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than ordinary soaps.
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5D TREATMENT will cure

Tie “wormy veins” return to their
wrxxl condition and hence the sexual or-
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wovs. become vitakized and 1
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nmerat cure assured. NO CUF
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s wessation, sharp, cutting pains at

rgans, and all the symptoms
of surwvers debility — they have 8§71 RIC-
TURE; #Don’t Jet doctors experiment on

My Ly cucting, stretc hing or tearing you.
e will not cure you, as it will return,

tuoex. weak ©

s KEW METHOD TREATMENT ab-
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¥e weat and cure BLOOD POISON
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{Tvude Mark. )
For Lung Troubles,
Severe Coughs, Colds,
Emaciation, &c., &c.
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Relieve those Inflamed Eyes!

Pond’s Extract

Reduted one-half with pure soft water,
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the congestion will be removed and
and nfsmumation instantly velieved.,
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Best remedy to hdve near st hand.’
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PainXiller

Loye, Police Station No.
*We frejuently use PERRY
Davie’ Parx-K1ien for pains in the stom-
ek, vheumatiom, stifucss, froet bites, chil-
Mains, evamps, and all afflictions which
befsil menin our position. I bave no hesi-
sstion in saying that Paix-KiLLER i the
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« A BROKEN LOVE
BY LAURA JEAN LIBBEY
Asthor of “A Broken Betrothal,” “Parted by Fate,” “Parted

DREAM .«

at the Altar,” “Heiress of Cameron Hall,"” “Miss
Middleton’s Lover,” Etc., Etc. 3
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“He insists, nay comimands, that
it shall be so; desiring me to add,
that this hitherto unactountable ab-
sence has created no end. of scandal,
so much so, that he would feel it
a _ strict duty to close his doors
against you unless, as I repeat, you
return—my wife.”

Tone, weak as she was, sprang (o
her feet, white with rage.

“] cannot believe my uncle made
such a request as that of his own
free will,”” she cried ‘““1 believe that
you have forced him into making it,
and I resent it most bitterly. Ilea-
ven knows I hated you deeply en-
ough before, but now—"'

*“Stop!”’ he cried, ‘‘you goad me
too far. There is a limit to even my
patience and endurance. Repeat
those words, and I swear to you I
shall declare this marriage off. My
next step will be to unmask the col-
onel by placing him in custody of
the officers-of th: law Either sub-
mit quietly t~ the decree, or stiate

that yot refuse It is becoming a
matter of indiflerence to me, 1 assure
you.”

A piteous, wailing cry fell from the
girl's lips.

“Remember, there is no coercion
in this matter. You are at perfect
liberty to do as you choose.”

“You know I cannot but choose to
submit,”’ she sobbed, ‘‘for my uncle's
sake.”’

““Well, when can the ceremony take ‘
frowning impa~

place?’’ he asked,

tiently.

“It matters little to me,”” she re- |

torted, bitterly;
as another,
must be made."”’

““Will to-morrow at this time, suit
you?’’ he asked, briefly.

She nodded, wearily.

‘““I shall insist that my uncle and
Miss Carriscourt, my companion, be
present.”’

He turned pale to the lips under
his dark, curling mustache. This
was an unlooked-for dilemna which
He was equal
to the situation, however, for he
answered, instantly: '

“It is quite impossible to comply

as soon one time

| with your request—for the colonel is

confined to his room by his old ene-
my—the gout.”’

CHAPTER XXXIII,

JTone
proud to let himn see the tears that
gathered in her dark eyes,

*“If that is the case, I have noth-
ing more to say,”” said Ione, briefly
-—‘no further objections to make

will.

It my life must be spent with you,
a day’'s or a week's respite will not
matter much.”’
1lis eves gleamed darkly as he

How he longed with

| all his soul to tear away that bar-
rier of cold pride behind which she |

had intrenched herself and trample
feet, to drag this
girl down to his level. What
would take upon her
for scorning him and his love so bit-
He woald make life one long

orture for her—for

Next tc love, revenge is sweet,

he told himself
He had settled

should take

that the wedding

{ Lternoon

“If you wish to witness the cere-
immagining I shall ever dis-
pute it,”" he addsd, with a wicked

'
laugh, ‘‘vou can take these

“Will that suit you?”
Tone bowed coldly,
“Good afternoon, my fair

"

Tone,
most
gracefully from his finger tips, Which
notice. ‘‘Rest assured I shall be
[-(lu"'lluL”
It was not until the door closed be-

hind him. that Ione’s courage, which
| she h)d made such an eflort to pre- |
| serve, gave way utterly.

