WHEN THE ENGINE COMES
is no time to be regretting your neg-
lect to get insured. A little care be-
forehand is worth morethan any
amount of regret. ‘

PERCIE JOHNSON,

Insurance Agent.

LET US INSURE YOUR HOUSE
r store to-day. Then you won’t have
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Fresh New York Turkeys.
Fresh New York Chicken.,
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef,

FRESH SALMON,
FRESH COD.

New Cauliflower,
New Green Peas,
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New Potatoes.
Ripe Tomatoes.
Fresh Celery.
Carrots, Turnips.
Onions, Beetroot.
Cucumbers.

- WHITE PICKLING ONIONS,
PICKLING TOMATOES.

AMERICAN BEAUTY BUTTER,
1 Ib. blocks.
BLUENOSE BUTTER.
5lb, tins & 2 Ib. blocks,

California Oranges.
Messina Oranyges.
Palermo Lemons,

Bartlett Pears.
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Ripe Bananas,
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Ripe L. C. Peaches,
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almost speechless. The blow Marie
had dealt him seemed to have stunned
him, and as she sat and watched be-
side him, sometimes she wondered if
she had not been . precipitate, and
whether it would not have been better
to have waited until he was stronger.

But on the third day after she had
told him that Lucille was mar-

and looked at her steadily.
“Why are you here?” he asked, his

musical voice grave-and deep; “why

have you devoted yourgelf to me all
this time, Miss Vermer? It must be
a very poor amugement for an accom-

plished young lady—nursing a sick
man!”

Marie turned her head away.

“Do not ask me yet,” she gaid;
“wait until you are better.”

Harry smiled grimly.

“I have waited long enough,” he
said. “For these last forty-eight
hours I have laid here and asked my-
self the question, ‘Why should Miss
Verner sacrifice herself and her
health for me—Harry Herne—a man
she knows little or nothing about, for
whom she can care less?” Don’t
think me hard-hearted, *Miss Verner;
but I have not all faith in your sex,
and—and your conduct surprises me;
it is a problem.”

“There is a solution to it,” she said,
gently, as her long lashes drooped
over her eyes.

“Is there?” he said, with a Dbitter,
cynical smile. “Are you training for
a hospital nurse? Better go back to
the Court, Miss Verner,” and he
laughed shortly.

[ “I cannot go back there,” she said.
“I have left it forever!”

“Left it forever!” he said,
her. “Why?”’

“Must I tell you?”’ she said, with a
sigh. “I have gquarreled with Lu—
with the Marchioness of Merle!”

At the name Harry winced ond
sank back.

“Why did you quarrel with her?”
he said, after a pause, during which
he recalled the morning Lucille and
he had seen Marie watching from the
terraCe. A feverish desire to hear of
Lucille possessed him, though the
mention of her name: sent a thrill
through him, and the remembrance

eying

.| that she was the Marchioness, of

Merle tortured him. “Why did you
quarrel with her?’ he repeated, his
dark eyes, rendered unnaturally
bright and plercing by his illness,
fixed upon her.

Marie put her hand to her eyes.

“Must I tell you all?”

“Yes, tell me all, he said. “I am
not weak now—I can bear it. It is
all a mystery to me—why you are
here, why you have spent all these
weary hours by my bedside, why—tell
me all.” ‘

“I have left the Court and Lucille
because of the Marquis of Merle,” she
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said, with a sigh. “The marquis.is no
friend of mine, and he knows it. I
was opposed to Lucille’s marrying him
and he knew that, Mr. Herne, I dis-
trusted the Marquis of Merle, and I
did my best to dissuade Lucille from
marrying him, although,” and she
sighed, and her head drooped, “it was
to my interest that she should do

80.”

“Your interest?’ said Harry. “Why
was it to your interest that they
should marry?”

“]—I cannot tell you that now; per-
haps I shall never find courage! Ah,
don’t press me.”

Harry looked at her.

“Why did she marry him?” he de-
manded, hoarsely. “Did she—love
him?” and his hand clinched.

