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ascd. The disease I» progressing 
by day. The time comes when one 
e step away from health is fatal, 
man who has suffered from indi- 

gestion or gastric trouble 
E^l roes some night to a 

dinner and returns home 
to find he has taken that 

ŒÆW[ last step, from health 
m Wl R i w^ich can never be tak- tijjfD/ Hi en back.
MM/ JM To neglect the cure 
lay llfim of indigestion or some 
m /// ///fR» othçr form, of stomach 
////// llllu troublc 18 dangerous. It 
II III III A is also inexcusable. Dr. 
Hill U U Pierce’s Golden Medical 
if I II h Discovery cures diseases 
/If LI *“e stomach and other

II 1 lV organs of digestion and
III 11IV- nutrition. It purifies

the blood, stimulates the 
i ver. cures biliousness, 

bilious

"No, that cannot "be ; thank you 
all tho same, dear Mrs. Everett. 
Good-by. !—-T am going down stairs 
now."

Constance came to the head of the 
stairs, and lent over the banisters in 
her white dressing-gown. Georgy 
Still looked at her, and thought 
vacantly how marvellously graceful 
she was ; and Constance, who did 
not know her thoughts, fancied that 
something had happened, as she met 
the other's intent look.-

Bo they separated, and Constance 
went back, puzzled at her behavior ; 
wondering what her sudden departs 
ure meant, and Why she did not ex­
plain itft %

Miss Sparrow ‘received her niece 
most kindly. Georgy said that her 
uncle was still angry, that she could 
not stay too long at Millthorpe 
Grange, and so had come again to 
ask hospitality from her atint.

The kind old wflHIH.li assented to 
all, and only said that "it was for­
tunate she was at home ; Georgy 
never Writing when she visited her 
friends, but always appearing sud­
denly." Sho said no more, and 
never questioned her as to what 
had induced her sudden return. 
Georgy fancied that this was only 
because she took no especial notice 
of the* circumstance ; but the aunt 
was not so devoid of perception. 
Her niece never mentioned the Ers- 
Icincs now, and she had seemed so 
happy in their society but a little 
time ago : they were surely connect­
ed in some way with this sudden 
change.

Sho was right, but, kindly and 
prudently, did not say so. She did 
all that was in her power to make 
Georgy happy ; and perhaps the only 
good which she could do was to 
leave her unquestioned.

A still gray life they both led. 
The aunt in her quiet uniform course 
of tending all those around her ; 
being friends with, not patronizing, 
poor people ; befriending her rela­
tives, and working hard for all 
whom she could help. Georgy re­
quired nothing; she passed her days 
in a forced round of mechanical oc­
cupation ; she dreaded being unoc­
cupied for a moment, for then 
tears would start into her eyes 
never a burst of tears, only a few 
that seemed wrung forth by a burn­
ing pain, and brought her no relief. 
Her love was a bitter reality.which 
she was fain to put from her but 
she could not. There were days when 
one idea 'pressed so heavily, upon her 
that not for one moment was she 
without the consciousness of it : 
she would have thrust it from her. 
but she could not.

Those long days that could not be 
told of, only felt, with their silent 
relentless suffering that never chang­
ed ! Sometimes she took eager, hasty 
walks but to approach any place 
that she had been with him, made 
her turn back. Through tho day she 
would talk in a quick, excited way ; 
and then in the evening she sat op­
posite to her aunt, and assisted in 
finishing a large crochet quilt which 
she was making. There she Bat, with 
a worn, fixedly sad look upon a 
face that should have looked young ; 
and it seemed dlder than the peace­
ful', wrinkled one beside her.

At night she would watch for 
hours at the window, looking not 
into the streets, but towards the 
back of the house which formed the 
next street : she watched the lights 
as they changed from room to room, 
and glimmered distinctly up the 
staircase, as the inmates went one 
by one to rest. It was far tile 
strongest interest which she had ; 
every night she resumed her occu- 
pation, feeling a certain degree of 
acquaintanceship with the people, 
the houses, and the lights ; they 
mitigated her sense of loneliness 
Here, where she was so near his 
home, and so far separated from 
him, she knew not but that even 
some of these people might be near­
er to him than herself. Sometimes 
she recalled!with a sort of stupid 
tenacity a thousand little events of 
her childhood ; trifles which she 
had forgotten came back very clearly, 
to her, and she invèsted them all 
with that sort of unreal brightness 
which those fcwho are unhappy give 
to their past, whether it hag de­
served it or not.

Those long summer nights, which 
she never afterwards could forget, 
but knew one th:ng that they and 
their misery were lived out and 
would return no more : she never 
forgot her one idea, even in her 
sleep. Through the sultry August 
days she had no wish for the green 
fields and waving trees that she 
had always seen in the .summer 
time : she was glad to be away 
from all that ; it would have made 
the longing more painful, and tho 
fever stronger. The time was past 
when her love had been her own 
support, and she had lived through 
the strength of that meat. Now, 
when she looked forward, it seemed 
as if she understood nothing but 
what a breaking heart must be.

