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Children Cry for Fletcher’s

The Kind You Have Always Bonght, and which has been 
111 use tor over SO ycais, has borne tko signature ot 

■ and lias been made under his per
sonal supervision since Its infancy. 
Allow no one to deceive you In this.

U Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good ” are but 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 

Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA
Cnstoria is a harmless snbstitnte for Castor On, Pare
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It Is pleasant. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Karcotlo 
substance. Its age Is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
end allays Feverishness. For more than thirty years It 
has been in constant nse ior the relief of Constipation, 
Flatulency, Wind Colic, all Teething Troubles «ml 
Diarrhoea. It regulates the Stomach and Bowels, 
assimilates the Food, giving healthy and natural sleep. 
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

g en y 3 ne CASTOR IA always
Bears the Signature of

A CRUEL DECEPTION
OR WHY DID SHE SHUN HIM? BY EFFIE ADELAIDE ROWLANDS

The Kind You Have Always
!n Use For Over 30 Years

Chas. Sargeant
First Class Livery

Horses for Sale st all tunes.

Synopsis of Canadian Northwest 
Land Regulations

Public Wharf. Phone 61

Do you try to buy high- 
grade printed matter the 
same as you would pig 
Iron and coal at so much 
per. It can't be done. 
Why? Because printed 
matter to be RIGHT must 
be sixty per cént. brains 

mixed with forty per cent, 
of material and mechani
cal execution.

Printed matter turned 
out of The Advocate Job 
Dept, is RIGHT.

TRILBY 
SHOE CREAM

PRESS SIDES TO OPEN BOX

SELF OPENING
HINGED COVER TIN
No broken finger nails.
No knife or lever needed In 

opening thle box.

PINCH IT TO OPEN 
PINCH IT TO CLOSE

THAT’S ALL

ONLY 10c EVERYWHERE

Everett Barron Co.
Amherst, N. S.

HOTEL MIRAMICHI
J. A. WHELAN, Manager.

tôost Luxurious and Up-To- 
Date Hotel in Northern 

New Brunswick

NEWCASTLE, Miramichi.N.B.

FEATURES OF
HOTEL MIRAMICHI

Telephone Connection in every room. 
Artistically Furnished Rooms with Private 

Baths
Building is of Brick with Adequate Fire 

Protection.
SiitiAtioN—The Heart ot the Sportsman's

Paradise:
V Best Fishing Privileges on the North Shore 
Provided.

Imported Chefs.
Pine Sample Rooms.
Livery Stable in Connection.
Rates 12.00 and $2.50 a Day

Any pet son who la tne aole head 
of a family, or any male over 18 years 
old, may homestead a quarter section 
o’ available Dominion land In Man
itoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. 
The applicant must appear in person 
at the Dominion l^and a Agency or 
Sub-agency for district. Entry by 
proxy may be maae at any agency, 
on certain conditions, by father 
mother, son, daughter, brother or 
sister of intending homesteader.

Duties: Six months* residence 
upon and cultivation of the land In 
each of three years. A homesteader 
may live within nine miles of his 
homestead on a farm of at least 80 
acres solely owned and ocupied by 
him or by his father, mother, son, 
daughter, brother or sister.

In certain districts a homesteader 
In good standing may pre-empt a 
quarter section alongside his home
stead, Price $3 per acre

Duties: Must icside upon the 
homestead or pre-emption six months 
in each of six years frdm '’ate of 
homestead entry (including the time 
required to earn homestead patent) 
and cultivate fifty acres extra.

A homesteader who has exhausted 
his homestead right and cannot 
obtain a pre-emption may enter for a 
purchased homestead In certain 
distiicts. Price $3 per acre. Duties: 
Must reside six months in each of 
three years,cultivate fifty acres and 
erect' a house worth $300.

W. W. CORY.
Deputy of the Minister of the In

terior.
N. P. —Unauthorized publication of 

this advertisment will not be paid 
for.

in hei* thFee gears’ sojourn with 
her mother, to have been able to re
lieve some sorrow that money could 
almost heal . The sum that Mrs. T»ra- 
bante had given her quarterly for 
a’l her own individual expense had 
gone, as Marie could well testify, In 
nearly every direction save to enrich 
the girl’s possessions.