Marie shook her head.

“I don’t know! Sometimes I think
she did; sometimes I doubt it, and am
inclined to believe that it .was for the
sake of the title!”

Harry covered his face with his

hands. .

“Oh, Heaven! that she should be 8¢
false! Sink so low! For the title!”

“For the title; yes!” said Marie,
watching him closely under her lids.
“It is an old title, and there is scarce-
Iy a woman in the world who would
not—-"

He laughed wildly, bitterly.

“Is that so?” hersaid. “Is there no
truth in woman—in any of you? And
she, Lucille! .I would not have be-
lieved it! Oh, there was some other
reason! Why, Lucille—"

He broke off with a cry, and covered
his face again. ;

“Hush, hush!” she murmured, softly.
“You must not excite yourself, or you
will be ill again. I know all, and my
heart bleeds at the sight of your suf-
fering.” ;

“You—you know all?”’ he said, look-
ing at her. “You know that I—”

“Yes,” she replied, in. a low, sad
voice. “I know that you loved her!
I know that you went away because

all, Mr. Herne! Ah, I pity you!”
He glared at her. ;

forgive me, that you were not friend~
ly toward me,” £ o
“I1” she exclaimed, with a look of
angelic reproach.” “I not friendly to
you! Ah! thig is cruelt” = .

heartsore,

of you——"

you thought that you would not tempt |
her to’ marry beneath her! I know it 4

“Don’t pity me,” he said roughly.}
“And you knew all this? T thought, §

riendiy be- |

man I warned her against; this man
who was my foe—the man who had
struck me in her presence. Oh, Heav-
en! it is hard!” :

“Hush!” she whispered.
forget her; to sleep——"

He laughed harshly.

“Sleep! Not till I have heard it all.
And you tried to persuade her not to
marry this—this man? And she would
pot! Her heart was so set upon it
that your warnings on the top ef mine
went for nothing. Oh, woman, Wwo-
man! How false, how fickle! Such a
little while ago!” and he lay and trem-
bled with the anguish which possess-
ed him. :

“And then you left her?” he said,
presestly.

“Yes, I left her,” she assented. I
could not remain and witness their
happiness  while the thought o{ your
misery remained with me, It would
have been more than I could have

borne,”

“And you came here?” he said.
“] met them as they were bringing
you here, and I prayed them to let me

come. - Will you—forgive me?”’ and
her eyes seemed to fill with tears.

He groaned.

“Forgive you!” he said. “But for
you, I should have lost all faith in wo-
manhood. But, still, it is a mystery,
why you stayed. Why did you not
send for a nurse?”’ :

She got up and turned her head

“Try to

away.

“I will go away for a little while
now,” she said, in so low and tremu-
lous a voice that it was almost in-
audible. “Perhaps you will sleep;
while I stay you will make me talk.,”

She bent over him, and arranged the
pillows before she went, and then left
him with the “problem” still unsolv-
ed. :

He fell asleep at last from sheer de-
termination. He told himself that he
had suffered enough for a woman who
had never loved him, and who had
married almost before his back was
turned—that it was unmanly and wo-
and that he
would do so not a day longer.

manishly to"lie there,

When he awoke the burly figure of
Mr. Doyle stood beside the bed.

Harry held out his hand, and the
big Yorkshireman grasped it in his
great paw,

“Bravo, old chap!” he said; “you’re
looking = better already. Gracious,
what a fright you've given us all!
You do feel better, don’t you?”’

“Yes,” said Harry; “much better.
I' shall be up and about again direct-
ly. - Pm- afraid Pve made a terrible
nuisance of myself lying here. And
the horses?—tell. me all about them.”

“No, no; not now,” said Mr. Doyle,
hastily; “I only got permission to

come in by promising Miss Verner that
.I wouldn’t excite you.

Phew!  What
water upon one who was unworthy
a creature that is, now! Never saw

WOMEN WHO ARE
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May Find Help in This
: Letter.

