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earth, who has best 
cominand you. Would not it 
er—would not it «how more 
sense to do it with a good 

a bad one?”
silent, too utterly wrathful 
to bring out a single word; 

stubborn pride of her face 
how little effect his words

ntinue«s severely, with a 
^ng sarcasm in his slow 

words, “if neither af- 
||uty weighs with you, 
astl you will listen to the 

|re«it. Let me assure you 
persist in refusing, you 

lyourself and your own 
nore (than you will any one 

Kr father is ill, and—”
he ill?” cries Gillian, the 

her tongue suddenly loosed, 
lorrent of bxcited words pouring 
er lips, while cheeks and chin 
rl-fair throat groxy all one red- 

er*tliat is the question. Per
ry ou are so fully in posses- 

ie circumstances of the (Mise, 
"aware that twice—three times 
coarse of my life he, has sent 
in the same way, suddenly, 

fit a moment’s preparation.
L was called up in the middle of 
kht, and when 1 got to. him 1 

[[That it had been a mere whim, a 
'.show his power over me. lie 

1 well as you or I—” <
lops, out of breath.
Itiiruo he is not as well as you 
Ieplies Burnet, quietly; “you 

lie afraid!”
silence—a more hostile one, 

hie possible, that, the former 
Htan’s side; a coldly observant 

étant one |>n his. When it has 
jsoibe two or three minutes—a 
|>iece out of time’s long, sum if 
Insure it by the clock, but irk- 

' gréait for two perfectly unoc- 
Ed dumb persons—he breaks it.

mail leaves Camforth at 8.5,” 
ays, in a matter-of-fact business 

“I am told finit the distance 
f,re is seven miles; and, as the 

heavy, we had better not 
. than. sçy£A i n_ aid 1 ing. of L.' ’

^. he bows, no longer impeding, 
the contrary, aiding her exit, 

> „ onem& the door wide for her; 
fflhe.1 wilMiit another look at him, 

Lut oigettUi» even to hold 
uuSbh -u,Va

kit uire on hee.br ms L, worst a.;, 
Le<l, r^i^dl If the village, the 
|ap.t (he reclaimed drunkards 

her now, would they know

hammering 'sit he face of the unoffend- ! “Do you object ’to the light?” he asks, 
iing footman who is bearing him, away, curtly, in a toe or almost as m îeh 

The adieux are ended now, and Gi’- contained » hosld i*. y as h *r own; “be- 
lian turhs toward the snowy night .and cau e, if. not, I sho Id be. glad to
the 0[)en brougham- door, 1> :t. al 
midden thought oqce (more looks round.
IVhat has becotnie hf her maul? the. maid 
xvhoie protecting presence is to in
sure her against all danger of the 
proximity of her obnoxious companion, 
for the brougham is a single one, and 
of course, holds only two.

“Where is Griffiths? Tell her (hal 
I am. waiting.”

“If you please, ma’am, she has gone 
on in a fly with the luggage.”

Gone on in 6, fly with the. luggage!
At hearing these words Gillian’s 

heart sinks with a sick -presage of 
misfortune. But desperate ills ask 
desjierate remedies. Presentee of mind 
anti resolution of character have-ere 
now saved people out of worst*, dilem
mas than this; but, in order to effect 
her own rescue, she must even thus 
early break through her vow of si
lence. She turns to her fellow traveler, 
and says, with; an air of chill decision:

“You, no doubt, wish jxi smoke? There 
is no reason why we should take a 
footman; you will therefore, be able to 
go on the box.”

The snow is driving into and the 
wind cutting her eyes as she speaks, 
which no doubt renders her vicion im
perfect., else, where she not assured 
that il is impossible—she would say 
that there was a twinkle of angry mirth 
in his eyes, ns he answers, bowing for
ma II v:

“Thank you, 1 do* not smoke. T As I 
have already a cold, 1 will, with your 
I >e-.r mission, come inside.”