She rose from her chair, and tried 
to walk to and fro while she thought. 
Her feet were so chilled, her limbs 
so cramped, she could barely move 
at first, but youth is very strong, and 
fair and fragile as Alwynne’s beauty 
was her health and constitution were 
perfect. She grew stronger each 

moment, and her thoughts became 
less hysterical and confused.

The sun was high above the trees 
new, and the traffic had commenced 
in the wide street below. Alwynne 
stood at the window and looked out. 
There were many passers to and fro

iris, 
gar

(Continued)
Dimly she was glad to see the 

golden glory, for the night had seem
ed as though it would never md.
Thoughts—horrible thoughts - - had 
beaten and clashed and buzzed inces
santly in her brain through the weary 
hours, and she longed vaguely for 
morning as for something fresh and 
pure and beautiful—something that 
would bring a relief to the scene, 'f 
not to her actual sorrow.

She felt very ill. She had been 
weary and faint and sick at heart 
ever since that moment when Hugo 
had bowed obedience to her cold 
words, and with one quiet gaze into 
her eyes had gone from her side. The 
anguish of love seemed to burst upon 
her in the realization of what sh-; 
had done, the disappointment she had 
inflicted upon him, the loss to which 
she had vainly tried to become resign
ed

The furious scene with her mother even at this hour, some of them 
had dulled the exquisite torture of young like herself, shabby in 
her pain a little She had fallen into ! ments, hurrying to some daily toll, 
a short, heavy sleep somewhere about Alwynne’s heart gave a leap as she 
three o’clock, and had been forced to stood there. Inspiration came to her 
thrown herself on her bed to stretch ! all at once.
her chilled, weary limbs. When she I “I will work,’’ she said to herself, 
awoke, it was an awakening m all. } and there was an added touch of 
Her heart leaped to her throat and 1 comfort in this thought Work—hon- 
tken dropped in a dull way that made . est, honorable labor! What a vista 
her turn sick for the moment (was opened out to her suddenly! Her

What an "all” it was for a girl to very pulses thrilled again at *he 
contemplate! What q burden for a j thought. It was the solution to the 
pure, proud soul—a mind that eager- horrible problem. 
eJ for honor, and for the higher and j She turned away from the window 
more sublime influence of human l,4c! almost invigorated. Her bath was

Alwynne shivered and closed her ready for her. Marie knew the girl 
eyes from the gradually growing glory j would rise sometimes almost with the 
of the rising sun. The brightness1 dawn, and the wrater stood alw:ays 
and freshness she had craved, only a waiting. With a sort of eagerness to 
moment before, hurt her now. Tney be strengthened for the fray, 41- 
eeemed only to point out more clear-1 wrynne threw off her things and 
ly the hideous truth, to throw a ful’er j plunged into the cold water. When 
light on the situation, and to drag she felt another being. Every son of 
forth in prominence the story of her j thing crowded her mind, but it was 
mother’s shame and sin. thought of a more healthy tone—

She lay crouched and shiver!j*4—, thought that was not overwhelming 
faint and cold at one moment, burn- in its horror, as it had been the n ght 
ing as with a consuming fever the before. As she bound her hair about 
next. Her throat was parchei. She : her shapely head, she made her plans.

lifted herself on her elbow, and j She was strung up. like a David of 
struggled slowly to her feet How old, to go forth and fight against this 
her head reeled, and how pitilessly Goliath that had threatened last night 
the cold, golden sunrays fell upon to overwhelm her and to crush the

shocked. “Really, oh! How sad! Poor 
Lady Graham—and poor Lena! It 
must have been very sudden.” When 
Lena wrote to me last, she said her 
mother was better. Oh, I am sorry!” 
Lady Augusta-rose, and slipping rer 
hand through her husband’s arm, 
strolled with him into the ball. “I 
should think Sir Henry would feel 
sorry for all the trouble he gave her, 
poor thing!” she said. “Dear me? he 
led her a lively dance, the wretch!”

Mr. Trevelyan did not answer all 
at once.