There was no end to this, how-

“I was given up to die with 
quick consumption. I then bfegan 
to use Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. I 
improved at once, and am now in 
perfect health.**—Chas. E. Hart­
man, Gibbstown, N. Y,

you in spite of yourself ; and I know 
how Mrs. Êverètt------- "and she paus­
ed.

"How Mrs, Everett, what ?" he 
echoed, inadvertently betraying some 
curiosity.

"How Mrs. Everett cares for 
you," she said, abruptly. "Now J. 
am going, for I have said what I 
wanted : ^you will come and see toe 
some day, and tell me that I was 
right." Her voice trembled, but she 
brought out the wdrds deliberately 
and clearly.

"Georgy, you arc mad 1 This is 
your doing, not mine."

"And I am right to do it," she 
said, softly. "I will not own that 
I am wrong, till you dare tell me 
that you have never loved Mrs. Ev­
erett. "

They, had changed places now; and 
sho, in her self-possession, was 
stronger for the moment. ‘‘Tell mo, 
if you do not mind the question, 
what had Mrs. , Everett misunder-

Unless the sos 
use has this bra 
are not getting tlIt’s too risky, playing 

with your cough.
The first thing you 

know it will be down 
deep in your lungs and 
the play will be over. Be­
gin early with Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral and stop 
the cough.
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«ever ; for, though she did n<* 
it, such a state could no^fl 
She fell sick, and lay for 

^hating even the daylight.-^fl 
misery, after that, she beca^B 
in comparison. / |

The old woman's life slid ■ 
on by the sid^ of Goorgy’^fl 
there was a /power in that^fl 
holy life, and unconscious g* 
which could soothe and quic^fl 
How quietly there time pai^fl 
in that great,, struggling ci^fl 
«ear the tumult, yet so far* 
ated from it ! One had ne^fl 
-ed it, and the other was t* 
-and dull at heart. There w* 
-change till Miss Sparrow 1* 
then the two were drawn n<* 
aether, for Georgy nursed h^fl 

It were difficult to say if* 
.-grieved for her aunt . she I 
.grossed by the selfishness H 
-one idea, and on that all tlH 
that was in her was spent.* 
not feci for anything, or H 
there, but through the th<H 
another life and another d<* 
which she should never bear* 
All her feelings were vicari* 
wothing touched her but thr* 
medium of that one idea* 
again àhe became remorseful 
Insensibility. |

When her aunt recovered, I 
aimed their former cxistencfl 
times now Georgy talked 1 
thoughts, and once her aE 
flnr on to talk of James Efl 

"He is very clever, is he fl 
have often heard of him fl 
another," was all the art E 
beginning. fl

"Yes," said Georgy*. ahrufl 
then talked on by degrees, fl 
«coherent yet guarded way E 
people sometimes talk of the 
love. They will criticise, E 
presently contradict themsel- 
would not endure a hard w 
-cornbig their idol from ane 
though they will blame i 
times themselves, and pro 
pleasure by the most w 
stratagems.

"It is very long since 
.young, but, Çleorgy. 1 was 
•once, though it seems ridicu 
to tell you of it." 

i "Why, aunt ?"
I "You are like the rest
1 world, dear, and you will 1 
1 «upon yourself with wondi 
I «day. I do not mean to s 
E married people are not hap 
E that I wish my fate to hi 
JE «dif^rent : I have been ver 

hut still, any one I love 3 
wish to see married ; and 
bo some day, I hope. One 
•children, else. It is very 
.children bring trouble, too,- 
body who is in lo.ve can he 

children, I suppo

eliminates 
poisons from the sys- 

'______ tem.
♦ ««The praise I would like

*1^555^5» to give your ‘ Golden Medical 
T MV Discovery ’ I cannot utter in 
1WIf words or describe with pen,*
J I* writes Jas B. Ambrose, Esq..
1 DflF of 1205 % Mifflin St., Hunt-

» 1 ingdon, Pa. « I was taken
with what oar physicians said was indigestion.
1 doctored with the best around here and found 
no relief. I wrote you,, and you advised me to 
use Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery. I 
took three bottles and I felt so good that I 
stopped—being cured. I have no symptoms ol 
gastric trouble or indigestion now."

If you ask your dealer for ” Golden 
Medical Discovery” because you have 
confidence in its cures, do not allow 
yourself to be switched off to a medicine 
claimed to be ” just as good,” but which 
you did not ask for and of which you 
know nothing.