She can not suggest that, he shall 
run behind the carriage, like a boy, 
or underneath it like a. dog, which are 
the only other alternatives; and as 
they are all hailing to her, and bidding 
her make haste but of the storm, there 
is nothing for it but that the put her 
indignant foot on the already whitened 
step and spring in. lie follows her 
without an instant’s delay, and the 
horses figeit.y and stung by the cold, 
>vt off al once with a plunge. Even 
her List look at her beloved ones is 
spoiled by having to be thrown across 
her neighbor. And yet it is not very 
likely that he should think that any 
otf its valedictory sweet ness was meant 
for him, or (try to appropriate it. 
They are iy-f£ on.jLheir six hours’, tete-a 
tele; the same foot-warmer communi
cating tits peaceable warmth to both 
«Mike; the same wolf-skin rug covering 
both their knees, «and yet with as hon
est an intention of being disagreeable 

j to each other as ci.rcum.s1 anoes will 
«allow as ever tilled two human breasts*. 
To make a. good beginning. Gillian has 
ostentatiously contracted herself into 

_ las small a compass as she can., and
Ele drab day has already dropped I shrunk up into her cornec„ sweeping 
lo the itiaw of the- huge and hungry I away her fiir cloak as far as may lie 
jjht. It was most unlovely, while it. I from his. neighborhood; but it; is to be 
Eed, and nobody regrets it. now that feared that owing to the complete 

,is dead. Probably to-morrow will 1 darkness this act ion is somewhat, 
pg a little brother quite as vgly; I thrown away, and that till the lasK 

. for the- moment we may- forget It, hour of his life he never knows, though 
,• that the curtains are heavily I he-may suspect, how solicitous she was 

Ep\n-d.ropped, «and the. lamps steadily I on that fLnst night 'of iheir acquaint.- 
pm in g under gay shades. Lights in I a nee to shun his slightest contact.

rooms, " lights in (he pissages, I They have reached the bulge. Gillian 
lghts every*where, save in the play-I lets down the glass, and cries out a 
"mu, when* (he Chri.strans-1 rev stands I friendly good" by in the darkness to 
ah- «all his peg-tops and truinirets, I the, lodge-keeper, who, lantern in hand 

Evlth his croxvning doll still poised on ( «and shawl overhead, runs out to the

c:i 1. '
l1’or a moment she, (lemurs, unwilling 

<► accede to any proposal ^nade Jiy 
hum, however harmless, or in itself 
even, desirable; loath In give her eon- 
sent 1o «anything that is likely to pro
mote his comfort.

“It can not «affect you. much,” he 
goes on, impatiently, while she feels, 
without seeing, that through the. ob
scurity he is glowering irritatedly at 
her—“it-.will not hinder your sleeping

CHAPTER IV. 

eveira^hours have gone by, and the

if you wish. We have neither of us 
any desire to talk; and to get an un
disturbed hour’s reading is <a great 
object to me.” He stops, awaiting 
her answer.

She must give one of some kind or 
other.

“Pray do as. you please,” she says, 
ungraciously; “it is a matter of com
plete indifference to me.”

But it is not. However, he requires 
no further permission, but at once 
fastens the lamp l>y its little hook into 
the cushion behind* him, and takes out 
,a book. Gi’lian tries to resume her me
ditations, and to pick them up again 
«at the i>oint where they had been 
broken off; she tries to summon up 
again.1 the image of her father, and to 
re marshal in order her faint reminis
ce,nces of him, find her resolution to do 
him good, whether he likes it or not 
But "it is no use. It is true that The 
candle .is no annoyance to her person 
ally, since her head and eves are ir 
deep shade. The modest light tally on 
ly on the Open book, on the wolf-skin 
rug, on Burnett’s woollen fingers as he 
turns (he page; but the idea of it 
teases her. There is also a new 
sense of offense and brooding injury 
in her-brea&lv His “neither of us has 
«any desire to |alk” rankles in her mind. 
If i,ti is Undoubtedly true, yet it is

|ie leg, in the" dark, forgotten and 
gipsed. Yes;- eclipsed, and thrust 

hjto t he^ «shade liy a. newer topic of in- 
iMvs.t— lYy GLilian’s going; for Gil- 
\n is going. Hetr high looks and, fiery 

ird;«—her wreathed neck and flaming 
eks—have been among the utterly 

Till «and waste things of this wasteful 
ï'xxrld.