"How strange it is that a bad man 
always receives such a wealth of de
votion and never-failing affection! 
That poor creature adored Graham 
always, despite his neglect and 
shameful treatment of her.” Lady Au
gusta smoothed her husband’s coat, 
standing before him small and criti
cal, surveying his general appearance 
with an air of keen appreciation, til 
disgusted. "It shows what a bad man 
you must be,” she said, nodding 
small brown head, "for I am nothing 
but your slave!”

Mr. Trevelyan stole another kiss 
and ruffled the pretty brown hair.

“Saint Augusta, the martyr!” he 
laughed; and then, as he took up his 
gloves and riding crop; "you will not 
ferget to write to Lena?”

"Of course not, dear. I will ask 
the poor thing to come down and stay 
with us as soon as she is able to do 
sc. Hugo will be certain to have the 
reins of household government unt i” 
—and Lady Augusta’s face wore a 
portentous air—“until Blanche tikes 
them,” was what she meant by fiat, 
but she did not speak the words. In
stead, she continued the subject of 
Lady Graham and her sad death. "I 
never rightly understood what the 
trouble was between the Grahams, 
Jack.” she said half questioningly. 
"All I know is that Lena will not 
mention Sir Henry’s name if she can 
help it. Is he such an awful bad lot, 
a* you men call it?”

"In a public sense, no, little wiic,” 
Mr Trevelyan explained. "We cai ill 
afford to lose such a politician as 
Graham, but in private life I ha\ c no 
hesitation in calling him a blackguard. 
The man who wantonly sets himself

hei disheveled hair! She moved with very light of life out of her. She ‘the 138,1 of breaking a good womnn s 
leaden feet to the table. ! stood for one moment motionless in

Marie always placed some fruit, the middle of the room, her ouart 
near her dear one, as she called the beating heavily, quickly. She moved 
girl in her own heart, and there was forward, then paused and going > ur- 
a bunch of glorious blue grapes rest- riedly to her bed, knelt down ber.ide 
ing daintily and beautifully on a dish
before her. I "God show me the right way, and

Alwynnetput out her hand, and then 1 give me strength to follow it,” she 
drew it back with a shudder. As by prayed silently.
a lightning flash she remembered the ; The simple little prayer strengthen- 
cost of this fruit, and her hand fell to ed and calmed her; she was perfectly 
her side. She poured out some na- self-possessed, and her pulses were 
ter instead, and drank with difficulty, still as she went slowly out of ’he 
The sight of the grapes kept her n ot- room and walked to that one wuore 
e *. to the spot. It brought a sudden her mother slept, 
fresh train of thought. If she could ’ CHAPTER X
r-.ot eat this fruit, why, then, she i ~ . . _1 To Lady Augusta Trevelyan’s dis-could not sleep again in this luxurious 
room or wear such a gown as v. as 
then upon her. She looked ar »ud 
her in a calm, slow way, as though ap
praising everything. It was the or
dinary hotel room such as she Tad 
experienced a hundred times before, 
but its hard corners were rub.ed 
away, softened as it were by tne 
dozens of luxurious appointments that ! 
Marie's picturesque hand had scatter
ed about.

The toilet table, with its ivory '.or
naments, each one bearing her Initial 
in

appointment, her brother did not im
mediately follow the arrival of Ms 
telegram. He sent a second one, say
ing he must go straight through to 
London on important business, Lut 
would present himself without fail at 
Torre Abbey within two or three days 
at the very latest.

Lady Augusta almost wept.
"And I have not seen him for so 

long!" she cried disappointedly, petu
lantly.

Dear child, it is only a question
_ „ . , „ °f a few hours," her husband sx'd

raised gold, the glistening scent cheerily 
bottles, the rugs and skins flung on

.EVERY WOMAN
led md should know 
wonderful

Whirling Spray
L" Douche

floor and couch, the silken dressing 
j gown, the rows of small slippers and 
shoes, the glimpse of lace and other 
silks caught through a half-open door 
of the wardrobe—all seemed sudden-

Lady Augusta snapped his head off 
at this.

"So like a man!” she declare! "As 
if hours did not count at all! I want 
Hugo now—this very moment!”

On a blue plate," finished Mr. Tre-
Ask roar druggist i 
it. If he cannot st.. . 
the MARVEL, accept no 
other, but send stamp for Illus
trated book—sealed. It gives full
particulars and directions Invaluable-------
to ladies. WINDSORSUPPLY CO. .Windsor, Ont.

