| W

" it grobar, Sault Bte

‘ \‘ w—y (v

1 could
inquiring
was anything serious the matter.

* 1 almost fear to teil'you,’ he
replied; ‘but I presume it is test
gotten  over quickly. The young
lady is hopelessly insane, sir.’

“1 wonder the words did not strike
me dead where I stood.

“ ‘For an hour or more she Was
quite violent,” he went on, gravely,
“but now she has sunk into a state
from which no power can arouse her.
She is more belpless than the most
helpless child, and she will be like
this through life.’ .

1o mortal man ever suflered what
1 suffered when 1 followed him into
the adjoining room and gazed upon

;
|
:
s

| Jone.

“She was too weak and ill to be
removed. I was obliged to leave her

| in charge of the doctor and his good

wife for long weeks. I could not stay
there. The babblings that she uttered

| would soon have driven me mad, too.
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ness at Blenhcim for East and Wer | ° 15 there a clergyman pear? If so,
il _:-;-‘C = o1 Chathiss bring him to me
,"1,;',.‘1;‘, ot e ¥ A. Walkerville, It was guite half an hour before |
‘ | the Reverend Mr. Merrill entered the
room )4
3 lAN £l You wished to see me,”” he said
ANAD B | kindly, taking his place by the sick
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Yes replied Frank Lyons iy
a3 want vou to bear withess to a story
> ® l =Ol“ S | 1 have to tell, and then to help me
> r . die
Christmas Vacation | i quite diconcerted the good
b
mean It was not an easy thing to
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about his forehead “l1 have only

I geen one man die, and he was mur-
dered he whispered, “‘murdered one
snowy, stormy night in the suburbs

of Pittsburg.’”’ The words ended in

a shudder and a long-drawn, gasp-
ing’ breath
“Revenge and malice wre not

worth much to a man wWho is leaving
the world behind him,”’ he added
““You are very right said the

{ Clergyman “They are stumbling

blocks in the way that leads to hea- |

ven.,

“It §s not fair,”
Lyons to himself After all, I have
had bul a very short life of it, and
it has beefs a miserable failure

muttered Frank

I need not inflict the story of my
life and youth upon yow,’* he said
| “1 was left an orpban at @n early
age, and when I becdme oné-and-
twenty, 1 came into the fortune I
inherited The whole secret of my
ruined life lies in these words It I
had been. put out into_ the world to
{ earn wy own livelibood, 1 might
have turped out am honorabie in-
{ dustrious man In less than three
ye¢ars 1 ran through three noble for-
tuges which had heen left me, and at
the age of four-and-twenty 1 found

myself a baukrupt
and pressed b

I had met a true and noble girl,
might have beem bappy
enough if T had not drifted across her

heavily in debt,

creditors

whose life

path She learned to love me, and
1 encouraged her When 1 broke
with Barbara Lawrence, calling our
friendship only a pastime, her heart
broke, she had so truly believed I
was sincere in my attentions to her,
She npever pnamed me Not even toO

those nearest and dearest to her was

Leaving a Well-filied purse. with the
instructions/ she should have every

care that mopey could procure, I
went away. 1 wandered up and down
the face of the earth the most

wretched man that ever lived

*You have not heard all yet,'”" he
said, turning his feverishly bright
eyes on the clergyvman e came
back to New York and there a trap

had been laid for me by lone's
friends 1

»o be brief, 1 was arraigned for
that murder in Pitisburg on that
winter night. Then an eye witnss
was produced. 1 was convicted, and
the jury passed sentence of death
upon me. | escaped it matters lit-
tle now how and fled to Boston,
intending to take the out-going

steamer for Europe, but | saw it so
closely watched by thé officers of the

law I dared not make the attemipt,
and om the Pmpulse of the moment
took the train back into the Inter-
for, You know the result

I suppose,”’ suid Frank Lyons,
lookir into the rector’'s distressed
fuee _)n‘\l consider mine a bad
case?'’

