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4 Heart of my lieart, she has broken
) . . the heart of me;
. Boul of my aoul, she will never
S part of me—
Bhe whom T love, but wiil
- never be love of me,
Bong of my Serrowsa—

w0 . My Lady of Aloods.” .

Micharl's death, in the season when his
promisy was being fulfllled, was a shock-
ing loss to' us who loved him; and a ten
days’” wonder. In a land of plenty, with
mioney iy his puree, a friend by his side,
And the earnrsts of an unparsalleled sue-
eess ponring in by every mall, the man to
whose robust body and vitality there
seemed to cling s snggestion of immortal-
ity, had died of what the doctor in at-
tendance declared to have been physical
exbaustion. ' .

The scene of Michael's death, and of
his lomely Burying, the Hill station of
‘Nuwara Elya in (eylon, was so for re-
moved from the obliterating roar and
¢hange of New York that we, who wers
moet interested and affected, deapaired of
receiving those particulars with which it
is the touehing custom of a man’s friends
to busy their minds on the melanchely
occasion of his dying, . It wns idle to
speculate, - and the tragedy, by degrees,
fell awsy from thought and talk, But it
was not one of those visitations which
ean be wholly forgotten, and when it was
learned that Prince Laniaski, of Warsaw,
Michael’s ecmpanion in Ceylon, had land-
ed in America, there wae a general reviv-
ing of intereat, L

Prince Laninski is & long, emaciated
man, with the lofty forehead, the ivory-
yellow colouring and the Virgilias pro-
file of the early Florentine poets. He
Jbas singelarly deep-sect, light grey eyes
and the poire of an Orvienial. In speak-
ing Eoglish it is Ly deliberatoness and
not accent or comstructinu that le dis-
tinguieles himself o foreigner.

“Michael,” he legan suddenly, and
breaking off abruptly an entirely differ-
ent topie, “died of physical exhaustion
brought on by a broken heart.”

I recalled everything 1 knew about
Micitael, which was much, and could not
fiud amy grounds for eniertsining such
s theory, There were plenty of viva-
ciouy flirtations to whieh 1 could have
gworl, and with equal yeadiness 1 could
have taken cath that in nnd about his
native city, and in al! my long und inti-
mute knowledge of im, he had never been
drawn by a eerious inclination toward
any woman., All this paseed inte my,
mind, X

Laniaski looked at me stradily as if
I had spoken aloud, aml immedintely 2n-
“mwered my scepticisny,

“You arc are quite mistzken,” he said.
"At once well known and guite unknown
to bis familinr friends, there was & wo-
roan—a young girl—her: in the very
midst of you, who lhrought this thing
upon him.”

T eantot think who,” T said.

“Do you know a—>Mrs Jolyff?” he
asked. - :

“Certainly,” 1 gaid: “1 have known
er always. 1 was one of Jalyifs
ushern.”

“Iive years age,” said the Prince—
procieely five years., She was a Misa
Carr—Miss Evelyn Carr. Michael haa
been dend preeisety five yvears”

“Xy
thing in little Miss Carr 1o attract smeeh
& wian g3 Michael. Sha was a light-heart.
ed, pay little Airt, of aboul as much use
in the world as & butterily, and just am
charming Lo look at,”

“Almoat Miclhicel’'s words,” apid Lan-
inski, “and yet he loved her in a way
that is very difhicult for you and me to
comprebhend,” . . .-, . T

“He saw very little of her,” I saidy
“Y am sure of that.” o

"My dear fellow,™ said the prinee, “it
@oea not inke long to set flre ta o hay-
stack. Af your like I will tell you the
truth about the affair—all that Michael

" told me when we wern {ogether there in
Cevlon” £ :

~ FEvelym Corrl” T sald. *T win fever
80 artonished.”

Meren yeary
fask!, “she was not Imown to him, MHe

deny mir.” I erid, *‘there wns no-

F
"

‘age,® suid Prince Lap~

was very busy thammering geldn
thoughtls intn immortal shape., Do you
reeall hin ‘Hymm in June¢’—in which
there ia a description of a young girl
among the roses?

“You do pot like the piece? Nor do
1. Nor does any reader of perapica-ity.
In it thera in too little of the divine flre
which so crackled among the fines of
Michacl's later works. 1t is the composi-
tion of a youth maudlinly in love. iiut
who else could have written itt

“Michael composed that hymn of three
hundred lines extempore, standing upen &
beacl and addressiny his passion ig the
sen. That is why it is so powerlena—no
—no rank. It was a June night, en the
midnight of the night he met Ler, that he
stood upon the beach smoking his cigar,
and cxying aloud to the waxens of the pas-
sion and longing that were his, Bnt an
a. poem it is very rank—very wmamudlin.
June roses, a young girl, love—and death
te philosephy. R

