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DO YOU SKATE?
The winter is approaching and soon

the rinks will be ini full swing.

A good Boot is a necessity if you
want ta enjoy skating, so conunrcaî.e
at once with

The RICHARDS SHOE Co.
439 LOGAN A VENUE, Winnipeg,

and get a pir of skating boots before
the rush cornes.

We -are the oldest established boot
conpany in the city and for 30 years
have. supplied ail the leading skating
clubs. adl orders promptly attended to.

AU our Boots are band-sewn
Ilaroughout.
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Fleinind's Vest-Pocket
Veterinary Advlser

describesansd lliustrates aitkinds of blem-
lahes. and givs you the information ýou
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bhat I do flot knOw of, tell it to me
n0w, and lt me share it. Alsie, I must 'NI
rut yuu, or die," be added, with such in,
deep emotion that I couhd not help be
shaning it. sh

She looked at him. with a new terrur
in her wild white face. Wi
" Don't be kind to me," she said; wi

4never speak lovingly tome again. 1.
can beair anytbing but tbat." Wl
" No mnan elver ioved a wOmafl more mi

han I ioved you, Alsie," said my se
>rotber. I imiagined, when I looked mi
into'your eyes, that I knew every dc
thought even in the very çleptbs ut sai
your heart." hecie. "Inv

"Su yudid h re. Invrh-
xad a.secret Irom yuu. Then sbe
stopped abruptly and covered her face A
y'ith ber hands. b

'<Until now," said John, cahmiy. w
"The secret yolu bide froni me lias bc-
:ume yours sfnce we were married. To lc
be brief, Alsie-will yuu tell me, or wilh ui
You flot?" g

She couid not answver; she fell back h:
wheil he said those words, as though be ci
had struck. ber with a sharp sword. h

" We will talce ber tu ber own room, t(
nuw,"i said John, moodily. - Would ti
tbat 1 like hr could neither tbink nor ti
feel1" s

Me hovered round ber until she d
opened those beautiful violet eyes; then o
1e ving ber with ber maid, we went bownstairs again-not in the drawing- à
roomn where she bad been, but to a
littie room at the back of the bouse a
calhed the study, but to my knowledge 4,
pipes and tobacco were the only tbings d
ever studied tbere.f

"Did you ever in ail your life, Char- 1I
lie, hear of sucli a business as this?" b
asked my brother, disconsohateiy. J
"Wbat can possess Alsie-what bas 1
she been doing?" r

I could not suive bis questions. John f
did flot seem to doubt bis wife, after r
ai; he was anMr that she had deceived '

bim, but he could flot tbink her capable
of other. wroflg.

"Tbink of ber face, Charlie," be re-r
sumed, "as pure and sweet, and in- s
nocent as the face, of a littie child-it c
could flot bide any crime'; she bas i
always been open and truthful. Tbink t
how she has suffered. It was only t,~- I
nigbt that I noticed how thin and ii-
looks, su worn and baggalrd. My poor
darling, wbat bas come to ber?"1

Long after tbe chimes had rung outi
midnigbt we sat talking; John was
almost beside himself with grief.

"I was very angry witb ber at first.
Charlie," be said, after thinkîng deeply
for some Lime. "I know that sbe bas
dune wrong. I do not excuse the de-
ceit, but I cannut mistrust lier. I meant
Lu send ber firom me, but 1 will not;
she [s my wife, mine for weai or woe,
and I wiil bave faith ini ber. It is pos-
sible tbe secret she dare not telli m, is
not her own. 1 wiil have faitb in ber.
1 must know more before 1 judge

1ber." e his trust and confidence;

irdeed, I balf sbared It. Aisie bad ai-
ways been so good and true, 1 could not,
even in the face of this one fault, tbink
evil of ber. It was ail a mystery, dark
and inscrutable.

Poo r Alsie was flot Lu be comforted
by knowing that ber busband bad faith
in her despîte the appearances that were
were so strong agaînst ber. Eariy iin
the morning ber maid camne to sumnmon
mny brother. Sbe said ber mistress was
very iii, not [n ber right mind, and it
would be wise to bave tbe doctor fetcb-
ed at once. Wlien be came, he said it
was iraiti fever, brougbit ou by some
long strain upon lier mind and increased
by somne great sbock.

"Has Mrs. Temple bad trouble of
any kind preying upon ber?" lie asked
of my brother.

"Yes," replied John.
Tbe weeks that followed wOere dreary

ones. 1 dreaded enteriîîg tbie lbuse;
there was no corner of it where the
souind of poor Alsie's voice did not'
penetrate -crvîng. laugbiing, singing;
but never dici the lcast illusion to the
hcst diamnnd cross b)er lips. Even in
ber delirium sbe gave no che to the
secret slie ,tir(led so Nwell. Irom the
fird thfle ocfor, lad given 1but little
-1-saI olier 'dren gthî xas ex-

hai ,ed. ý'et the C ruiel fex' r hurned
aw a tocelx . ver Joliiirarelv left

blis w esre" w w'as I ke nule de-
menu 1w i eitber eat. sieep, or

'Ir C ýt.

