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“Well, it is nothing to me,” he re-
turned in a chilling manuei; “we all
know our own mind best. If an angua~-

ton, who, by the vye, does not speak
the best English, is to Isabel’s taste,

keep a ecarriage for her by and by;

himself disagreeable.
———
Mattie heaved another great sigh,

him. Grace would have punished him
on the spot by a dose of satire that

Archie heard the sigh, and felt a-

Mattie quite roughly to hold her ton-
If she expected

once contradictory and :
talk to her about the Challoners, she

disappointed, for he could not bring
himself to speak of them to herjust
he wanted to hold eounsel with
his own thoughts and Gracee.

returned, decidedly;

caring to inquire
novements, such be-
occasionai graceless manners
of brothers when sisterly friendship is

take her snubbing meekly. It was too

mucl to expect of her, who was only

frain from speaking. Wate

in this way. If Archie

<0 at once she trotted off

was listening to her

with open arms, lit-
as metaphorieally, for

this was cordial to poor Mat-

to water, yot felt

er and shabby with ever,

up straight and begnan

ton locked at his paper in a erestfall-
en manner, not much liking the inter-
ruption and the eessation of his own

somebody. Oh, dear,

L felt I must tell
iss Middleton! What do you think?

countenance relaxed, and he dropped

“Those young ladies, eh? Come

what sort of place is the Fri
from the inside, eh, Miss Druramond?”

“QOh, it is very nic
tie, enthusiastically. *
into such a pretty room, looking out
on the garden. They have so many
nice things—pietures and old china,
and handsomely-bound books, and all
arranged so tastefully. And before we

seems really quite a superior person

Middleton—dark-purple
Just what I admire so——-

“Ah, redueed in circuinstanees !
told you so, Elizabeih,” qjacul:ued the

'
“I mever saw Archic enjoy himself

home anywhere. fSomeho:;;rt,mtl:n;l g;‘rls
t us so at our ease. ugh they T 0 A
?v:re henging np curtainswhen » we&d in Miss Milner's. shop.

apy one elss would
st our intruding

have been annoyed

YOU CAN'T AFFORD TO FEEL “DOPEY”

«—to have headaches—an easily-tired

body—a stuffy-feeling brain—even for

part of the time. There are too many
keen alert men and womexi‘ always at
their best, to give much chanee of suc-
cess to one ‘thus handicapped.

These things are the direct results of
a sluggish liver-—constipated bowels—

dry skin — overworked kidneys - .in

short, of a body whose ‘sewers are
clogged.

Nothing opens up. these outléts ‘of
the waste, and clears thé system of
poison so gently, yet so effectively, as
“Fruit-a-tives.” “Fruit-a-tives” are
the juices of oranges, apples, figs and
prunes combined—by a process that
greatly increases their medicinal value
—with valuable tonics and internal an-
tiseptics, and made into tablets.

Take one or two “Fruit-a-tives”
every night, eat plenty of ripe fruit,
and sce how quickly your brain clears

and headaches leave 50¢ & boxX—
6 for $2.50. Trial 25¢. Fruit-a=
tives Limited, Ottawa.

so soon—actually, before we were in
the room a moment, Archic was on
the steps, helping the eldest Miss
Challoner fasten the hooks."”

Miss Middleton cxchanged an am-
used look with her father, Mattie’s
narrative was decidedly interesting.

“Oh, don’t tell him 1 repeated
that, for he is always calling me
chatterbox,” implored Mattie, who
feared she had bee indiserect, and
that the colonel was not to be trust-
ed, which was quite true as far as
jokes were concerned. No one under-
stood the art of teasing bLetter than
he, and the young viear had already
had a taste of his kindly satire. “Ar-
chie only meant to be good-natured
and put every onc at their case.”

“Quite right. Mr. Drommond is al-
ways kind,” returned Elizaberh, be-
nignly. She had forgotten Mattie's |

frequent scolding, and the poor lit-
tle thing's tired or she would
nev

-

It was so niée and easy to
people; and if she always
what she said, that was beep

faith was so strong, and chakity that

is love was her second nature.