' N,i>l)ody seems one penny, the worse, 
pr them; «anxLThe brougham is ordered 

i he <at the door at seven o’clock. It 
not seven yet, however. There is 

111' a spare "half hour. A sensible. 
Çiirl xvouid he sending it in solid vat.- 
hijig—one can eajt a very great deal in 
j half an hour—in ui>-buiUling herself to 

defy the raxv night, and the raihvay 
y»uns; but Gillian is doing nothing of tIrex 
^.ind. «She is sitting xvith her uncle in 
Eis study, giving him her last mournful 
Commands and prohibit ions, which he 

receiving xvith his usual complete 
teachableness. Ile-r1 head is resting on 
lis shoulder, .and tears of mortification 
Fid sorroxv are xvelli.ng into her eyes 
bnd flowing over" their brims. Some
times she xv il «es 1hem away; sometimes 

some!Lines they remain un-

opyn gate. They are in the road now 
—the. brexad main road. It is already 
several .inches deep in snow; but the 
horses.are strong, and "gallant ly breast 
the long, steep, hills, so there is no 
cause for • apprehension: So Gillian
thinks; and. resolving I o «abstract her
self as much ns possible from her dis- 
her corner, thrusting her hands still 
further in her muff, and raising h r 
shoulders so as to sink ner neck more 
deeply into her fur tippet, like a bird’s 
head into its feathers. Her mind tra
vels first bark, into the past into the 
past-, confidently, for she knows the 
road is plea y ant; into her own full 
busy life, a life, of guiding, ordering, 
managing. She sighs . gently, and re
peats to herself the apprehension she 
had already expressed to her uncle;

“What, will they do without mo?'’
Then her mood of self-complacent re

gret melts and changes. Tl is the fit-, 
tiiu. whicii si... is now facing; t he fu
ture, t hrough xvho.se haze looms, i he 

.figure—i'itl le known, yet how much 
dreaded—of her father; I he father, old, 
very old—old enough to he her grand
father—xvith whom-she has never lived, 
ill ftC p-'1 ! G on Jmi it xvhom her mother

not his ixirl to say so. Though, of 
course, nothing xvould induce her to 
converse, yet he ought to be not only 
willing bu,t anxious to do so, did she 
give him an opening. By and by that 
curiosity which has beset us all in our 
day, which countless finies has prompt- 

*o.d us, ,i.n boat and train and public 
conveyance, to find Otil xvhat. our un
known .companion i«s reading, a-pd so 
|x*ep, as through a loophole, into bis 
mind, begins to xvorry her. Eyen 
from the, comparât ively (list an I fasl- 
ness of her corner, she can make -out 
that the- broad and clearly printed 
page outspread on her neighbor’s! 
knees belongs to. the “Ninel eenth Cen
tury;” but what the special article is 
that engages his attention is more 
than she can decipher. Only it; has a 
ILghit «and winsome look, laVgfc islands 

“bf verse apparently swimming jn lit
tle seas of prose.

After resisting the temptation for. 
some time, she at last^edges a little 
nearer, quite noiselessly, and without 
any danger of detection, as she flat 
ters herself. Finding that nothing 
can be easier, fchi* begins, almost, before 
she is aware. 1<> read over her enemy’s 
shoulder xvith him. It is apparently 
a paper on the. Greek ant hologv,, in 
which little- jewels of Greek fancy. 
Greek love, Greek sorrow, deftly done 
into English verse of different tiict res. 
sparkle and blaze op threads of pm.se. 
Some minutes pass. She has read a 
p-ige «and a half,- and has forgotten I h«‘ 
snoxvslomv, her father, Burnet, ami 
her.seif. Her eyes are eagerly t ravel
ing over this paragraph:.

