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Rheumatism Cubed in a Day.—

South American Rheumatic Cun*, for 
Rheumatism and Neuralgia, radically 
cures in 1 to 3 days. Its action u|«on 
ihe system is remarkable and rajs- 
tenons. It removes at once the cause 
and the disease immediately disappears.
The first dose greatly benefits. 75 ^ - X
cents. Sold by Lamb, druggist. I OU AOlS.

umves vZ a late period resembled modem 
One in the Cambridge Museum 

wat labeled "A Roman razor."
After dinner the cloth was cleared, 

tiHilda were washed, as before the meal, 
and all commenced drinking. When 
King Edwy left the cup for the society 
of bis newly made Queen, Dunatan 
forcibly dragged Mm back to the guests, 
because it was gross disrespect to leave 
off early after dinner. The cups were 
often of precious metals, curiously en­
graved and of much value, and were 
specially left in wills. The Abbey of 
Rnrnsev thus received from the Lady 
Ethelgiva 'two silver caps for the use 
of the brethren in the refectory, in order 
that while drink is served in them to the 
brethren at their repast ray memory 
may be more firmly imprinted on their 
hearts. ”

In pledging they always kiased. Story­
telling and singing in the humbler 
gatherings were partaken by turns. In 
this way Caedmon, the Anglo-Saxon 
Milton, was first made aware of bis po­

etical powers. Dancing was expressed 
“by words meaning hopping, leaping, 
tumbling. It appears, therefore, to have 
been a somewhat violent exercise The 
mirth among the men was often coarse 
to obscenity, and scenes occurred in the 
halls which may not be described. In 
some cases lands were granted to vassals 
on conditions which would degrade the 
roughest London costermonger, 
ladies modestly retired early from these 
orgies, which frequently ended in quar 
rels and bloodshed, and in their bower, 
which was a chamber built separate 
from the hall, amused themselves un­
disturbed by the wassaiiers.

The bower was furnished with a round 
table, stools and generally a bed. Chairs 

for the great The bed was a sack 
filled with straw and laid on a bench, 
hence the words bench and straw were 
commonly used for bed. When the bed 
was to be made, they took the bed sack 
out of the chest, filled it with fresh 

and laid it on^he bench in the 
recess of the room, provided with a cur­
tain.
used by people of rank.—Westminster 
Review.

st you, la your oeauty and your winsti- 
neaa I bouW hardly know whether I love 
or daaplae rtu moat. I coolil make you 
marry me—make you, mind— but you are 
not worth il. Oof' H. -MM* hit .™, 
contemptuously and relea eu her. » ou II

It out, Edith," TrfX retorted bitterly. 
“Your faults are many, but fear of the 
truth used not to be among them; You 
have promised. Is it that they are afraid 
to trust you out of their sight !”

“Let me alone, Trix. I am tired and 
sick—I can’t bear it.”

“I will let you alone, Miss Darrell 
More—I Will let you alone for the remain­
der of your life. All the past has been bad 
enough. Your deceit to me, your heart* 
lesaness to Charley—this is the last drop in 
the cup. You throw us over when we have 
served your turn for Newer, grander friends 
—it is only the way of the world, and what 
one might expect from Miss Edith Darrell. 
Bat I didn’t expect it—I didn’t think in­
gratitude was oA among your failings. I 
was a fool !” cried Trix, with a burst. “I 
always was a fool ana always will be. But 
I’ll be fooled by yon no longer. Stay here, 
Miee Darrell, and when we say good-by 
day after to-morrow, it shall be good-by for-
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head. It Is a last effort of expiring nature; 
she sinks back exhausted among her cush­
ions. Charley departs to enjoy his Man- 
ilia ont under the waving trees, and Sir 
Victor, looking fresh and recuperated, 
strolls in and bends over her.

“My dear Edith,” he says, “how pale 
you are this morning—how tired you look. 
If one ball is going to exhaust you like this, 
how will you stand the wear and tear of 

in the blissful time to

razors.

Athens Reporteril SOME OF THE SECRETS OF THE 
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not lie a trod wife! »• Sir Victov.l d.vo eav.ise 
fashionable wives go. You’ll bo that orna­
ment of society, a married flirt, but you’ll 
never run away with his dearest friend, 
and make a case for the D. C. A week 
I envied Sir Victor with all my heart—to­
day 1 pity him with all my soul !”

He turned to go, for once in his life, 
thoroughly aroused, passionate lote, 
eionate rage at war within him. She naa 
sunk back upon the sofa, her face hidden in 
her hands, humbled, as in all her proud 
life she had never been humbled Ik fore. 
Her silence, htr humility touched him. 
He heard a stifled sob, and all his hot 
onger died out in pained remorse.

•‘Oh, forgive me, Edith !" he said, “for­
give me. It may be cruel, but I had to 
speak. It is the* first, it will be the last 
time. I am selfish, too, or I would never 
have pained you-rbetter never hear ihe 
truth than that the hearing should 
make you miserable. Don’t cry, Edith ; I 
can’t dear it. Forgive me, my cousin— 
they are the last tears I will ever make you

The words he meant to soothe her. hurt 
more deeply than the words he meant to 
wound. “They are the last tears 1 will 
ever make you shed !” An eternal farewell 
was in the words. She heafd the door 
open, heard it close, ami knew that her 
love and her life had parted in that instant 
forever.

Character Bead la the Pelme-By Study­

ing the Features of Your Friends* Hands 

Yon May Learn their Character»—How 

It h Done.

—-BY-----
prop, of the popular 
Windsor Hotel, Allis- 

ton, Ont., was troubled for years with 
Itching Piles. He wan persuaded by 
Jae. McOarvey, Alliston, livery man, 
to use Chase’s Ointment, which he did, 
was cured, has had no return of them 
and highly recommend'd this 
men» alka novereign cure for Piles.

A Boon to Horsemen.—One bottle 
of English Spavin Liniment completely 
removed a curb from my horse. I 
take pleasure in recommending the 
remedy, as it acts with mysterious 
promptness in the removal from horses 
of hard, soft or calloused lumps, blood 
spavin^splims, curbs, sweeny, stifles 
and spiains George Robb, Farmer. 
Mbi tLam; Ont. Sold by J. t. Lamb.
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Whether there is anything of truth in 
the art of palmistry or not is a question 
difficult of decision ; however, for those 
who may care to send their wits in this 
direction, most of the principal points 
from a recognized authority have been 
gleaned. Some knowledge of physiog­
nomy and an instructive ability to note 
characteristics truly will notin any way 
interfere with the success of the ambi- 
t otn pretty young girl or matron who 
wishes to play the role of seerese for the 
nmn=ement of her friends.

