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CRIPPLE FROM 
RHEUMATISM,

Crnscomes and drops soup and sauce and on the table and gazed at it, and in- dinner, and he would have slept that everything is on the table that you, Greta ' What is it ’" demands
spoons down our backs, which he calls stinctively his hand went to his soundly on a plank But tor his should be there The rector is put Lorrie, impatiently.
waiting at table.’’ breast and be took out the letter ot children nothing could be too good. ting the final touches to his toilet “Dear me bow nice of them !" she

"If we had known you were coming his father. “My boy shall be a gentleman and and will come down presently, look- says
we should have had him to-night We "Oh, lor I had forgotten —quite my gal a lady !" be had said, and if ing like a piece of rate old china or “It is indeed,’’ says Lorrie "Very
don’t often get a viscount to din- forgotten 1 I am clean oil my bead money could make them respectively antique lace—delicate, refined, old nice ‘ "But abat is ‘nice’ and who
ner “ s to-night ! lady and gentleman, then there was worldish are ‘them’ ?‘‘

‘‘I don’t know why you should chan Then with a frown and an ejacula- no reason why they should not be trie has not ret been seen but "It is from Diana Melford" says
me so unmercifully. Miss Dolores !" tion that was not remarkable lor its Certainly Diana Melford looked a for the last half hour since she Greta, ‘and she wants us, all ot us
he says, ruefully, piety, be flung the card into the card lady as she lav full length upon the splashed into her cold bath a flood to dine there the day alter to mor-

‘The Melfords have three footmen basket, and throwing himself into a couch at the Pines Lorrie Lati- of light-hearted melody has floated row.’’
to wait al table, they have a butler card, seized a pipe mer’s description of her was not a down the old oak stairs, denoting The rector looks up from his egg
also They are immensely rich ‘Dolores ! Lorrie ! bad one, but it did not go far en- that she is awake and dressing, cheerfully He likes a good dinner, 

‘Are they ?‘‘ • “I look to you, my dear Guy, to ough Diana was fair, but the fair “Jack, the bell has rung.’’’ and at the Pines one is sure of get
"‘Yes, immensely * They are very raise the family name from the mire ness was of a marvelous description. "All right 1 say, look here Gre- ting it 

nice people You ought to know and mud of poverty into which it has Her skin was like ivory, colored by ta i Who has been fooling about 
them sunk, and 1 know that 1 shall not a master hand. There was not a with my fishing tackle? Here-

"Ought 1 ?" be says "Then 1 look in vain it is your duty, my freckle upon lier face, not a blemish all my flies turned topsy-turvy 1
will.” deny Guy, and 1 place my trust in upon the white neck and shoulders, tile lines entangled It is

"Do They will be very glad to you," and the dark eyebrows only seemed ough to make a man swear'
know you Ask Jack to introduce This is what his father bad writ- to make the clearness ot her skin there is one thing I like to keep to nicees,” murmurs Lorrie
you , t ten, and it was true! It was true ! more lovely. „ myself it is my fly book. Now, who CUNT and dine with us on Wed-

1-1 Will," be says, weakly. , Every man has his duty, and it was Her eyes were blue, but at times can have been at it ?" nesday at half past seven , We shall
“You can spill coffee over Diana’s his to-marry money ' they deepened almost into violet, her ‘I think Lorrie went to it to get a '

dress and it won’t matter in the "Dolores ! Dolores !" hands were not particularly small— pair of scissors ’ says Greta re
the least, she’ll be much obliged to you.Mr. Melford’s were the size of a luctantly.
be because it will give her an excuse for C*R ** ....................................................

Lorrie
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‘‘I am well acquainted with a man, 

known to thousands in Vancouver, 
Victoria and New Westminster, who for 
nearly a year was practically a cripple 
from Rheumatism. He was so troubled 
with the disease that he found it difficult 
to even turn over in bed. His heart
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Crash, crash, on the piano. 
“Greta, I am sorry to say it, but be quite alone, unless my brother can appeared so weak that he could hardly 

persuade Lord Kendale to join us walk up stairs.
CHIPTRR 11.. 1 ,ware ----------- -My brother is at home.’ " Last June, he received a sample of

CHAPTER II shoulder of mutton—but they were "My fly scissors of course ‘" I At the mention of Lord Kendale’s ‘Fruit-a-tives’’. He used them and
getting a new one, About the time Lorrie was read very shapely, and as White as milk missed ’em directly, and Lorrie, name Lorrie who has been aborbed dates his recovery from that time.

