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and they've made fools of themselves., cad and a hound than I feel now.”
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Mr. J. Brice, Temperance road,’
Parry Sound, Ont., writes: “Just a
line to praise Dr. Chase’s Ointment
for what it has done for my wife. She
has been suffering with eczema in her
head for two years, and has spent no
end of money with doctors and for
ointments, which did her no good. She
had about given up hope of ever be-
ing cured, when someone told her to
try Dr. Chase’s Ointment. By the use
of this Ointment the trouble has left
her entirely, so we have unbounded
faith in it. I have told several people
kbout the Ointment.”

mrs. W. G. Dowden, Greenspond,
Bonsvista Bay, Nfid., writes: “I suf-

| sample of Dr. Chase’s Ointment, and

found it very different in action. It
was not long before my hands began
to heal, and four 60c. boxes made them
well. I cannot praise Dr. Chase’s
Ointment too highly, and frequently
give some to others to get them using
it, for I know that it will cure.”

In the home Dr. Chase’s Ointment
is of almost daily usefulness, for by
relieving chafing and irritation of the
skin it prevents eczema and similar
itching skin diseases. Applied to all
cuts and wounds, it prevents blood
poisoning and heals the skin. Dr.
Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a box, all
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co,
Ltd.. Tereato.
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CHAPTER IX.

What was the barrier; what was it
that separated him from Miss Lynd-
hurst—from herself she almost felt?
For the other girl had very mnearly
faded from her consciousness, and it
almost seemed as if Lashmore was
pelading to her, Kittie.

“I've got to tell you,” he said, as if
in response to her slight movement,
“pbut I don’t kno_\y, how to do so; for
at every Word_i say, you’ll think
worse of me,_‘yé{l'll find it harder to
forgive me...-*-’f}he fact is——" His
voice brgkg,;and he paused; then he
forced h[tﬂe!t-to go on. “I told you
my name was Lashmore, Harry
Lashmore. It isn’t.”

Kittie started slightly, and
but he was

turned
her face toward him;
before him, and

looking straight

seemed ashamed to meet her gaze;
and Kittie, with a quiver of fear at
the -risk of discovery which she had
run, turned her head away again. “T
have no right to that name—or any
other,” he said, almost inaudibly.
“Do you—understand?”
“My father and mother were not
married,” he said- hoarsely. “I'm just
without a mname,
the world.

Uve scarcely a right to live.

an outcast, a man
without any standing in
It's an
insult for me to thrust myself into
any decent society, to know decent
people; it’s worse than an insult for
me to tell any woman, the ‘common-
est, the humblest in the world, that I
And that’s what I did to

you.” \
There was silence.

love her.

Kittie--was not
so ignorant of the world as she had
known it, or books that described it,
not tp realize the position in which
he stood. The farce had indeed turn-
ed to tragedy.
place in her bosom, to a nobler emo-

Curiosity had .given

tion, perhaps the noblest which wo-
man can feel—pity. Her heart was,
wrung with pity for ‘this man,- so
richly endowed with youth and
strength 'and health, with a noble
presence, a form and face which few
of her sex could regard with coldness
and yet cursed by a bann which no-
thing could remove. *

The pity welled up in her heart and
filled her eyes with tears. Now she
thought of Eva, and confusedly won-
der_ed what that ‘other girl would do
if she were sitting here in Kittie's
place and listening to the broken
words, the hoarse, strained voice, in
every note of which spoke a strong
man’s agony. Would she turn away
from him scornfully, with Dbitter
words of reproach and contempt?

‘What would she, Kittie, do in Eva

Lyndhursf’s place? The question
made her heart leap, for the answer
came swift as lightning. She Kknew
that she would turn to him with both
her hands extended, and her heart in
them. Pity is akin to love: ’tis an
old saying, but like many other old
ones, absolutely true; for the mater-
nal instinct is @ always aliye and
throbbing in every woman’s bosom;
she has a craving to comfort, to
soothe and succor all that are weary
and heavy-laden.

Conceited and self-satisfied man is
under ,the impression that he is the
natural protector of woman; physic-
ally'he may be S0y though from the
cradle up “to,a Tairly long period he
is protected by the mother wing; but
mentally, spirituslly, it is nearly al-
ways the woman who’ protects and
conf_oles thg_ _Ipan, ;Kntie’s heart
ached for the aching heart beside her,
and, probnbly%;ithout knowing, she
longed to have ‘him nearer to her, to
draw his head to her bosom, to mur-
mur soft words of pity, of consola-
tion. And love was not very far off,
if it were not actually within her. The
silent mood, the odor of the tfz’:ebene,
the mystic light from the moon, the
whole atmosphere bre_athed deeply of
romance, of the nameless sentiment
which passes like an electric current
from one sex to the other. If she
were only Eva Lyndhurst—yes, she
would know what to. do!

