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will!" she urped; til at length, half
‘otlu. he yielded.

“Z0 be it: 1 trust I do you no wrong.
I will follow, -

- - - - » - = -

Some homrs luter Kimg Charles sat in
khe cak parlour looking across the pleas-
mnce. The late light flied the chanber
mnd, onlside, the woeods and garden Iy
dx the atillness of evealide. Lady Eliza-
Aetlh had wom his deave to dispatch an
old and most trusted secvant tu seek
out 1. Hiwdson—that friend whon he
biad missed—deliver & word writlen in
rypher, and briag back an aaswer. While
Le waited, woil knowing whether it was
safe 4o turn, the iy y%lded him-lf
Jo the senve of rest and shelier. His
gave dwrlt sometimes en the flickering
dire on the licarth—for tlie Spring day
grew ohill at the dose—and travelled
somclimes throngh the ensement to that
dur silver line,
P The wea he sald, “it hath seomed
stmetinies  as though [ must turn
thither for sufely, 8o linth disallegiance
pursued me; but I would not forsake
my own country—any, 1 love it well,
wnd I do tlink there is more love for
me in Kngland ithan wonld commanly
Wppear; the people are misled. 1 have
Roulited even, of late, whoether to journey
Mo the Beot’s camp, or turn, instead, to
Londoen.”
. "It wauld secem, Kire, my
Thonght”  veniured Lady Flizabeth,
that there in your eapital and court
you shoutd find surest safety.”
ML know mot,” he sald unecrtainly.

to poot

“There e many questions Al many
tounactlors; 'tk not  casy  to judga
which to choose, 1 set  forth from

AVRitehall in lark days—ah—" lie press-
#d his hand above his cyes—days the
wery memory whoereof s davk., It seem-
elh ofttimes that the storm which latle
Phul in oalent me will not safler my
return noto that port wherefrow 1 first

put forth*

ile foll wilent: then, az the ealm
‘wrotnd Lim made itself folt, the trou-
bled lines of his face relaxed. Leaning
Lack in the great chair, one hand idly
touching the silver gollet, which Lady
Llizalwth, acting as his cupbeaver, had
filled, Die seemed (o puat from” him, for
the first thwe, his Lurdening cares, The
maiden beeide bim meved in o atrange
mud rapt content; she might serve and
wminister (o him: her home, for that
brief hour, wis his conrt, his kingdem,
mid der love and loyalty eireled him
rFunnd with peace.

R L Tie eaid at length, “sour
pleasance, sweet lady, ealleth to mind

the gurder ab Hionplon Court, where I
aalked withh iy children and™-—his veoice

seftened —"my wife, ¥ wounlkl fain think
. Ahose days miglit soon return, As-

suradly, L and thia wy realm have barne
clastening: pn hooe, cven, peaceful ag
dhia, s strange to me”

“Muay it be but {he pledge, S&ir, of
poacelul years Lo come,” alie sald safily,

A he made answer, looking from
Ehe ordered fairness wihout to  the
fire which made clear within, and thae
young face in ils glow, “if God will, aa
may it be, and your rose—a good gift,
Wit ot Bngland’s  flower—auny
Berye——"

Ile pavsrd swidenly; fn rpeaking, he
Bad lifled the rose, and & sliower of
loogened petale drifted downward, and
Lay erimson on the dark boards.

The King swiled sorrow [ully.

“ 0 to Lrust in omens,” he said;
#tlis is nol {he firsl -?

Hteps  somded  without, and  Tady
Elizabeth sprang to the dosr 1o miect
her messenger,

“Found  you
w-ked,

“Pleame your Ladyslip. yew,” roturn.
ed the wany “Ne mnde demur at me ot
tival, then gave ane this slip of parch-
enent. and lare e ride for my life”

Left alone, rhe brought the misslve
to the Wing, who drew o louy, quivering
sigh ms he broke the seal,

“Hudnen wriles there  i8 danger—he
prayed me Lo meel i without detay;
be will e rome theer miles henen on

the genlleman?  qhe

e rowd™ he said wearlive U UI'will Lo
the el ey Ahean; there iy na other
way. 1 lad n‘u[u-ll to slrike through

o my brave Montrose =Tl 1 know nat
= -fortune witendeth nll whae Haht for
me sitee —=inee Wenlworth,  No it ol
be, Mhe Svots al Newaek are aol my
i «yelowill Aliey deal hionouranly”
*Yield not fo foes, your  Majeuty!"
gpleaded the gisl,  “There 3 nons mmong
youar true sn
ere that flioundd be, A eteed s ready,
Eire, if you will needs go forlh -when
Bight in galhering; but, ol, trust yous-
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approaching gloom what peril

vels Tut would gladly ‘dia |

aelf fﬂhﬂ- lo them that lu-vc "yo'ﬁ'—g.o
not so!” - .
The King blood silent, irresolute; the

- peace of the brie! respite way past, and

28 he looked into the gathering groy-
ness lie suw no light Leyond. In the
might
turk? “What grim shadows lifted, dark
even on the darkneaat Kmng Charles

Jooked out with hannted eyes, and then

moved From the reat and shelter of the
quict Toom to follow whither hiz er-
rant fate might lead him. He held out
his Lnnd to the maiden, who, as she
kizaed it, looked up and saw his face—-
wan In the fading light—and canght his
farewell glance.