I have never -hear!' worse Series
of erim said the cler sad-
Iy

I do not speak of forgiveness for

| believe there is none for me I have
sinned too_ grievously for that. I can
make but t reparation before
I die: send to the man from Whom I
parted lon d who is wegring his
life out searching for her and tell
him w she

His name?’ said the clergyman
secing he was sinking fast

Arthur Rochester, No.— Lexinxion

faint

avente New York was the
reply

Is there anything else you wouwld
like to say”? Liyons

Y he muttered lone—I—
one-

With the name on his lips Frank
Lyons passed through the portals of
death to the unknown beyond

Before noon the next d: the Rev-
erend Mr. Merrill’s letter to Arthur
Rochester, telling him of lone's
whereabouts, was on its way to New
York In it was a statement, word
for word, of all Frank Lyons had
said,

Arthur Rochester’'s emotion, upon

reading the letter, can better be im-
agined than described Ione lying
ill, her reason entirely dethroned,
and forever!

Heaven keep me from going mad
yself at such intelligence as this!”’
he cried, raising his white, desperate
face W the night sky

Procuring two of the most famous

medical experts in insanity cases,
Arthur hastened on at once to the
Tittle of Branlea He lived

seemed to

vears of hours, it
him, ore the train dashed up and
stopped at the little depot

There was no conveyance and the
three started on foot for the doc-

{he Paln B dured by Mr, Bradley was Be
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Tablets Gured Her

Mrs. Jamies Bradley, of Smith's
| Cove, Dighy county, N.S.,is a very
happy~woman, For years, she suf.
| fered .a great ( deal with dyspepsia

jhd 1902, Also on December s8th. | TR EROWR that she even kpew
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W. E. RISPIN, fascinetion drew
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1 1 er but lost it; for
% r found out, in some way,
o : s grace spendihrift I had
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vke  her from by fair
Bt waen all Stations in Cenada’ foul An opportunity
Al Sations in Canada to apd from ha ways seen to me
S Mo ;. ind Port Hurom, Mich., Fort vil fate ordained it
Bow b, Bomi J Helena, Mas
maes or B Rouse's Point b 1 e, who was under
Sk Elknd Pond, Vi, Buflalo, wine. gquarreling with
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Wi, N. 1Y d a atred
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| stated in a previous chapter

I bore the senseless girl {o my
| carriage Lyons cont inued, “‘and
drove rapidly away.

“My every effort to arouse her was
without avail ‘Was she dying?” 1
asked myself in agony.

] drove across the country to the
nearest village, and upon the out-
skirts of it I observed, before a smalil
white cottage, a doctor’s sign.

1 drove up to the piazza and was
met by the doctor, who assisted me
into the house with the inanimate
form of lome.

 ‘Is she your wife?’ he asked, and
the question was put to me so sud-
denly, 1 did not have time to con-
sidor whether it would be best to
¢ n her on that half concluded
cerespony or mot, and 1 snswered—
| ‘No. my Bancee.’

I was invited into the adjoining
room, and he called upon his wile, a
.:xlr, gentle lady, to assist him
awith bis new patient.

. “Was it only my dancy, or did I
_bear blood-curdiing laughs and hush-
¢d cries through the hours that fol-

lowed?
“At length I heard the doctor’s
footstepr' . the gravity of Wis fare

She kept on doctoring without relief,
undl for the last few puonths had prac-
tically given up all hopes of ever be-
ing cured

Now ahe is ‘well, How this rame
. bout is better told in her own words

“] have bhad dyspepsia for over 9
years, and have tried the best doctors
in this place, ‘and never got any re-
lief

“] have had to starve myself, until
I was very weak. [ could eat scarcely
anything.

“After so many ‘trials and failures,
I had given up hope of ever being @any
better, No tongue can tell what |
bave suffered. I camnot describe it

“Some time nge, | saw an adver-
tisement of Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets.
I purchased six boxes, and bhave taken
nearly all of them, and I am thankful
to say that 1 am entirely cured I
can how eat ‘almost anything.

“For years, before using the tablets
I had mever €njoyed & good night's
sieep Now 1 can sleep comfortably
all might, something which 1 never
expeeted to do 'again in this world.

“I advise all who suffer as I have,
to use Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets, for
they are the best remedy that ever
was discovered, and T hops that
this may be read by many who suffer
from Dyspepsia, for I am sure that
it 1 could make them understand
what Dodd's Dyepepsia Tablets have
done for me, it would be the means of
saving many others  from continual
suffering.” . i1

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets always
cure, no mitter how chronic the case,
pr how long have '

troabie. you
try a box and be convinced. They will.
do for you what they have done for
Mrs. Bradley and many others.

opened the white gate, Arthur turn-
ed suddenly to his companions.

