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e t so! 19,160 purchasers

WE HAVE BEEN MAKING

Dominion Pianos;’

i
H

knew how pianos, and after we had -
fe Y popﬁw"o.m
e thim wre have. made and sold about 10,160
Dom! L and more than 6,000

satisfaction.
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THE DOMINION ORGAN AND PIARO
. COMPANY, Limited g
BOWMANVILLE, . = .ONT, gt
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No, 1000, 14k.Gold,
Set with 21 pearls

$8.00 slmost first cost.

pendant wear, Price, $5.00.
for the asking.

156 Yonge St.
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. DID IT EVER OOCUR TO YOU?

T 'HAS TO LOTS OF OTHERS
The advantage you have in price-saving when buyimg your jewelry

wants from (he inanufacturer,
We leing jewelry manufacturers enables us to sell to eur patrons at

i

: o An example of our prices is manifested in thissol:d 14k, gold Sunburst,
{llustration actual sige, set with 21 genuine first quality pearis, also has attachment at back for

Our large {llustrated catalogue of Diamonds, Watches, Jewellery, Silverware, otc., is FREE

Ambrose Kent & Sons, Limited -

MANUFACTURING
JEWELERS

TORONTO

- T TR
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@ Ladies’ English Mercerized Sateen Waist, cut from one
of the newest Silk Waist patterns, made with three rows
of hem-stitching on either side of the front; we reccom-
mend this waist for fit, styls, appearance and quality.

q Be sure 1o give comect bust measure when ordering,
stock sizes' 34 to 42.

@ If you will send us 99c. and 8c. extra to pay Postage,
we will send you this beautiful Waist, and if after you
have carefully examined it, you are not satisfied that it
is the most perfect fitting, best made and most stylish
waist of its kind sold anywhere at nearly double the price
we aik, send it back to us, .and we will without hesi-
tation or question return your money together with the
Postage Charges both ways.

SEND FOR OUR NEW FALL AND
WINTER CATALOG ; MAILED FREE.

The Macdonald Mail Order, Limited

662 Pacific Ave.,

Dept. M. I.  Winnipeg.

DO YOU SKATE ?

The winter is approaching and soon
the rinks will be in full swing.

A good Boot is a necessity if you
want to enjoy skating, so communicate
at once with

The RICHARDS SHOE Co.
439 LOGAN AVENUE, Winnipeg,

and get a pair of skating boots before
the rush comes.

We .are the oldest established boot
company in the city and for 30 years
have sugglied all the leading skating
clubs. ail orders promptly attended to.

All our Boots are hand-sewn
throughout,

Oure the lameness and

move_thé bunch without scnrrimi the
orse—have the part looking just as it did
fore the blemish came.

Fleming’s Spavin Cure (Liquid)

is a special remedg for soft and semi-solid
blemishes — Bog Spavin, Thoroughpin,
Bﬂllint, Ourb, Capped Hock, eto. Itisneither
aliniment nor asimple blister,but a remedy
unlike any other—doesn’t imitate and can’t
be imitated. Easy to use, only a little re-
quired, and your money back if it ever falls,
Fleming’s Vest-Pocket
Veterinary Adviser
describes and illustrates all kinds of blem-
ishes, and gives you the information you
ought to have before ordering or buying any
kind of a remedy. Malled free if you write.
FLEMING BROS,, Ohemists,
68 Church Btreet, Toronto, Ontarie

that I do not know of, tell it to me
now, and let me share it. Alsie, I must
tyust you, or die,” he added, with such
deep emotion. that I could not - help
sharing it.

" She looked at him with a new terror
in’ her wild white. face. .

“Don’t be kind to me,” she said;
“pever speak lovingly to me again,
can bear anything but that”

“ No man ever loved a woman more
than I loved you, Alsie,” said my
brother. I imagined, when I looked
into your eyes, that I knew every
thought even in:the very depths ot
your heart.” )

“So you did,” she cried. “1 never
had a secret from you. Then she
stopped abruptly and covered her face
with her hands.

“Until now,” said John, - calmly.
“The secret you hide from me has be-
comie  yours since we were married. To
be brief, Alsie—will you tell me, or will
you not?”

She could not answer; she fell back
when he said those words, as though he
had  struck. her with a sharp sword.

“We will take her to her own room,
now,” said John, moodily.. “Would
that I, like her; could neither think nor
fleel 1”

He hovered round - her until she
opened those beautiful violet eyes; then
leaving her with her maid,” we went
down-stairs again—not in the drawing-
room where she had been, but to a
little room at the back of the house
called the -study, but to my knowledge
pipes and tobacco were the only things
ever studied there,

“Did you ever in all your life, Char-
lie, hear of such a business as this?”
asked my~ brother, disconsolately:.
“What can possess Alsie—what has
she béen doing?”

I could not solve his questions. John
did not seem to doubt his wife, after
all; he was anery that she had deceived
him, but he could not think her capable
of other wrong.

“Think of her face, Charlie,” he re-
sumed, “as pure, and sweet, and in-
nocent as the face of a little child—it
could not hide any. crime; she has
always been open and truthful, Think
how she has suffered. It was only to-
night that I noticed how thin and ill =
looks, so worn and haggatrd. My poor
darling, what has come to her?”