£Oh, God!”’ she cried, raising up

| her white hands, and sobbing to
Heaven in the very fullness of her
overwrought heart, “‘would that
there was no to-morrow for me

Why didst thou rescue me from the
dark waters to doom me to a fate
like this?"’ ’

There was a smothered moan and |
Mrs. |
with |

a heavy fall, which brought
Malcolin hurrying jo the room
all possible speed

£The Lord have mercy!” she cried,
with a gasp. ‘‘Miss Lawrence lying
prone, on her face on the floor, and
in a dead faint.”’ .

Raising the slight ' figure in her
strong arms, Ior. was taken back to
her own room: at once, placed in
bed, and restoratives applied. Then
the dark eves slowly opened.

““You fainted, my dear,”” said Mrs

Maleolm. ‘I was afraid you Wwere
hardly strong c¢nough to see any
one,"’

+pe wondered why the girl turned
her face to the wall with as bitter
a cry as ever fell from human lips.
All night long lone paced the floor
of her room, crying out to herself
ihat she wished the light of morn-
‘ing would never break.

At last day dawned pink and gold-
en over the eastern hills, the birds
sang joyously in the branches of the
trecs, the sun shone with a golden
radiance of .the waking earth — all
nature seemed as joyous as though
a human heart was not destined to
be brokem ere yonder sun should

set,
#It is morning,’’ murmured. Iome,

' safety, his honor,

since the cruel sacrifice

| in her own mind she wondered

returning

turned abruptly away, too

- hand? Yes,

place the following af- |

good, |
honest people, the Malcolms, to the |
I will have carri- |
| ages at the door precisely at three |

in the afternoon,’”’ he sajd, rising. |

JOCKINE Ner hands LignUy togeiner as

. she stood by the window, “‘and my

wedding day. Yes, ere yonder sun
shall set I shall have been sacricficed
as the price of my poor uncle’s
and perhaps his
life!”’

In her girlish. rosy day-dreams of
the past—before this dark and awful
shadow had fallen upon her—she had
wondered what her wedding-day
would be like, for it is always the
grandest epoch of a fair maiden’s
life.

She had pictured it - all to her-
self, as young girls will; how Ppar-
ticular she would be over her toilet;
how wondrous happy she would be;
and how her heaet would beat, her
cheeks crimson, and her eyes bright-
en as the propitious hour drew near.

Ah-me! those were only dreams!
How diffcrent the reality was!

Fate had parted her from the man
she loved, and now she was to wed
another, one whom she hated and
feared. Without the bond of love
between them, how desolate her: fu-
ture would be, and she thought of
the lines:

«Ts it sinful to gaze on the morn-
ing's sun,
And wish that the gates of the west
it had won,
That life’'s day was over and its la-
" bors done?

1s it sinful in life no joy to take?
To feel like a captive bound fo the
stake
Jv a chain that galls us and will
not break?

Some fear to die; 'tis mot so with
me:
lather, oh, death, I pine for thee,
And leng in the quiet grave to be.”

Great was Mrs. Malcolm’s surprise
to learn of the wedding which was
to take place that afternoon, and in
response to Ione’s invitation to come
and witness it, she answered, hearti-
ly:

““Of course we will, my dear.” But
how
her son would receive this startling
intelligence

It so happened that When Frank
Lyons had quitted the house the
| day previous, he had come face to

| face with William Malcolm, who was

from the boat-house
Without Yeigning him so much as a

glan e, Frank lyons, who was busy
with his own thoughts hurried
quickly away For onei{ moment

young Malcohm stared after him, as
white as d-ath.

That is the man,”” he
to himself I said if 1 ever saw him
again, I sho ild know him, as sure
as fate [ wonder if he wears a ser-
pent diamond ring on his right
surely, it is he I could

muttered

never, never be mistaken."”

With breathless haste he hurried
into the house

““Mother!”’ he ecried, breathlessly,
as he came hurriedly across that in-
dividual advancing t6 meet him,
“who is that man, and what did. he
want here?”’ -

“Now, my dear Billy,’
Malcolm, ‘‘why will you
asking me more than one question at
a time? As to who the gentleman 18,
[ cannot say As to what he want-
ed, I can answer that he came in re-
sponse to a letter which Miss lLaw-
the letter
I under-

said Mrs,
persist in

rence sent a day or so ago
vou vourself posted for her
stood her to say it was a relative
she was expecling .