"Is that Miss Melford s name he ing Jacka lecture in the churchyard. , As she lay on the couch she looked equally, of course Upon my word, in balancing her fruit knife upon the To-day, there is no man in Vancouver
Miss Diana Melford was reclining on like an Ariadne, soft, fair, white, it’s too bad ! Look here, Greta, if I edge of the coffee cup lets the former enjoying better health,
a couch in the drawing-room of Mr. sleek and sleepy , and no one, looking I get hold of her workbasket I’ll— drop with a clash and clatter that He was building a house this fall and 
Melford s house, the 1ines Now, if at her, would ever have guessed that I’ll chuck it in the river ' My fly made the rector jump shingled a good part of the roof in a
any one imagines that the drawing - behind the soft blue eves was a brain scissors indeed ’ I’ll give Lorrie a "How very kind Her brother is driving rain, without suffering any bed

... room was resplendent with gold and as keen and acute *S that of a stock 1 fit of my mind—’ at home. He must have come last effects’. JOHN BLACY,are barbaric colors, the sooner be dis broker ‘Don’t be rash—don’t be too gen
It was It was she who had furnished the erous. Jack ′" called out a voice 

drops nothing of the kind, house, chosen the decorations, . and from a window above his head ‘You
tell It was a large room, and expensive arranged the sober tinted hangings, haven’t got too much mind to spare,

ly decorated and furnished The and it was she who decided that the you know ’ 
hangings acre of a subdued color, the servants—there was an army of them And at the same instant a hair-

very ornamentation in true aesthetic sty- —should wear a dark, almost sombre brush thrown with
le, the furniture of exquisite taste livery, instead of the purple or blue

1 don’t like tall, fair women What few pictures there were, were which her father would have selected 
"You prefer them rather short and water colors by the best masters. In a word as shr lay there, she 

dark, like me ? Thanks once more ” and worth nearly a guinea an inch; looked utterly sleepy, and indifferent
He laughs, but be colors, she has in short, there was no difference in and careless, but was in reality as the window instead

no mercy. style between the drawing-room of sharp and alert as the tiger who lies "Look here, Lorrie, once for all.1
"She is extremely graceful, and the Pines and that ot her Grace the in the jungle with his eyes closed, won’t have you messing about my fly

carries herself like—like----- ” Duchess of Omnium’s. excepting, per- and to all appearances asleep, but book It’s the only thing 1 care for
Like a maypole ?" be suggests haps, that everything was rather who is quite ready to spring up at ___ ••
Like a queen li she were only newer and fresher than at Omnium the slightest stirring of the under "It’s the only book you care (or.

fatter she would make a grand duch- House -----41-* ------
No doubt if Mr

l am the most worldly person in 
United Kingdom. I feel that to
rich, really rich. I’d commit any 
crime short of stealing. That’s the 
worst of it ’ People in our position 
in life can’t du anything to get 
money. They cannot beg and to steal 
they are afraid. There is only one 
thing we can do,’’ she adds, her 
lovely head on one side, her fingers

“Yes, do you admire it 
"Not much **
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"It is a very pretty name
•I like Do----- ’’ at home. He must have come I 

night What do you say, papa ?′′ 
"I should like it very much.

"Thanks. I know what you 
going to say You like Dolores bet- abuses his mind the belter, 
terf Much obliged," and she

Mr. E E. Mills, (assistant postmaster 
at Knowlton, Que.,) also writes:

"I honestly believe that "Fruit-a-tives” 
is the greatest Rheumatism cure in the 
world". Try it yourself.

500. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c. 
At dealers, or from Fruit-a-tives Limited, 
Ottawa.

picking out the notes daintily.
‘What’s that ?" asks Greta, 

has been only half listening 
One can marry for money, 

know That’s don’t occur to me

mywho dear ! The Melfords are excellenthim a grave curtesy. "Shall 1 
you you ohat Miss Diana is like ?" 
un- * "If you please "

111 this minute! What ideas 1 have! “She is tall and fair, with 
So original, aren’t they ? Hem! good eyes’

people, and their cook has a way of 
doing anchovies on toast that re­
minds me of my club days. Yes, 

an accurate aim, certainly accept, my dear !” 
knocks Jack’s cap off. "Very well. She says all of us. I

He drops the rod and hurls back don’t know—Lorrie, you tried on 
the brush, which misses the • lovely that lilac grenadine of mine, you 
face looking down at him; but breaks could wear that I don’t care to quite enough of him yesterday. No, 

go ” Greta. I’d rather stay at home. You
"I’m not going *” she says, em- shall go You’ll look very pretty in 

phatically that lilac grenadine and be a credit
"Oh, but that's nonsense," rejoins to the family And I’ll stay it 

Greta quickly. "There is no earthly home and—ami—practice my songs ! 
reason-----" I can howl so much better when 1

hess. You don’t happen u. know a No doubt if Mr Melford had bad .Beside her, almost hidden by the wretched nybook E Way don E "You one for , don"t ^ koine heareels am alone and know that no one ” 
duke who wants a wife ?" his way, there would have been plen- folds of her soit summer robe, lay keep vour scissors in another place * are quite enough for one dinner

"I don't" tv of goid and color, because self- Burke’s Peerage, and she was about Ah, Greta * the top of the morning
That is a pity If you should, made men as a rule, like plenty of to take it up again, when the clock to you 1 Breakfast ready ! I’m as

you might mention her glitter and splendor. Mr. Melford be- on the mantel shelf struck the hour, hungry as a hunter, though Jack has
"I will,” be responds gan life as a navvy, that is to say, and before its chimes had quite ceas- been whistling, and as everybody
"Do. A poor duke would be best, he trundled a barrow down a plank ed the door opened and a footman. hnows who has suffered from that

because she will be immensely rich" empty, and—pushed it up full He in subdued tones, announced "Mr. infliction. Jack's whistling is enough
"Your friend. Miss Diana, ought to did this many hours a day, and was Seymour" to take anybody’s appetite away

be very much obliged to you," says tolerably well paid for it —for -----" ------- a ′ - - 412-
he. vics get good wages Now,

Yes, Greta, prepare to receive a 
solemn announcement.′

"Well, dear ?"
"1—intend to marry—for money ! 

"Wanted A wealthy husband, looks 
and age of no consequence. The ad- 
vertiser is young, amiable and dom- 
esticated, she does not squint. No 
•.ne with less than half-a-million need

Youth suits, (long 1: 
weight English tweeds 
brown and grey neat 
brested coats, nicely fa 
linings and trimmings, 
chest. Regular $7.00u 
Thursday bargainapply ’ How's that umpire ?” 

“The collée miss,’’ says the
suffering.’’

As to attempt to persuade Lorrie 
when her mind is made up is like en- 
deavoring to more Plymouth rock, 
Greta says no more.....

The lilac grenadine, which has done 
duty so many times, is got out, and 
Lorrie herself brightens it up with

100 pair trousers stre 
Canadian cloth in da 
tersu, side and hip poc 
mings sizes 32 to 12 i 
ular $2.00 and $2.25. Tl 
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want, bringing in the tray "I have 
taken it into the dining-room, but 
There is only master there, and be is

They are out on the lawn," says 
Greta "Go and give Jack a call, 
Lorrie.”

party ! Besides, I don’t want 
go ”

to

"My dear Lorrie, the number 
guests is a matter which may 
left, with perfect serenity, to 
inviter.’’

of 
be 

the
She finishes the march, strums out 

a bar or two of a song, with one fin- 
ger, then rises and, going to the win- 
dow, calls out a loud, ringing voice:

"J-a-a-c-k !”

was Seymour" to take anybody’s appetite
nav- Diana turned her bead as a thin Did you ever notice, that whenever a 

most young man entered the room man feels particularly comfortable,
their He was her opposite in every par- he always sings or whistles ‘The 

that we ought to try and help each wages in drink, and the fourth in the ticular She was fair, he was dark.
"Hallo !” cried Jack's voice in other. Oh, dear me. I’ve dropped 

response. flower!"
"C-o-f-f-e-e !" "Do—do you mean this ?′′
“Bring it out here—there’s a good "Yes, thank you," demurely 

girl!" come back, promptly "I thought perhaps you would
"Come and i-e-t-c-h it !" is the me keep it as—as a reminder of this

prompt retort. pleasant evening. Miss Dolores.’’
"My dear Lorrie," remonstrates She half opens her lips, and

Greta; "you are giving Lord Ken- wicked smile shows her pretty teeth, write, and by a lucky fluke found

‘‘I don’t care, pupsie, I’m not Youth’s College ulste 
wool cheviots in black 
breasted with convert 
military style, buttonir

go- new ribbons and fresh lace.
ing. Do you want my reasons ?” "As you will represent the female 

"Silence for Miss Dolores Lati- portion of the Emily, Greta. 1 should 
Good job she didn’t like you to look nice,”’ she says, 

patronizingly, "I suppose Diana will 
not wear a costume by Worth and all 

going the Melford diamonds; mind you, tell 
dinner me exactly what she looks like ! I 
think shall expect a full, true and particu-

tells us on Sunday navvies spend three parts of"Yes, but papa mer’s reasons. 
, _ 1 Vagabond ?′′ say reason.”

my mere necessary means of existence so dark that then was almost a "Do come down. 1 wish you two Bovs should be seen and 
Mr Melford proved an exception to swarthy tinge in his complexion She wouldn’t be so-so wild. That’s the heard My reasons for not
the rule He didn’t spend more than was tail for a woman, he was very third pane of glass this week, and it are: firstly—because I hate
his fellows in bread and meat, but little above the middle height, and makes papa so angry ’" parties; secondly—because I

let hr saved the remaining three-fourths., while she was, outwardly, indolent "Greta, I am compelled tn contra- three of a family are quite enough at lar account, and I shall remain awake
A sober man gets on in most tra- and supine, he was wiry and ener- diet you. papa is never angry No one table, and, thirdly, because I to hear it ′ You might, too, bring

des Mi Melford got to be foreman, getic And vet, as he came across man, however given to vaunting, can don’t mean to go *" the menu with you lid ask you to
the While foreman be learned to read and the broad room, there was a faint say that he has ever seen the Rever- - I wish you’d go instead of me," slip any particularly nice dainty in-

resemblance between them; for he end Reginald Latimer anger Griev- said Greta,' "that dress of mine to your pocket and bring that, but
moved with the soft tread which one cd—deeply grieved; dignified—awfully would suit vou admirably.” you’d he sure to blush and look guil-
likens to that of the cat, and his dignified, he can be, and often is. “Say no more; when a woman will ty if you attempted it. and so 1

but angry—no!" she will, you may depend on’t; but won’t."
"Is it ? Then I’ll come down at when she won’t she won’t, and Not only does she assist Greta in

once, pig should be eaten warm," there’s an end on’t 1 suppose there her toilet, but she condescends, just
But, notwithstanding she stops to is no one here who is prepared to before starting, to overlook Jack’s;

throw an empty match box at Jack deny that I am a woman ?" standing before him with her head on
wvae uns before she turns from the window and "If Lorrie has made up her mind one side and a severely critical ex-

father an runs, or rather leaps down the few you had better accept for us three, pression on her face
rather, The House still sit- broad stairs my dear.’ "Is it necessary—I simply ask for
Fate. The Mouse is still sit "I wish that it were possible for ‘And what on earth will you do information—but it is absolutely ne- 

sub you to perform your morning toilet with youself all alone ?” demands cessary my dear Jack, that you 
8002 u-ithant nuita in much nnisa Lorrie Tank should wear the bow of your necktie

under your left ear ? And wouldn't

1he
0 ** Origina
Tea and Coffee Store

dale a fine idea of our family man- as she puts the flower in her dress himself in the contractor's office 
ners.” “How pleasant it must have been The contractor bad a daughter