“Oh, yes, of course,” returned Mat-

tie, innocently. She was far too loyal
a little soui to doubt Archie’s kind-
ness-for a moment. Was he not the
pride and ornament of the family—
the domestic pope who issued his

bulls without possinility of contra-
¢ Whatever Archie did must

diction
be right. Was not that their dome
tic crveed ’—a little siavish, 'rhay
but still so exquisitely feminii

1is no need to follow ‘the self-z

ever beat

*“Did not your visit end as pleasant-

2 ked Elizabeth, who,
though she was over merveiful in her
judgments, was not without a good
deal of sagacity uand shrewdness.

ly as it began?

Something lay beyond the n

Mattie’s words, she could see that
plainly; and then her father was get-

ting impatient.

“Well, you see, that spoifed every-
returned Mattie, juinbling her
ive in the oddest maunner. “Ar-
chie was so sorry, and so was I; and

thing,’
narr

he feels uncomfortabie. [ thoug

was going to ery.” .

ments from Mattie.
“Oh, she s

that they

sisters were dress-makers.”

\ purple with the shock;

ginuing te end!”

tie out,” returned -E

call people as soon as po:

engrossing inte

t of the :«'uijn:t.f

“Preposteross

I

r have hazarded such a compro-
mise with truth. Bat somehow Eliza-
beth always forgot pcople’s weakness-
es, especially when they were absent.

. Mat-
tie was of opinion that—well, to use
a mild term—irritability was a neces-
sary adjunet of manhood. All men
were eross sometimes. It - behooved
their womankind, then, to throw oil
on the troubled waters—to speak
peaceably, and to refrain {rom sour
looks, or even ithe shadow of a frown.
Archic was never eross with Gracee;
therefore it must be she, Mattie, on
whom the blame lay; she was such
a silly little thing. And so on. There
sCUsa-
tion of one of the kindest hearts that

he got guiet—you know his way when

Miss Challoner was joking at first—-
that it was just a bit of make-believe
fun—until I saw how grave Miss
Phillis, that is the sccond one, look-
ed:; and then the little one—at least,
she is not little, but semehow one
fancies she is—seemed as though she

“But what did Miss Challoner say
to distress you and Mr. Drummond
s0 7" asked Elizabeth, trying patient-
ly to elicit facts and not vague state-

d—no, please don't think
I am exaggerating, for it is all true—
¥ had lost their money, and
were very poor, and that she and her

‘“Dress-makers !” shouted the col-
yonel, and his ruddy face grew almost
very mis-
tache seemed to bristle. “Dress-mak-
ers! my dear Miss Drummond, Idon’t
believe a word of it! Those girls! It
is a honx—a bit of nonsense from be-

“Hush. father! you arc putting Mat-
izabeth, mildly.
It was one of her idiosynecrasies to
ble by
their Christian names, though no one
but her father and brother ever call-
ed her Elizabeth. Perhaps her gray
hair, and a certain soft Jdignity that
belonged to her, forbade such free-
dom. “Dear father, we must let Mat-
tie speak.” But even Elizabeth let her
work be unheeded in her lap in the

“I do not mean they have. been
dressg-makers all this time, but this
is their plan for the future: Miss
Challoner said they were not clever

enough for governesses, and that they ;

did not want to separate. But that [MUI_SION
is what they mean to do—to make

dresses for peogle who are not half

Miss | %© good as themselves.”
gold.

from the colonel ~“*and there was a
sewing-machine, and a roscwood dav-
enport for accounts, aud a chiffonier

surprised il they understand = their
work awell®” went. on Mattie, warm-

the breadths .of green silk that re-
posed snugly between silver paper in
her drawers at the viearage-—the first
silk dress she had eéver owned, for
the Drummond finaneces did not al-
low of such luxuries—the new color,
too; such a soft, inyisiole, shadowy

green, like an autumn leafl shriveled
by the sun’s richuess. “QOh, -if they
should spoil it!” thought Mattie, with
a sigh. as the magnitude of her in-

tended sacrifice weighed heavily uvp-

on her mind.