Long after the chimes had rung out
midnight we sat talking; John was
almost beside himself with grief.

“I was very angry with her at first,
Charlie,” he said, after thinking deeply
for some time. “I know that she has
done wrong. I do not excuse the de-
ceit, but I cannot mistrust her. I meant
to send her firom me, but I will not;
she is my wife, mine for weal or woe,
and I will have faith in her. It is pos-
sible the secret she dare not tell mc is
not her own. I will have faith in her.
I must know more before I judge
her.” ‘

I admired his trust and confidence;
irdeed, I half shared 1t. Alsie had al-
ways been so good and true, I could not,
even in the face of this one fault, think
evil of her. It was all a mystery, dark
and inscrutable.

Poor Alsie was not to be comforted
by knowing that her husband had faith
in her despite the appearances that were
were so strong against her. Early in
the morning her maid came to summon
my brother. She said her mistress was
very ill, not in her right mind, and it
would be wise to have the doctor fetch-
ed at once. When he came, he said it
was birain fever, brought on by some
long strain upon her mind and increased
by some great shock.

“Has Mrs. Temple had trouble of
any kind preying upon her?’ he asked
of my brother.

“Yes,” replied John.

The weeks that f()]l()\\it‘d were (i]‘("ilr}j
ones. I dreaded entering the house;
there was no corner of it where the
sound of poor Alsie’'s voice did not'
penetrate — crying, laughing, singing;
but never did the least allusion to the

wife’s room: he was like one de-

neither eat, sleep, or

lest diamond cross her lips. Even in
her delirium she gave no clue to the
secrcet she guarded so well. From the
first the doctors had given but little |
opes, and now her strength was ex
hausted, yet the cruel fevar burned
away fiecely us ever. John rarely left

“1 ought not to have been so cross
with her Charlie,” he would say to
me; ““I frightened heir. I might have
beeri sure that; no matter what she did,
she was not to blame.”

So the fight between life:--and death
went on, and no one could say which
would win.

I cannot quite recollect now how it
was, but there was some dispute or
mistake about a tradesman’s. bid. The
servants declared it had-been. paid, the
man said it had not. John was obliged,
despite his trouble, to attend to it. My
sister-in-law’s maid said she remember-
ed seeing the receipt in the mistress’
hand.

“ I shall have to look amongst poor
Alsie¢’s papers, ~Charlie,” said = my
brother to me, “trf' to find this bill; 1
wish you would help me”

We sat down together. My brother
looked very pale and agitated when he
unlocked the little desk he himself had
given her. A much harder heart than
his would have been touched. The desk
contained nothing but memorials of
him: all the letters he had ever written
to her folded away so carefully with
the dates marked upon them; the pret-
ty valentine he had sent wrapped up in
so many papers to keep it from injury;
dried flowers that he had worn; a lock
of his hair, and some of the orange-
blossoms she had worn on her wed-
aing day.

There was no sign of the bill there.
and we were ata loss where to look.
All at once I remembered the little
desk that had belonged to Mrs. Poyntz.
that had Ibelonged to Mrs, Poyntz.
Thinking it probable that my sister kept
business paperrs there, I mentioned it to
John, and he went to. her room for it.
‘As I had magined, it contained bills,
receipts, etc., and amongst others we
found the missing receipt. In one cor-
ner there lay a small parcel ncatly tied
with red tape.

“What is this?”

He untied it, and while I live I shall
never forget his face as he Yread what
secemed to be a small note. He seem-
ed perfectly stunned. . He gave me the
letter, and I also read it;it was dated
two months back, and was from Messrs.
Hume & Green, saying that they were
about to dissolve partenership, and that
all debts due the firm must be paid by
the 11th of September, or further pro-
ceedings would he taken. Enclosed
was a note for the balance of the
amount due—one hundred pounds.

“T never heard anything about this,
John,” I said, in amazement. “Why
did Alsie lock it up in her desk. How
strange!. An< why have they not taken
steps in the matter?” .

“Look,” said my brother, and he
placed in my hands a receipt for the
one hundred pounds, dated September
11th, 18—.

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

“How one earth,” I began, but the
almost solemn look on John’s face
checked me.

“Charlie,” he said, “I see it all now:
Alice sacrificed her diamond to pay
my debt.”

1 felt that he spoke truly; and a
weight of unutterable sorrow was lifted
from my heart. He sat for some min-
utes in stupified silence. I only wonder-
ed that he had not thought of it before.
I remembered many incidents that con-
vinced me—Alice had so often express-
ed her sorrow over the heavy debt in-
curred for her sake. She had felt so
acutely not having brought any money
with her marriage; but having been, as
she thought, a burden upon John, I
knew that the debt had weighed upon
her far more than upon my light-heart-
ed, careless brother. I told John what
she had said to me about it.

“My poor little wife!” he said; “an?
I thought all this time that she had for-
gotten all about it. I shall never for
give myself.”

He was not ashamed to lay his head
vpon the table and weep aloud. He
had cause: he had discovered the
secret, but the devoted wife who loved
him so dearly lay all unconscious that
her fair name was cleared and shone

more brightly than ever. L
She still lay between life and death
when John and I went together to the

.