"Who cares what ideas he gets. If for you to need something to keep it Mr. Melford being rather good-look- manner, as he bent over her and laid
Lord Kendale doesn’t like our man- in your memory,’ she says sweetly, ing—and still sober—the maiden at- his hand, which was small and white
nets be is perfectly al liberty to-—" and then, having demolished and pul- traced by so extraordinary a vir- was stealthy and catlike

“1 beg your pardon," says Lord verized him, and reduced him to ut- tur—for her father and those about
Guy, who has arrived at the door let annihilation, she trips lightly her drank like fishes—took a fancy to "Well, Seymour you have 
just in time to bear the incomplete past him, into the drawing-room Mr. Melford, and ran away with him back, then
sentence, "I’ve come for the coffer ’ Lord Guv stands in the warm night The father, who was a Frenchman.

"Oh ! Has Jack broken his leg ?"" air with a dazed feeling as if he had having cursed his daughter in the
"No, but he has caught a bat, and just been awakened from a dream, most approved fashion, washed his

Is busy securing it in his handkerchief then, shaking himself, be goes back hands of them but he drank and
—so 1 came.’’ to find Jack ' he died Mr Melford Thereupon bor-

"Oh, pray don’t trouble. Lord K e n - 
dale. The serrant----- ”

place to buy your li 

spices, baking powd 

they are of the best P 

and are sold on theirthen, shaking himself, be goes back hands of them but he drank and ting I left him in London 
to find Jack.’ he died Mr Melford thereupon bor- "You want your dinner, I

When they go into the drawing- rowed some money and stepped into pose,?" 
room together, the rector, bland and his place. "Dinner * No A mere, nothing

Lorrie recoils and utters a dismal, smiling and Greta arc alone ! am aware that there is nothing with satisfy me I dined in town
“Ch dear !” "My sister has gone to bed " wonderful in all this, and that it is Any news?"

"I’m sorry; it was my fault. I “We shall be very glad to see you rather commonplace, but what was News ! What news should there 
wasn’t looking where I was going. at any time. Lord Kendale Pray do wonderful was Mr Melford’s luck He 
It doesn't matter in the slightest. not stand on ceremony.” says the took a contract to cut a new line. 
It can’t"—with a laugh—’spoil my rector, with his courtly bow and and the first day he struck upon 
clothes.” smile and Lord Guv presently finds Bath stone Every truckload he cut

She looks at him under her half- himself riding down the road to was worth—win leter Bath stone is there 
closed, haughty lids. The look which Carshal barracks "Finds himself,” worth—instead of being worthless 
a spoiled child, who is the youngest we say, because be is in such a men- clay, and Mr Melford made thirty 
daughter and a beauty, is permitted tal whirl that, his actions are purely thousand pounds

without quite so much noise, Lorrie Jack.
What with your singing at the top of "Do? I’ll arrange your fly book, 
your voice upstairs, and Jack's dear boy " 
whistling below in the garden, one "Thanks' I'm going to lock 
begings the day in a kind of whirl. I that fly book of mine I'm not

Be sure and give us

it be as well if you put both gloves 
on instead of leaving one lobster— I 
beg pardon ! band uncovered like a 
danger signal ?”

up 
such Imperial T

66 Q UEE
am aware that I should be accus- a fool as 1 look.”

be? I went to church yesterday and toned to the"—he hesitates hub "Really ! What a load you
rode out to-day What news have labaloo; but my nerves are not of lifted from my heart ! 1 was
you got ?" the strongest, and at my time of lise going to advise pupsie to put you in “Now go and enjoy yourselves and