“Jt is sheer. girlish nonsense — 1
might say foolery; and the mother
must be a perfect idiot!" began the
colonel. angrily.

e was an excitable maun; and his
wratl: at the intelligence was really
very great. Je had taken a faney
to the new-comers, and was prepared
to welcome them heartily in his gen-
ial way; but mnow his old-fashioned
prejudices were grievously wounded.
It was against his nice code of honor
that women should do anything out

of the, usual beaien groove; innova-

tions that would/make them conspic-
uous were heinous sins in his eyes.

“Come, Mattie, you and I will
have a chat about *his by ourselves,”
observed Elizabeth, cheerfully, as she
noticed her father's vexation. He

would soon cool down if left to him-
self; she knew that well. “Suppose
we go down to Miss Milner, and hear
what she has to say; you may depend

upon it that it w this that made

day.”
“Oh, do you think so?”’

set off together.

natured face.

ing out alre:
voice; ‘“and have not spoken to
soul, kecause the. young ladies ask

longer. ‘You must give us till next

mornir

work,”™

[ called this afternoon; you

bors, he thought we 1
use to the poor things

gray curls bobbi

as big as a half-crown on the wood-
en counter—*“and cried like a baby.
‘Oh, how silly I am! she said, sob-
bing-like: ‘and what would my sisters

good woman, sole:

I have got their bits of a

across the counter.
“Miss Milner, you are a good crea
ture,

other and thought so little of a s

a thoughtful brow.

“Consumption

is, by no means, the dreadful
disease it is thought to be—in
the beginning.

It can always be stopped—in
the beginning. The trouble is:
you don’t know you've got it;
you don’t believe it; you won’t
believe it—till you are forced
to. Thenit is dangerous.

Don’t be afraid; but attend
to it quick—you can do it
yoursel? and at home. Take

SCOTT’S

of Cod Liver Oil and live care-

absurd 1" groined | fully every way.
the colonel. “Where is their mother? | - X £
What”ean the old lady be thinking This is sound doctrine, what-~
Labout "=Mrs. Challoner was not an ever you may think be told;
old lady by any mean<, but then the
lcholvri«: colonel had never sesn her.
0 som  s0 thoroughly at!or he would net have applied that Send advertisement, together with name
50 much or se ! terre to the aristocratic looking gen- d-’,:“-mn:wﬂm
tlewoman whom Mattie had admir-| fourcentsto wmﬂnwﬂ“

this pass. “They haye got agreat earv-
ed wardrobe~1 thought that &mny’i
in a sitting'room; buc of eourse it
was for the dresses’—anoiaer groan

of course for the vieees. O, they |
mean -business; and I should not’ be |

ing up to her subject, and Lhinking of

her so reserved With us the other

sxelaimed
Mattie; but she was charmed at thd
idea “of fresh gossip. And then they

Miss Milner seemed a lictle surpris-
ed to see them so soou, for Matrie had
paid her a visit that Jay; but
Middleton’s first word a look
of annoyance passed over her good-

“Dear, dear! to thini of that leak-
P she salti in a vexed
a
1

me to keep their secret a few days

Monday,” one of them said this very
‘by that time we shall be
in" order, and then we can set to

“It was Miss Challoner who told me
herself,” observed Mattie, in a de-
precating manner. My brother and
ee, being
the clergyman, and such elose neigh-
zht be of some

“Foer things indeed!” “ejaculated
Miss Milner. “I canuot tell you how
bad 1 felt,” she went on, her little
over her high
check-bones with every word, “when
that dear young lady put down her
head there”-—pointing to a spot about

say to me ? But you'are so kind, Miss
Milner; and it does secm all  so
strange and horrid.” 1 made up my
mind, then aund there,” finished the
ily, “that [would
help them to the best of my powers.
vertise-
ments to put aboul the shop, and
there’s my new black silk dress, that

rifice, the world wouid be a happier
place.” And then, without waiting for
a reply from the gratified shopwo-
man, she went out of the library with