General Agents for Canada.

Eastern
Steamship

Autumn Excursions
via the

INTERNATIONAL LINE
Going: Sept 19—Oct. 16, inclusive 

Return Limit 50 Days 
St John to Boston and Return $7 00 
St. John to Portland and Return $6.50

Through tickets at proportionally 
low rates on sale at all railway sta
tions.

Leaves St. John Mondays, Welnes- 
days and Fridays at 9.00 A. M. for 

| Lubee, Eastport, Portland and Boston.
Returning leaves Central Wharf, 

Boston 9.00 A. M. Mondays, Wednes
days and Fridays for Portland, Fast- 
port, Lubee and St. John.

TAX NOTICES—Wwor and County 
Rates and Road Tax Notlcea can be 
had at The Advocate Job Dept, 
very latest etylea at The Advocate 
Job Dept.

MAINE STEAMSHIP LINE
$3.00 reduced fare to New York, 

Oct 1st—April 30th.
Direct service betwe n Portland 

and New York. Leaves Franklin 
Wharf, Portland, Tuesdays, Thurs
days and Saturdays at 6.00 P. M. for 
New York.

SL Jolfn Ticket office, 47 King St. 
L. R. THOMPSON, T. F. ft P. A.

A. E. FLEMING, Agent, St. John, 
N B.

C. B. KINGSTON. Commercial 
Agent, Eastport, Me.

ly horrible to the girl s overwrought vplvan vi » ,.. , . vei>an quietly, then his eyes twin-
and miserable mind. kled. "Sent your letter to M.aa men-

V aguely she wondered ho, «be bad u.„ yetr he inqu|red the m
accepted them all so long, how It was casual tone
these dumb witnesses to her degrad- ljady Augusta s face cleared as If 
ation had not cried out to her in- by magic.
stinct. and warned her against t.ielr ..Much better than that. , ,,E. „ 
origin. She shrank from It all now. telegram to Belgrave Square to know 
and she seemed to he tarnished and j( they were ln town , expect (he 
shamed in that she had not shrunk answer every moment ” 
from it all long before. And> lndeedi the U|wer arr,vM

The thought came deliberately, tie- there and then. Her ladyship and 
terminably. She hao accepted them Miss Glenlee were in town. Lady 
so far in ignorance. Now she was Augusta gave a little jump of delight 
i.o longer ignorant, she would ac- »i will write to Blanche at once—a* 
cept them no longer. once, Jack," she declared, and forth-

She sat down quietly on a :Ulr, with sat down at her dainty escrl- 
and, resting her elbow on the table, tolre, and was busy for a few secouds 
supported h«$r wflary, aching head, during which time her husband 
while she thought on and on. «>he watched her with mingled tenderness 
must act now! and amusement. She was so graceful

Alwynne had not known until Hus with her little birdlike movemeits, 
moment how strong a spice of her he was never tired of looking at her’ 
mother’s firm, determined spirit rad By and by she glanced over her 
fallen to her lot. It spoke within her shoulder, her eyes sparkling, and 
now. She felt It would not fail her her face all abeam, 
in the future. “After all, It is for the ^est. Hugo

She saw nb path clear, she had no shall travel down with her‘from Lvn- 
way made open to her, but she 'et don. Isn’t It a splendid notion, eh?" 
her teeth firmly together, and so id "Yes, If she can come.” 
to herself that she had a task to per- "Jack, you are always a wet b*an-- 
form and she would perform it set! Of course Blanche will come!