““There is one favor 1 must insist
upon,”’ he said, “and you will not,
1 an sure, find it in your hearts to
refuse me. 1 must see Jone at once.”

CHAPTER XL.

As Arthur Bad said, the physicians
could pot find it in their hearts to
refuse his request, and théy were
ushered straightway. into lone's pre-
sence. L L |

The doctor's wife had arrayed her
with great care for their coming. She
had dressed her in a dress of soft,
pink mull, with soft, white lare at
the neck and throat; garnishing the
simple bt mrtking’ly-bﬂ‘oming COS-
tume - with a cluster of pade pink
blossoms at the belt, and 1t
among the nut-brown curls.

ned |

Arthur would have entered alonme,

but his companions thought it would

{

be best not to allow him to do so, |

and accompanied him.
For one instant Arthur stood on
the threshold, bewildered by the vis-
jon of girlish beauly in the great
willow rocker ut the window which
met his gasze.
“Jone! my darling!™ he eried: and
with one bound hé was by her side
But, ah Heaven, the pity of it
The pity of it! - There was no look
of recognition in the lowvely dark
eyes that met his own for a moment
and wandered past him.
“Oh, my God, Tone,

don’'t you

know me?’ he cried, in such agony |

that the

strong men who accom- |

panied him turn d away with tears }

standing in their eyes.
“Oh, this is too hor-
rible—too horrible!”” he groaned. |

“fave I lost you only to find you
like this? Death could not have been
much worse. Look at me, darling!
Hear me speak! Try to recognize
me!”

But he might as well have talked
to the waving trees outside Some
one touched him on the gshoulder. It
was one of the physicians

“Let .me persuade you to come
away, Mr. Rochester, while we make
our examination to see if the young
lady's case is indeed hopeless,”” he

said “Your . grief can avail her
nothing—our assistance might; I
cannot tell.”

With his eves blinded by tears, Ar-
thur followed the doctor’'s wife into
an adioining parlor, and she excused
herself to turn to -lome’s gide

It seemed to Arthur that he paced
the that narrow little
room long Qours And yet the ex~
amination was not over; they had
not come to_tell him the result

He could nolt endure the suspense
one moment longer; crossing the hall
he tapped nervously yet softly

confines of

the doeor Dr. Wright opened it, and
it Arthur had not been so agitated
he would have noticed at once that
the doctor’'s face looked unusually
grave

“How does the ease stand?”’ asked |
Arthur, eagerl) ““You can effect a
cure, can you not?

“Let us come out under the trees
and we will talk the matter over,”’

replied the doctor, evasively

Together they walked on down
through the fragrant, old-fashioned
garden rich with a wilderness aof

upon |

|
|
|
|

{ sent for

flowers, and odorous Wwith the honey |
of the bee-hives {
““You brought me out here to
speak,’” said Arthur, impatiently
“put wyvou do not seem in any |

hurry to begin »
“1 am tryving to find words to be
gin that which T have to say " gaid

the doctor
tiful with his ideas

Do not keep me in suspense
Arthur, stopping short and laying
a heav and on his shoulder Can

you her reason? Answer me
-—ves or—ar—no.’

This was the very opening the doc

restore

tor desired
I will answer you truly I think
jt can be saved on one condition
My colleague is pot so sanguine
“Jold!"’ he said checking the glad
ery on Arthur's lips “It can only
be hoped for by a delicate surgi al

operation which mvolves much skill
Eight every tenm result
fatally. We not take the risk

out of cases

dare

said

| What
! fellow

who was always so plen- |
| vows that

i mourned

a merry wedding

of the operation without your con-
sent.”’
It might result in death, you |

say?’’' whispered Arthur, in horror
‘Yes, that is what I said,’”’ replied

the doctor, very gravely In fall-

ing at thé chancel rail in the old |

church, she received a severe blow on |

thr head which shattered the base of
the skull, It is these splintered

bones, pressing upon the brain, which |

dethrones her reason. As I have
said, eight of ten such cases result
fatally. You must take your choice
of two positions: to see her as she is,
hopelessly, harmlessly insane, while
her life lasts, which may bhe many,
many a long vear yet, or consent to
the operation.”