Soft hands suggest one who labors 
with fatigne. to whom heavy work is a‘ 
h vlship. v h’le the hand and character, 
;r hvn* in proportion to the hand on 
» woman, betrays a scold, on a man a 
domestic tyrant, if the first phalange 
o the t-hurn ) b1 large, executive ability, 
Btro g will in carrying ont a plan and 

present ; if short,

“I will grow need to it, I dare say. Suf­
ficient unto the day is the evil thereof.

He smiles and bends lower, drawing one 
long brown silken trees of hair fondly 
through his fingers, feeling as though he 
would like to stoop and kiss the pale, 
weary face. But Trix is over yodder, pre­
tending to read, and kissing is not to be

We Answer
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-J^em going over to Cotheron Royals," 

he whinmred; “anppoae you come/the 
walk will do you good I am giving/ôrdl 
about the fitting up of the old placp. L 
I tell you the workmen came yesterday 7 

“Yes ; you told me.”
“Shall I ring for your hat and parasol?

Do come, Edith.”
“Excuse me, Sir Victor,” Edith answe 

with an impatient motion. “I feel 
tired—too lazy, which ever you like—to 
stir. Some other day I will go with
PlHeturns to l«sv« her with a disappointed 
floe. Edith clou, her eye. end takeann 
easier position among the pillows. The 
door clou, behind him ; Tria flinge down
h'«dWSùe, cold-blooded CHAPTER XIV.

ver been my good fortune .,>o week, laler fiv„ „f Lady Hclcna'e 
! commend me to Edith Darrell 1 „ departed. The Stuart family, with
dark eyee unclou and look up « | ft,,, devoted Captain Hammond in Trixy'e

up to London; Miss Kuith Dar- 
benind.

And then Miee Stuart, very red in the 
face, very flashing in the eyee, bounced out 
of the room, and Edith was left alone.

Only another friend lost forever. Well, 
she had Sir Victor Catheron left—he must 
suffice for all now.

All that day and most of the next she 
kept her room. It was no falsehood to say 
she was ill—she was. She lay upon her 
bed, her dark eyes open, her hands clasped 
over her head, looking blankly before her. 
To morrow they must part, and after to­
morrow—but her mind gave it up ; she 
could not look beyond.

She came downstairs when to-morrow 
came to say farewell. The white wrapper 
she wore was not whiter than her face. Mr. 
Stuart shook hands in a nervous, hurried 
sort of way that had grown habitual to him 
of late. Mrs. Stuart kissed her fondly, 
Miss Stuart just touched her lips formally 
to her cheek, and Mr. Charles Stuart held 
her cold fingers for two seconds in his warm 
clasp, looked, with his own easy, pleasant 
Bin i le, straight into her eyes, and said good- 
by precisely as he said it to Lady Helena. 
Then it was all over ; they were gone ; the 
wheels that bore them away crashed over 
the gravel. Edith Darrell felt as though 
they were crashing over her heart,

That night the Stuarts were established 
in elegant apartments at Langham’s Hotel.

But alas tor the frailty çf humffflThopee ! 
“The splendid time” Tnxy so confidently 
looked forward to never came. The very 
morning after their arrival came one of the 
boys in uniform with another sinister orange 
envelope for the head of the family. The 
head of the family chanced to 
his dressing room. He took it with trembl­
ing hand and bloodshot eyes, and tore it 

i>pen. A moment after there was a tior- 
rible cry like nothing human, then a heavy 
tall. Mrs. Stuart rushed in with a scream, 
and found her husband lying on the floor, 
the message in his band, in a fit.
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ESTABLISHED 1882power of control
there is a lack of these characteristics. 
fVe owner is apt to be controlled by 
others, and will be weak in friendships
ii. à ; eklo in love.

” h" second di inion of th* thumb, if 
long, eh w< a plan inz intellect ; there­
fore, if both divisions are of sufficient 
a i < qual size, a strong, self reliant 
« h trader with intellect to plan and will 
t<> execute his plans may be expected.
T •*• mounts of the hand are next in or- 

At the base of each finger is a 
mound, or should be, of flesh.

Tha at the base of the thumb is the 
Mount of Venus. It shows the physical 
st length and endurance of its possessor, 
the vitality and power of affection. If 
too well developed the nature is sen 
anal.

The Mount of Jupiter is at the root of 
the index finger. Its indications are
ambitious, honore, taste and intense watering Plante.

:mil dislikes founded on the im- Watering garden plants, as common - 
pressions. When too full it gives a iy practiced, is an absolute injury to 
tendency to vanity and egotism. Under vegetation, for the reason that it is not 
the next finger is the Mount of Saturn. d0.ie plentifully enough. When the
It implies earnestness, industry and eHrlii i8 dry and hot the application of 
prudence. The mount of the third fin- n little water only increases the heat 
gev is that of Apollo, which, if consid- and has a tendency to make the soil 
eruhle in develop meut, shows one may more compressed and drier than before 
g tin success through artistic or literary The most of our soils are more or less 
tabnts if cultivated and applied calcareous, and the action of the sun’s

The Mount of Mercury is found under heat has the same effect as heat upon 
the little finger; it is found fully devel- limestone. The carbonic acid is expelled, 
oped in the hands of men of science, and when brought in contact with 
tt, in those of successful teachers, moisture heat is generated, and unless 
preachers and debaters. The mount on sufficient water is applied to overcome 
the omer part of the palm below Mer- the heat vegetation suffers. A sprink- 
enry is Mars ; its indications are courage. fing pot should never be used in time of 
fearlessness in danger, and if over devel drought, unless the soil around the roots
o; 1 ' cruelty. Below Mars and oppo of the plants is at the same time
site Venus is the Mount of the Moon, thoroughly soaked, and the watering
si owing sentimentality, love of solitude, should always take place after sunset,
chastity in excess, and when quite a pro when the dew has begun to fpll. ' 
tuberance, discontent, sadness and cap This is in accordance with natural 
rive are marked characteristics laws. Rain and sunshine seldom appear