She had the Impetuosity and cour- She must, when I want her so bad'y!” 
age of her youth to support her w-U. "Ah! You see, because you r’ le 
She had the unclouded strengtn of roughshod over me, you expect all the 
her honorable soul to reflect a glory world to bow down to you in the same 
on all she did. She was her mother’s humble fashion!" Mr. Trevelyan 
chjld. That must ever remain a truth stopped on his passage out rf the 
but mother or no mother, Alwynne room to pat the qiquant face, and 
determined her present state of life steal a kiss from the pouting lips, 
should end once and for all. She "You must write another letter, while 
was not so Ignorant of the world as you are about It,” he added, his voice 
to know nothing of the world’s priva- serious now, "a letter of condo’once 
tion and poverty. She had never to Lena Graham. Her mother's leath 
shut her eyes to suffering. It had Is announced this morning." 
been her joy many and many a time, "Jack!" Lady August» i<nd

heart gets very few soft words from 
'me, and Graham has just sent that 
poor woman to her grave through 
grief at his absolute neglect and in
difference to her. And. after ail, he 
would have been nothing, or at ’.east 
no’ half so great as he is if he hud 
not married her and her money.’

Lady Augusta’s pretty little brews 
were drawn.

“I suppose, Jack,” she said runiin- 
atingly, “it was a case of other wo
men?”

"Another woman I believe, so'ue 
well-known singer or dancer—1 forget 
which. Graham has been devoted <o
"i for years, has followed her ah u; 

all over the globe, and I make no 
dcubt now that she will become Lady 
Graham as soon as possible.”

Mr. Trevelyan’s wife utterel a 
sharp exclamation.

"No wonder poor Lena will not 
speak of him, Jack. This woman can
not be very young, can she?”

“I don’t know anything about ter, 
except that she calls herself a wo
man,” Mr. Trevelyan said. Then he 
pressed his hat down on his close- 
cropped curls, and swung himse*f in
ti» the saddle. "Pity you won’t come 
for a canter!” he called out. *‘£ run 
going to see Stewart. Shall ride nonse 
by the old church. Hadn’t I better 
cal! and inquire if your beautiful 
young man is at home!"

Lady Augusta rolled up her garden
ing gloves into a ball and flung them 
a’, her husband, missing him of course 
but making his cob shy violently and 
start off in a terrible hurry.

“Take care of yourself, darling,’’ 
she cried, after the retreating form. 
"And Jack—Jack—mind you are hume 
t.a lunch, without fail! Dear old 
thing,” she said to herself tenderly, 
as she went back to her writing table. 
"The best and dearest in the world, 
except Hugo. I wonder"—Lady Au
gusta mused on—"I wonder wha: im
portant business it is that has taken 
Hugo up to London before coming 
here? I should be quite vexed with 
him by rights, but if it brings him 
in immediate contact with Blanche 
I shan't mind as much as I should 
have done!”

For once, as Lady Augusta leclar- 
ed—not quite truthfully, by the way— 
ex erything happened just as she de- 
sfred it should^ happen .The l’ttlej 
lady was in the habit of considering 
disappointed individual, whereas, as 
her husband never failed to assure 
her, she was one of the luckiest. How
ever, "for once,” as she insisted upon 
it, things shaped themselves delight
fully.

Lady Rose Glenlee was only too 
pleased that her handsome daughter 
should pay a visit to Torre Abbey, 
particularly when she knew that Lord 
Taunton was actually home again 
and would probably be Blanche’s con
stant companion, and Lord Tauntdu’s 
business was completed just in titre 
to offer his escort to Miss Glenlee 
from London to Westcheter, thence to 
the Abbey.

"I think my fairy godmother must 
have been on in this scene!” Lady 
Augusta declared to her husband, 
fcur days after that dne on which she 
.h»d expressed sucly disappointment, 

don’t think I ha re ever been so

lucky before!” Her ladyship perched 
herself on Mr. Trevelyan’s knee. *i.x 
cept when I met you, darling, cl 
course,” she added softly.

"I refuse to be regarded in the '.ight 
of an afterthought,” quoth Mr. Ire 
velyan sternly, and then he had to 
listen to a long lesson.

How he must never—no, never—in
terrupt a conversation betw-een Huge 
and Blanche. How—if he came iu 
suddenly, in the dusk, for instance— 
and saw them sitting together, he 
must withdraw immediately and sil
ently. How he must not attempt to 
take Hugo off for long rides or so
journs about the estate. How, in 
fact, he must manoe\7eFT'ahd help his 
wife to manoever in every possible 
way, to bring about a state of affairs 
absurdly matrimonial in character be
tween Lord Taunton Torra and Ajis-s 
Blanche Glenlee.

Mr. Trevelyan took his lesson 
meekly.