“Give me time to think
er!” eried Arthur.

His anguish was too keen to be
witnessed by other eves. He turned
away abruptly, and the doector walk-
ed slowly on down the path.

An hour passed; then Arthur Roch-
ester joined him: And the doctor,
looking into that white, haggard
face, would hardly have recognized
him, that hour had changed him so
greatly.

“f have decided, doctor,” he said.
Her condition—the way she now is—
is a living death. ILet the operation
that will save, or rather restore, her
reason, be performed. I leave her in
God’s hands and yours,'

“Will  you remain here? Where
shall T -look for you when you are
wanted, which will be within hall an
hour, I should aver.”

“I shall be here,”” replied Arthur.

*1-shall send the doctor's wife out
here to tell you the result, whatever
it may be,”” he said. ““Then you are
to come to us.'" Wilth these words
he left Arthur.

The moments that passed Arthur
Rochester pever forgot whils his lLife
lasted.
him.
lilse w -
grew at the further end of sm

summer

to econsid-

den, with quick, impatient
The drowsy

| that

{

| glimmer of a gray
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caturrh. extending along deli- | ing White " Do not let it progress, | N F N Benton, whose address Is care

Oatarrh
eate mucous membrane (o the bronchial tubes
and doveloping ehronie bmuhma.‘m

W and expectoration. Stillu .
extension, the lungs are reached
catarrhal A

stop It, cure Befare it has resched the W me
lungs you can do this with very jittle effort S;“k ey ML YA ret my
and e(rrnso. Stuart’s Cstarrh Tablets are

, | & soverign remedy for the iHar eonstitu- | oorarrly’ mofe o8 less

tlonal condition or systemie dys{!n»m that ol me time. Last

winter more than ever, Tried several so-

S —
ghtiéned him, it seemed
s0 solemn, -
uscless was

He thought how
money, after all. Here he
was with thousands at his
ecommand yet he ecould not
purchase safety of her whom his soul
loved best Tle was helpless He
coftid do nothing but, as he had
said, leave her to Heaven. He took |
out his watch and held it in his
hand Five ten, fifteen minutes
passed: another ten

He wondered what was passing in
the room where lone sat How
could he stand another moment of
suspense? The torture of it was
killing him. Had they forgotten |
him?

Kivery one is quick to bring joyous
tidings, but slow in bringing mes-
sages of woe At length he saw the

dress coming to-
ward him through the treas,

It was the doctor's wile coming in
search of him Ah, Heaven! what
tidings would she bring hiw?

She called to him n a cheering
voice:

“GGod be praised, Mr. Rochester!”
she said ““He has spared you your
beautiful love! She will live! . Her
reason has been restored! They have
vou."”
shall tell
pen can portray
fairly flew
the meeting of the
planations that
were

Who what followed?
how the poor
to the house, and
lovers? 'The ex-
followed, and the
renewed when
learned all?

The death of Colonel Whitney
blow to lone, but
the untimely
Frank Lyons,

Three months from
ing
was

a sad

that day,
to the elasticity of youth, Ione
fully recovered, and soon after
followed Arthur
Rochester was the happy bridegroom
and Y¥Yone—sweet Ione--the blushing
bride.

There i(was one who read the notice
of their marriage with a strangely
beating theart, It was Elaine Grans

Ione |
was |
no one |
taking off eof |

ow- |

ger. She looked at her hands, hold- |

ing them up to the sunlight,
muring:
“Thank Heaven! after all Ione
lives, and my hands are not—"' ;
Miss Carriscourt, who rarely read
the papers, did not know of it until
she received lone's letter, signed Mrs
Arthur Rochester, and telling her
all. . 3
Axthur’'s father
comed Ione
and homes,
The girls in the Nottingham lace
mills gathered together and talked
the matter over, as girls will. They
all agreed that she would be
above them
them emvied Tone the good fortune
came to ler. Imagine their
surprise when Ione herself entered
the old familiar room, leaning on
Arthur's arm. She had a kind word,
a happy greéting for all; for, even
in the midst of her prosperity and
happiness, she never forgot how hard
toiling for one's bread is, and to be
kind te those she left behind her,
struggling on in life's pathway.
“Pio not despair,” she whispered to
the weary-hearted girls, as she turn-
ed away. “‘None of you know how
soon you may meet your fate—what
hour or what day It was the day

and his aunt wel-

gladly to their hearts

i when the world looked darkest to

me that T met Arthur first, and had
not Providence directed my steps
here—and in rch of work—- 1 would
pot now be his bride.”’