Next to be considered are the three together, and further, when nature 
especial lines of Jhe palm, with-a few waters vegetation the atmosphere is fill 
important accidental ones, and then we ed with moisture. Pool water and
have a rather complete, if not minute, soap suds are good for the garden, and-----^
knowledge of palmistry. First is the cistern water may be used, but should 
line of life, showing the health, vitality be exposed to the sun and air throng
and success of the individual. This the day before applying. Strong liquid-t^i--------------^
line should begin midway between the from the barnyard is death to garden 
thumb and forefinger, run clear and plants and should only be used after 
firm around the base of the thumb down j diluting until very weak.—Farmers 
to the wrist ; such a line of life predicts j Voice.
p<*ol health, freedom from trouble and | The Tramp «»« Salt Water,
accidents. If, however, it be cut and I ••DkI yon ever know that tramps 
broken by tiny lines, look out for nerv- travei foy 8ea as well as by land?” inquir- 

discases and head sicknesses. ! ed a sea captain. ‘ Well, they do, and
Next comes the head line, beginning jn tke pa8t two seasons u.ore of 'em 

at the starting point of the life line and have taken to the salt water route than 
extending thrpugh the middle of the | ever before. Coasting vessels are the 
palm. Hiding neat, its outer edge. Clear fav0rite craft for tramps. They man 
a i 1 deep in color, it speaks well of the age to get aboard just as a boat is about 
intellect; if forked at the termination, it 60ji an<] bide themselves in the hold, 

session of tact and policy. wfiere they stay until the tug that pulls 
and forms a well ^e vessel out casts off and leaves her, 

when they make their presence known 
Sometimes tliei-e will be five ur six ol 
’em aboard, and such a crowd is liable 
to make.provisions run low before port 
is reached. Of course they are put to 

kind of work, but there's mighty

CONFECTIONERY
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H. H. Cossitt & Bro.
animals it has e 
to meet 

The
(8utceaaor to J. £,. Vphamimoment they lost their Beads.

Lady Henele Powyee, in sweeping moire 
end jewels, receiving her guests, looked et 
her end drew one long breath of greet re­
lief. Shi might here epered herself ell her 
enxious double end feere—low-born end 
penniless es she wes, Sir Victor Cetheron e 
fcride wonld do Sir Victor Cetheron honor 
to-night.

Trix w

breath 
“If one w

Fruit 0 Commission Merchant"My doer Trie ! whet', the matter with | ______
you now? What new snermity have 1 gin(^ tke rntmorahle thy following the 
committed ?” ball, the bride elect of Sir Victor Catheron

“Oh, nothing new—nothing new at all,” had dwelt in a sort of earthly purgatory, 
is Trixy’s scornful response ; “it is quite in She had given up Charley—had cast him 
keeping with the rest of your conduct. To ofi, had bartered herself in cold blooti—for 
be purely and entirely selfish is the normal a title and an income. And now that he 
state of the future Lady Catheron ! Poor held her at her true value, that his love had 
Sir Victor ! who has won you. Poor died a natural death m contempt and 
Charley ! who has lost you. I hardly know icorn, her whole soul craved linn with a 
which I pity most.” »ck longing that was like death. Jea.ousy

“I don’t see that you need waste your had been added to her other torments; he 
precious pity on either,” en.wered Eciith, | was over by Uÿ^-^lohue^.mdebOf

the match; she was 
: it would end in a

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

BEOCKVILLE - ONTARIO

Two (2) Stores—Telephones 244» & 244b
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as there—Trix, in all the finery 
usand dollars can buy, drew a long 
of great and bitter envy.

ore the Koh-i-noor and Corona­
tion Robes,” thought Miss Stuart sadlv,
“she would shine one down. She is dazzl­
ing to-night. Captain Hammond,” tapping 
that young warrior with her point-lace fan,
“don’t you think Edith is without excep­
tion the most beautiful and elegant girl m

An^the gallant captain bows profoundly, ___________
and answers with a look that points the "Yes, of course, there is Lady Owendo- ,aid. 
speech : line. O Edith ! Edith ! what are you | him

“With one exception, Miss Beatrix, only made of ? How can you sell yourself as j else 
one » you are going to do ? Sir Vfctor Catheron

Charley is there, and perhaps there can je no more to you than his ball- 
be no doubt about it, that Charley is, with- yQu love my brother and yet you L
out exception, far and away, the best look- over to Lady Gwendoline. Come, Edith, "The sooner my guests go,
ing man. Charley gazes at his cousin for be honest for once; you love Charley, don t I thought Lady Helena. “Th<
an instant on the arm of her proud and -ou v» I sees the last of this young man,
happy lover, radiant and smiling the center "It is rather late in the day for such health and strength will return, 
of all that is best in the room. She lifts tender confessions às that,” Edith replies, j pcrhaps Charley saw too. It was he, 
her dark, laughing eyes as it chances, and witb a reckless sort of laugh ; “but yes—if I all events, who urged the exodus to 
brown and gray meet full. Then he turns the declaration does you any good, Trix—I
away to a tall, languid, rather passive lady, love Charley.” “Let us see a little
who is talking slowly by his side. “And you give him up ! Miss Darre 1 1 Beaaon governor,” he said. „ “Lady Portia

“Is Miss Darrell really his cousin ? give jou up as a conundrum I can t solve. Hamptou, and that lot, are going. They’ll
Really ? How extremely handsome she is, Rank and title are all very well—noiiody j introdUce us to some nice people—so will
and how perfectly infatuated Sir Victor thinks more of them than 
seems. Poor Sir Victor ! What a pity loved a man.” cried 
there is insanity in the family. How pretty 
Mies Stuart is looking this evening. Are 
all American girls handsome ?”

And Charlie bows, and looks, and re-
** “I used to think so. Lady 
I have seen English girls since,

OYSTERS IN SEASON
need waste your

uiouiuun u.vw w.. E.AV....A, 1 answered Edith, ---- — . _ . , _
perfectly unmoved by Miss Stuart’s yitu- I late—ever at Drexel Court.

• - I shall make had set his heart upon ■"
as wives go, I graceful and high-bred 

; marriage, no doubt.
I “What a d

Bedsteads were rare, and only

The Litte Giant Root Cutter isfully warranted to be 
well made and to cut potatoes, Apples, Roots or Pumpkins in 
such manner that they may be fed without choking stock.

G. P. McNlSH.

peration ; “keep it for me. I shall make 
Sir Victor a very good wife as wives go, 
and for Charley—well, Lady Gwendoline is 
left to console him.”

be alone in

lthe I grow,” sh 
won’t have

1log in the manger 
bitter laugh. “I

myself, and I cannot bear that any one 
should have him.”