“The-* next is Elizabethan, loo. if 1 
may classify my poets, but -full of 
epithets «almost impossible to Eng
lish.

20 TIMES
Little Boy’s Terrible Eczema. Mis* 

of Sores from Head to Foot, i 
Not an Inch of Body Unaffected;

Skin Came off with Bandages. | 
Screams Were Heart-Breaking,

3 Doctors & Institute no Avail. ,
CURED BY CUTICUWA. |
My little boy broke out with an itching rash.1 

I tried three doctors and medical college bull 
he kept getting xvprse. There tea» not onai 
square inch of skinon his wholebody unaffected. ] 
lie was one mass of sores, and the stench waa 
frightful. At the tiiye I was induced to try 
Cuticvra remedies, he was so bad that I had 
to cut his hair all olf, and put the Cutiçüra 
(ointment) on him on bandages, as it was im
possible to touch him with the bare hand. In 
removing the bandages they would take the 
skin with them, and the poor child's screame 
were heart-breaking. After the second appli
cation of Cuticcra (ointment) I saw signs of 
improvement, and the sores began to dry up.) 
His skin peeled off twenty times, but now he ia, 
entirely cured. I used Cuticura Resolvent 
for his blood, and a stronger and healthier 
boy you never saw than ho is to-day.
ROB'T WATTAM, 4728 Cook St., Chicago, IIL '

CUTÏCURA !
Begins with the Blood and Ends with 

The Skin and Scalp.
That Is to say, Cuticvra Kkboltknt pnrlfletthe 

blood aud circulating fluids of UuiiouÔkrmb, and j 
thus removes the cau*e, while warm bathj with ; 
Cuticura Soap and gentle anointings with Cuti- ] 
cun a (ointment), greatest of emolllept skin cures, , 
clean?e the skin find scalp of crusts and scales, \ 
allay itching, burning, and inflammation, sooth*'' 
and heal. Thus are speedily, permanently, and 1 
economically cured tho most torturing, disfigur
ing humors of the skin, scalp, and blood, with 
lose of hair, when the beat physicians and all 
other remedies fnlL_______ .__ j

Bold throughout the world. Pottkr D. aRdC.Cohf., 
Props., Bob ton. liow to Cure Torturing Skin I)ifleeeee,frea

SAVE YOUR SKIN
Leenl Caras.

H. W Peterson.
BARRISTER, Solfcilor, etc. CcilntJl 

Crown 'Attorney and Cleik of fhe 
Peace. Office—Dougl.ua afreet. Guelph.

JAItBES E, DAY,
BARRISTER, Solicitor, Notary Pub. 

lie. Office—Ground floor Be.-»,Blows* 
building, Douglas atrjet, Guelpb, ->

Money to loan. •

McLean & Mef -enn
BARRISTERS, Solicitors, etc-, Of. 

fice—in McLean’s Block, Douglas 
street, Guelph. Private funds 'to /Oan 
on good security and easy terms.

\VM. A. MCLEAN,
J.XO. A. MCLEAN.

^Xsümïosë^.t is the liest, tiring in 1 paused the last yelrs of her short and 
l>” says the Squire, in a dolorous I Mameless life; who) for as long as Gu- 
«trwill voire; “I suppose we could not | linn can rememlicr, has not been on

siteakinV terms with h.-r uncle; -mn- 
verning whose mod. of life she knows

Fumai I voice; “I supiiosc 
f#!.€>-olhCtTxvisc?" A moment later, with 

rather move cheerful intonation: I 
think he- «eém»s an honest. f(*llox\', iiill. 