"Of course, I will try and remem
ber all/this, Gus,” he said iubiously 
tut l( won’t promise I shall succeed. 

Hugo incertain to want to go over the 
land; ana* then, remember, there will 
be a few more hunting days yet, and 
you cannot expect the poor chap net 
to do his share of cross-country riding 
after his long absence.”

“Blanche shall him*, tpo!” l>ady 
Augusta settled promptly. “Don t let 
that upset you. Now, you leave 
everything to me, Jack, and only just 
content yourself with folloxving my 
lead, and you will be as right as ame- 
pence."

Mr. Trevelyan laughed consent, but 
when his wife had flitted away, he 
looked rather grave.

“Women are strange creatures. 
Talk about courtship! Why, some 
women seem to regard men as fair 
game, and open fire upon them from 
the very start! I suppose my little 
bird honestly thinks this alliance 

wduld be a good thing for Taunv-n, 
yet, after such an experience as his,
I doubt whether he will view the mat- 
tei In the same light. Dear old chap,
I shall be glad to shake him by ’he 
hand once more. It will be like a 
glimpse of old times to have him 
here among us, and it will be some
thing to see the shadow brought by 
his absence chased away from my 
darling’s bright face.

“Well, I will forgive her all her 
matrimonial schemes. They please 
her, and they will not be likely lo 
harm Hugo much. He can take care 
ot himself; and, after all,” Mr. Trevel
yan mused, "it is only right that some 
day or another he should think of 
another marriage. The old title has 
descended in direct line from faUer 
to son for so many generations, it 
would be a pity to break that line 
now. Besides," Jack Trevelyan, said 
to himself heartily, “because Hugo 
has had one bad experience, is that 
an> reason why he should have a 
second? There are, thank Heaven, 
too many good women in the world to 
fear such sorrow coming twice in his 
lifetime to one man!"

So Lady Augusta, after all, wouli 
not count upon her husband s ai l n 
vain—in her schemes for her 
brother’s future. It hardly seemed to 
hec possible that it was really nrr 
brother whom she was to welcome 
home at last. She had so despaired of 
seeing him. The mere thought ôf Lis 
arrival was strange. She could eat :io 
luncheon, nor had she fared much 
better at breakfast, and her pretty 
eyes were blind with tears, and her 
pretty face pale with excitement and 
emotion, as she stood in the big en
trance and watched the touring car 
roll up the avenue from the station.

Blanche—marriage—schemes! AH 
were forgotten as she felt Hugo’s 
arms about her, Hugo’s lips touch 
hers, and heard Hugo’s voice mur
muring a tender greeting in her ear.

There was no happier little mortal 
i*i the world than Lady Augusta as 
she led the travelers into one >! the 
smaller reception rooms made cozy 
by all her belongings, and doubiy so 
now, with a bright fire blazing and 
tea standing ready in its dainty 
equipage.

‘Now confess, Hugo, confess!" she 
cried, as she busied herself In remov
ing Miss Glenlee’s traveling jteket 
and hat, "there is no place like nome 
after all!"

Lord Taunton smiled at her; It was 
• good to look on her again.
"It is a very easy confession. Gus, 

dear!" he said quietly. “There H in
deed no place so sweet as home, lit
tle sister mine."

Lady Augusta planted Miss GLi.lee 
in a cozy chair, anu fluttered about 
the tea tray.

"I am going to wait on you all my
self, Hugo!” i!.e Etld looking at '.lira 
every now a:iJ then, her eyes still 
eloquent wit.i emotion. "I dispensed 
with Brown’s services much to his 
amazement. I am sure he considers 
this a most ill-regulated househo.d.
Az a rule," Lady Augusta continued, 
chatting on to give vent to her ex
citement and to the joy that beat in 
her heart, at the near presence of 
her beloved Hugo at last. "As a 
rule," she declared," giving Miss 
Glenlee her cup of tea, ”1 am absolu
tely browbeaten by Brown. You ask 
Jack if I am not frightened to death 
sometimes by his cold superiority; 
but today—today!—I could defy a 
dozen Browns, with their astonished 
‘Yes, my ladye,’ and their disgusted 
‘No my ladys* at everything I say.