He watched her, puzzled, ~amazed,|

would have been under the turf, lad!”
and his eyes grew moist as he shook
his head, solemnly. “Regularly laid
herself out to save you, my boy! Day
and night, never tired—never sleepy!
Why, even the blessed doctor said that
she was a marvel. But I say—I can
guess all about it, old chap!” and he
winked knowingly.

Harry stared at him.

“You can guess——"

Mr. Doyle nodded.

“Rather! Come, you needn’t blush.
After all, you're the sort of man that
wins their hearts, bless them! Why,
darn it, you won mine, and ’'m only
a man!? _

Harry’s face crimsoned, then went
pale again.

“You think——"
heavily.

“Think, man?—I know!

he said slowly,

Why, I've
crept in and seen her sitting here,

with her eyes full of tears as she

watched you. I knew it the first day
she came. I said to myself, ‘If ever a
girl was clean, out and out gone upon

a man, this poor girls is; and if things
go wrong with Master Harry, I guess
we’ll have her following him pretty
sharp.’ But, there, now! I've put
my foot in it, I expect; said too much
—haven't 1?”

Harry shook his head, and turned
away, and Mr. Doyle,
hand again, stole out.

This, then, was the secret of her de-
votion and self-sacrifice! It was be-
cause she loved him that she had sat
beside his bed through the weary days

pressing his
\

of his illness and prostration!

He sighed, and smiled bitterly. This
girl he had mistrusted and suspected
had proved a ministering angel, while
Lucille had forgotten him while his
kisses were still warm upon her lips,
and married the Marquis of Merle!

He lay and pondered on this for an
hour or two. At the end of that time
the door opened softly, and Marie
stole gently to his side.

He turned, and saw that she had out-
door things on, and that she was very
pale and downcast—the light was not
good enough for him to observe how
much violet powder had to do with her
pallor.

“Do you still-feel better?” she ask-
ed, gently.

He nodded.

(To be Continued.)
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No. 45 STANLEY and otner PLANES; also large as-
sortment of TOOLS, LOCKS & HINGES of every
description, and General Builders’ Supplies.

BEDSTEADS slightly smoked. 100 doz. WOOD PIPES.

AXES, GRINDSTONES; also a full line of New Goods.

All Mail Orders of Goods will be supplied in new
stock ‘unless otherwise ordered.

MARTIN HARDWARE C0., LTD.,

Front and Rear, next West of Old Store.
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The Life of Gordon by Demetrius C.
Boulger.

The Life and Times of Savonarola by
Professor Villari.

The Welsh People—Their Origin, His-
tory and Laws, Language, Liter-
ature and Characteristics by Sir
John Rhip, M.A. F

The Barbarian Invasions of Italy by
Pasquale Villari. '

Augustus—the Life and Times of the
Founder of the Roman Empire,
B.C. 63, A.D. 14, by E. 8. Shuck-
burg. 4

History of Ancient Civilization by
Chas. Seignobos.

'History of Mediaeval Civilization by
Chas. Seignobeos. -

History of Contemporary Civilization
by Chas, Seignobos.

History of Florence by Professor Vil-
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The Half Crowa Library of History & Biography, Hastrated

Cloth Bound, 75¢. each; by mail, 4e. extra.

The Dawn of the 19th Century in Eng-
land by J. Ashton.

Thos. Carlyle, the Man and His Books,
by Wm. H. Wylie.

Romq and Pompeii by Gaston Bois-
sier.

Chas. Bradlaugh—a Record of His Life
and Work, by Hpyatia Bradlaugh
Bonner, .

The Life and Times of Machiabelli by
Professor Villari.

The Life of Richard Cobden by Johmn
Morley.

The Lives of Robert and Mary Moffat

. by John Smith Moffat.

The Life and Times of John Bright
by Wm. Robertson.

The Life of Holyoake—Sixty Years
of an Agitator’s Life, by Geo. J.
Holyoake,

Sir Walter Raleigh by Martin A. S.
Hume. .

History of Co-operation by Geo. J.
Holyoake.
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