“Do you?” «says Gillian, xvith an ex

.. nung ..... 
alwolutely nothing, save wha I she n<is 
gathered from a fexv dark hints picked

.sive accentuation. "1 am sorry to up hap-hazard here and there; hint
jiffetr from, you, dear; but I think, «us 
!ar «as on<*- can judge from apiièarances, 
hat he has quite one of ^the worst 
•oun.ten.aneeis I ever beheld.”
! “Has he?” replies the Squire, meekly.
‘I am no great physiognomist ; i dan* 

isay you are righ,t.”
A i*iuse.
“I van not think what you will do 

'without me,” says Gillian, with uncon
scious conceit, sadly gazing at the 
glowing coals, «as pic I ares of the total 
di.sorg«anization of family, house, and 
village, consequent on her departure, 
mare11 gloomily through her mind.

“I am sun*- 1 can n«>' think,” echoes 
the ixxnr Squire, humbly.

“1 fea-r you xxill be at sixes and 
jgevens by the time 1 <‘(>me back.
. ‘1 am sure Yve shall."’

“Try to keep things together, dear, 
in a gently hortatory voice— “iry to 
keep a tight hand <>n the reins.”

“1 xvill try, Gill” hoi very confi
dently. „

“I am a little afraid <>f Jane, pur
sues Gillian, thoughtfully; “she is a 
good girl, but rather inclined to be 
self-xvi I led and -masterful”—as if these 
xvere the last qualities with xvhich she 
herself could have any sympathy. 
“Will you try to kv**p her a little in 
check?”

“If you xvi.sh, Gill,” with less confi
dence.

Another ixau.se.
“Sophia Tarif on has i>romised to 

take my drunkards.” continues the 
girl, thoughtful ly. “I have left a 
Temi>erance tracts in the ordei" in 
xvhich I xx-iah her to read them; 1 a in 
anxious that she should make no mis-i 
take. Will you remin<l her?” .

“Y'wt, Gill.” . X
Again they are silent, but so is riot 

the xvi.nd. Plainly they c-a-n hear it 
roving and leaving and hustling out
side.

Gillian, -shudders.
|y*t-_>‘Whui hax-e I done In deserve a j -ur- 
et I ney of a hundred and fifty' miles on 

such a night, and in such ronipany.”

which imply that il were better she 
should non know. She Ls roused from 
her meditations by the sound of a. 
movement of some kind on the |*irt 
of her comixinlon. It is tije^dark to 
,s<*e what he is about, ls he going t 
'.sneeze? In her present mood even 
this would seem an "impertinence. I 
do h<it think that twen a. pick-purse 
motion of his hand in the direction 
of her.oxvn |HH-ket would greatly sur- 
pri.se her. She is liot long left in doubt.
The- Indeterminate .'■ounds' of stirring 
and seeking on his part are soon ex 
.changed for the distinct scrape an- 
MT.-iteh of a lighting match; and now . 
ii little- point of flame his sprung inti 
being, and is dimly seen to be. pri

“I cry you, luxe,Mu earliest break of 
<lay;

ut now,, e-ven how, his xvings the. wan
derer s]>read 

And passe-d axvay, 
reaving his..empty bed,

Ho! y<>. that meet the boy—for- such
ixs he—

nil ol" .sweet tears and wit, a fickje

Uiughlng and fixa-,
Lth xvings and quiver bright!

lei know l nut. on whom to,father 
love-,

t’or-earth denies the wanton child his 
na me-,

fV'he air above,
And. the. broad sea the saiiic.

lyh RRch an-.l ali lu? lives ul* fi-ud. 
Beware,

lresti xvhLLe 1 speak he cast 
4 dainity snare- 

Over1 your hearts at last.

At this poinl, and while- she is slill 
six lines from the bottom the bottom, 

xv oui le it finger and thumb smart ly 
urnj over1 the page and whip the rest 

the- poem, away from her .sight. 
Involuntarily she utters a little in

articulate cry, and half stretches out 
icr hand in prohibition. The .^ound 
;ind the .action . together recall her to 
her.-clf. In a .moment ' she has shrunk ! 
up again inlo her corner, .shamed, 
morseful, red, and hoping that her | 
apse from di.gniiy and self-respect 
has 'been perceived by no one but her- 

lf. But in this she is apparent I 
mistaken.