You can get the People’s Medical Ad­
viser, 1008 pages, paper covers, free by 
•ending 31 one-cent stamps, to pdy ex­
pense of customs and mailing only. Ad­
dress Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

Three sises: 2Sc., enough for an ordinary 
cold; 80c., Just right forbronchitis, hoarse­
ness, hard colds, etc.; SI. most economical 
for chronic cases and to keep on hand.

J. 0. AYER CO., Lowell, Mass.

"Thank you !" He had said It, 
and had accepted her renunciation.

"Good-by, James!"
"Dear Georgy ! shall you always 

judge and forgive me as you do 
now ?"

"Why not ? Is it your fault that 
you ha.vc met Constance Everett, 
again ? I am going back to my 
aunt’s in London, and I trust tn 
you to excuse me to Mrs. Erskine, 
for not waiting her return."

"You are going ?" ^
"Yes, James."
And so she left him. At that mo­

ment she suffered far the most : his 
position was very painful, as he 
stood there, remorseful, yet unable 

I in anything to atone to Georgy ; and 
grateful, but not knowing how to 
express his gratitude.

HiS suffering was of another sort 
from Jiçrs, certainly, bfit not the 
less was it pain.

James Erskine was not gloomy, or 
.satirical, or romantic, according to 
one modern type of the hero. And 
he was not, you will say, as deeply 
enthusiastic, or as indifferent to this 
world's prosperity, as some higher 
natures arc. He had not the glaring 
faults which often distinguish these; 
but he had not their excellences ; he 
•was no hero, neither were any of 
the people here described. He was 
only one of the most lovable beings 
who ever walked through life. It 
was a strange choice that had made 
these two meet, and strangely had 
Georgy's vcnacioua nature clung to 
him.

He was such a contrast to her ; 
■he was naturally grave, slow in 
company, and could do nothing bril­
liant. She wondered so at his 
ready powere of adaptation, whièh 
could answer back to all things, and 
every description of person, so quick­
ly. She admired his sparkling «cle­
verness, as none other had ever 
done ; whilst she felt the rest and 
satisfaction which his deep, true in­
telligence must give her. Morally and 
Intellectually he had first roused life 
in her ; and every fault, every weak­
ness (if he had such), was but an­
other link to him. It was not pos­
sible that Georgy could have been to 
him the hundredth part of all this ; 
and he did love Constance : it was 
at once his condemnation and his 
excuse.

He was deeply pained at the 
I knowledge of the grief which he 

must have given Georgy : there Was 
no fatuity in the feeling, for, in 
spite of tiie world and its influence, 
he had retained great simplicity of 
character in many points. He knew 
her enough to know that she truly 
loved him, and it was a knowledge 
which he had rather have beoa with­
out. He wrote to her again, and 
if she would, she could have retract­
ed ; but all was ever between them. 
He could make no reparation ; any 
further Intercourse which there 
might ever be between them /"must 
be begun by her.

OH AFTER XIX.

Georgy left the Grange that day ; 
to stay longer seemed impossible ; 
James Erskine had gone also, that 
he might not meet her again, or 
make her leave the place too quick­
ly. But there was still Mrs. Ever- 
ett, and Georgy had said to herself, 
as she had seen her asleep, it was 
the last time she Would over loqk 
at her. Before she was gone, how­
ever, Constance came running to her 
room.

"Georgy, you are not going, sure­
ly ! What is the matter ? Why did 
you never come and see me this 
morning?"

j "Yes, I am going directly."
!. . "Why, are you afraid of Mr. San- 

don's appearing tdL fetch you ? in­
deed, my dear Georgy, you must 
manage to stay."

"No, I can't.".
"What 1s the matter ?"
"Nothing ; I cannot stay her# 

always, and so I am going;" she 
looked musingly at Constance.

But, dear, why won’t,vou tell me 
what has happened ? Come and stay 
with me if you want a place of re­
fuge ; I should be so glad to have 
t ou : now you should settle that 
at onco ;' ’ and in her genial good 
nature she Would have taken- any
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She had written two or three let­
ters to James Erskine, which had 
t>een almost her whtile night’s occu­
pation. The last was unfortunately 
toot sealed; and to h>ok oVer one’s 
letter the next day, on even a 

/trifling affair, is Always ii trial ; so 
ithiè one was torn , up like its pre­
decessors. She Wquld write a very 
ehort note : that was best ;. but be­
fore even that best tind shortest was 
finished, she heard the breakfast bell 
and went down-stairs; Every one 
was ttmre except Mrs. Everett; Mr. 
Tîrskineïlrtr-iUy^tieorgy, and was par­
ticularly attentive to her, whilst she 
«nswered him at random.

