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“Well, dearest,” he ssid, “glad its|round his neck and looked him falkin| . Every ingredient h_ Mane :

all over and you are back home?” the eyes, in one of those moments of le!'s Celery-Nerve Come
“Very 1" she said. = “But it isn’t al) | complete self-abandonment which were| pound is a blood maker and

 over—tho election, you mean, da you |80 frequent with Clonstance,

| Rawson Fenton.

1 The duke got up and shouted for
silense, but the row conticued, when
suddenly the marquis, who had saf per-
Footly atill, rose, and walking siowiy 1o
the edgzs of the platform, dropped into
the ho%y of the hall.

Constance sprang to her fect and
clutohed the rail in front of her, wm.h-
ing s stalwarb fignre a8 it forced its
way into the densest #nd most seething

uot? There are over so many events,| 1 will do wliatever you yish,” sho
aren't there? ‘mectings, and all that|answered. “My lovel My master ("
kind of thing,” Then she glided from his passionate
6% he said ; and|  “Yes." : embrace, and left him to think over hig

grave voice, soft-|  She sighed. kappi The hioness’s; door
its, sounded in her|  “I detest the wholo of it,” she said, |Was open, and as Constancs passed th,

healih giver. 1 you are'wéak
or run down, try it.
Dear Sirs: It 1a with (uann
mwnul}otheun ake Man:

X

can >

] a8l
l&)"'w?’, Nerve ey y

‘hand, the sou:
“Tired out,

port of the mass,

wb, what.js he goivg (o do?”

one!  |with & little sigh. You won't speak | 0ld lady called (o her,

again, Woife?”

Constance went in, mdmk\;dnn‘