A moment later hoofs ramg on the
stillness. He had passed into the
shadows, and Elizabeth Travers' Royal
hour wna at end. Kneeling where he
bad sleod, in the solitary chamber while
the gloaming fel), she kept ms her trea-
gure and her portiom, ouly thé scattered
crimson rose leaves and the memorv of
the King's smile,

the strike wers to go on, there wouM
be an indefinite continuwtion of bread
and soup—and, ' & little while, $hers
might be. no dread.  An . advamce, of
twenty years had been made In the lust
two aponths; wouldnt it be better to
rest content for a while—even without
the umion? .
When he fnished speaking, no ane re-
plied. Three thoustnd girls  sat .in
atunned silence. For twenty full saconds,
there was not the rustling of a foot not
the sound of a voice, Then, in unizon,

-as if the three thonannd mirla kad been

Lrained for a month to do what they
were about-to do, there swept over the
hall & mighiy sob. Ik was like Lhe stene
in Reading Jail when Oscar “Wilde and
dis fellow prisoncra khew that the man
who “did nof wear his scarlet coal” was
about to be Lhangad:

With sudden shock, the prison cloak ,
Smaote en the shivering air; -
‘And, from all the jails rose up & wail

Of impotent despair.
The children of Iarael were again

THE PE=SSIMISM OF 1FAT.

City Man:

UMy word, what A preat season youw've bhad!™

—"The hatlefin”

Syuatter: “¥ea; hut look what it takes oul of tie ground!"”

Women in a [:abour War.

Continned from page 44
halll A patriarelnd Jew of sevenly De-
gup Lo speak, He fold his hearvers that
le was one of the frw men engaged in
the shirtwnist indostry, He was  the
father of nine children, He kinew what
Nunger was; lie kuew' what cold wasg
Iie kuew whal work was.  Also, e koew
what visions were nuwde of, {or he dime-
eelf had dreamed of & Bappicr dny whea
the wnion should protect themw all

In the sume simple Yiddish that Clam
Lemlichh lind cmployed at the beginning
of the strike, Tie connselled the mest cares
tul considerntion, They hal struck for
the union, iU was {eue; but winter had
‘dome.  The valiant remnant of the atri-
kers had been reduced to bread aand sonp,
fome of them had only an apple for

sbreakfest, and nothing afterward, 1t

the alrike were to be ended npon the
proffered Lerma, eandilions would be bot-
tor than they bad ever beca befors. It

-Weeping for their promised lund.

-nre learning—Icarning in

Livery-
thing gnined 4yt the union—the union
1hat aeunt to tlhiem nll they knew of
liberiy!  The union for which Lthey Iad
fonght and strwgsled and dreamed and
winrved!

But the assembled girls had not yot
spoken.  Havieg solilred, they were ready
toapenk.  And, what was the order thak
thiese  mlarving  sirikers unauimously
gave? . Here it js: R .

“Burn the proffercd terma of the cm-
ployerd and go on with the strike”

Al they wenl aul agnin into the cold,
with their shivering Lodips, theie cmpty
atomnehs, aml their'heavy heorls,  "Lhey
Lad kept their oath. .

Yea, indeed, womon have changed.

Fifty years ago, women would never
“have waped Auch & deaperate fight, n
miil-winter, sgainat five bundred em-
ylovers, They hadn't Leen  prepared.
They hadn't learned 4o fght the world
as men fght it for a living. .But they
the, sawe
achool in which man learned,
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* DAMP SADDLE CAUSED PILES.
=T RN Sl SR

~ FIVE YEAR®. AWFUL LSUFPERING,
__ZAMBUK PROMPTLY CURES,

Mr. J. H, Livingaton, an engimcer, em-
ployed st the Chilling Works, Young,
- N.S.\W,, says :—“For five yeara I auf-
fered terribly from itehing and bleeding
piles, and attribute riding in a wet
‘gaddle ag their cause. No one knows
what agoay 1 enduped, at times becoming
B0 bad that I was forced te lay up for
days together. I tried every possible
‘Bo-called eure for pilea, without derivin
any lIasting benéfit, for immediately
leit off using them the piles would wome
on a8 bad a8 ever, A few of my frienda
knowing what agony I was undergoing,
frequently recormmended Zam-Buk, but,
after wsing so many other remedies in
vain, I naturally did not place much con-
fidepee in it Continulng to suffer an-
told agony, however, 1 eventually gave
Zam-Buk n trial, and T am happy to any
that after a few applications the wonder-
ful ensing and soothing effect was very
comferting. Persevering with Zum-Buk,
the piles went completely away, and I
can conlidently say that I am pervfectly
eured.”

Zam-Buk i3 withont equat for cuks,
bruises, Lirna, scilds, abrasions, and all
injuries to the skin, and promptly cures
eczema, piles. runmng sores, nicers, ring-
worm, bad legs, disensed ankles, ehapped
hands, eeld sures, pnisened wounds, sore
heads, blood-peisoning, and  festering
sores, - Zam-Buk is obtninable from all
chemists and stores at Is. Gd. per pot
‘and 35 il large family size {contain.
ing nearly four tiwmes the ls. Gd. size).

ALL OVER THE WORLD

thousands of housewives use

Sunlight Soap In prefercoce to. §

any other, because It cleanses the.

clothes more thoroughly, and at

balf the cost, without injury te

haads or fabric.
Bunlight * jengthens your

and lighteas G

Follow the directions given round
each tablet and the dirt drops out.

IT PAYS BEST

TO USE THE BEST STARCH.DY

Yt i3 of the grearent
poriasce that ia ol lnundry
wark & pure starch should ba
used, and I Dur Expericnos
we have fouad e the bear
resulin [
‘ Sylvia
from ** The La
chapier vili.