How they bipssed and praised her
as she turned away. She was a
great lady; but, ah! she would al
ways be the friend of poor work-
ing girls; and as she st® & into her
carriage and took her seat beside her
proud and bappy husband, a mighty
chesr rose up as With omne “accord
tfrom the groups at the doors and
windows of the Nottingham Mill; and
they cried from the depths of their

hearts:
* God bless Ione, the Pride of the

Mill—the lovely daughter of a Knight
of Laberf™
THE END.
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Yolk Baking Powder

Is a hygienic powder, free from alum

and other injurious ingredients.

. P ITREl

Sold in 10¢, 15¢ and 25¢c cans only
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SOLD BY MASSEY & KNIGHT.!

SILK
STRENGTH.

Corticelli sewing silk quality begins
In the selection of the “raw” or

coocoon " silk.

Onty the cocoons of large, strong
worms are selected.

The worms are kept at a moderate
- temperature and develop slowly but

strongly.

[hat raw silk gosts more than the
“Sforced” product of rapidly developed "
but weakly worms.

But only the best is used in

Corticelli sewing silk.

That's why it is the strongest.

*
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Trunks, Valises, ;
wnd Satchels . . .

Suitable for Christmas]presents

and at lowest prices
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LEATHER GO0OO0DS HARNESS AND® BLANKETS
Next Door to The Bank of Montreal
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Please Deliver

Your Wheat, Beans, Barley, Oats, Oorn, Buck-
wheat and Grass Seed to the Bienhelm Mills,
Blenheim, or at Kent Mills, Chatham, where you
will Get the highest cash price.
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The Canada Flour Mills Co. wmites
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digestion.
“My druggist advised me to try & Sty cent
box of Stuart's Uatarrh Tablets,

Tabi u\d'::: m::mne -
use them iy on appearance of &
cough or cold i the head.

“With our children we think there Is noth-

reliable i
Tabiets to ward off eroup and colds, and with
older people 1 have known of eases where
chronie catarrh eutirely by

and that nothing would cute it e\m;i ":"':‘"" L2
\nmun.ﬂ\a req .

chron‘e eaturrh fato a dcwmm‘ ﬁ'mm:ura- which my
tien of consumption. You ean buy Stuart's woild pot permit me to take, l )
| Catarrh Tablets at any drug store for socents |  “My nostrils were almost always elogged ' catarrh.

and the eatarth gradually getting inte
stomaeh ook away -’um and

so safe and as Stuart’s Catarrh

bhearing bad been serjously im;
eured
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5 their free book on
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'j: Are held by the customers +
+* who deal withus. Our Xmas b
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> goods are the finest that +
e

¢ money could purchase and

i’ at lowest prices. Our stock
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of Watches is the finest in

the city. Ladies’ and gents’

et

Chains in endless variety.
Gold Rings that set the pub-
lic in ecstacics when inspect-
ed. Why pay §8 or fro for
what you can purchase of u

il
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for half that amount. R

member the place

Sign of . .
Big Clock

. A. Jordan:

feoipeirded o oo e de bbb bbb

& ¥
4

1

'} Christmas Cards, 1
'y New Years Cards,
! Calenders, ,
, Christmas Figaro, \
'} London News, N
Black and White,
Pears,

(iraphic,

Holly Leaves.
Christmas Globe
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Cooper
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{ TAKE YOUR SOILEDJLINEN 3
‘ TO THE :
; PARISIAN ¥
1 STEAM LAUNDRY b4
< 4 And get the best work :
in the city. I
L WoRE CaLiED FOR AND DBLIVEKED ;
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Money to Loan

-—ON MORTGAGES—
4 1-2 and 5 por cont.
Terms and privileges 1o borrowers

- Apply 1o
l"l‘dm.