But she was Kittie Norton, an im-
postber, the mere shadow and likeness
of the\girl he loved. At that moment
there shot into Kittie’s bosomr a feel-
ing of hatred for the other girl and
she was actually Jjealous of her.
Lashmore spoke again. He had to
some degree mastered his emotion,
but his voice was still quivering, as
the violin quivers after the bow has
drawn out a deep and prolonged note.
“Now I have told you,” he said.
“Now you understand why the other
day I didn’t stand to my colors and
tell you, when you came to, that I
hadn’t been raving like a madman,
that I loved you and wanted you to
tell me that you’d be my wife. For I
tell you frankly that if I'hadn’t been
the outcast I am, I'd have told you
and asked you' sharp enough. I
wouldn’t have let my poverty only
stand in the way. Other men can
make money, and I dare say I could
have done so; at any rate, I would
have had a jolly good try. I'd have

asked you to wait, to try and love
me, to look forward to the future.

But as it was, with this—what do you
call it?—stain on my birth—I believe
that’s the way of" pwtting it,” bitterly,
and with a laugh that was almost a
groan, “how could I do so? No man
was, ever in such a fix. I had to go
without a word, leaving you to think
that I was the meanest kind of
hound, and a scoundrel to boot. I
tell you, Eva—Miss Lyndhurst, that
when you turned away from me, I
was half mad. If I'd had a revolver
in my hand, I'd have shot myself.
Why, I could shoot myself now when

ing.”

He paused a moment.
I'vé told you all this. I couldn’t tell
it to any other living being. I mean,
the story of my birth. In coming
here, in telling you, I hadn't‘'any in-
tention of getting your pity. I don’t
want that. I just want your forgive-
ness; I want you to think of me as
To put it

“I'm , glad

not quite a scoundrel.
shortly, I want you to forgive me,
Eva.”

Kittie wanted, longed, to say “I
forgive you”; but she was afraid to
speak, lest her voice should undo all
that her resemblance to Eva Lynd-
hurst’s figure had done,

Lashmore drew a long breath. “I
suppose you're afraid to say so lest I
should continue to ‘\worry you,” he
said bitterly. “You needn't have any
such fear. I am going away; I'm go-
ing to leave England forever, I hope.
I shall never see you again; you will
never be distressed by the sight of
me. Can’t you bring yourself to try
and say ‘I forgive you? ”

Kittie moistened her lips and en-
deavbred to still the throbbing of her
heart. She got possession of her voice
at last.

“Where—where are you going?”’
she asked, wondering whether he
would detect her by her voice. She
held her breath in the pause before
he answered. To her surprise and
immense relief, he did not start to his
feet with an exclamation. Her voice
must as closely resemble Miss Eva
Lyndhurst’s as did her face and form.

“] am going to South America,” he
said. “I met a man, by a kind of
miracle, who has 'offered me employ-
ment. The name of the place is
Quirapata.”

“Quira——" she murmured.
repeated. “T'1l
I haven’t any

“Quirapata,” 'he
write it down for you.
hape that you’ll write to me, that you
want to have anything to do with me
from now on; but that’s the place.”

He tore a page from his pocket-
book, wrote on it and held it out to
her. Kittie's
very white from her
slowly out from her cape and took the
paper. ﬁe watched the hand with an

small, shapely hand,

illness, stole

intense interest, with something that

was scarcely hope glowing in his
eyes.

“It’s a long way off,” he said with
a half-bitter laugh.
to trouble you again; it is
probable that we shall ever meet;’ be-

cause you see, I shall stay there.” No

“I am not likely
scarcely

one will know me, be likely to guess
my secret over there. I shall vanish,
That’s all right,
I shall welcome

be swallowed up.
and as it should be.
the chance of losing myself, of cut-
ting adrift from England and any one
who might recognize and know me;
but I can’t do so unless I feel that I
have put myself straight with you.
That is
just what I want to know; I want to
with. me, to

Eva, will you forgive me?

take your forgiveness
comfort me, to make .me feel less of a

Mamma! Don’t You
See Your Child Is
Sick, Constipated

Look at tongue! Move poisons from
liver and bowels at

" once,

it g
Mother! Your child isn’t naturally
cross and peevish. See if tongue is
coated; this.is a sure sign its little
stomach, liver and bowels need a
cleansing at once.
‘When listless, pale, feverish, full of
cold, breath bad, throat sore, doesn’t
eat, sleep or act naturally, has stom-

lace. If Eva Lyndhurst sat where
she sat, felt as she felt, what would
she say? Kittie thrust the question
away from her, with a mental impa-
tience. Her hand stole from under
the cloak and was extended to him;
and in liquid tones, liquid, but deep
and penetrating, full of pity and
something more wonderful than pity,
she breathed, almost inaudibly:

“I forgive you.”