She was losing flesh and color, waxing 
rter. I wan as a shadow. Sir Victor was full of 
him I concern, full of wonder and alarm.

the better,” 
e sooner she 

the sooner

TESTIMONIALS a
Captain Hammond had made an appoint­

ment witn Charley to dine at St. James 
Street that evening. Calling upon old 
fi iends kept the gallant captain of Scotch 
Grays occupied all day ; and as the shades 
of evening began .to gather over the West 
End he stood impatiently awaiting 
his arrival. Mr. Stuart was ten 
minutes late, and if there was one thing 
in this mortal life that upset the young 

. - warrior’s equanimity, it was being kept ten
Hammond. 1 pine for stone and mortar, mjnutea waiting for his dinner. Five min- 
ind the fog and smoke of London. ulea mQre ! Confound the fellow—would

Whatever he may have felt, he bore it he never come ? As the impatient adjura- 
easily to all outward seeming, as the men tion paaaed the captain’s lips, Charley came 
who feel deepest mostly do. He could not in He was rather pale. Execpt for that, 
be said to actually avoid her, but certainly there was no change in him. Death itself

. since that afternoon in the drawing- could hardly have wrought much change in
“I believe you, Trix; but then you are ^ they had never been for five seconds Charley. He had not come to apologize ;

different from me.” She half raised herself, fclone he had not come to dine. He had come to
looking dreamily out on the sunlit prospect $»^nd, my dear child,” said Lady Helena teq the captain some very bad news. There 
of lawn, and coppice, and woodland. K Edith> when the departure was fixed, had been terrible commercial disasters of
“Here it is; I love Charlie, but 1 love my- |,,j think , ou had much better remain iate in New York ; they had involved his
self better. I am what you call me—a sel- behind.” father. This morning he had received a
fish wretch—a heartless little brute ami i There was a emphasis in her tone,a mean- ^ble message, telling him the crash had
am going to marry Sir Victor Catheron. in„ Kiance jn her eye, that brought the con- come He was irretrievably, past all re- 
Pity him, if yon like, poor fellow for he Bcioug bi0od to the girl's cheek. Her eyes jemption, ruined.
loves me with his whole heart, and lie is a fell_her lipa quivered for an instant-elie Captain Hammond, smoking a,cigar, lis- 
brave and loyal gedtleman. But don t pity made no ,eplv tened in gloomy silence, feeling particularly
your brother, my dear; believe me, ne "Certainly Edith will remain,” Sir V ic- uncom for table, and not knowing in the 
doesn’t need it. He s a good fellow, Ghar- tor inteiposed impetuously. “As if we jeaat what to say. He took out his cheroot
ley, and he likes me, but he won t break cou,d 8urvive ,i«,wh here without her !” and Bpoke at
his heart or commit suicide while he has a : Xt is settled, then ?” said Lady Helena "it/a a deuced bad state of affairs, 
cigar left.” , . , T. „ , again, watching Edith with a curiously in- Charley. Have you thought of anything ?”

“Here he comes !” exclaimed Trix, Lfnt ^ "You remain ?” "I’ve thought of suicide,” Charley an-
I believe he has heard us. . , "I will remain," Edith answered, very 8Wered, “and made all the preliminary ar-

“Let him come, Edith return*> lowly amj without lifting her eyes. rangements. I took out my razor-case, ex-
listlessly back among her cushions once own idea is,” went on the young amined the edges, and found the sharpest,
more. “It doesn t matter if he has. It confidentially, to his lady love, and_put it carefully away again.”
will be no news to him. "that they are glad to be gone. Something i "How did your mother and sister take

you ahou d f, U°:T: seems to be the matter with Stuart pere— it?» Captain Hammond gloomily asked, 
though, Trix say9 HnhUosoDhers under a cloud, rather, just at present. Has I ,.M mother is one of those happy-go-
turnstogo; such th“ ^ n j '‘rÇj it struck you. Dithy !" 1 lucky, apathetic sort of people who never
both; I believe you vrere-n He had caught the way of calling her by break their hearts over anything. She said,
other, and as far n. jeasy-going the pet name Trix and Charley used She • dear me ,» 8eVeral times, I believe, and
is concerned, there u littfo lifted her eyes abstractedly now, as he ask- cried a little. Trix hasn’t time to ‘take it’
tween you. It s a thousand pities Sir Vic ed the queation. ! at all. She is absorbed all day in attending
^ he*r a» this. er “Mr. Stuart? What d.d you say, Sir her father. The fit turns out .not to ho

r He might if he hM,nEAi • Victor? Oh—under a cloud. Well, yes, dangeroua at present, but he lies in a sort
“I ehouldn t care. beeJ 1 have noticcd il- 1 think it »» something q{ 8^u 0f course our first step will he
comes in and Trix goes out, have you been cmmccled with hia business in New \ ork. j ^ ret”rn to New - York immediately. I
eavesdropping. i nflVpr In papa's last letter he alluded to it. called this afternoon upon the London"I have been eave9dr°PPl“«dt -"in papa’s last letter,” Mr. Frederick ^nt of the Cunard ships" and found that
deny my small vices Hamuaond le ft,«* to ^ thi„ . , one sails in four days. Providentially two
goto the stables-and,^ st | Ooen “One of their great financial crises, they cabina remained untaken ; I secured them
wmdow, I ovetfeard^you and Trix. Opep tell me, is approaching in New York, m- once. In four days, then, we sail, 
confession is beneficial no doul.t, but, my I v(|lving many failures. One of the most , Meantime, old fellow, if you’ll drop in and 
dear cousin, you really sho deeply involved, it is whispered, will he apeak a word to mother and Trix, you will
if 8°qirUV rtnr instead of me Toor si? Jame*s Stuart. I have hearef he is threat- bVdo.ng a friendly deed. Poor souls ! they 
ïr e? S ï ni V u - not a ene.l with ruin. Let us hope, however ftre awfully cut up.”
Victor. he lo es y , , f this may he exaggerated. Once 1 fancied Captain Hammond started to his feet.

ofwht?‘t’ vPu k^ so well how to it would he a fine thine,yhnll.ant match, He Jized Charley’s hand in a grip of iron,
idiocy, where you kno ,f pMith married Jiimies Stuart s son ,,Qld b0y!” he began—he never got further,
.cast your victims ; but hard hit as he », How much better lWhlence has arranged I The tor|fent of eloquence dried up suddenly, 
I wonder what he would say it ; Once more, my dearest daughter, I and a ahaka Gf the hand that mads Charley

’ ... . „ . Charlev ” Edith congratula^ you on the brilliant vista wince and finished the sentence. ,' °U mind mucyh a^ he opening before you. \ our step-mather, who "j ahall be hilly occupied in the mean-
vs. I ehouldn t mind much’ “ desires her h*t love, never wearies of time„ Charley said, taking his hat and

ading the wonderful news that our lit- t,urni„g to go, “and they’ll be a great deal 
‘ alone. If I can find time I’ll run down to 

Cheshire, and tell my cousin. As we mav 
not meet again, I should like to say ‘good- 
by.’ ” He departed.

