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Are you content to be always at the
cyl of the veterinary?
NWt1y hot be prepared to handie ail the
iré l ments of your horses yourself?
týeà for' a faîlure to cure any of. the
sible, by,

to ocae Lmenes.
rnh13y 4eacribed on circular around bottie.
eera.dy for ail blemishes. An unexcelled Leg Wash for

,,e ànd, woric horses. Used by Veterinarians.
Bowv of aU bUs&tm;t&er ~er vnly *mpry relief, if aýny.

TItl4e'S Hh-Class SpecifteS
Tutti.'.Famml ixifr, for aliments of the human family.
TutWa Whit. Star, matches, liniment for healing and drying.

*Tuttlp's Ams.icauCondituo Powders, for purifying blood.
Tutti'a Ammoea Wo~m Powd.rm, a positive worm expeller.
TlttI'Hoot sud H.mliug Ointmut; for liard .nd'cracked hoofs and

hof dia*ses.

PRICES
Family ud Hors. EI*xIr, ecdi$4

per doxen bottles.
COdtaUM Powdmrs $2 per dos.
Worm Powdes, $2 per doz.
Hoof Outmut $4 per dos.
Wht. stbrLIni*.t' $4 per dos.

Bornle by mail, $0- a'
FÉee Velerlnay fBook
100 pagesfulfly illustrated, by our
Dr. S.A Turnle, a veterinarian
for many years Gives symptoms
and speciflc treatment forai ordi-
nary diseases. Titie of book,
"Veterinairy Experience" Wnite
for copy. Postage 2c.
TUTTLES EUXIR CO,
lmD.ILv .wl tie t. à aS ca...
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$12 Woman's FaIl Suits $6.50
îailored to order. Aiso Suits np to $M8 Send

taday for cloth samnples and new styles. Express
prepald to Winnipeg. Southcott Suit Co.,
tondon, Canada.

lu ey sure; 0S-tarDth e workadad .5'hyo == yuwoek ta
the locality where yen live. Send un your a.idres ad we w(Il
«plain the. busines tuUly; rerember w. guarnet a ehw pro.

51 u ¶~~ ev di*, wrk bolutaly sure, write ut once.0
tws= laÂ18v4w, Box92%MasMw»e ,OUT.

FREE TO YODE
LO meiU' PRA e BANG ePI

'wll send to yo MBOUELYFRBE THS L VELY BANGLEPIN
with the enti i-e,,,ord's Prayez
engrraved on it if .o wii sead uâ
yourname and address.
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"You like him, maybe? It'S tini Hlothr "lecald ul
you ~ ~ ~ ý Yi> oebd e. fail in if ýyou dou't look outl for

yulkdOebyDDel curled the red feather about the wind was stroflg,, and it blew
her fingers, and put her hat on over against the figure; but it did flot
lier eyes, th en a lîttiecry broke from move nor make reply. The Aïdover
her, haif sob, haif afiger.1' farmer looked over his ahoulder with

."II mîglit perliaps-I dou't know. a sudden. recollection of a_ ghost..
He>s good. 1 think he'dJet me have story which lie had charged his
a parlor and a door bell. But he's grandchildren flot to helieve last
going to marr somebody else, you week, cracked is whip and rumbled
see. I sha't tell you lis name, 50oU.

you needn't ask.» Asenath began to understand by-
Asenath looked out straiglit I on and-bye that she was cold, so

the water. A dead leaf that had cli-ribtd the bank, made her way
been caught in an eddy attracted over the windy flats, the railroad and
lier attention; it tossed, about for a the western bridge confusedly with
minute, then a tiny whirlpool sucked an idea of going home. She turned
it down. aside by the toll-gate. The keeper

'II wasn't going to ask; it's noth- came out to see what slie was do-
iflg to Me, of course. He doesn't ing, but she kept out of lis sigit lbe-
care for her; then-this other girl?,, hind the great willow and lis littie