“Did you speak?” he says, lifting his

lected from death, by a. woollen glov 
hand. Then there comes nnothvtr lit 
tie- sound, as hf a lantern Ik-viu: openet 
and the next moment the match’s un 
steady light is communieatell to the 
candle in a small carriage lanp, and 
is burning cl<*ar ' and steady. I h< 
a voice comes.

Lame Back
And Kidney Disea.se for Fiv 

Years—Couldn’t Turn in 
J3ed—Made Well Again 

by Two Boxes of

Xicol .leBrcy.
BARRISTER, Solicitor .e'c- Of

fice—Over V. W. Kelly's Music Store, 
Guelph.

Kermctt» Slaoleen,
RARRLST.EU, etc. Office ■-Douglas 

atreet, oiu>o.vitc Post Office. Money; 
to loan on mortgages at lowest ratee 

‘Interest.

lluthrie. Watt & Uuthrle.
BARRISTERS0, Solicitors, etc. Ot, 

fice—Douglas street, Guelph.
D. GUTIUtlE, Ij. C„ JAMES WAIT, 
- UUGI1 GUTHRIE.

- Mactlonald & Drew.
BARRISTERS and Solicitors, 01, 

fice—Douglas street, Guelph.
A I!. MACDONALD, Q. C„
JOHN J. DREW.

hunt#! O&l lie.

K»<Ter -fe OaKtHen,
UHi-T.STb.

Oy-rjvr a , • nuavitny eoia-BB wvnuh*.
*nd ifiacdorinf-'-lntroeL*. oenr l>cmintm benb 

• SXtocc cad#* »Z!;DLzVfl'Btl If Saclred.
f/ ", t-0‘ TDR L D.H., ^oqlinnoe Pr‘i1»t St

fii-Sr.. t. CONRT.AN, D.I> a., L.D.H

GUELPH. ÏÏB
Suffering from Backaehg 

Headkichcs, LimbAehcs 
can find a cure in 

Doan’s Kidney 
Pills.

CIIÉLPI WSEii'i EXPERIENCE PROVES I!
i>t-m> . > tin nigh many women wetxi 

.1 never i«> know wliut 1C means

’No—i 
coughed

!"' .s'hc- stammers; “1—1—only

“1 beg your pardon,” he rejoins, dry
ly; “1 thought you spoke.”

For the- rest uf the distance befori 
Varnfortn is reached. Gillian sits as 
till as a mouse-,' gnawed by angry 

self-reproach, execrating the Greek 
ant iiolugy, and -forget ling even lu. 
think oi how touch they are mi.ssihg her 
at home.

1 o be béait hy.
Il shtml i n t Le ldn’t be so in.

nin ( a. es i ol t.-n H women only
kuw. t lut k ic.lies are kidney iU‘iv*.S
— that i ire<1i lu nbs are metx* l y t i it kid-

Dr .Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills

Backache and lame back aie the
frthe grixirus xvi.th an accent of angry j £1 ràt iharked symptums uf kidney. <!i« 
contempt.

“Perhaps, after all. he may not lieif ter all, he may not 
such l>ad comivany,’’ says the Squire, 
conisolingly; “perhaps—xvho. knows? he 
may turn out qult<*- a pleasant, fel
low!”

“1 shall certainly not give him the 
chance,” re-turns Gillian, with dignity: 
“his proximity is forced upon me, but 
I may, a.F least, be spared his eon ver
rat ion; nothing will induce- me to open 

lips to him.”
.at! not betxveon Carnforth and 

raising*- his gray eyebrows 
dir of slight incredulity, 

te-dly not!”
,aed in this Splendid resolut ion, 
-timer, itoxx- that the last half- 
up and the brougham at the 

, door, prepares to go off into 
nky night with the escort, xvho is 
et ignorant of her sociable int'en- 
s t ox\-ard him.
otSlly neglected l»y eve.rybçxly—for 

everybody fully occupied in kiss- 
rng and crying over Gillian?—he is inof- 
fensively employed employed in the 
liackground in putting on his own coat 
«and draxving on a very ugly pair of 
woollen gloves.