There was no sleep that night in the 
Stuart apartments. Mr. Stuart was pro­
nounced out of danger and able to travel, 
but he still lay in that lethargic trance— 
not speaking at all, and seemingly not 
suffering. Next day Charley started for 
Cheshire. ' _

“She doesn’t deserve it,” his 
bitterly ; “I wouldn’t go if I 
She has Her lover—her fortune.

Bbockvillb, Sept. 18, 1804.
G. P. 1 (1SH, Lyn Ag'I Works.

8ib,— I purchased one of your Little Giant Root Gutters over, a year 
ago and find it a first class article ana would recomiuend'it to all parties lord­
ing roots to stock.

(Signed) J. J. HENDERSON, ButcherLondon life in the

give jou up as £ 
Rank and title Lyn, August, 1894.yiI do ; hut if I 

a man,” cried Trix, with kindling 
eyes and glowing cheeks. “I’d marry 
him ! Yes, I would, though he 
beggar.”

Edith looked up 
smothered sigh.

I G. P. KiP ill y n Ag’I Works.
Dear Sir,—I consider the Little Giant lloi-t Cutter one of the best 

labor-saving tools on the marktt. As to durability, I have cut hundreds of 
bushels of turnips when they were frizen solid and it stood it all right.

JAMES a. MARSHALL.

'

at her kindly with a

Gwendoline, 
and think Pat Donovan, of Esco.t Front, said at Lansdowne fair that he had cut 

live bushel» of turnips in five minutes, and did it easily with a Little Giant 
R..ot Cutter.

^ Olr'u* imbecile falsehoods of society I 
He ie thinking, ae he saye it, how pallid 
and faded poor Lady Gwendoline is look-

6. P. Me Wish, Lyn, Ont.satin and white 
her emeralds and 

bright golden hair—most beautiful and ex- 
nensive shade to be had in London.

But Lady Gwendoline, freighted with 
eleven seasons’ experience, and growing 
seedy and desperate, clings to him as the 
drowning cling to straws. She is the 
daughter pf a peer, but there are five 
younger sistérs, all plain and all portion­
less. Her elder sister, who chaperones her 
to-night, is the wife of a rich and retired 

iufacturer, Lady Portia Hampton. The 
and retired manufacturer has purchased 

Portia’s

iug, in her dingy 
Brussels lace overd

THRESHERS
USE LARDINE MACHINE OIL

(\ Ôil, which cannot be Excelled.The Champion Goh

Drexel Court, and it is Lady 
ful duty to try and marry her 

The ball is a great 
Darrell. The men
women may sneer, but they must < 
covertly ; her beauty and her grace, 
elegance and high breeding, not the most 
envious dare dispute. Music swells and 
floats deliciously—scores are suitors for her 
hand in the dance. The flush deepens on 
her dusk cheeks, the streaming light in hei 
starry eyes—she is dangerously brilliant to­
night. Sir Victor follows in her train 

his duties allow him ; when h« 
follow his heart, 

i but one in all 
for him—one who is

McCOLL’S CYLINDER Oil*.oir
for Edith 

about her, the 
do it

1 successgre
HAS NO EQUAL MANUFACTURED BY

MeColl Bros. § Co., Torontoproves a pos 
When this line joins 
defined angle with the lifé line, thought 
a:..I action are in perfect harmony ; if it 
does not join and there is an open space 
between the**two, o:io is warned of a 
t .crovglily hypocritical character 

Th» third prominent line in the hand.
1 c : nwinning on the Mount of Jupiter 
an ; running straight across to the outer 
c "; e, is the line of the heart. Thi- . 
c’cop and strongly marked, speaks well 
for 'the powers of affection ; should it 
b gin between the index ai d second 
1. p r.s olio im.y suspect a heart sus- 
,. : il b- to the opposite sex; should it 
l.c ;in under the second or third finger it 
U; o’ens a selfishness in the love rela­
tin'! <>ne who expects to be looked up to 
ai d obeyed. The line of fate begins in 
the lower part of the palm and extends 
up to the mount of Saturn, generally 
ending there. If unbroken, an even and 
tranquil life will be the possessor's ; if 
cut i y jnany lines, troubles and obstac­
les will aiiuov one’s pathway.

Crisscross lines on the Mount of Jnpi 
er show superstition, vanity andgnyety: 
on Saturn, sadness and fear of misfor­
tune . on Apollo, follies ; on Mercury, de 
eeption, mi l on Venus, vulgarity. The 
loves of a life time are shown by small 
but distinct lines running parallel to the 
line of the heart and between this ^nd 
the root of the little finger.

If one line only is formed the person is 
true to one object of the affections that 
will never be replaced.

A hand with tapering fingers indi­
cates a mind of artistic bent.

A poet, painter or musician may have 
knotty and square tipped fingers, but 
he will always treat his subject in a
material or practical way. ship’s dinner parties:

Long fingernails show a peacemaker, you know, they have so much m 
a steadfast friend, also a suspicious one. that they eat what they can, and tin
Short nails signify one who asserts and what they can't.”
maintains his rights; broad nails, gent- When the Knights Templars journey- 
leness of disposition with some bashful- pd to San Francisco the most felicitouq 
ness narrow nails, activity of bpdy toast offered at their splendid banquet 
and with other indications, cruelty. was in these words . “The ladies-Uoa

Round nails are honest, but belong to bless them ! what would our Knights De 
onick tempered individuals. Fan shap without them?” An Englishman pres 
ed hi.ils 1 ctray vanity. ent was so delighted with the pleasantry

The eve.-cent at the base of the nails —for the British adore punning-that 
indicates one frank in nature and speech ; when he got back to Australia he at 
it also supposes good birth. A good tempted to perpetrate the toast at a 
sized thumb is something to be proud luc. l viquot, and he wondered why 

K,of- it shows will and on the contrary there w.., ;; > outburst of hilianons iqv 
betokens one enduring at physical effort plause when he arose solemnly and cried 
and rather delighting in energetic ac- 1 passionately: “The ladies-God bless 
Hyjty. them ! what would our Knights Temp-

Hard hands love adventure and travel ; lars be without them?” 
soft hands are content to hear of these We have all heard of the German who 
things ; hard hands may be strong in (having been fooled by a joker who 
their friendship or love without much pointed to* a church steeple and asked: 
show of tenderness, while soft hands, “How is that for high? ”) immediately 
more demonstrative, will not be so firtn went home, called his wife out into the 
in affection. ! yard, and. pointing to a neighboring

The skin of the band being too white shot tower, asked with ill suppressed 
suggests coldness and selfishness; if too j mirth : “How high vas dot?”—Chicago 
red, coarseness and violent passions. I Record.