He went to the fireplace, though one is one desirous of beginning the a lunatic asylum, on the strength of don’t eat too much ”
was no fire, and seemed to day to—to put it politely—loud mu- your physiognomy alone. Jack !” “Yon haven’t told me what I’m to 

want to warm himself sic The rector goes off to his study to sav when they ask me why you have-
"Not much. They will not make "At your time of life ? Why, pup read the papers, and Jack marches n’t come.”

father a baronet." sie. I regard you as a young man ! out to his fishing rod "They won’t ask, they’ll be too
to wear, mechanical This was the beginning of his luck. "No And as to my singing. 1 must sing "Why won't you go, Lorrie ? You busy thinking of what there are go

"Your clothes ! I was thinking of As be rides along, very slowly, be Fortune, who never does things by "No I learned that much. It ap- .n the morning—or die ' You pay know I don’t care about it. and that ing to have for dinner ”
107 dress ! . takes off his hat as a man does who halves, smiled upon him continuously pears that they have made too many your money and you take your chot- grenadine, with a little alteration "Suppose Lord Guy asks !” says

So utile cottice. remains that it is has been dining not wisely but too and from contract after contract Mr. baronets lately, and they must hold ce. As to Jack, I admit that his which I can make, will suit you ad- Greta.
scarcely worth taking, but Lord Guy well. What has happened to him ? Melford came out the gainer He their hands ” ′ whistling .is too intolerable Some- mirably.” “He’ll be the last to think of it
smarting under the rebuff, carries the hours ago be was as sane and care- was a rich man, peuple began to “Then you will not be Sir Seyr body ought to sew his mouth up “Thanks ! But I don’t care about He looks too greedy. But il he
cups to the wall, where Jack is se- lessly happy as a man blessed with talk about him He could have as mour Melford. Accept my sym- till twelve o’clock. Any letters, it. It is not in my way Fancy a should, you can say that I haven’t
curing his prize. buoyant health and a remarkably many contracts as he liked. Thou- pathy ** Greta ?" dinner party with only Diana Mel- got over that headache I caught
A bat? Really ! Let me look, good temper could be And now * sands of men up and down the coun- “‘Thanks,’’ he said Greta empties the postbag and ford and her brother, the one half as- while I was asleep in the church
Jack ? . I hope you haven’t hurt it ! Well, his heart is beating with a try waited on his beck and nod He .• And where have vou been this sorts the contents There are a num- leap like a line tabby cat, and the yard," and with this Parthian shot 
Bring it to the light ! Give the strange, uneasy throb, the blood is was not satisfied He was worth a last week ?′′ her of circulars and blue envelopes other paying endless compliments she runs in
handkerchief to me, you’ll let it go, running riot in his veins, a girl’s face hundred thousand pounds. He want- "In good quarters I have been for the rector, there is scarcely any No, thank you ’ Better a dinner of. —
I know you will; you are so clumsy ! is dancing before his horse’s bead and ed to be a millionaire. Why, he staying at Latcham Court, with the necessity for him to open his let herbs than the stalled ox of the Mel *
Give it to me, when I tell you ’ a girl’s voice, low and clear and couldn’t have told, because he didn’t Earl of Latcham.” •
There-I told you so ?” for between musical as a linnet’s, is singing is know, but be wanted the million all "How did you get there ?”
them the handkerchief gets opened, his ears the same. One day. while traveling asked.
and—exit the bat! He told Jack that be had never down the Great South Northern he Through the governor The

says Jack been in love in his life, than be was heard two gentlemen whispering to- is in Queer street Hard up ! 
s von ′ Do *...............on women " gether They took no notice of him the estates that are available mort

he because he looked, as he lay back in gaged to the neck” 
re- the corner of the carriage, so re- ‘Father has been lending him 
ac- markably heavy and stupid. They money ?”

have "Oh. bother ! Don’t be a nui­
sance !”

the strongest, and at my time of life going to advise pupsie to put you in

say.