“Good-by, dear!” says Gillian, sul- 
epinly, at><l in a rather choked voice, 
though still xvith a tone of authority

În<l admoni.tion» in it as she throws 
wo furry arms hound her uncle’s neck. 

“Re me mirer all 1 have told you. and 
let me find everything just as l left 
il xvhvn1 1 come back.”

“If you. are- not back- by Sunday, 
Gill, I xvili take your class,” cries dam*, 
in a confident, managing voice. “I will 
do the mot hens’ meeting and the Tem
perance room—do not^e afraid!’

Emilia says nothing. Ireing dumbly 
xvhimiA'ring; and Dick has Iregun to 
liellow so monstrously loud that he 
hits to be carried off, tearfully baxvl- 
ing that it is all the fault of those 
pasty candles, and easing his mind by

vase. «Scores and hundreds uf peo
ple suffer with weak and aching 
backs, not knowing that- their kid
neys are- diseased and that they aie 
liable- to attack by the must fatal 
diseases.

Railroad men. teamsters, and labor
ing men are especially subject .to back
ache because* they are exposed ro all 
solid of. weallivv and straining an 
jarring of the body, which is conducive 
to kidney disease.. But women, too, 
suffer frequently with backache" and 
kidney disease, and clerks who spend 
much of the lime on their feet com 
plain of -xveak, lame backs.

Other symptoms of kidney disease 
are painful or .too frequent yrinaiion 
and. deposits in* urine. All these sym- 
tums are cured and kidney disease is 
eradicated from the system by using 
Dr. t base’s Kidney-Liver Fills

Mr. Fred Meggs, General Merchant 
Wolverton, Out., writes; ”1 was 
troubled for five years with kidnex 
disease anda very lame back and wa 
so bad 1 could nut ride in a buggy 
At times l could not turnover in in 
bed, and there were Urickduct d«-p<R- 
its'in til* Urine. In vain I took medi 
cines uf various kinds. They sevnn* 
to do me no good. Samples of D 

X base’s -Kidney-Liver Fills helped in 
and* two boxes completely cured in* 
They made my kidneys healthy 

j vigorous and l am now a well man 
i I can recommend them a a tin* world 

greatest remedy for backach *, kyliv 
disease and Sick headache.'’ I

Dr. Vbase's Kidney-Liver Dills lie 
healthy kidneys, active liver any): 
the. boxv.els régulai-; <*nv pill a / -lost 
25 cents a box.^Ai r.li deale’S or I.d 
nyuison. Baies «S: Vo., Toronto.

Ui AFTER V.

CarrKurth, station is very empty when 
they arrive there. The wind, with his 
long, stinging lash, seems to have 
driven every one off the platform, .ex
cept the porters and a few ulslervd. 
com! or le red men, stamping up and 
down, waiting for the night mail.

In the xvaiting-room Gillian findsehaIt 
a dozen chilly, muffled women, who 
grudgingly make xvay for her to draw 
ui, her chair‘also, and put her bouts 
on the fender.

The train is late. It seems to Gil 
lian that she spends a long time 
staring at the big lump of coal and 
he plentiful ashes in the dirty grate 

before the sounds of distant xvhistT 
and ringing bell tell her that it 
omlng. Tnen all the other women pick 

lip their bags and boxes and hurry 
way, either alone <t beckoned off by 
summoning husband. Her uxvn es 

ori is" the last to appear, Uui at 
ngth he, too, puis in ht> head.
“Will you come, plea.-v?”
She- follows hint in silence along i ht- 

platform; but, havuig arrived ai the 
door of an empty carriage, into which 
he, motions her, s|reaks.