NOW having some idea of the Size and A German’s Impression»,
texture of the hand we will next look to ^ German critic has been giving his
its shape. A hand with smootii-pointed yiewg of England and English life in the 
fingers has litile order, but if smooth ç0i0gne Gazette. He talks of “Savoye’e 
and square at the ends the very sight Re8taurant,” and of that place, as, in 
and idea of order is pleasing. deed, of all places where man eats and

Knotty fingers indicate order, logic drinks, he has a peculiar and extensive 
and a bit of suspicion in the character. kn0wledge. There was some sherry 
—New York Advertiser. I at the Reform Clnb which appealed to

! him very strongly, and what impressed 
i him very deeply were the “perambulat­

or Hard Eaters and ing tables, ” as he calls them, on which
Hard Drinkers. _____ j joints were carved for him. He enjoy

Bread, milk, butter and cheese were ed lounging in the Park, which he com-
the staple articles of food, bread being pareH with the Bois de Boulogne, saying
the chief. “A domestic was termed a that what strikes him most in England
man’s ‘hlaf-oetan,’ or loaf-eater.” A : ig> • What a deal of money these people , _ /\«l

The Samuel Rogers Oil
other meats were also salted. Hence people spend ! He approved of^we O
boiling was the common form of cook- healthy look of the athleticaUydevelop- 
ing. They even boiled their geese. The I Koelieh ladies.

Ask your Dealer for “Lardine" and beware of 
imitations.

For sale by all leading lealers in theoountryenever
dances with others his eyes t 
and go after her. There is 
those thronged 
his idol—his darling—the pride, the joy, 
the desire of his life. is

“My dear, I am proud of you to-night, 
Ladv Helena whispers once. “You surptsa 

you are lovely beyond compare, 
all credit.”

some
little to do aboard a coaster that a land 
lubber understands. These tramps are 
just like their land brothers. They 
merely desirous of going from one p’. ice 
to another and peeping on the move all 
the time, although they sometimes tell 
mighty pitiful 
the evil is a good deal worse on the l’.ci 
fic than it is on the Atlantic ?i i . >ut 
it's bad enough 
you.”—Washington .Star.

LOST THE Pul.NT.

rooms

NERVOUS, DESPONDENT, DISEASED MEN.
yourself—; 
Y ou do us

G. O. ROLLINS.Q. O. ROLLINS.T. E. OLFARON.T. E. GLEASON.
1stories. 1 vn.lcrsi nilAnd Edith Darrell’s haughty eyes looked 

up for a moment and they are flashing 
through tears. She lifts the lady ■ liaud ?with exquisite grace, and kisses it. Then 
■miles chase her tears and sho is gone on 
the arm of some devoted cavalier. Once 
only once, she dances with Charley. She 
has striven to avoid him—no, not that 
either—it is he who has avoided her. She 
has seen him—let her be surrounded bv 
scores, she has seen him whispering with 
Lady Gwendoline, dancing with Lady 
Gwendoline, fanning Lady Gwendoline, 
flirting with Lady Gwendoline. It is Lady 
Gwendoline he leads to supper, and it is 
after supper, with the enchanting strains of 
a Strauss waltz tilling the air, that he comes 
up and asks her lor that dance. _ M

“I am sure I deserve it for my humility,’ 
h§Kud plaintively. “I have stood in the 
background, humbly and afar ott, and 
given vou up to my betters. Surely, after 
all the* bitter pills I have been swallowing,
I deserve one sugar-plum.”

She laughs—glances at Sir Victor, mak­
ing his way toward her, takes his 
rather hurriedly, and moves off.

“Is Ladv Gwendoline a pill, or a sugar­
plum ?" she asks. ‘‘You certainly seem to 
have had an overdose of her.”

“I owe Lady Gwendoline my deepest 
thanks,” he answered gravely. “Her ef­
forts to keep me amused this evening, have 
been worthy of a better cause.”

They float away. To Edith it is the one 
dance of the night. She hardly knows 
whether she whirls in air or on the waxen 
floor; she only knows that it is hke heaven, 
that the music is celestial, and that it is 
Charley’s arm that is clasping her close. 
Will she ever waltz with him again, she 
wonders, and she feels, feels in her inmost 

that she is sinning against her 
waltzing with 
so delicious — 

the delicious things 
hg. If it could only 
And while she thinks

1on this hide 1 ax lie
tep-mather, 
ver wearies oi 

derful news that our lit- 
to be the bride of a gret^

► v.«opening Deiore yo 
desires her bdfct 
spreadir 
tie E.lic

ght jilt me—who cab tell ?
would do us both good.” I p.iipYaao soon

"Well—» little because of hie handsome gta|u| it. wa9 torn into minute ntoms, and 
face and et»tely bearing, and the triumph t|)e follr „i„da of heaven,
of carrying off •» prise, f°r W^«*V ^ There seemed to be eome foundation for 
Gwendoline and half a ecore more haï e news Uttere without end kept
battled. A little because he pleads eo eto - inc for Mr Stuart ; little hoys bearing the 
quently and love, me “ ,""h° ChaHev a ominous orange envelopes o/the telegraph 
mao did or ever will ; and oh ! Char ey ,a came almost daily to Powys.
great deal becaoee he i. Sir Victor Gatheron P y f lheM letters and cable mes-
of Catheron itoy.le, with » « ‘,Rea the gloom on Mr. Stuart', face deep-
twenty thousand a year. I. !'ke ï‘™r qt" ,„ed and darkened. What was it ! His 
could help it ; but love him—no ! hh f>mjl noticed j,, and inquired about hie 
clasped her hands above her head, and J He rebuffed them impatiently ;
ÏZÎir°?XînT* h - 1-lite well he wanted to ho left
proud of him, when I am hi. wife-that I ahme_ departure __ _____
Enow. And on my wedding day, or per- moment it was fx'd, Trix

i, 1 Uie news.
mor®; . . "Oh, let us be joyful,” sang Miss Stuart,

‘'5r° îr0fe ? he rePeat8- , -, waltzing in psalm time up and down the
“Well, for a year or two at least, until "We’re off at last, the day after Ito-

all the folly of the past can he remembered ■ Q’w . ao go pack up at <>n*e.
only as a thing to be Uugllied_at Or unUl ^ roo’m8 areytaken at Ingham’s, Ed\e, 
there is a tall, handsome Mrs. Stuart, or, ^ that bles8ed darling, Captain Ham 
more likely, a Lady Gwendoline Stuart with us La.ly Portia, Lady
And Charley, speaking hurriedly "°*’ *"d Gwendoline, and Lady Laura arc coming 
not meeting the deep gray eyes she knows and I mean to plunge headlong into
are fixed upon her “the J,th ^“’giddv whiri of dissipation, and mingle
Diclure and the l,tter.-yon_won t want ] tce^- blolted .ri.t^rlcy. Why don't