"You are not à bit changed Gus.” 
Lord Taunton said, as she stood be
side him, his arm about her waist. 
"Not a day, not an hour older and just 
as much spoiled as ever!"

"Spoiled! Blanche did you h^ar 
that? Me—I, whichever is the proper
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U Growiag Smell* Every Day. 
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Genuine mother Signature

1 epai.e:!grammatical exclamation?
Weil!”

Her guest smiled languidly. Blanche 
Glenlee was the quintessence of lan
guor. She was, in fact, a most mark
et! contrast to her friend in every 
stLse of the word. A large, fair wo
man, with fine, though ample pr >por- 
tions—she had a distinct grace about 
her. Big, tall, and fine as she xvas, 
she moved marvelously well, a.id 

gave one the feeling of being always 
in the most superb physical health 
and mental equilibrium. Her face 
was called beautiful; and certainly 
the exquisite tint and texture of her 
very white skin, the regular contour 
of her features, apart from the w« n- 
derful and unmistakable masses of 
yellow hair, would have sufficed 
alone to win Blanche Glenlee this 
name from most people.

Her hair was really marvelous, fall
ing in great, long, soft clouds far be
low her waist—indeed reaching below 
her knees when it was unloosened. 
She always wore it braided, as cldse^ 
ly as it would braid, about her -shape
ly bead, and she held to this method, 
no matter how often the fashion ia 
such things might change.

Lady Augusta admired Blanche 
honestly and immensely. She ador .d 
the handsome pose and bearing, ar«d 
piled to have the same flaxen ha-r 
and pink and white skin. Her hus- 
ban4 was not cpiite of this opinion.

"She is exactly like that big acli 
that graces the nursery!” Mr. Tre
velyan thought to himself. "I can 
never quite see why my little bird 
should rave about her so much, un
less it is because there is so much of 
her; but for all her white skin and 
goideu hair I prefer something warm
er, something with a little suspicion 
of a seul about it somewhere."

Miss Glenlee discussed her tea, and 
chatted in her pleasant, slow voice. 
She never was known to exert or 
hurry herself in the least.

"So nice that Hugo just happened 
to be coming down today!” cried 
Lady Augusta, with a most innocent 
e> pression.

Miss Gleniee assented.
“We traveled down with a very 

handsome young man,” she observed. 
"Both Lord Taunton and 1 were 
quite struck with him, weren’t we, 
Lord Taunton?”

"The head of an Apollo!" Hugo said 
half mechanically. His mind was 
suiging with thoughts as he stood 
once «again in this old. well-remember
ed house, and heard his sister’s voice 
ringing in his ears.

"And did this Appoilo’s head get 
out here?” Lady Augusta queried.

“At Westchester. He had a roll of 
music under bis arm.”

Lady Augusta clapped, her hands. 
"Isn’t he beautiful? Now, Jack, 

you sge other people are of my opin
ion.”

“You Ivicicr Y; Ktm k> knew all 
about our young man!” Lord Tami
li n said laughingly "One of your 
usual flirtatious, eh. Gus?”

"An awful c«ase. ’ Mr. Trevelyan 
said.

Miss Gleniee looked a little sur
prised, and more- so as Lady Augus- 
t • rattled on «in explanation about 
Mr. Blair Hunter, dwelling on his 
musical talent and on his exceed ug
ly pleasant manners.

(To be continued) '

$100 Reward, $100
The readers of this paper xviil 

pleased to learn that there is at lea it 
one dreaded disease that science has 
been able to cure in a’.l its stages, 
and that is Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh 
Cure is the only positive cure nexv 
known to the medical fraternity. 
Catarrh being a ccnptitutional lis- 
ease, requires a constitutional 1/rai
ment. Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken 
internally acting directly upon the 
blood and mucous surfaces of the 
syetc-m, thereby destroyng the foun
dation of the disease, and giving the 
patient Ltrength by building up the 
constitution and assisting nature in 
doing its work. The proprietors have 
so much faith in its curative powers 
that they offer One Hundrei Dollars 
for any ease that 1t fails to cure 
Send for list of testimonials.

Diamonds will cut glass. In tact 
they will even make aa impression cn 
th«. hardest heart.

041