“He rmet her at a dinner party in the
counttry. He did not even sit next o
her, he told me, but zigzng from her;
ghe ot one end of the teble, himself at
the other, and on opposite sides. Hhe
wad then just out of the schoalrsom,
and had indeed only tiken the place at
the table of an older sister comfined spd-
denly to bed bv a touch of brenchitis, She
hod had ber hair done up for the firet
time, and wore her first Yow-necied dress.
It was of white silk, printed like a wall
paper, with immense pale pink roses.
Michael told me all this—once. And L
have remoembered, )

“He said that when he took his wmeat
st the dining-table he wna o normal man
of active habits, very hunmgry.. He sat
on the lefi of Mrs, Care, the girls mother,
and beyged her to forgive him for & few
moments of gluttonous silence while he
devoured his soup. ‘I am sc hungry,’ he
paid, ‘and the soup ia 5o good,’

“And ihen he becawe so interested in
the topic which he had started, to wit,
the necessity of hunger being satisfied

before comversation sould begin, that iy
sourp was taken from before him aimost
watanted, That was very FKke Michael,
And then he looked up and to the left,
and found that Bvelya Carr was lovking
ut him. And be was the o to draw »
KEirl™ eyes cut of der heud—1he Mon face
of him, the dancing, Baxon eyes, 2nd the
red plistening mane—the tolour of the
lighter markings in oM Domingn mraho-
gany. He suid that for mmne moments
ehe wonld nat lower her eyes por he hia;
and that then, and at the same motnent,
as it by mutual apreement, both looked
away, That episule wae repeated seve.
ral timea during dinner. With Michael
it wus a gudlden eall to hie soul, Rut
with the girl it wan not (hat way at all,
The firnt time she wished to cee the effect
of her cven unon o man—eny man. That
i how I figure it. After that she felt &
real attraction. But it was oot of the
moul.

‘When the mon were left to thensclves
Michael anid that it seented fo him as if
the room had becw durkensl; and though
there were gnly two lanps burning itnder
roft slades in the drawing-room, whaere
the lediea had gone, he satd that when he
entered it it secrned bright like noon, Ifa
aaid further that d{his wos not  miers
lover's {alk, Imt an absolute, incompre-
hensible, physical tloston. He went
slraight to where she mit and placed
himseli beside her. Me said:

““We were not introduced. Ay namae
is Johm Michael and you are Miss Cart.
My dinner was spoiled berause & wanted
to sit by you. I have never in my Lifs
sren anyone like yow--pover. T {hiok
You arc & very wonderful pergon.” .
P “Those were hia firat words to lere—
right there in the drawing rooin among
all the chaitering people—delivercd in
that quiek, quiet vy of speaking which
was lLis when deeply in earmest. lHe
sajd that she did not amswer L, bat
leoked straight i his even with &
sirangs, quesiloning Yook, nnd that she
moved uneasily. Theo he said:

“fYou are going 1o sec a great deat
of e, Miss Carr, whether you want to
or not. It is one of thowe things that
ean't be helped. It o not your famlt
nor niine.  I-am going te krow yon very,
well! ' ' :

“Hlis expresrinn must. have told lier
eren more than his worde, And her
heart must have beaten gladly to have
exerciged so suwdden an inlluence over
the man whose genius was already Le-
gluning {e thunder throughout the Eng-
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Mr. Frank P. Peacock, of Given
Terrace, Paddington, Quesnsiand,
sends us his photograph, and
SAYR! .
*I have used Ayer's Sarsapa-
rilla in my famwily for indigestion,
loss of appetite, and as & touic,
with wery satinfactory results,
aad have been pleased to recom-
mend it to my friesds, who, in
many cases, have usod it with
equel satisfaction, Ayer’s Sarsa-
parilin & 8 honsehold renredy
turovghout Quecnsland, and is
the kind that cures,”

.m This is one of the best Lhings
you osn say about Ayer's Barsa-
saparilla;  “It is & bouwschold
remedy,"” Kespiton haud. Thexn,
just we soon a3 say mewmber of
tho family begins to qomplain,
he can tuke m iew doses aud Le
quickly cared.

Used with Satistactory Resuits, Always.

" Of course osture intendad that svery one shonld ieel stm% and vigorous

all the tima.

We mro usually 1o bimwa if we de not enjoy th

good Lealth,

‘Wo are overworked, worry too murch, Lave Loo mauy oares, and peflinps the

warm climate debilitates un,

What shafl we do? Koep right nu suileriog

fn this way? Or take modicice that will remove every impurfly ftom the
blood, make the blood rich and red, aogd give vigor an<d tone to the nerves ?

Such a medicine is Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

over sixty years,

A mediclae that has been sold for

When you ask for Sarsaparilln ho suira to use the word “Ayer's.,” ‘I'here

{3 »0 other Sarsaparllla like it.

Louk out for imlitations,

ER’S Sarsaparilla

Just the Tonic for Warm Climates,

Ayer’s Pilla—Sugar-Coated. A Gentle Laxative-
Prepared bY DR J. Q. ATER QO., Lawaell, Maan . U. 0. A,