%S'
Even the llest of Stnr'ivw li l« «m i'ire V. »•«» 

Axvkwanll.v l"hi.
tty

black brows met «Lg^t year while a certain wislingvisli- 
ecTEnglish lady was traveling in this- 
Country she expressed astonishineiit at 
the vast -fields of corn presented to her 
during a journey through Indiana and 
Illinois and she wi v.dered what the 
Americans did with t ho enormous crop. 
To this a bright young American girl in 
the party answered : “We eat what we 
can and can what wo can’t.” The wit­
ticism would have Veen lost upon her 
ladyship had it not Veen for the friendly 
offices of others in the thirty, who, hy 
dint of labor, diagrams, chisels, etc.. 
finally got her ladyship to see the point 
of the joke. Then her ladyship 
pleased she put it down in her note-book 

friends at home.

lit'perused this 
The next in- After Treatment.

Emissions, Varicocele, Seminal Weakness, Self-Abuse, Syphllle» 
Gleet. Stricture, Unnatural Discharges, Loss of Vital Fluid In 

Urine. Impotency, Sexual and Mental Weakness, Kidney 
and Bladder Diseases Positively CURED OR NO PAY.

Before Treatment.After Treatm :ut.Before Treatment.

200,000 Cured.16 Years In Detroit.
,T,s.sr.rreteir TÆu. ssaara
entv Rtrenglh and ambition. Our New Method Treatment will positively cure yon. It will 
make a man of you and life will open nnew. H> gw,ranter, toevre you or refund a l money paid. 
£&~No names used without written consent. $1,000 paid lor iny case we take end cannot

sister said 
were yo 
What a

heart, nor gratitude, uor affection. She 
isn’t worth a thought, and never was— 
there Î”

“I wouldn’t be too hard on her, Trix, if I 
were you,” her brother answered coolly. 
“You would have taken Sir Victor your­
self, you know, if you could have got him.

will go.”
He went. The long, bright summer day 

passed; at pix he was in Cheater. There 
was some delay in procuring a conveyance 
to Powyss Place. Lamps glimmered in the 
windows of the old atone mansion as 
lighted.
s The servant started as he ushered him in, 
nt-fais pale face and dusty garments.

“\’ou will tell Miss Darrell I wish to see 
her at once, and alone,” he said, slipping a 
shilling into the man’s hand.

He took a seat in the familiar reception- 
room, and waited. Would she keep him 
long, he wondered—would she come to him 
—would she come at all ? Yes, he knew 
■he would, let him send for her, married or 
single, when and how he might, he knew 
she would come.

She entered as the thought crossed hia 
mind, hastily, with a soft silken rustle, a 
waft of perfume. He rose up and looked at 
her; so tor the space of five seconds they 
stood silent, face to face.

To the last hour of his life Charley 
Stuart remembered her, as he saw her then, 
and always with a sharp pang
^She was dressed for a dinner 
wore violet silk, trailing 
violet shot with red. Her 
ders rose

was fixed at
was so

SNATCHED FROM THE CHAVE-A Warning From the Living.

A friend who had bo n cured by Drs. Kennedy & Kergan of a minilnr diHcano, ail vised me 
to try them. 1 di 1 ho., r.nd in two months was positively cured. This was eight years 
ago. Ian now .n ir.-id 1 n;ii have two healthy children."

C. W. LEWIS, Saginaw, Mich.
Varicocele “Varicocele, the result of early vice, made life misnmhK I woe weak and nor- 

Cured vous, cyoR sunken, bashful in society, hair thin, tire mis and lo-see at night, no
ti^v£s&ïsts£’isxs$'mm- Th’iNiw™sr,crat.°M,iob

to spring it upon her 
This is the way the witticism sounded 
when it was let loose at one of her ladv- 

“In America.

I

mend»HheiiuhfTiiey cored me in°a few weeks, and I tfonk God 1 consulted them. No 
return of the disease in six years.” W. P. M., Jackson, Mich.the then—suppose you

“I won’t want them then, certainly.’ 
Charley responds, “if by ‘then’ you mean 
when I am the husband of the tall, fascin­
ating Mrs. Stuart or Lady Gwendoline. 
But as I have not that happiness yet, sup­
pose you allow me to retain them until I 
have. Sir Victor will never know, and lie 
would not mind much if he did. We are 
cousins, are we not ? and what more natur­
al than that cousins once removed should 
keep .each other’s pictures ? Bv the bye, I 
see you still wear that little trumpery 
pearl and turquoise brooch I gave you, 
with my photo at the back. Give it to me, 
Edie ; turquoise does not become your 
brown skiik, my dear, and I’ll give you a 
ruby pin with Sir Victor's instead.

He stretched out his hand to unfasten it. 
sprang back, her cheeks flushing at his

“You shall not have it ! Married or 
■ingle, I shall keep it to my dying day if I 
choose. Charley—what do y'ou mean, sir ! 
How dare you? Let me go ! '

For he had risen suddenly and caught 
her in his arms, looking steadily down into 
her dark eves, with a gaze she could not 
meet. Whilst he held her, whilst he look­
ed at her, he was her master, and he knew
11 “Charley, let me go !” she pleaded, “if 
any one came in ; the servants, or—or—bir 
Victor. ”

He laughed contemptuously, and held her

you laugh? What are you
*Ul“ Arif Hooking sulky ?" Edith said, with 
a faint smile. “I don’t feel sulky. I 
sincerely hope you may enjoy yourself even 
more than you anticipate.”

“Oh—you do !” said Trix, opening her 
eyes; “and how about yourself—don’t you 
expect to enjoy yourself at all?”

“I would, no doubt, only—I am not
*°^ot going !” Thunderstruck, Trix, re­
peats the words.

“No ; it has been decided that I

affianced husband in 
him now.

* ?Æ'r Kftïï
victim « of t .m 1 iiHtf-inhabit to Drs. Kennedy & Kergitn for treatment.^ I can heartily wa­

ft Doctor "1 kuow nothing in medical science so efficient for the cure of flsylflfr and 
Recommends S>x,tal l)i» o*«as tli« New Methui Treatment of Drs. Kennedy St Korgan. Many 

It cases which had baffled scores of physicians were cured in a few weeks. I
have seen this wit i my own eyee and know it to be a fact." T. E. ALLjbON, M. D.
Drift dor Have yon been guilty ? II-is your B ood been diseased? Are yon weak? Do yoe 

’ll83 ■lui desire to be a mon? Are you cont -mnlating marriage? Our New Method Treat- 
meat w'i.l ixMdtivcly cure yon. Cures Guaranteed or No Pay. Consultation Free.