“Miss Milner has read me ales-
son,” she said, by and by, when Mat-
tie had marveled at her silence alit-
tle. “Conventionality makes cowards
of the best of us. I am not particu-

or
and, if heeded, will save life.
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After suffering eight years,
thiswoman was restored to health
by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound. - Read her letter.
Mrs. A. D. Trudeau, Arnprior,
Ontario, writes to Mrs. Pinkham:
1 suffered terribly from ulcera-
tion of the feminine organs for eight
vears. I tried four doetors but got no
relief, and thought I would have to die.
* One day T saw an advertisement of
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound in the paper. I sent for some.
and before I had used five bottles 1
was entirely cured. I hope every suf-
fering woman will take my advice and
use Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
KFor thirty years Lydia E, Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female ills,
and has poritively cured thousands of
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibruid tumors, irregularities,
periodic pains, backache, that bear-
ing-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
tion,dizziness or nervous prostration.
Why don’t you try it?

Don’t hesitate to write to Mrs.
Pinkham if youneed adviceabout
yoursiclkness. She will treat your
letter in confidence and advise
you free., Becausd of her vast
experience she has helped thou-
sands. Address, Lynn, Mass,

larly worldly-minded,” she went on,
with a faint smile, “but all the same
I must ple guilty to feeling a lit-
tle shocked myself at your news; but
when I have thought a little more
about it, I dare say I shall see things
by a truer light, and be as ready to
admire these rls- as I am now to
wonder at them.” And after this she
bade Mattie a kindly good-bye.
Mceanwhile, Phillis was bracing her-
self to undergo another ordeal. M
Drummond and- his sister had only
just left the cottage when a footman
from the White Hlouse brought a note
for her. It was from Mrs. Cheyne,
and was worded in a most friendly
manner.

She thanked the sisters graeafnlly
for their timely help on the previous
evening, and though making light of
her accident, owned that it would

keep her a prisoner to her sofa for
a few days; and then she begged
them to waive ceremony and come to
her for an hour or two that evening

“I will not ask you to Jdinner, be-
cause that will perhaps inconvenience
you, as you must be tired or busy.”
she wrote; “but if one or both of
you would just put -on your hats and
walk up in the cool oi the evening to
keep Miss Mewlstone and myself com-
pany, it would be a real boon to us
both ” And then she sizned herself,
“Magdalen Cheyne.

Phillis wore a perplex@d look on

has lain by since Christmas, becanse | her fa 1s she took the note to Nan,
I knew DMMis: Slasher wonld spoil it; /who was still in the linen-closet.
not but what they may ruin it finely _ g 3
for me; but I mean te shut my eyes “Very kind; very friendly,” com-
and take the risk,” with » little smile | mented Nan, when she had finished
of satisfaction over her own mag- |reading it; “but I could not possibly
nauirsity. go; Phil. As soon as 1 have donce
!“IlZH‘H‘li\ >(l'l'(l'|\l“‘ out her }l?l[id [h“\ S ‘”0““.\‘." el “:‘h v

ther. She has been aloue ail day. You
could easily 'send an ¢xcuse, for Mrs.

2 = | Cheyne must know we are busy.”
she said softly. L honor you
for this. If people always helped each

“[ don’t feel as though an excuse
will help us here,” veturned Phillis,
stowly. “When an unpleasant thing
has to be done, it as well to get it
‘over; thinking aboul it only hinders
one’s sleep.”

“But }l;!l will surely not go al-
lone!” demanded Nan, fiu astonish-
ment. “You- are so tired, Phil; you
have been working hard all day. Give
it up, dear, and sit and rest in the
garden a little.”

“Oh, no," returned Phillis
golately. “1 value my nighl's rest too
mueh to imperil 1t so lightly; be-
sides, I owe it to myselt for a pen-
ance for being such a coward this
afternoon.” And then, without wait-
ing for any further dissuasion, she
carried off the letter and wrote a
very civil but vague reply, promising
to walk up in the evening and inquire
after the invalid; and then she dis-
missed the messenger, and went up
to her room with a heavy heart.
Dulee came to help her, like a dut-
iful sister, and chattered on without
intermigsion.

discon-

“I suppose you will put on your
best dress ?” she asked, as she dived
down into the recesses of a big box.

