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saume man who went sway. 1 never
saw such w chagge in any one in my
life. You are twice as large—and
brown! Papu! Here is Capiain
Adair home agaig, Come and look ai
Lim."

‘he colonel came  briskly dcroms
the platform  aud  grasped Adair's
band with almost the old cordiality.
1t was 8 guy, bright day, thely wete
un & joyous errund, and the light in
Adair's face wus not a thing to ig-
nore.

“Where heve you been? We have
munaged to @et along without you.
hut it was only because thers waen't
auy Hyghting going on. There hers
bern @ camprign of love instead ot
war., llere’s Hevker coming in with.
a wile. Where are you going to—
The colonel stopped. He had for-
gotten for an insiaot the story which
Mary bad told him of that letter.

“Helore very long.” Adalr sau! gy
1y. “1"m comin in this very evening to
talk to you about it.” .

A look of indeseribable relief came
over the faces of Mary and the colo-
nel. The colonel rejoiced th_nt every-
thing wnr going to be explained, .nnd
he was going to get his Pest f_rlend
among the young men of hig re;z_\ment
hack ngain, Mary was full of jay io
think that any further rnm]?hcatmn in

rid ta Nina was remaved.
rpil“rs. Acton was in the nsual flutter
of & woman of her sort at sany news
af an engagement.

1-“f‘l‘u-ll ltl E.}llmut her, Captain Adalr.
[« she a Japanese? Does she wear
& kimono and her hair in a how knot?
Did you meet her on the ste.am?r?
They say there is no place like &
steamer for the susceptible voung
man. FRui then I never thought you
were a susceptible young man. 1
don’t think it's much of B comppment
to all the pretty girls we have in the
army for vou to go off to Japan to
w1l in love.”

f ]‘()h, it's an old story,” Adnir sald,
happily. “It began long ago.”

The eolonel was beaming upon him.
All this sounded so natural. so above
hoard. so different from the ugly
thoughts he had harboured of Adair.

There was a gcream from the en-
wine, and the train from the East
pame nround the curve and drew up
hefore the platform. People erowd-
ed before Adnir. - He drew back a
little.  He was not-particularly iati
mate with Hecker, and .he §1d not
care particularly about his wife. He
wondered what sort of a woman
would care enough for him to marry
him; and then kis common sense_told
him that probably the very nicest
sort of a young girl wonld care for
Hecker; would probably care for him
long after ghe found him out.

Aeltish was crowded close up
against the train. Ans the passengers
. eame out he watched for Lieutenant
Hecker, and then he turoed his eyes
towards Adair. Adair had -walked to-
wards the ambulance, and had allowed
himself to be hidden by the crowd.

As Mellish looked back towards the
train he saw n face that made him
white to his lips. Following Hecker's
wife was @ worn, sad-faced woman.
wha wans evidently a subordinate of
some gort. She was carrving part of
the wraps, and there was none of the
festal and alert air which beloags to
the friends of u bride.

She paw Mellish as he saw her, and.
with a paleness which matched his
own, stopped still and Jeoked at him,
Keither of them spoke a word, and
them  she  walked on bvh}nd
Wrs. Heeker, whu was  movibg
slowly nlmost in the joint embrace
of Mra, Acton, Mary and the colonel.

“The jonrney was tovely,” she war

“Npt a thing fo wmar it. T

saving.
wm se glad to see you all. Is there
anvhndy else aver?”

“Adnir in here, somewhere. Where

& he?" tha-colonel replied.

i "(;)h. ve]n:. 1 remember him"™ Mrm.

Mecker saird. “Fo gnod of him to come
iy

“Is Adnir here?" Hecker sald. He
was in much a transport of pride and
Aelight that it would have seemed
that mothing eonld wdd to its but at
the mention nf Adair's name there waa
a higher note of exnltation, Hecker
lnoked nt his wife's trim figure in her
trauvelling gown, her air of esmplete
elegnnee, and wanted fo eall the whole
world in to witness.

“Whore 18 Adnir?  Ah, there he inl
Adnir, come here and meet My wife.”

He pnlled bim from behind the cor
ner of one of {he IMttle  huildingms,
and Adair tnrned hia fuce to see Nina,
Nina—hls wife— holding ot her hand
to him, ond amiling.

To be Continued.)

THE DISTRESSES OF DAPHNE.

Serial Btary.

By W. E. NORRIS

(Author of “My Friend Jim,” “Major and Minor,” ete.)

BYNOPSIB OF INBTALMENT I.—At
u great hull in Dresden, Daphne Hamllton
displrages her mother by dancing three
amul with Oito von Kahlenberg, the
handsnmest man in the room. He has
bren Introduced by Captain Clough, the
reciplent of Mrs Hamilton'’s complaints,
hlmeeif w ¢lose friend of Daphne's ana
Lo tell the truth, her would-be lover. Mrs
riamiiton guessea Clough's wishes and s
theertore mnat perplexed at the appar-
ent help he glves to von Kahlenberg In
[ne latter R ouvleus pursuit of her daugh-

ter.
® @ @

CHAPTER 1IL
IMPOTENCE.