William Malcolm laid a heavy hand
on his mother’s shoulder

“1 am to hear that Miss
J.awrence is in any way related to
him,’”’ he said, slowly, ‘“for he is a
villain, a rascal of the deepest dye.
it he had been—her—her lover, 1
hould have warncd her against Lim
to have saved her from him at the

sSOrry

j | cost of my life."”’
she did not so much as deign to | -

¥For long hours afterwards those
words rang in Mrs Malcolm's cars,
They returned to her now with re-
doubled force as she received the in-

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

embarrassment.

Mrs. Malcolm was most eager to
tell the news to her son; but, as Was
generally the case, whenever he was
wanted he was not about. He had
left the house early that morning,
and it was nearly noon now; still
he had not come. .

“If he does not get in before we
go, I will leave a note on the table
for him, telling him where we have
gone,” she concluded.

Slowly the hours dragged their
slow lengths by. It seemed to Ione's
fancy that the hands of the clock
on the mantel fairly flew around to
mark the hours.

At length it struck three in meas-
ured strokes, and the sound feil upon
{Ione’s cars like a death-knell, and
almost simultaneously she heard the
souhd of carriage wheels.

“God give me strength to go
through it,”” was the fervent cry
that rose to Heaven from her pal-
lid lips.

The next moment she heard
steps on the stairs, and Mrs.
colm looked in at the door.

“Don’t be a tardy bride, my dear,”
she said. “It's a ‘bad sign—it is, in-
decd. The young gentleman is wait-
ing, and not very patiently, if one
may judge from the way he is pac-
ing up and down. He has got two
elegant coaches at the door, ‘one for
you and he, and the other for Mr.
Malcolm, my son William, and me;
put, just as like as not, William

foot~
Mal-

won’t be here in time to go with
us. Are you ready, Miss lLaw-
rence?”’

“Yes.” said Tone; 'and in: utter
silence—though her heart was break-
ing—she followed her down to the
room where Frank Lyons awaited

her.

“Do not speak to me,”" she Whis-
pered, as he sprang forward to meet
her. ‘Do not touch me. If you
do, I shall fall dead at your feet.”’

So, in utter silente, he placed her

in the coach in waiting, and took
his place by her side.
CHAPTER XXXIV,
It was the strangest bridal party

So thought the good olé
watched them ad-
up the aisle—the

ever seen.
minister, as he
vancing slowly
bridegroom so dark and stern, the
bride-elect pale as death, and the

lowing in the rear.

As a usual thing, the faces of
brides were smiling and joyous.
There was love-light in their eves
and happiness in their hearts, and
the manner in which they clung to
their lovers’ arms, as they timidly
npprlml'hwl the altar, Was ag (aress
in itself

This one held coldly aloof, and the

beautiful, sad, dark eyes seemed
heavy with unshed tears

“Yesg, verily, a - strange bridal
party,’’ muttered the minister,
thoughtfully

save. me mnow,"”’

‘““Nothing can
*‘1 shall leave

thought Tone, drearily

hor This is but
the horrible future.”

In the centre of the dim old church
Jone came to a sudden halt,

have a request to make of you,
Frank Lyons,”’ she said, slowly.

He started uneasily.

“I say, if what you ask be within
my power, I promise beforehand  to
grant it."”’

Before explaining the thrilling
event that transpired, we wmust go

casioned it. i
The sound of the carriage wheels
had scarcely died away in the- dis-

builder’'s son,
stre t

“I knew he was a rascal,’”” he
muttered to himself, ‘and of the
deepest dye. I told mother so, but
she could not believe it. ‘Fine feath-
ers made fine birds,’ they say.”

Entering the house, he threw him-
self down in his favorite arm-chair

to smoke and think. -
“He is the greatest villain 'that
ever went unhung,”” he muttered;

“hat for her sake, because he is a
relative of hers, 1 will not expose
him. I knew I could not be mistak-
en. He is the same man!”’

An hour or more had elapsed ere,
by the merest chance, his eye fell
upon the letter his mother had left
for him on the table.

“A letter for me, and in mother’'s
handwriting!’’ he muttered. “How
strange! No doubt it is a reminder
of some gift she is wanting me to
buy; for, now that 1 remember ' it,
to-motrow is her birthday.”’