“Will xou tell my maid, please? I 
lways have her in the same carriage 

xvitl> uie.
'T am afraid that you will have to 

do xvit ho ill her to-night,” he answers, 
not offering to move. “1 have just 
ertained that neither she nor your 

luggage has yet arrived."
•‘Not arrived!” cries Gillian, in 

voice of consternai it)n, facing him in 
the x\;indy gas-light; “and you suv 
pose thaï I «tin going t <» sej^off w ith
out her! Quite iriipossibjpT Of course 
I «shall wait!”

Thai is much^aiiore impossible,” re
joined Burnet, firmly; -'there is no other- 
train till 7.5 lo-morrqxv morning. I 
have left word.that she is to follow 
you «as soon as possible. 1 think 1 
must ask you 1<> get in, please."

lie looks so resolves, and thi* porters 
are beginning to .shin the cnrriag 
doors so quickly, and her own mind 

in such * whirl of doubt and disgust, 
4hat there is nothing for it but. - t 
obey. Hut to the rout for the third 
time within six bouts, she stumbles 
up the high step, blinded with rag 
Again they are off; embarked now upon 
the second and larger half ol their ur. 
natural tetv-a-tvte. There is but. on 
improvement upon the first part in it 
ami" that is that they may at least 
be farther axvay from/ each other 
There need lu* now no .eontaet of hoi- 
tile" e ley ves, no enforced partnership 
in one rug.

(To be. eomlinucd.)

kt.i-ys are delicate litll- organs. 
Van’t stand ion much woik, get 

tired and out of sorts just as any other 
part ol tb - body does- 1

And when they do, it means serious 
trouble, for jf tliv filters of the «sys
tem aren’t xfovkiiig pro[)erly, the gi
sons that they ought. Of carry ofi re
main in tins blood and make back
aches, headaches, limb aches, and all 
Oi ls of .misery.
Doan’s Kidney Fills are a- simple, 

ne ye l-failing, reliable cure.
undreds of women in this city o£ 

Guelph have found them so.
„And their testimony can 'be more 

readily relied on than statements of 
l»eople living-m Vancouver oi Halifax.

Here m what Mrs. T. Hall on, who 
lives on the London road, lias losay:

1 have Leva troubled -with my kid-' 
neys for so3iiv lime, the resi>l< 
coJili.

The lmin-s'.in my back wx-rd very .s<s- 
vere and gave, me a great deal of suf
fer in gv

“Not finding any relief from the 
valions ivmedie- 1 was using, 1 re
solved to try Doan’s Kidney Fills.

tin

Dot nd 
gat ive?x

Kidney Fill'- 
Taking them

main no pur- 
tx*s noL^inter- 

.xvith \ouv xvork. Price fdc. a box 
at all oi uggist>, or by mail. Tho Doan» 
Ki 'n y Fill Co,. Toronto.

N. TOVELL,
Undertaker

....And...

Embalmer

Quebec Street.
Next to Chalmers Church, 

Ouelph.

O
«*V

You will soon get rid of that tamgh 
jl you use Dr. ( base's Syrup-of Lin 
seed and Turpenline, 25 eta a Uoltle

Killin'nry is- *ecbgiihe a popular.)
shrine wild cyclists.

DD V/OCDS

Pi^lE

CURES COUGHS AND COLDS.
.Mra. Alonzo II. Thurher, Freeport, N.S., 

Hays: “I had a severe attack of Grippe 
and a bad cough, with great difficulty in 
breathing. After taking two bottles of 
Dr. Wood's Norway Pine tfyrup I was oom* 
pletely çt^sd.11 ..g,

<

*

8
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n result' of t.iking them has be**n
1 am now’ fi ee (rom kidney trou-
in-d lumbago, ,tiid < an do any kind 4
I'll 1 W l 1 1 «.« ' 1 W fci 1 1 uni k \\ il bout nain or
inV’ . |

r*

».