“I'hree cheers,” cried Mrg Perkins,
with boisterous cordiality, *l was
Jjust saying to my girls, ‘Now you may
tdepend upoun it the Hamiltons will
turn up this morning,’ and here you
are, sure encugh. And how are you
Both ?**

Mrs Hamilton suffered her hand to
be gripped und murwmured “"How do
you do?"” resignedly., It is difficult to
say why we all find it so offensive
to be described as *the So-and-Sos”
to our faces, considering that we in-
variably speak of our acquaintances
in that way behind their backs; but
poor old Perkios would have been
offensive in any case—as offengive as
she was apparently unaveidable.

“You'll have to fall into line,” the
good woman went on, quite uncon-
scious of having given umbrage, “with
41l these thousands of water drinkers.
We should never get to the springs
at all if we didn't form a cue and wait
our turn.”

Three paralle! cues of the patient
Curgaste were advancing, step by step,
towards the Krenzbrunn that orisp,
sunny morning, while the band in the
neighbonring kiosk played operatic
selectjons 1o cheer them on their way.
Ab Marienbad, as at all such places,
the day begins early, and although the
clocks had just struck seven every-
body was out and about, Natives of
the country, for the most part—some
¥eltow eomplexioned, some preternatun-
tally obese—with a sprinkling of Rus-
sians, Britons, and other aliens dgis-

cvernible here and there in the throng; -

upon the whole not a particularly at-
tractive crowd, but then who or what
can look attractive at seven o’clock in
the morning? Well, the blue hills,
perhaps, a#nd the dark pine woods,
and the bright, white houses in the
foreground, Mrs  Hamilton’s eyes
suupghit these, while her ears gave
scant atfention to the volubility of
her fat friend, at whose heels she
plodded slowly onwards, glass in hand,
Her daughter had been led away by
Minnie and Rosie, who presumably
stood in no need of the healing waters.
#he herself must perforce submit for
another five minutes or more to the
company amd conversation of Mra Per-
Kins: but it was not, she thought, jn-
«umbent upon her to answer categori-
cally the questions which were fired
off ut her every now and again, or to
ive a detailed narrative of her move-
ments since her departure from Tres-
fden, three months back.

“0h. we have been travelling about,”
she made compendions reply and then
reluised into silence, C )

Preseutly, however, it ocenrred to.

ber to put a gquestion 6n her own ac-
eount—-u question eouched in accents
of mild renunstranee,

"What could have made you expect
19 ¥re s here this morning? We only
urrived last night.”

*Ah” refurned Mrm Perking, with an
arch glance over a masglve phoulier.
“a little bird whispered to me that you
were not far off."

Jurk was nlrendy at Marienbad then,
Weil. that wun m relief; the mnore so
e AH Nir tirenome hudit wan, he
had ennitted to aeknowledpe epistolary
reininders,

"l flntter mveell” Mys Perking re-
sumed complucent’y, “that T am rather
oyl Rl nt pmtting two and two
torether, and when n ecertnin petmnn
anjenredt upon the weene the day he-
fore yenterduv, full of auxlety for
news nf von, I thought ‘Now we nre
gotting warm; now we msy look fors
wird ta meeting dear Mrs Hamilton
aepin atoany moment « Tn point of
fact. T took the liberty of promising

" bird,
- hazd

-fornmpee at Dresden:
‘altugether powerless w bring about

@ C—

him ue much. He seemed so delighted
and so grateful, poor fellow.”
“Indeed?” puaid Mrs Hamilton dis-
tantly, "“He can scarcely have been
surprised, though, for I wrote some
time ago to tell him that we should
be here about the middle of the

month."”
Mrs Perkins at any rute waa sur-
prised. “Oh!" ghe ejaculated, with .

reunded mouth and eyes, “you are in
correspondence with him? Dear me!
—I didn't know."

There wae no reason on earth why
Mrs Hamilton should not correspond
with Jack Clough, whom' she had
knoewn intimately from hig child-
hood; but she did not feel called upon
to furnish this imquisitive stranger
with explunations, She was enahbled,
immediately after reaching the Kreuz-
brunn, with its ministering maidens,
to alip away fram Mrs Perking, who
wila acvosted at that moment by some
Heaven-vent  deliverer, und as she
stood outside in the wunshine, sipping
her rather mnauseoux draught and
guzing down ut the parti-coloured aws-
smbluge of promenuders in the long
nlley, - she thought to herself, “De-
lighted and grateful! Well, .if  he
lovked like that!—but I ean hardly
imagine that he dJdid. It iy never
Jack's wuy to exhibit his feelings.
Hometimes one almost doubts whether
he has any,” -

That doubt seemed, to say  the least
of 14, justifiable a few seconds later
when, turping round at the sound of
Duphne*s voice, she found herself con-
fronted not enly by Jack (who did
not look like anything—nat even like

the traitor that he was), hut
Ly w radiant, young man who
© bowed low and hoped Mrs
Humilton had not forgottenm him.