"Mr. Erskine," said she, abruptly, 
when breakfast was- ended, "will you 
«orne ?—I mean—I want to speak to 
you for a few minutes."
. "Yes, I will come wherever you

i^hOock’s Cotton Boot Compound
Is successfully used monthly by over 

*#10.000Ladles. Safe, elf ectual. Ladies sale 
r 'V your druggist for Cook’s Cotton.-Heel Cao- 
found. Ta ke no other, os all Mixtures, pills and".
; nutations are dangerous. Price, No. 1, $1 per- 
box : No. 10 degrees stronger.$8 per box. No.
1 or 2, mailed on receipt of price and two S-cen fc- 
stamps. The Cook Company Windsor, Onu 

Î3F-N03. i and 2 sold and recommended by ail* 
responsible Druggists In Can-da. -

No. land No. 2 are 6old in Wathrd L} J VP* 
j«ren and T B. Taylor, diuaxistalect himself. He ctmld not be angry, 

for all- she had said Was .so perfect­
ly true ; and yet, many people, if 
they had not availed themselves of 
her words, and pleaded guilty,would 
have taken an opposite refuge in 
displeasure. He was quite collected 
when he returned, and never for a 
moment flinched either from the spir­
it or from the text of his duty to 
the woman whom he had chosen ; 
but it was only dqty towards her 
now. He could not feel the excite­
ment of self-sacrifice which support­
ed her ; yet not the less must his 
be a renunciation. He endeavored to 
dissuade her from her purpose; and 
at last said r "You did surprise me 
a--Ht tie while ago ; but I think I can 

there,. satisfy you now. It is quite true 
v " 9 that I have loved Mrs. Everett very
nt' my- much ; but that is past now : I trust 
I do in you, or I should not make such 
; but a confession. Will you take me as I

If You Want
A Raymond, White 

or Stnndard

Or a Standard, Bell 
or Berlin

ORGAN
lag for
-added, simply ; Sind her ^E 
went back from Georgy to h^E 
children, and thence back tc^E 
.youth."But I have had a greaEB 
ilhie world, and there will l^E 
•ome day, soon, perhaps," ^E 
eoftly. •. *

Heaven ! that was heax ei^E 
-whilst to the other it meun^E 
more than the grave. Was^^E 
land where there was neitl^E 
rying nor giving in marria^E 
therefore it had no mc^E 
<teorgy.

They wore often together ■ 
•Cteorgy knew that her auiB 
•whom she had loved ; yet,* 
^abandoned the form of ta* 
Barnes Erskine a« of an utH 
different person. Perhaps* 
mot always interesting to ■ 
*0, hear that one often-recui* 
gect of conversation ; and ■ 
evening that they ever sa® 
Stairs together, the aunt ■ 
toained listening to Georg:* 
she longed to be away, to* 

and sleep, or try H

It Will pay yo i to set my 
prices. My PIANOS are* 
unsurpassed for tone, finish* 
and value.L mean that you have had a mis- 

«mdcrstnnding with Mrs. Everett ; it 
Efts been cleared up now, I think, 
"jKud almost too late.”
\ "Georgy,” he said, quickly, "that 
*!■ not right,—not fair. I hope that 
jyou do not mean to treat me often 
«0 : it is very early to be jealous." 
i "No, I am not jealous ; but it 
Would be unkind of me to marry 
£rou, for I know who it is that you 
love best," she answered in a low 
voice, and timidly.

If she had been playing a game, 
-she could perhaps have attached him 
more closely to her, ; for he was too 
proud, too honourable, not to' re­
coil from all idea of catching at her 
tWoVds to free himself.

"Georgy," he said, smiling with 
Itis lips, but not his eyes, "you are 
mistaken, and need not be afraid of 
Accomplishing my unhappiness ; tell 
me what you know about a letter of 
Mrs. Everett’s, which seems to have
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Tho next day ,h« tell ill, 
slated upon sending tor her 
Mr. Sandon. Georgy wish, 
to dissuade her,.

“No,’’ she answered, “'m; 
short; and Georgy, you mi 
conciled to him before I di 

Very soon Georgy and the 
knew that she was dying. 
*U1 your real history, and i 
James Erskine to yçu? s 
suad her niece told her.

It had been a melancholy 
Stephen Anstruther, that <- - —■—i ... n„.

Next Door, Branch Offlce. 625 F BU Washllgto" D.C,"

Perhaps it*s diphtheria, otla 
scarlet fever. Keep your J (1 ' 
own home free from the* H, 
germs of these diseases.
Prevent your children from XnA 
having them. You can do 
it with our Vapo^Cresolene. Put 
iaome Cresolene in our vaporizer, 
light the lamp beneath,, and let the 
|apor fib the sleeping room. Have 
^gUdren sl^m theroom every
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he had arrived at Gri 
<toorgy’s letter of refusal 
reached him, and when he 
Announce his arrival in Er 
•was clear to Mr. Sandon 
icnexv nothing of the chang 
had taken place.

Two days afterwards, Pc
,tairs to say that 
iher had arrived, ,

to a held
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