With a good-humored smile on
his honest face, the young man
broke the seal. As he glanced over
the contents of the letter, the smile
died from his face, and an exclama-
tion of horror brpke from his lips.
Glancing over his shoulder, we will
read it with him, dear reader. It
ran as follows:

+My Dear Son: I am out of pa-
tience waiting for you to return. As
it is unusual for you to find your
father and me both gone from home,
1 write to let you know where we
are going.' I fancy it will be a sur-
prise to you, It appears that I was
mistaken in believing the gentleman
(Mr. Lyons, she calls him) to be a

neither kith nor kin. Imagine my
great amazement
called me to her room, and said,

the genfleman who called here this
morning, Mrs. Malcolm.
mony is to take place im the old
church @&t the cross-roads at four
this afternoon.
have you

to witness the parriage.’
. To be Continued. | _ .

shabbily-dressed man and woman fol- |

this place the wife of the man I ab- |
the beginning of |

“Before we step to the altar, l\‘

back a little to the cause that oc- |

tance ere William Malcolm, thé boat- |
came slowly up the |
{
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relative of Miss Lawrence, He s
when Miss Jone
very abruptly: ‘I am going to marry
The cere-
1 should like to

and your husband—your
son, too, if he will—accompany me

is always apparent. And is it any
wonder that the “Souvenir ” (with its
Aerated Oven) should be made the
standard for quality and excellence
from whatever point one may choose
to view it ? Merit will get to the top—
and “ Souvenir ” popular-
ity proves it. The best
by test and comparison ;
most economical — most
durable — best appointed
—most perfect cooker and
baker—handsomely fitted
—for general good service
=~ithouyt a fault. Sold
everywhere—the one will
last a lifetime.

Geon. Stephens. Quinn & Douglas
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“ornwall” Steel Ranges

are made in large sizes for Hotels, Boarding Houses, Restaurants,
and other places doing a vast amount of cooking — places where
quality and quantity must be assured in a fixed time.

Made heavy throughout, and only best grades of steel are used;

they ‘will last a lifetime.
Ventilated oven. Asbestos linings.
Deep fire-box. Heavy sectional cast-iron linings.
Made with or without reservoir, high shelf, high- warming closet

Clinkerless duplex grates.
Full nickel dress.

or meat broiler. .
Four sizes and ten styles; fully guaranteed.
Free pamphlet from local agent or nearest house.
___————-—'

M¢Clary Manufacturing Co

LONDON, TORONTO, MONTREAL. WINNIPEG,
VANCOUVER, & ST JOHN N.B.

JOHN A. MORTO

Hardware Merchant

Wii have just received a direct importation of Razors such as Mortac

King, King Cutter and many other makes, all being warranted.

i We have a fine variety of CUTLERY, such as Carving Sets in cases
and without cases. Also a fine assortment of all kinds of Butcher
Knives, Table Knives and Pocket Knives, the finest that |

! can be had', in all styles and makes, such as the celebrated Wosténholm, Boken
{ and many others of the best to be had.

JNO. A. MORTON
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Wisdom:

Cometh . .
With
Experience

XPERIENCE is a wise teacher. OQur long experience in the Carriage bus
iness has taught us about all the things needed to be known about
vehicles. We will not offer for sale anything that our experience does nor
pronounce desirable—the best that is fo be had for the money asked. Ou
customers trust us implicitly, because we have studied the business from all J
sides, Come in and see our stock of

Buggies, Phaetons,
Road Wagons, Surreys, Etc.
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Also our stock HARNESS; ask anything you please about them.
tell you will be proven by the service of the go(nf

The Wm. Gray & Sons

Co., Limited.
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Subscribe Now
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COAL.
The best qualities of Scrant-.
on and igh at Jowest
WOOD
In all len , promptly de-
livered. Yards on SCHOOL
STREET in rear of Central
School. ORDERS SOLICITED

..Jas. G. Steen..
'‘Phone 54 P.0.Box626
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: Christmas Cards,
'y New Years Cards,
} Calenders,

Christmas Figaro,
London News,
Black and White,
Pears,
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Holly Leaves
Christmas Globe
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Established 1886

COAL!  COAL!
HARD AND SOFT

of best guality and at lowest prices.

J. ke Beatt

Victoria Block,
6th Street
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Spoil Your Christmas Cake
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The Best Fire for
These Fall Days is a

You can get a nice gas heater,
capable of heating a large room for
$1.75, or rent one for 25¢ per month.

; Try one and save your furnace fire,
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LIMITED !
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_ Chatham Gas Co.
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