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,ng the strange *ladies.

L4 OHAPTER L

He placed chairs -for
left themwalone in his

ting room. Tt was a cheerful rdoni

handsomely furnished, and the win-

dows looked over a garden which in

them,‘ then

" the summer was bright ‘and fragrant

withi the beauty and the smell of*flow-
ers. sLady Oliphant and Guy 'ex-
changed a few sentences as ' they
_vaited, Shirley sat by the window,
looking out with wistful and
pale parted lips. Something the
place spemed to stifle her; even in
eerful airy roem she :could
scarcely breathe; and Guy, without
eaking, opened the
wh?ch she ‘sat. Her eyes glanced up
at him gratefully, and then she look-
ed out again at the dreary garden.
Presentiy the door opened,

eyes
in

window  near

and a
pretty golden-haired little girl came
boimding in, but stopped shyly, see-
Guy bent
down to hgr and took her little hand
in his. She'was a daughter of Cap-
tain Graham’s, wihose acquaintance
he had made the night before.
he

“Come and speak to.these

“Don’t go away, Amy,” said
smiling.
ladies. Did you want your father?”
shak-
ing her curls over her face as she
Ieft her hand and Shirley
turned from the window at sound of

the sweet childish and the

‘“Yes,” she whispered shyly,
in his;

voice,

stifled sensation- at her heart left her -

as she saw the shy bright blue eyes
looking 4at her wistfully from be-
neath the veil of falling yellow hair.
“Whose little girl are she
said softly; and the child crossed the
room and put her chubby little fin-
gers on Shirley’s soft sealskin.
“Father’s,” she answered brightly.
“And mother’s?” '
“Yes;
you Kknow;
fetched her.”
“Did they, darling?’ Shirley's fin-
gers were ,parti_ng the wavy gold-
en hair from the pure white brow,
and her eyes, very intent and tender,
were studying the child’s face.
“I was sorry,” the child went on,
"becaqse no one ever kissed the place
and made it better, when I fell down,

as she did; but father was very sor-
ry;”. and the bright -face shadowed

a little at the remembrance. ®
“And you were his Hitle comfort?”
“Yes. Who told you so—did fa-

ther?. He always .called me that.”
Shirley lifted her on to her knee,

and. pressed her quivering lips to the
pretty hair; and the little girl, with
all a child’s quick instinct and pity
for any one suffering, put up her arm

and clasped Shirely’s neck and nes-
tled her golden head against the soft

sealskin of Shirley’s coat; and there
was the

little
- ny

you?”

but mother
the

has gone
angels

away,
came and

| 7% ‘

inexpressible . eomfort
tight clasp and the
hand.

in
clinging

THIS MAN

Has No Use For Peddlers Selling
Worthless Medicines

h
CkooxsrAms, ONT.
I was pestered last week with a tra-
velling agenit wio said he had heard
that I was troubled with Rhenmatism.
I told him I had been and he wanted to
- sell me some othermedicine, I

m 1 was ‘taking GIN P’ILLS, the .

medicine that did me- -any, good
I told hmﬁmxh.dtmdvmgx
: ] but had ‘done-m

and t&t.é

pleasgrt s,tt- ¥

: the wmdow pﬁnee as she ‘had }}eard

F‘unk'u 420.6th St., New York, writes;
A My wife suddenly fell very sick with influ-.
1 called_ in the doctor, but he failed to
“her any. 'We have no time to be sick.
‘ 480 T ‘became ray own doctor and with Rad-
ays Readv Relietmand Pills, 1 gave her.ac-
way's directions, and she went

'bnck to wort two days later.”

_‘enws AND COUGHS

.the Relief to the throat and chest
he surface smarts and reddens. Give

dways Pills in such doses as will freely.

move the bowels.- For a sudden cold take a
large dose Radway's Pills and a teaspoonful
of Re\lef with a teaspoonful of -molasses, in
:“fm:‘ble;eot ho't waterm‘{leuﬁ'{z :et once t¢
t mom ng the w g0o0es
. _BADWA (% Montreal, Can. @&

It seemed to Shirley,” as she  sat

there with Amy Graham nestling in,

her arms, that much of the darkness
which ‘had fallen u’pon her spirit as
she entered the castle had been lift-
ed since the child \had entered the
room. That anything so good, so
bright, so innocent should have lived
in that gloomy place was sufficient to
remove half itg gloom; and Amy nev-
er guessed what 2 1itt1e comforter in
truth she had been to the beautiful
-lady who clasped her so tenderly and
1) G
“You live here always, Amy?” 5
but sometimes we g0
father

so closely.