Lashmore caught her hand and
sprang to his feet. He'held her hand
in both of his and bent over her
downcast head in a frenzy of grati-
tude, a madness of passion,
“You forgive me!” he
not'loudly, but in so low a voice that
she could scarcely hear it. “You for-
I don’t de’serve it! I don’t
deserve it! What can I say—how
can I thank you? You have lifted a
load from my heart, have sent me on
What an angel of goodness
You have forgiven me! It

exclaimed,

give me!

again.
you are!
scarcely seems true.
understand how much it
me. I feel like the condemned wretch
who has received a pardon which he
doesn’t deserve. I feel like—Oh, I
can’'t tell you. But you may be able
Eva, you know I love you.

means to

to guess.
I would give the world if I had it to
have the right to woo you, to try and
make you love me in return. But
that’s impossible, I know,” he added
despairingly.
Scarcely knowing- what she = was
saying, obeying the impulse of her
heart, moved beyond herself by the
torrent of his passion, Kittie, forget-
ting all cautions, turned her pale face
to him and whispered:
“Why?”

(To be Continued.)
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A POPULAR PRACTICAL STYLE.

2015—Girls’ One-Piece Dress, with
Sleeve in either of Two Lengths.
Striped galatea in brown and white,
with trimming of white pique is here
shown.
the insert at the centre front. The
model has smart pocket trimmings.
The sleeve may be in wrist or elbow
length. The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes:
6, 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. It requires
414 yards of 44-inch material for a 10-
year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.

A PRACTICAL MODEL.

203 Water Street.

Fresh N. Y. Turkeys.
Fresh N. Y. Chicken.
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef.
Fresh N. Y. Ducks.
Fresh Halifax Sausages.

Fresh Halibut.
Fresh Cod.
Fresh Herring.
Fresh Smelts.

New Celery.
Fresh Tomatoes.
New Cauliflower.

Lettuce.
Garlic.
Spanish Onions.
Parsley.
American Cabbage.
Carrots, Parsnips.

Small Kegs Scotch
Herring.

California Oranges.
California Lemons,
Grape Fruit.’
Dessert Apples.
Cooking Apples.
Tangerines.
Bananas.
Bartlett Pears. ‘
Cranberries.

2013—Ladies’ Apron Dress. This
model may serve as a house dress. It
is comfortable and easy to develop,
easy to wear and easy to launder. Per-
cale, gingham, seersucker, crepe,
lawn and alpaca are good for its de-
velopment.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 34, 38,
42 and 46 inches bust measure. It re-
quires 5 yards of 36-inch material for
a 34-inch size.

A pattern of this iflustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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We notice the Canadian Press expresses the opin-
ion that good tea may soon be a dollar a pound. This
may appear rather pessimistic but it is not impossible,
as at the moment there are a variety of reasons which
c%ntribute towards considerable advances in the price
of tea.

We are to-day offering a MAGNIFICENT TEA in
1 Ib. packets only, at

50c. per Ib.

This is better than many teas offering at 60c. per
pound, and on to-day’s market quotations should be
selling at 70c. per pound. This tea is being used by
many of the best families in the city and has gained
many encomiums.

We are also offering a SPLENDID TEA at

&5¢c. per Ib.

Both of these teas are specially put up by ourselves
and are better value than can be obtained anywhere.

We shall be forced to advance our prices later or
reduce the quality and we would sooner advance the
price than reduce the quality. A word to the wise is
sufficient.

Buy Now and Save Money.

HENRY BLAIR.
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LATHROP

Make and Break

Kerosene Eagines,

Strong, Hedvy and Reliable.
Also

Gray, Ferro and Fulton

The Fulton is self-sparking;
no coils or batteries required.

SCRIPPS 4 CYCLE.

‘®© The standard in 4 cycle engines.

Y, St. John’s, Agent.

Gluten Meal,
Corn Meal,
Bran,

Black Oats,
White Oats.

And Prime
Timothy Hay..
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CAL. TABLE APPI
BANANAS.

GRAPE FRUIT.
RHUBARB.

CAULIFLOWERS
CELERY.
TOMATOES.

10 bris. CABBAGI
PARSNIPS.

FRESH QYSTER!

AMERICAN BEAUTY B
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All children love this harmless, de- Robinson’s
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ASTHMA COUGHS

WHOOPING COUGH _ SPASMODIC CROUP
) BRONCHITIS CATARRH  COLDS

McLAREN’S CHEK

INGERSOLL CHER
50 ‘barrels
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