"No!t so mudli as lie does for me. blue house-the blue house with tlie
He didn't anéan to tell me, but he green blinds and red riioulding. The
said tliat I-that 1 looked so--pretty, dam. thundered that Üigl4t, the wind
it came riglit out. But there! I anid water beinjK higli. She made lier
mustn't tell you any more.' way up above it and looked in. She

Del began to be frightened; sIc had, neyer seen it s0 black and
looked up sideways at Asenath's smooth there. As she listened to the
quiet face. III won't say another roar she remembered something that
word," and so chattered on.. growing she lad read about seven thunders
a I'ttle cross; Asenath need not look uttcring their voices.
so still, and sure of lierself-.amere «;He's sonry for lier, and ahl that,"
humpbacked frigît! they said.

"He'li neyer break lis engagement, A dead bougli shot down tlie cur-
not even for me; he's sorry for lier rent.while she stood there, throwing
and ahl that. I think ît's too bad. up its little branches like heipiess
He's handsome. He makes me feel hands.
like saying My prayers, too, he's so It fell in with a thouglit of Asen-
good! Besides, I want to be mar- atlis, perliaps; at any rate, she did
ried. 1 hate the mill. I hate to flot like the looks of it, and wcnt
work. I'd ratlier bc taken care of- home.
a sigît ratIer. I feel bad enougli Over the bridge, and the canal, and
about it to cry." the lighted streets, the falîs cailed

Two tears rolied over lier checks after lier: "He's sorry for lier, and
and f ellontlie soft plaid sliaw. ail that" The curtain was drawn
Del wiped theni. away carefully with aside wlen she came home, and she
lier rounded fingers. saw lier father tîrougli the window,

Asenath turned and looked at this sitting alone, witl lis gray head
Dél Ivory long and steadily through bent.'
the dusk. Thie pretty, sliallow tlimgl It occurred to lier that she had
The worthless, bewildering thingt often left him, alone-poor old

A ierce contempt for lier pink- father! It occurred to lier, also, that
and-whîte, and tears and eyelaslies she understood now what it was to
and attitudçs, came upon bier; tIen a be alone. Had she forgotten him li
sudden sickening jealousy that turn- these two coniforted,, companioned
ed lier faint where she sat. years?

.Wliat did God mean-Asenatl be- She came in weakiy and looked
lieved in God, having so little else about.
to believe in-wliat did He mean, «Dick's in, and gone to bed," said
wle c ielad biessed the girl all lier the oid man, answering her look.-
liappy life with sucli wealtli of "You're tired, Senath."
beauty by filling lier careiess liands 'II arn tired, father."
witl this one best, last gift? Whyp Shc sank upon the floor-the heat
tle dhild could flot hold sucli golden of1 the room made lier a littie faint
love! She would throw it away by- -and laid lier- head upon lis knee;,
and-bye. Wliat a waste it was! oddly enougli, she noticed that the

Not that she had these word§ for patch on it had givený away-won-
lier thouglit, but she had tie thought dered liow many days it liad been.
distinctly througli ler dizzy pain. so-wliether lie lad f elt ragged and

"So tlere's nothing to do about neglected whule she was busy about
iÎt," said Del, pinning lier sliawi. "We that blue neck-tie for Dick. She put
can't have anything to say to eacli ler hand up and smootlied the cor-
other-unless somebody sliould die, ners.of thc refit.
or anything; and, of course, I'm flot ."You shall be mended up tomor-
wicked enougli to think of that- row, poor father!"
Sene! Sene! wîat are you doing?" He smiled, pleased like a chuld to

Sene lad risen siowly, stood upon ,le rem.embered. She looked up at
tle log, cauglit at au aspen-top and him-at lis gray lair and shrivelled
swung out witli its wliole lengtli face, at lis blackened hands ànd
above the water. The sliglit îree bent shoulders, and dusty, ill-kept
writled and quivered about the coat. Wl-at would it be like if the
roots. Sene looked down and moved days brougit lier nothing but him?
lier inarred lips witlout a sound. "Something's the matter- witli my