“Yes, always;
away together to the seaside,
and me and nurse.” 4

“Do you like the seaside, my dear?”

“Yes; but I like the castle best.

“You have no little brother or sis-
ter?” Shirley asked softly.

“No”—the child siook her head as
it rested -against Shirley, and the blue
eyes grew very wistful—“I had a lit-
tle brother once, but he went with
mother to heaven.”

“Captain Graham has seen great

trouble,” Lady Oliphant said, in a low
voice. “He lost his young ywife and

little s~n within a few cays of eaca
other,’ v R B RN

Sharley looked up wis.‘;l'nlly; she
{bir
more for

was I1g perhaps, tha: “grict 18
the living los% than ever i'
is for thc dead;” but she remain:i

moments Cap-
back,
face softening into‘a beautiful tender-
ness as he caught sight of the -child

saw the

silent; and in a few

& ®
tain Graham came his stern

in Lady
more peaceful look in the beautiful
hazel eyes which met his with sudden

Glynn'’s arms and-

swift inquiry.

“Sir Hugh can see you now,” he
mak-
Lady

little

said quietly. ‘“Have you been
ing friends with my daughter,
She

addicted to shyness.”
’

Glynn? is generally a

She was not afraid of me,” Shir-
ley said, as she put the child down—

and Captain Graham noticed how
long and clese and fond the kiss was
the

followed

upon rosy

the

which she pressed,
cheek—and
governor out of the room.

He led her himself down the long
passages and stoﬂe stleps, thinking
meanwhile that it-was rare for the

then she

gloomy prison to receive such a beau-
tiful visitant, and himself, too, open-
ed the door of the cell, Sir
Hugh was confined.

"] Wm mk@ 1t thal J0U e ot

disturbed,” he said, wery gently.

“And, Lady Glynn, I need hardly tell

vou that he is weary and that——"
“I will no6t forget,”. she .said,

steadily. “I will not be less, K calm
than I am now. Thank you, Gaptain
Graham.” Hihg :

where

She went ¢in softly; he closea the
door after her, and; Shirley was in the
prison-cell with which her dreams
had been haunted more than once,, :

.It was a bare, whftewashed
scrupulously clean, and through the
high barred window a ray of wintry
sunshine had struggléd in “and ' lay
softly on the ﬂoor,’while in the little
grate a fire was burning cheerily. Sir
Hugh was !ully dressed lying upon
the ‘bed with closed eyels,l and he
looked so haggard and ‘attenuated

and’ death-like that Shirley’s heart
almost ceased to beat with a sudden

fear;- _Her tioiseless movements, - the
soft untustlins velvet dress that she

. Woe : ﬂldﬁ:t, a.ttmci his attention,

Jnnd she funy a. minute ; in the
room wstchi.us lim be!tm'es he saw
T2 N G s
b Hermum went back almott i
the days. when ahe h‘d\

kpoi‘i himﬂrl and _she"” )

room,

it ‘then, and the ‘moan’ “of the winhd .
the leafless trees.’ And it ‘was Hs
]ove for her whtch had brought .hif
“to this grievous: stran, tBe impul je-
of an undieciplined heart, which, -
having always received “good,” could
not bear to resist “evil.”

The heavy lids were slowly - lifted,
and his eves opened and he ‘saw her,
and over his- face came a sudden
brightnss which gayve it for a moment
some of the beauty of other days.
The next minute she was kneeling be-
side him, and his weak arms’ were
around her, his face hidden where
Alnys golden head had rested a few
minutes before, and there was
1enqe.

si-
Tt was Shirley ‘remembering
Captain Graham’s injunction, moved
first. She disengaged herself gently
‘fropl his weak clasp, and- put him

who,

back upon the pillows, and his eyes
dwelt upon her with all the old pas-

ivionate. tenderness as she bent over
aim.
“So you have come to me, Shirley?”’

“he said at last, while his eyes drank #

in the beauty of her face and his
hands clasped hers closely.
“You expected me, Hugh? You
knew I would come?”

“Yes; -

“But what, dea1 3

“But I was almost sorry afterward
that I had asked for you.
place for you, love.”

“It is the fittest place, Hugh; and
as often and\as long as I can I will
be with you.” Z

He smiled “feebly:

This is no

to hear
speak in tHhat little tone of decision!”

he said. ‘It is very pleasant too to
see you in that dress, Shirley.”