1For
Diaries, Calcn<

New Year's 

School
BORN.ters; they are all applications 

money, some purely formal,
for lords in such company.''

others "But you forgot Lord Kendale !”she THE LUTH 
BOOK

LORENTZ -In Berlin, On Thursday, 
Feb 9th, to Mr and Mrs Norman 
Lorentz, 48 Pinke St. a son.

appealing, all pressing, and he pus says Greta 
earl hes :bem aside with a sigh. "Oh, no, I don't, but his probable

"Nothing for me ? There’s une for presence only makes it worse. I had"Thought you’d do it,”____________
"I—I didn’t di it, it was you ! Do never ‘‘gone on women

you think that you could catch an- And it was true. Ever since

All

Pequeguat

67 Frederick St..
other ?" had come from Eton he could

"I don’t know, but I do know that member seeing beautiful women.
I’m going to try," says Jack lazily, complished women, girls with beauty were talking about Belgium, and the ‘Yes •• he replied “a great deal"
“Hallo, is this all the coffee."’ and grace enough to set up a peeress words, “iron rails" were whispered There was silence' for a moment,

"The rest is down the front of my and not one of them had ever linger Mr Melford, who was not by any during which she spread her skirts 
new dress " ed in his fancy beyond a couple of means as stupid as be looked, got over the "Peerage" and so complete-

"I’m very sorry !” says Lord Guy. hours out at the next station, went down ly covered it
"Do you think—" approaching ber And now bere was this girl, a mere to Middlesboro and purchased so “And then 9* she said

as timidly as only a six-foot man can schoolgirl, with a pair of dark eves, many thousand tons ot iron rails, "The earl has a son Visvount Ken
approach a young and beautiful girl, who persisted in haunting him He which at that time were cheap Two dale.
“do you think I could wipe it off ?" went over everything she had said to days after he sent in an estimate to "Yes ?"
and he produces his handkerchief he him she had not thrown him a civil Belgium and—got the contrnct, not "He is in the army like his fa-
was seeking appealingly, word. Civil word ! She bad t-een only for the rails but the railway, ther a spendthrift. He will inherit

“No use ! Il doesn't matter. Cof- downright rude—had taken herself ot And he made up his million. the title but it he does not take
fee in considered good for white to bed without waiting to wish him The moral ot the story is—Never care, little else"
cashmere,” good-night! Whisper monetary secrets in a rail- "Did you see him 971

“I hope it will wash !" be says, A bit of a girl, with dark and long way carriage before a third party. "No, he was on service Diana, do
solemnly, lashes, with manners which would Mr. Melford became therefrom a we understand each other ?"

"Oh, yes, and as it shrinks to half have given his titled and exquisite re- famous man He went into Parlia- "I think so " she said with a soft
its normal size, it will come in nice- lations a fit! ment, figured as a director of great smile
ly for one of the Sunday-school chil- And yet he could not get her out city companies, was a justice ot the I think so too. You and I have
dren." of his head ! Her very name rang peace and a conservator. only one object one purpose in life—

"What tot ! Don't pay any atten- in his ears—“Dolores, Lorrie !" But with all his wealth and bis to get on to rise. We are rich we
tion to her. Guy ! She is only do- What had happened to him ? Was tame be remained the same heavy- have money There is no reason why 
tug it tor aggravation ! Shall we go he bewitched ? Was it the tact that eyed, stupid-looking man as the Sam- I should not die an earl, and you a
in and get some more coffee ?" his lips had touched ber face that uel Melford who had wheeled a bar- countess—at least. Our father was

Lord Guy looks wistfully at the had worked the charm? row and shovelled clay in the rail- a navvy.” He glanced at the door
white figure, which has sauntered He asked himself this with almost wav cuttings; his hands were huge and shrugged his shoulders as he
down to the garden, a belief in the supernatural, and was and red still, and his back bent by pronounced the word “But there is

Shall we have a stroll round first?” so absorbed that he woke to find the the years of trundling a barrow up no reason why you and I should re-
Lorrie looks round, but does not mare at a standstill, comfortably and down. main the son and daughter ot a nav-

come to a halt which is not encour- picking a bit of grass by the way- Mrs Melford had died soon after - no reason why we shouldn’t riseaging, but Lord Guy gains her side side. the million was made,” but there were y
“What a beautiful garden you have, “Oh, come, you know,” be said, a son and daughter—Seymour