Del screamed and wrung lier litile gai? Tell father, cati't ye?"
liands. It was an ugly siglit. Her face flusled lot, as if slie lad

"Oh, don't, Sene, dont! You'1l done him wrong. She crept up into
drown yourself! you will le lis arms and put lier lands behind
drowned! you will be-Oh, what a lis rougI oid neck.
start you gave me! Wlat were you "Would you kiss me, father?. You
doing, Senath Martyn?" don't think I'm too ugly to kiss,

Sene swun~g slowly back and sat maybe-you?"
down. Slie feit better after that. She lad

"Amusing mYseif a littie-well, gone to led now for many a nilgît
uniess somnebody died, you said? But unkissed;, it lad seemed liard at first.
I believe I won't talk any more to- When she lad gone lalf-way up-
night. My head aches. Go home, stairs, Dick came to the door of lis
D el." roomn, on tle first floor and called to

Del Muttered a weak protest at lier. He heid thele ttle kerosense
ieaving lier there alone; but with 1er lamp over lis head; lis face was
bright face. clouded and uncomfort-. grave and pale.

Asenath turned lier lead to listen She made no reply.
for the rustie of her cress, then fold- "Asenaîli, good-night."
ed her armis, and with lier eyes upon She stayed her steps upon the

Pthe siuggisih streamn, sat stili. stairs without turr1;ng lier lead. Her
An hotir and a haif later, an And- fatler lad kissed 1er good-night.

over fariner, drivi;g lhomne across Wsfo ja nul
y the bridge, observeci on the rivers "Why Seèn e, wlat's tht matter

Nedge--a sliadow euIt within a shadow with you?"
>r -th Ine aWrnnsft.gtire, Dick motnnîed the stairs and

s pt4 .eriectlv stili with folded toucled lis lips to lier forehead witharms. -le reîned 11P and Iooked a gently comnpassionate smile.down; buit ît sat quite stili. She fled from him witli a cry like

the cry of a su
lier door, and li
ing clang.

"Sle's walke(
little nervous,>
up lis lamp; 'il

TIen le wex
look at Del's p
fore he burýed
buru it.

Asenath, wie:
door, put lier 1
ingglass and tc
tore it off so s
-on snapped ai
Jittie crystal s,
upon the floor.

There was ni:
neck of lier dre
cd the plainne.,
lier face. She t
the first sîgît c
the drawer wh(
was folded, but

"P11 sce thei
witl pindlied Ih1
self about and a
lettitig tle crue.
shouiders, letti
ows grow purp]
she put lier eib
lier chininto h
a motionless h;
unrounded, un
face that stared
darkening at its
ing its lair, lei
outline of its ri

By-and-bye si
into lier. hands.
face! SIe felt
to blot it out
tears'used to 1
sums upon lier
happyl But le
all that. Wliy4
sudh faces?

SIe siipped t
wildered.

",He can't meo
sIc said, speak
there and said
sure of it.

Tlien she th
more-of lier
springs, and littiq

After a time
was growithg f ai
into the kitchexi
stayed a minut
The fire was re
ticking. Ih seex
and comfortabit
lierself vcry loi
she sat down <
liead in a chaii
as sIc ouglit 1
lours ago.

Slie climbed
o'clock, lavini
way, to give D

But wlien toi
Up with a brigl
kitchen fire for
ail thc watcr,
thle potatoes, a
about the bousc
paleness, and s
about it.

making ready f
"Oh, I can't,'

So other morni
nigîts.

1 arn quite a
to aIl romantic
duct was prep,
Floracita, in th,
forgestshîe wlc
as to struggle,
It is proud an
young feiiow;1
she frees him;
till she marrie.ý
(having lad a
ity to refuse
overwhlcms tl
witl a sense c
the eternal fitn(

But 1 amnot
as the biograp
factory girl, an
tages.

Asenatli was
Sudh leroic clen
none couid tel
were, or wFietle
was one of tho
is easy to be q
lad not been
might lave a ce-
under given ciri