Phillis, who was sitting wearily on
the edge of her bed, roused up at
this:

“My best blue silk and cashmere,
that we wore last at Fitzroy Lodge?
Dulee, how can you be so absurd!
Anything will do—the gray stuff, or
the old foulard. No, stop; I forgot
the gray firess is better made and
newer in cut. We must think of that.
| Oh, what a worry it iIs going oat
when one is tired to death!” she con-
tinued, with unusual irritation.

Dulee respected her sister's mood
and held her peace, though she kuc\v’
.the gray dress was the Jloast becom-
ing to Phillis, who was paie, and
wanted . a little color to give her
brightness. Py

"Thvln-, now, you look quite nice,”
s)he_ said, in a patremzing voice, as
Phillis put on her hat and took her
gloves. Phillis nodded her thanks ra-

| youa "Complete Handy Aths of the WeeM™ | ther sadly, and then bethought her-
“I had a good look round the room ' ¢ » ' $SGOTT & BOWNE '« S
afterward,” went on Mattie, letting -

selt n?d came back and kissed her.
Than von, Anap Tl ¥ amg, nat

nearly so tired now; but it is gettis
late, and I must run off.” And so &
did until she had turned the corner,

Jand then, in spité of herself, her

steps became slower and more lag-
ging.

CHAPTER XX.
YOU ARE ROMANTIC.”

Higes ey

‘Human nafure is prone to argu-
ument. A person will often in the
course of a few moments bring Him-
self or herself to the bar.of consei-
ence®and acehse, excuse, and sum up
the case in the twinkling of an eye.

On arriving at the lodge-gates Phil-
lis began to take herself to task. Con-
scicnce, that “makes cowards of us
all,” began its small inner remon-
strance; then followed self-flagella-
tion and much belaboring of herself
with many remorscful terms. She
was a pitiful thing compared to Nan;
she was conventional, there were no
limits to her pride. Where were that
freedom and nobility of soul which
she once fancied would sweep over
worldly prejudices, and earry her in-
to purer air? She was still choking in
the fogs of mere earthly exhalations;
no wonder Nan was a little disap-
pointed in her, though she swas far
too kind to.say so. Well, she was dis-
appointed in herself.

By this time she had reached the
hall door; and now she began to hold
up her head more boldly, and to lock
about her; when a very solemn-look-
ing butler confronted her, she said
to herself: “It will be all the same
a hundred years hence, and [ amde-
termined this time not to be beat-
en;” and she asked for Mrs., Cheyne
with something of her old spright-
liness, and nothing could exceed the
graceful ease of her entrance.

All the Challoners waiked well
There was a purity of hcalth about
them, that madce them delight in
movement and every bodily exercise—
an elasticity of guit that somehow at-
tracted attention.

No girls danced better than they.
And when they had the ¢hunece, which
was seldom, they could ride

splen-

Jidly. Their skating was & joy to see,.

and made one wish that the ice would
last forever that one could wateh
such light, skimming practize; and
as for tennis. no other girl had a

chance of being chosen for a partner !

unless the Chalioners good-natursdly
held .aloof, which ten times out of
twelve they were sure to do

I’hillis,” whe from her pale com-
plexion, was supposed to possess the
least vitality, delighted in exercise for
its own sake. “It is a pleasure only
to be alive and to know it,”” was a
favorite speech with her on summer
mornings, wh the shadows were
blowing hither and thither, and the
birds had so much to say that it took
them unt® evening to finish saying
it

Mrs. Cheyne, who was lying on her
couch, watehed with admiring cyes
the girl’s straightforward walk, so
alert and business-like, so free from
fuss and consciousness, and helld oyt
her hand with a more cordial wel-
eome than she was accustomad  to
show her visitors.

It was a long room; and as the
summer dusk was falling, and there
was only a shaded lamp beside Mrs.
Cheyne, it was fuli of dim corners
Nevertheless Phillis piloted herself

without hesitation to the alinminat-
ed cirel

“This is good of you, Miss Challon-
er, to take miec at wmy word But
where is/your sister? I wanted to
look at her again, for it is long since
I have scen any one so pretty. Miss
Mewlstone, this is the good Sgmari-
tan who bound up my foot so clev-
erly.’