Miss Dolores." he says, tamely, aloud. “Guy, my dear boy, you have Diana
‘‘Yes, it’s well enough”, she says, got a tile loose ! Pull youself to. For these two the millionaire 

curtly, gether ?′′ sidered nothing too good The
“And—and the view, very Pretty And, shaking the mare’s bridle, be had been brought up in the lap of must pay it or----- ”

the view is!" be says, mentally put her into a gallop. luxury Like most men who have had “And the son the viscount ?′′
thinking what an idiot be is to be But fast as he went the face rose no education Mr. Melford attached “Is here at Carshal Barracks. Ile 
able to find nothing better to say. before him, the voice rang in bis ears the most extraordinary importance is a captain Called Viscount Ken- 

“That’s well enough, too ! If you the girl’s name echoed in his heart— to it, and Seymour and Diana had dale, he will be the Earl of Latch- 
think this garden pretty, I don’t “Dolores, Lorrie !" been provided with the best and the am "
know what you’d say of the Mel- Hot and excited, he rode into the most expensive masters Seymour "Well ?"
lords', but perhaps you know it ?" barrack yard. His man, fast asleep had been sent to Eton and to Ox- “I called on Viscount Kendale to- 
glancing at him with demure inno- on an upturned wheelbarrow, came ford; Diana had received her educa- day To-morrow or the next day he 
cence forward rubbing his sense of sight tion first at an aristocratic boarding will be here; the rest’—he stretched

"No. I haven’t that pleasure," back into them, took the bridle with school, and then from the most cost- out his hands—‘the rest 1 leave, my 
“No? There it is—ah, you can’t one hand, and handed his master a ly and celebrated tutors money dear Diana, to you !”

see it in this light ! That is some card with the other could procure 4 CHAPTER IV.
thing like a garden. They keep five “What is it, Rawlings?" Money was literally no object so It is the morning after Lord Guy’s
gardeners ! "Gentleman called; left, card, cap- far as they were concerned, and he visit, and breakfast time, Jack is

"Yes ’ tain. lavished it upon them with an open outside on the lawn, doing some-
"We only keep a quarter of one ?" Lord Guy went up to his room and hand, thing with a fishing rod, and whist-
“A quarter of one ?′′ took the card to the light. As for himself, be was a man of ling "The Vagabond" in a loud and
"Yes old Goodall, he is coachman, ‘I he name was ‘Mr. Seymour Mel- the simplest taste. He considered not altogether tuneful manner; Gre-

valet groom and gardener; and some- ford." that a steak—very much underdone— ta is bustling—no, that is not the
times, when we bare company, be With a start, he dropped the card and a glass of porter an excellent word—gliding about the room, seeing

The dampness which destroys lumber 
only intensifies the strength and hardness 
of Concrete.

You can impair a wooden trough with 
comparatively little use; but it takes a 
powerful explosive to put a Concrete water 
tank out of business.

Which
is your choice—expense-producing Wood, 
or money-saving Concrete?

We'd be glad to send a copy of our 
book, "What the Farmer Can Do With 
Concrete," —Free—if you’ll ask for it. 
It tells the many uses of Concrete in plain, 
simple language—tells how to make
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Which is Your Choice?
Sloppy, leaky wooden troughs, 
or clean, durable Concrete ?

Wooden drinking troughs are about 
as reliable as the weather.

They are short-lived and require re­
placing every few years—not to mention 
continual patching to keep them in repair.

The best of wood cannot withstand, 
for long, constant dampness and soaking. 
Its tendency to rapid decay soon shows 
itself in leaks and stagnant pools of 
water around trough. ′

Contrast with this the durability, 
cleanliness and well-ordered appearance 
of Concrete.
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Cisterns
Dairies
Dipping Tanks
Foundations
Fence Posts

Hens’ Nests
Hitching Posts
Horse Blocks
Heases
Poultry Mouses
Root Cellars

Stables 
Stairs
Stalls
Steps 
Tanks
Troughs 
Walks
Well Curbs
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