther-
ough rest—NMrs Congreve knew very well
that afiee diuner she wounld be asked by
nne or olher of the guests just to read
ithem a few verses, and that it would
zive pleasure Lo her hostess if shie com-
plied.

The finisbing {ioneh had boen given to
her toilelta, rhe hal dizmissed ler malid,
and was thinking of going downstairs
to the Yarge, comfortable ball al Drake

Court, where {he muesta groerally nssem-
bled while awaiting dinver, when there
was & rap at her deor.  Bho guve pernis-
aion to ealer, and a short, rather florid
woman canme . Blie bad a smiling,
vivacions face, covered with a thonsand
wrinkles, and swrmouated by beautitul
white hair elzborntely dressed.

“l just want a moment’s ehat with
Fou, dlear,” she said, “before we go downs
steirs. How well you are looking! Re-
2lly I think you are the wisest of us all
in your persistence in wearing black, It
beconies you beautifully,

Lady  Plunton had  taken a  great
faney to ihis strange, gifted woman—
whose histary, o far as the world knew,
was a blank, Who Mr, Cougreve was, if
he was stifl alive or had ever existed,
was unknown, as was the whole of this
womans past, A few men, faseinated by
ler beauly and  churm—a chorm  that
made one feel that 16 win & smile from
hev was something to  remember—had
dared to aitempt love-making. But sha
hail responidel to none ot their advances.
liowever passionate, wilful or loving she
might be in the little monolognes she re-
cited, and which lad brought lher such

swift fume, when she relapsed into her-

self ale was & queiet, self-contained won-
an, whom  club-loungers  called “The
Enimna,”

And an enizmn she looked to-night,
wilh those dark, hanating cyes fixed mu-
singly on Lady Plumton’s face, and tha
slill fealuies pule and eomposed ag those
of any statue, -

“L lkape you will aave a good time, Mrs,
Congreve,” remarked ler hostosa, “There
are a number of people Lere who wish to
make yonr acquaintance.  Amony them
are Tord Braduere and his wife, They
have never scen you, but your fame has
vepched them in Italy, where they have
spent 1he last few years. Ile was Am-
bassndor there, ¥ou koow, and Lis term
of oflice has just closed 2t lis own re-
gaest. Me wanlad o eome buek and live
in Kngland once more.?

At the name of Lord Bradaere a sud-
den frightencd expression eame inio Mrs
Uongreve's eyes. A wave of cearlet stain-
ed her ereamy skin, and ber long, white,
stendler fingers were elasped sl unetasp-
ed in nervous Testlessnes,  Bub  Lady
Plamton obsevved nothing, and whatever
eretion that wama ay have wought to
tife iu Mry. Congreve, long vears of seli-
emtrol enabled her to master it now.
In a moment or two she looked up, Ler
white fmpassive fave as enigmalic aa
ever. tiw slrange cyes as intrespeclive
anmd musing, Lady Plumien chatted on
n jew winules, and then suggested at
they shuld go dewnstairs,

The other paused for o moment . Thrre
was o moment’s sharp strugele with tha
instinet which prompted her to say to
lier hostesy,  “Let me got away from this
liouse at mice. There is someoue you have
naned whom I cannot meet,”

And then she nignified her asnent, and
together they descemded {he wide oak
stuircase, which was one of the beauties
of Ihake Court.

Afost of the risitors had arrived that
afterncom, among them Mrs. Congrave,
Hut & few others had cotue by = later
train, end they were nearly ali seated
in the cony hall. A kind of hadi fell up-
on their chatter when  Mrs. Congreve
came quiclly among them. Bhe always
crented an atmosphere about her, and
what had been commonplace seemnced in-
stanily to cliange into something unae-
customed and rare.

Tutroduetions werve effected, but aeve-
ral of the prople had met Mrs. Congreve
hefore, and they were charmed 1o remem-
ber thal foct now that Lady Plumicn had
talken her up socially.

Tha eonversativn was reanmed, ond a
few minutes laler the dining-gong sound-
ed. At ihe rome moment the curtain was
benalied aside, and Lord DBeadacre ap-
peared. e was a man who locked older
tuan hiz years. The hair was brushed
buaek from a hiph, intellectual forehead,
anl was alveady grey, nlthough he waa
only a year or two wver foriy. Thoere
was something conrtly and distinguished
in his manner that savouwred of the Am-
basaador, buk his voice wlen he spoke
was disappeinting, and something of a
econtrast to those handsome, mobiie fea-
tures, for it was cold and navaryisg in
tone, .