“Al, just so,” returned Miss Mewl-
stone. And a solt, pluz * nand touch-
ed DPhillis's, and ‘then  he went on
picking up stitche and taking no

further notice

“Nan could not come,’ observed
Phillis  “She had to run down to
report progress to mother. We hope
she is coming home to-morrow. But
as you were so kind as to write, |
thought I wovld just call and in-
quire about your foot. And then it

woild be ier to explain things than
to write about it.”

“Oh! so your mother is  coming
home !” returned Mrs. Cheyne, with
so much interest in her voice that
Miss Mewlstone left off counting to
look at her. (“Just sa, just so,” Phil-
lis heard her mutter.) “You must
have worked hard to get ready for
her so soon. When my foot will allow
me to eross a rooim without hobbling,
I will do myself the pleasure of call-
ing on her. But that will be neither
this week, nor the next, i am afraid.
But I shall see a good deal of you
and your sister before th:n,” she con-
cluded, with the graciousness of one
who knows that suc is conferring an
unusual honor.

Continued on page 3

Mrs.
of paralysik

Sir Wilfrid Laurier was so much
improved in health as to be able to
attend a meeting of nis cabinet Wed-
nesday af‘cruoon. Routine business
was iscussed.

Smallwood of Hamilton is dead

HOW TO CURE A COLD.

Be as careful as you can you will
occasionally take cold, and when you
‘.lo, get a medicine of known reliabil-
ity, one that has an established repu-
tation and that is certain to effect
a quick cure. Such a edicine is
Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy. It has
gained a world wide reputation by its
remarkable cures of this most com-
mon ailment, and can always be de-
[)(‘I.l(l('(l upon. It acts on nature's plan,
relieves the lungs, aids expectoration,
opens the secretions and aids nature
in restoring the system to a healthy
conﬁ:tion. During the many years in
Which it has been in general use we
have yet to learn of a single case
of cold or attack of the grip having
resulted in pneumonia when this re-
gncdy was used, which shows conclus-
ively that it is a certain preventive of
that dangerous disease. Chamberlain's
Cough Remedy contains no opiun or

othc.r nareotic and may be given as
confidently to a baby as to an_adult.
For sale by G. A. Jonson.
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M58 buro or seal,
4o to relieve th
" uries are liable to
any family and evergonc

Salve applied on a soft cloth
lieve the pain almost instan
unless the injury
one, will cause the parts to

without leaving a scar. For gq)

15° 8 very scvur,.
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Sociaiist Vote Decreases.
. Chicago, Nov, 6.—The Soci
in Tuesday’s election show
falling off from the record in
the three principal cities of th
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39 vears of progressive and con

5 Bank this excellent st
A safe place for your deposits
Interest allowed from date of d
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try in which the Socialism is
est. The total vote for Mr. Debs :
is estimated, witl not exceed 5004
in place of 1,000,000, which w

Gompers influence is blamed jor {}e
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Sleeps For Weeks,

Lowell, Mass., Nov. 6.—Misg T.ouisy
Pietta, who has at various times .
tonished physicians by her long <,
bers, is again asleep.
been awake for five weeks.

Miss Pietta seems to suffer no j|)
effects from her long sleeps, and whey
she wakes is under the impression
that she has slept.but a single night

. 000000000000000800000

Sprains, swellings and lameness g,
promptly relieved by

third the time required by the usug)

Says Son Was Murderea,
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ing to an investi
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the

made by some bh

Glad to See Flaet Go.
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then? no. I did not mecat
ket, Residence, 73 Albert St

Phillis shot an indignant
her not exactly; bhut

knowing i
will do. Of coursc, i 3
to question, who was
you four-and-twenty hour
had never
er, except that 1t was

old name; but'when one
things like you about to |
and build up a barriel be
sélves and your equals 1.1\:
est will fear to pass, it
though one
in protest.”

PATERSON & McEVOY,
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