Novq

shop
diam(
and 1

thing
will
shec

AI.-
stupc
td w:
was,
the i
beai

Tb
away
feebi
g oldy

rea,
self
hea'v
she
band

il

blesi
yOti
mne

I
if e,

burc
long

H
noct
mnuc
ed 1
was
ind(s.
ed 1
agai
ed
hap
obli
soff
wol
be

* aockuzc34 to42.

>1 Ifyou wlhend us99r- and 8r- to paY Postage,

we wil tend you tlila beautiful Wsist, and if after you

hm ="reuly examined it, you are flot satifiSd theti k

ku the most perfect fiaang. best made and moit styliah

wai of its kind sold anywhem et nearly double the puce

woa&4m#ed i bock to us, and we will without besi-

tion or question raturu your money toge"thwh the

Q PostaChQarges bath ways.

SEND FOR OUR NEW FALL AND
WINTER CATALOG; MAILED FREE

The Macdonald Malil Order, Llited
662 Peoifio Ave,1 DOPt.M.1-.Winnipeg.
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- I ought not to have been su cross
th hier Charlie," lie would say to,
e;" I frightened hefr. I might have

en sure that, no matter wbat she did,
e was flot to blame."'
So the fight between. life and death
rnt on, and nu une could say which
ruld win.
I calmet quite recullect now how it
as, but there was somne dispute or
istake about a tradesman's bill. The

rvants declared it had been paid, the
an said it bad not. John was obliged,
tspite bis trouble, to attend to it. My
iter-in-iaw's maid said she remember-
Id seeing the receipt in the mistress'
ia d. '
" 1 shall have to look amongst poor

Usie's papers, Charlie," said my
)other to me, "try to finýd this bill; 1
vish you would eipme
We sat down together. My brother

ioked very pale and agitated when hie
ixlocked the littie desk hee bimself bad

ven hier. A much harder heart than
ls would have been toucbed. The desk

-otained notbing but memorials of
[i; ail the letters hie had ever written

ha er folded away su carefuliy with
,e dates marked upon them; the pret-
,y valentine e li ad sent wrapped up in
e many papers tu keep it from inj ury;
Iried flowers that hie had worn; a lock
)f his hair, and some of the orange-
lossoms she had worn on hier wed-
ing day.
There was nuo sign of the bill there.

ind we were at a loss wlhere to look.
All at once I remnembered the little
esk that had belonged to Mrs. Poyntz.
Liat had Ibehonged to Mrs, Poyntz.
Thinking it probable that my sister kept
business papers there, I mentioned it to
ohn, and hie went to hier room for it.
As 1 had magined, [t contained bis,
eceipts, etc., and amongst others we
found the missing receipt. lu <one cor-
ner there lay a smalh parcel lit- tly tied
vith red tape.

" What is this ?"
He untied it, and while I live I shalf

never forget bis face as he tead what
seemned to be a small note. He seem-
cd perfecthy stunned. He gave me the
etter, and I also read it; it was dated
two months back, and was f rom Messrs.
HIume & Green, saying that they were
about to dissolve partenership, and that
all debts due the firn must bc paid by
the llth of September, or further pro-
ceedings would 1*e taken. Enclosed
was a note for the balance of the
amount due--one hundred pounds.

" I neyer heard anything about this,
John," I said, ini amazement. "Why
did Alsie lock it up in hier desk. How
strangel. AW" wby have they flot taken
steps [n the matter?"

"Look," said my brother, and hie
piaced ini my hands a receipt for the
i ne bundred pounds, dated September
lltb, 18-.

I gazed at [t more bewildered than
ever. It was correct. Across the re-
ceipt stamp was the signature of
tht firm. 1 knew it well. No
matter how it had been paid, une
fact was clear-the debt was cancelled.

"How one earth," 1 began, but the
aimost soiemrn look on John's face
checked me.

"Charlie," be said, "I sce it ail now.
Alice sacriflcéd her diamond to pay
my deibt.'e

I feit tbat he spoke truly: and a
weight of unutterable sorrnw wvas Nqfted
from my heart. He sat for some min-
utes [n stupified silence. 1 oniy worider-
ed that he had flot thought of [t before.
I remembered many incidents that con-
vinced me-Alice had so> often express-
ed bier sorrow ovur the beavy debt in-
curred for ber sake. She bad feit su
Acutely not having brought any money
witb ber marriage; but having been. as
she thougbt, a burden urpon John, I
knew that the debt had weigbed upon
her far more than upon my light-heart-
cd, careless brother. I told John wbat
she bad said to me about it.

"My poor littie wife !" be said;, "ai'
1 thought ail this time that she had for-
gotten ail! about it. 1 shall never for-
give myseif."

He was not asamed to lay is ead
i'pon the table and weep aioud. Me
had cause-,lie had discovered the

.secret, but tbe devoted wife wbo loved
hlim so dearly lav ail uinconscious that

lier fair naie was cleared and shotie
.more brizhtiy than ever.

. he stili lay between life and death
when John and I went together to the