No m itter who Ins treated you, write for an honest opinion free of chan 
reason l>'• Bn-iLs Free.—" Ihe Oolden Monitor” (illustrated;, on Di 
close |lost.. i .v cents. Bculed.

fjBui it is 
a pity most of 
th should be

last forever—forever! 
it. it st 

“Ohv.., (Charley ! that was a waltz !” she 
■ays, leaning on him heavily and panting ; 
“no one else has my step as you have it.”

“Let us trust that Sir Victor will learn 
it,” he responds coolly ; “here lie comes 
now It was a charming waltz, Ditiiy, but 
charming things must end. Your lawiul 
proprietor approaches ; to your lawful pro­
prietor I resign you.” *

He was perfectly unflushed, perfectly Un­
excited. He bows, smiles, yields her to Sir 
Victor, and saunters awav. Five seconds 
later he is bending over Lady Gwendoline s 
chair, whispering in the p:nk, patrician ear 
resting against the glistening, golden dug 
non. Edith looks once—in her heart she 
hates Lady Gwendoline—looks once, and 
looks no more.

And as the serene June morning dawns, 
and larks »nd thrush.. |*j* In tils Vreos. 
Lidy Helena's dear Bve hundred trleuds 
sleepy and pallid, get into tbeir carnages 
and go home,

irge. Charges 
of Men, En-

remain t3TN > i\a:r.o< used' without Written Consent. Private. No Medicine 
Scut « . 0. I). No ' «mes on Boxes or Envelopes. Everything: 

Confidential. Question List f r Home Treatment and 
lost of Treatment, Free.

here. Ÿon won t mire me, Trix—you vill 
have Captain Hammoid.”

“Captain Hammond 
self. I want you,
Let’s sit down and 
Now what new cro 
head ? May I ask what your 
elect means to do ?” v

“To remain quietly here until—until— 
you know.”

“üh, I know !” with indescribable 
“until you are raised to the sublime dignity 
of a baronpt’s wife. And you mean to mope 
away your existence down here for 
the next two months. Why, you are 
fading away to a shadow. \ ou shall come 
up to Loudon with us and recuperate. 
Charley shall take y op everywhere.”

She saw her wince—yes, that was where 
the vital place lay. Miss Stuart ran

“The idea of living under the same roof 
for two mortal months with the young man 
you are going to marry ! You’re a great 
stickler for etiquette—I hope you don’t call 
that etiquette ? You started with us, aud 
you shall stay with us—you belong to us, 
not to him, until the nuptial knot is tied. 
I wouldn’t give a fig for 
you. 1 should die of the

“What, Trix—with Captain Hammond ?”
“Bother Captain Hammond 1 I want you. 

O Edie, do come ?”
“I can’t Trix.” She turned away with an 

impatient sigh. “I have promised. Sir 
Victor wishes it, Lady Helena wishes it. 
It is impossible,”

6difcb Darrell wiehw it. 0b-

of the same

may go hang him- 
and you I mean to have, 
reason this thing out. 
tchet has got into your 

ladyship-

Shefar behind her, 
;r graceful shoul- 

up exquisitely out of the poitit 
nings, ner arms sparkled in the

Drs. Kennedy & Ksrjran, 148 Shelby Street, Detroit, Mich,She

ry few words he told her—the 
great '{tragedies of life are always easily 
told. XThey were ruined—he had engaged 
their passage by the next steamer—he had 
merely run down as they were never likely 
to meet again—for the sake of old times, tç 
say good-by.

Old times ! Something rose in the girl’s 
throat, and seemed to cnoke her. Oh, of 

base, heartless, mercenary, un­
grateful wretches on earth, was there an­
other so heartless, so ungrateful as she? 
Poor—Charley poor ! For one moment- 
one—the impulse came upon her to give up 
all—to go with him to beggary if need be. 
Only for one moment—I will <lo Miss Dar­
rell's excellent worldly wisdom this justice 
—only one.

“I see you are dressed for a party—I will 
not detain you a second longer. I^coiild'" 

tftepart comfortably, considering that 
you came over in our care, without inform­
ing you why we leave so abruptly. You 
are safe. Your destiny is happily settled.

ur father a good account of 
my sincerest 

appiness, and 
ite forget uii.

Winter Peerless 
Zero Amber

MACHINE OILS

CHAPTER MIL 
middle of the day is 

by one they straggle do 
awaits each new coiner, hot and tempting 
Trix eats hers with ft relish, but .-.tilth 
looks fagged and spiritless. If !>eop!: -~ 
to be supernaturally brilliant and bright, 
dashing and fascinating all nigut long, peo­
ple must expect to pay the penalty next 
day, when lassitude ami reaction set in.

“My poor Edie !” Mr. Charles btuart re­
marks, “von do look most awfully used ip- 
What a pitv for their peace of mind, soirte 
of your frantic adders of last night caa t 
see you now. Let me recommend you to 
go back to bed and try au S. and B.

“An ‘8. and B. Î” Edith
,T"“Sod. .ad Brandy. It's the thin-, de 
pend upon it, for such a case as you i s. I ve 
been seedy myself before now. and know 

talking about. I’ll ©** it for you,
if vpu like.”

] ■

all the ANDpast before one 
BreakfastThe

still.
“Yes, Edith ; suppose 

and saw his bride-elect i 
arm about her waist ? 
the truth— 
by the love 
hia for hi* title an 
and sold By Heaven 
would !” _ . .

Waa this Charley-Charley Stoart!
She naught her breath—her pride and her 

ineolenoe dropping from her—only a girl in 
the graep of the man »ha iorea. In that 
moment, U ho had willed it, *S omlld have 
made her forage her plight, and pledge 
herself tohim wholly, and he knew it.

"BditU” be aaid. “»• I atand and took

Sir Victor came in 
ith a TABLE MANNERS.sacrilegi
appose I told him 

are mine, not his; mine 
makes marriage holy; 

rent-roll-bought
! I half wish he

In the Old Days The Best in the World for Fall and Winter use? 
Sold Wholesale only by

that you 
that aloi

<1 his Loudon without 
dismals in a

\ I can give to yo 
my stewardship. You have 
wishes for your health and h 
I am sure yon will never qu 
Good-by, Miss Darrell.” He held out — 
hand. ‘ ‘My cwjp&ulMiQM WJlitWUtvre.

repeats vague-

Ottawa and tiùoekville.
what I’m Æm,

i
*4.

£
;

»

:

o

1

9 3
 F