“How pleasant it is you

He touched her velvet and fur with
his slender fingers for a moment; and
she smiled bravely into his altered
face.

“I am glad,” she said brightly.
“But tell me of yourself, Hugh.”

“Of he - echoed.
“There is not much to tell, save that
I am happier, miuch more at rest, than
I have been during all these

months.”

myself, dear,”

long
She stooped toward himsand put
her lips to his forehead.

“And youn ére not suffering much,
Hugh?”

“No—hardly at all. And T am much
stronger. Captain Graham sent
that arm-chair, Shirley; and it is only

me

sheer iaziness which makes me _lie 3
here.” $

He rose as he spoke, and, stagger;
ing to his feet, ‘managed with Shir-
ley’s aid to reach the
where he lay back exhaus{ed even by

that effort.

arm-chair,

better here,” he
smiling at her with

his pale lips quivering a little and his

“I can see you

said® presently,
eyes- very dim. “And I want to see
as much of you as I can, my brave
generous darling. I seem to have so
much to say to you, Shirley, and—and

not very auch time to say it in.”

Ag gh@ A lmee\ing by his side, he

took hgr hand, and, folding it in both
his, pressed it near his heart. The

touch seemed to lessen the pain

“there, 'he thought, as he met the wist-

ful ‘eyes.
“They told you about yesterday,
dear?” he asked, after a short pause.
“Yes. Was it very painful, Hugh?”
“No, my darling. I think I
dead to all pain. now.
thinking once that, if you _kngw of my

Yaricose Veins
and Itching Plles

+
Usually Arise . From Same Cuule-
ef and Cure Eltecwd by Dr.
hasels Ointment. | :

" Nearly everybody- knows of Dr.
Chage’s Ointment as the most effective
treatment for piles or: hemorrhoids
that ' medieal science ha8 heen able to
compound.  So much’ suffering - and
Jiséry: ar| from ‘this ailment that
one is not long in tefling his friends.
when he found an actual cures
This accounts for the enormous hales
‘of Dr. Chase’s Ointment. .

. This letter tells of relief from. the
-ull.’eﬂng of varicose velns by the use
‘of Dr, Chase's Ointment.  Many suffer
from this trouble not knowhg the

mfort to be obtained by gbe use, of
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; nghest gnde beans kept whole
_.and mealy ‘}:y /perfect baﬁﬁg,
“» tetaining their fuﬂ;ntrengm
; Fhvored with delicions slucea.

* They have no equal. 1
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érime, the s1ght5 of the horror dnd re-
pugnance in your eyes would kill nve;

but; when you knew «it, and Guy it
geemed as if 1 did net care wha else
And they were all
very good, and patient, Shirley; a
though poer Guy was tertibly cut up
because they would not take bail.”

saw 1ﬁy shame.

“We were grieved .at that, Hugh.”
“Were you, my darling?’ - he said
‘wistfully. I think it is almost bet-

ter . so. I have been such a burden
to you these last few weeks that
 She raised her hand to ‘his mouth
to" silence him, and he caught it and
pressed it fondly to his lips.

he said
again. “I cannot help what
misery I should have saved you and
Guy if I had been honest and brave
eénough to do what was right at first.
But regrets are umavailing and use-

for

“It is" better so, Shirley,”

feeling

less—besides, it is too late any

atonement now.”

They were silent for' a space then,
the eyes of both resting on the ‘red
Hugh's faint

glow of the fire, and

struggling breathing alone breaking
the silenece. '

“Guy has been so goed to me” he
“I have no words to
think the

me,

went on softly.
speak of his: goodness. I
very sight of him puts life into
Shirley. My darling, it takes

much of the pain away to think that

SO

I leave vou in his care.”

Weeping now, she leant her head
against his arm, and asked him trem-
ulously  and brokenly through:. her
tears not to.speak to her thus, not to
talk. of leavmg her, there might be
happiness Yor ﬂ)én’i R 2 sN

(To be.continued.)

Mother! If Child’s
Tongue Is Coated

Ii cross, feverish, constipated, bilious,
stomach sour, give “California
Syrup of Figs.”