© A3 a matter of faec, Mrs Hamiltoun

hud very nearly forgotten Count von

- Kahlenhurg; his uame had never been
“mentioned

between her and her
daughter during their recent pleasant
wanderings. nor had  she thought
again ubout hir threatened descent
upon Marienbud. But at the sight of
him her original, {nstinective dislike
for the wan awoke afresh, donbly
stimulated by the swift conviction
that he was Mrs Perkin's  “lictle
and that Jack Clough must
have guided him to his present place
of sojonrn. She had to give him her
dncl  tell  him. with frigid
that. she quite well remem-
his excellent histrionle per-
what Bhe was

vivilty,
ered

waun the discouragement and discom-
filture which it was her intentlon to
inflict upon him. He walked nlong
the shady promenade between her and
her duughter, conversing with the
enxy, fuent gurruliyt of one who does
not doubt his weleome, and she was
fuin to adoiit that he conld talk plea-
sintly und amusingty enough. He hag
many acquaintancen, native  and
foreign, umongst the wuter<drinkers:
he told Wi compunions whe they all
werr, And related anecdotes respect-
ing some of them which moved
Duphne to ready, girlish laughter,
and even extorted the tribute of an
ocensional snile from the reluctunt
Mrsz Hamilton. His Euglish was per-
fect; but then, as he invidentally
meniioued, he bad lived a good deal
in England aud delighted in English
life. U'pon the whele. un uiniabie,
well-bred, well-munnered young man;
vily—there was that disquieting, in-
nistent resemwsblunce of his to a desd
man whe hud been young once upoun
u thue, but never amiable, never well-
bred nor well-mannered.

Ry the advice of local physicians o
glsw of Kreuzbrnnm  water nsually
alternuter with one from the Ferdin-
undshrunn, which latter spring Is
wittated st the opposite extremnity of
the broad gravelled walk,  Arrived
nt. this  destinntion. Mrv Hamilton
efected a change of partners, with-
deew Captakln Clough from the arsidu-
o attentions of Mim Minnfe Per
kina, and, on resuming her obliga-
tory march, with the younger divl-

sion well whead, fell upon him tooth
and nail.

“Jack, this is too abominable of
you!  When I so particularly told
you that I did not want to see any
more of yonr theatrical friend.”

“Quite s0; bui the difficulty con-
sisted in his baving particularly told
me thgt he did llwa.nt, to see more of
you, me can't ho; 10 please every-
tody.» pe P Ty

“And do you suppose that you will
get out of the diffculty by %lenaing
nobody? 1 peedn't tell you that you
don’t please me, and I can't see what
chance there is of your ultimately
pleasing bim; for I beg to assure you
ance for all, that nothing would in-
duce me even to contemplate a son-
in-lasww of that nationality.”

“Oh, a sen-in-law!—your thoughts
travel at that pace!™

“Not any faster than yours. Come
Jdaek!—you must acknowledge that
¥ou have thought of that possibility.”

“Well, une econtemplates possibilities,
of course; but one doesn’t wistake
thém for certainties, Likewise, one
ridleavanrs, as I hinted jst now, to
pleaie, somebody, And T flatter myselt
that T have at least pleased Daphne.
Whether Otto von Kahlenburg will
Dlease her to the extent that you fear
Temains to be seen; but T can imagine
nothing wiser thah giving him the op-
portunity. We all know what famil-
iarity sometimes breeds.’”

“Ahl-—Dbutl are you really so clever
8& all ithat?”

“Perhaps I am not so stupid ag to
let them sigh for one another apart.
Moreover, he is constantly in London;
¥you couldn’t, in any case, have pre-
vented him from looking you up, if he
wire bent upon looking you up.”

“Hut she hasn’t beeun sighing at ali!™

*“So much the better.”

“Yes; only why mot have left well
alone? Daphue, I really believe, has
beer thinking of nothiog but music all
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Pay for the Best
and .
Get the Best.

The cost of the Corn Flour
in a pudding is so small that
everyone can afford to pay for
the best, and the best is, of
course,

Brown & Polson’s
“Patent”’
Corn Flour,

a preparation of perfect
quality and make; the out-
come of 40 years’ experience,
and the recipient of 4o years’
ever-growing public favour.

Light puddin_gs, custards,
blanc-manges, jellies, creams,
and a host of other dainties
can be prepared with Brown
and Polson's Corn Flour in
» very short time and at a
trifling expense,
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