Mrs. Congreve heard that veice—heard
and remembered it.  She nerved herself
to face this man, and she felt a touch on
ler shoulder.

“Allow me to introduce Lord Prad-
aove” murmoyed Lady Plamton.

The softly-shaded lamps threw a pleas-
ant glow over the scene, but Mrs, (on-
grove's face was half in shadow. RBhe
bowed to the ex-Ambassador, saw him
start forward with scmething more than
conventional words wpon his lips, and
then recover himself in & moment, and
quietly respond to her bow.

Lady Phunton paired ler guests, and
tley passed into the diningrovm.

During dimer Zdrs. Congreve conld
feel rathier ithan see Lord Bradacre’s eves
fixed upon her. She herzelf glanced, not
at hin, bt at the fair, exquisitely-dress-
ed nonentity with the practised Soclety
smile who bore his name. .

Ars. Congreve did not enjoy her din.
ner. The sight of this man, of some-
thing in those careworn features, mome-
thing in the aged and altered face,
awoke slrange and tender memories in
fier, brought back to Jife dead dreams
that she had thought put out of sight
and mind for ever. Those few momenta
in which they had stood face to face had
shaken thal splendid self-restrainté and
quiet cenfidence she was so justly proud
of—gemembering  the price that had
been exacted to gbtain it. -

She found herseif wishing that she had
not aceepted Lady Plumion’s invitation,
She wn= only a pretender, with no right
to Socicly beyond that of ane of its mum-
wmers.  She felt that it was 2 less of
digmity te have eome to Drake Court.
What had induced Ler to aceept the in-
vitation when she had been so firm in
refusing all others? Was it fate that
had secmed to impel her to break a rule
that she had vowed shoull always Le
kept? Bhe 4id not wish the world io
regavd her as anything beyond an art-
ist whose services were paid for in hard
ecin. It was a dercgolion from that

fdeal she had held, that slmost seorn-
fn! pride, that thongh she might welt
har art to those who wished to buy it,
and found amusement in ir, herssl! and
ker soul should be ber own—and one
other’'s—her child's.

But something——she could not tell
what, since lwman, and eapecially femi-
nine, inconsistency musl whways be &
puzzle—mioved her to do Ler best whenm
Presently sl wna asked i she would
recite something-—any little thing that
she could manage without putting her-
aell to any atrain.

Her choico was a Lallad ont of a baok
of versea written by an anonymous mu-
thor, It waa ¢alled ™ Plainte Eternelle,”
and was the cry of a deserted lover for
his vamished mistress. Throughout the
poam there rang the poigmant pleading
for the faithless one to return to the
aching heart that had been forsaken.

Bho gave it litile gesiure—ihe poem
did not call for that—bnt ahe spoke tha
words as perhaps they had never beem
spoken before.  And had the post whe
wrote them been present they might have
held o new meaning even go him.

Every modulation aznd expression of
which the human voice is ecapable did
ashe pive to the seven verses which eomi-
posed the piece. There was despnir,

Built Me Up'

Havs you been ilI? Are you still
weak and discouraged? Do not get
strength ps fast as you think you
should? Then take n good tomic,
somothing that will aid your diges
tion and build you up quickly.

3 L *

Here ia 2 lstter from Mr. B. Bartholomew,
Jr., Mt, Porrens, So, Australia. He alsosgnda
his photagraph,

*‘ After a very severs attnck ¢f rhenmatio
fever L wag Joft in a very weak condition, Lt
was feared that I could not Possib!y puall
ihrough, 1 could get no belp
medicing. I fecl sure that uniess thero ha
been A change just ot that time I conld not
have recovered. But & friend of wpine had
faken Ayer's Sarsaparilla and knew what a
gplendid tonlo it wds. S0 he urped me to try
it. 1 can now truthfally uai,' thas I felt betier
even after the firat dosa. Itscemed to bulid
wne rightup from tha very abgt, and in &
few weekn my recovery waa curixiete."

AYER’S
Sarsaparilla

1lam.
Ba zure you yet “Ayer'a,”
Fromptly correct anx tendency to consti-
pation Or Dilioysness, Ayer's P aresogar-
coated, easy to taks, mild in action.

Prepared by Dr. 3. €. Ayer Co., Lyweld, Mass,, 1. 5, A.
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What is the Difference betwean

ONE OF Mp. HANSEN'S ELECTRIC

WHITTOME, STEVENSON & CO, L,

AND

WHITTOME, STEVENSON & CO0.S TOMATO SAUCE?
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