A laxative to-day saves a sick child
to-morrow. Childrén simply will not
take the time from play to empty
their bowels,” which become clogged
up with waste, liver gets sluggish;
stomach sour:

Look at the tongue,~ mother!
coated, or your child is listless
cross, feverish, breath bad, restless,
dosen’t - eat heartily, “full of cold or
has sore throat or any other Chlld-
ren’s ailment, give a teaspoonful of |
“Califorma Syrup of Figs,” then don't
worry, because- it is perfectly harm-
less, and in a few houxs all -thisg con-

stlpatxon poigon, sour bile and fer-

UAO Wal W o o

of the bowels, and you have a well,

playful child again. A thorough fin-
side cleansmg" is: oftimes all that is
necessary It .should be ‘the first
treatment gved in any sickness.

.Beware of counterfeit = fig syrups.
Ask your.druggist for a 50-cent bot=
tle of “California. . Syrup of Figs,””
which has “full “directions, for bables,
children of all ages and for grown—_
ups plainly’ printed _on the” “bottle.
Look carefully ‘and see that it is made
by the “Callfm‘nia Fig Syrup (‘om-
pany.” Don’t.be fooled!
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In each class of goods. Beside
ing ‘a complete cbmmercial gu e
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Colonial .and . Forelsn Marketj they
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SCIENTIFIC DENTISTRY'

We have all the latest ap-

pliances for doing -the best
Dental work, and experts in

all our: offices to do it. At St.

John’s:—

DR. J. W. SILLIKER Spe-
cialist for extracting teeth
-and on crown and bridge
work.

. DR. M. S. POWER, Special-

ist at gold 1nlays, gold fill-’

ings.
AEBERT PACK, Mechani-
cal Assistant.

MISS H. SIMMS, Lady At-
tendant..

Maritime Dental Parlors,

176 Water Street. 176.

Examination Free.
feb2,3m,eod

Gelebraled Nnrwegiap Jigger.

Fishermen should use these Jiggers
and rig them with swivels same style
as in Norway, then the . .Jigger acts
like a minnow and when spinning at-
tracts the fish, so that instead of jig-
ging they really snap the Jigger and
in this manner you never fail to catch
them. = Ordinary leads can be used,
but the Norwegian style seems more
simple and easily made. Our fisher-
men should try this great Norwegian
fish killer. i

0. MUSTAD & SON,
Manufacturers of the celebrated
Key Brand Fish Hooks, Dap-
pers, Dogfish and all other kinds
of hooks used in deep sea fish-
ing.

Sealers!

.

*' This is the Boot you need
On the ice,
In the water
Among the fat,
Upon the land—

‘SMALLWOOD'S CROME _
TANNED WELLINGTONS. -

Light as a feather,
Tight as a cup,
+ Fits like a glove.

Thls boot is Tongued hence
there is no wrinkle; is lined and
has a reaving strin graround the
" top, and when awn _tight
around the leg prevents snow-

i/

- from getting' down in the boot.

en in St. John’s call ant see

theln.., We ‘have also a quan- | 3

of Sklp Boots.

DRY CLEANIN G
FARTlCULAR SERVICE to LADIES

N i The ladies can make \‘vondzrful use of our process of cleaning.

5 5 The fost elaborate and beautiful gowns can be thoroughly clean-
,pd without detriment to the sfyle. or t.rimming, and returned ready
dor immediate use.

Evening Gowns, Wraps, Summer Gowns, Carriage and NMotor
iCostumes, House Dresses, Dressing Sacques, Waists, Hobble Skirts,

“.sand hundreds of other articles can be restorel to pristine beauty and
finish.

MESSRS. NICHOLLE, INKPEN & (CHAFE, LTD,, Agents.

UNGAR'S LAUNDRY & DYE WORKS, Halifax.
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LATEST STYLES

Th
years &
turned {
ily cong

In Overcoatings and §

EXPERT CUTTER and WOREKMEI
Satisfaction assured all those who place their
cwith us.

J. J. STRAN

Tailoring of Quality, 193 “V?t‘.f‘f'"
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When

““Taking Things with a Grain
cof Salt”

Be Sure Its a Grain of

WINDSOR
TABLE SALT.

Guaranteed Absolutely Pure.
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MEN'S

N
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AMERI
All neat lighf
to $1.30. See

WILLIA
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Just to
Remind
You
that if you are trying to
make the old OVERCOAT-
do for the winter, you may

™ have a long time of it yet.
Why not try a

“MAUNDER’ *-
MAKE?

We can show you somethmg

snappy in ' Overcating and -

‘Suitings and can give style
mth ease and comfort.




