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§s so apparent that it takes
mighty little talk to convince.
And is it any wonder that the
o Souvenir ¥ {with its Acrated
Oven idea) should be made the
standard for quality from what-
ever point onc may choose to
view it? Merit will get to the
top—and Souvenir ™ popularity
provesit. The best by test and
comparison ; most economical—
most durable— best appointed—
most perfect cooker and
baker—handsomely fitted—
for general good service
without a fault.

Will you take time to
examine the ‘‘Souvenir”?
Sold everywhere—and one

GEO. STEPHENS & C

will last a lifetime.

Local Agents

CHATHAM

The Gurney-Tilden Co., Limited, Hamilton’

Wholesale Branches: Toronto, Montreal, Winoipeg

That Stay On!
e i s

1 Use {1

RAMSAYS=
== PAINTS
which are made for the moudhdn‘
walked on: They give a , dry surface
with a glossy finish and are always smooth
and easily cleaned.

They will not scale, crack nor blister.
A painted floor is much more cleanly and

healthy than a ed one, and vastly
more economical. y are mixed ready
for use and easily applied.
A. RAMSAY & SON tablished 1842
Moatreal. M TESTIR o Paint Makers.

B K K&K

Drs KENNEDY & KERGAN

No otber Medical Firm i lished curin,
Mea and Women M‘D::. x‘t‘:ul.h:-"'. .,l“‘h:u m‘“‘l‘m&

ment, discovered and perfected b7 these ézlllnt mmuﬁ
thousands of homes With 30 years m

tappivess and comfort te
warantee jo Cure or No Pay—Emis-

treatment of these diseases they can
sivas, Nervous Debility, Syphilis, \ » ricoce Btricture, Glect,

Secrst Dralns, Impotency, = fond Meomta
- M Thn:g:.:uwmm

MEN'S LIFE BLOOD

You may have & secret drain the
out in the morsiag. You are uot
ud have no nanL-. Dor't let your
guaraatee to Cure or no Fay.

RL0OD POISON

K

»~
~Son t may mot be & errme to have it, for it ma;
. 4 “u';:'r;,‘ xﬁu—h atlow it t0 § 2main iu_the system. Like o
e e oware of Mesons,; 04 Fetash treatment, Drs, B & K. positively cure
tiie worst cases of 80 Pay.

VARICOCELE & STRICTUEE

The New Method Treatment cnres these diseases safely and l‘y. WMo
pain—rosufféering—no detention from busigess. Don’trisk operation and ruin your
sexual organs. The nu'lct‘un tissue is absorbed and can never retara’ Drs. E.& K.

Kidneys & Bladder

Yor7iéhing back tells the tale. Doa’t let Dectofs

Doz't seglect your kid
s § ’ ond buman udo-

experiment en you. Drs. K. & K. cait cure youlf yo* are «ot bey
They guarantee to Cure of N9 Pay.

! .l CURES GUARANTEED, NO CURE NO PAY. Consultation
! j.ee. Books sent Free, (sealed.) Write for Question Biapk fer Home

‘” Tee Wtmont, Lve Confidential.
1

prs. KENNEDY & KERGAN, 148 SHELBY STAEET

S

Drivers
or Horse
Owners

wo want a first class

buzgy or haraess will do
well to see the stock of
: , Geo. Stephens & Co,, be-
fiore buylng elsewhere, Every piece of harness or—~
s buggy, cart or carriage that has ever been sold by
Geo. Stephens & Co., bave been made in Canada,
and fhey have never handled any’ Amzrican made
: buggles.or Barness, no matter what their opposition
may sayto the contrary. They guarantee fully every
vehicle or'barness sold, and if not just as represented
it will be replaced free of charge, or any defects made
good. Farmers remem- = (o
ber this, and do not be
.impased on:by any state- Geo :
-, ymeats of those interested 2%

W‘
VOO THEARER & CO-

e

R G EEL
b ade ot lniatatatzi-tetadnt
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“A likely one enough, and yet I
see by your face that you doubt it.”
«I do doubt it! There are a thous-
and little outward things that make’
me fancy it is false, and an inward
voice that assures me it is so.”
““Then let me tell you that -inward
voice tells falsehoods, for 1 know
that your father and mother are
th dead these fourteen years!®’ -
Leoline’s great black eves were flx-
ed on her face with a look so wild
and eager that La Masque laid = her
hand lightly and smoothly on her

shoulder.
“Don't look at me with such a
spectral facg! What is there $0 ex=

traordinary in all 1 have said?”

- #You said you kpew my father
and mother."”

“No sueh thing! I sald I knew
they were dead, but the other fact
is true also; 1 did know them when
living:"*

«Madame, who are you? Who were
they?""

*19 Oh, I am La Masque, the sor-
ceress, and they—they were Leo-
line's father and mothér!” and again
La Masque slightly laughed.

“You ‘mock me, madame!*’ . eried
Leoline, passionately. “You are
cruel-=-you are heartless! If you
¥now anything, in heaven's name
tell me—if not, go, and leave me in
peace!”’
“Thank you! I shall do that pres-
ently; and as to the other—of course
I shall tell you; what else do you
1 have itome here for to-

Suppode
: n{gfw Look here! Do you gee
w this?”’ i : b
8he drew out from some hidden

pééket in her dress a small and beau-
tifully-wrotight casket of ivory and
sitver, with straps and clasps of sil-
ver, and a tiny key of the same,
“Well?’! asked lLeoline, looking
from it to her, with a blank air of
ong utterly bewjldered,
4T the casket, my dear, there is a
roll of papers, closely written, which
you are to read as soon as I leave
you. Those papers contain your
Whole history—do you understand?"
She was looking SO white, and
«tiring so hard and so hopelessly,
'ma,‘ there was need of the questiop-
She jOUk the casket and gazed 0.}, it
with & ;,cf'ukqxcd air.

“ My c‘.“"l ’ have your thoughts

+hering? Do you not

gone wool-ga. ¢ 1 hav "
comprehend wha srcifod .“."l FO you?
’ > g B hid h
Your - whole histe., in that

box:*" = -
“I know,” said Leoline, slowly,
“ted on

and with her eyes again rive

the black mask. ‘‘But, umu“‘mo'
who are you?”’
““Have I not told'you? What a

pretty injquisitor jt is! I am Ia
Masque-—your fri¢rid now something
more soon, as you will see when you
read what I have spoken of. Do not
ask me how I have come by it—you
will read all about it there. I do
not know that I should give it to
you to-night, but I have a strange
foreboding that it is destined to be
my last on earth. And, ILeoline, my
child, before.l leave you, let me hear
you say you will not hate me when
you read what js there.”

““What have you done to me? Why
should 1 hate you?"’

“Ah! vou will find that all out
soon enotgh. Do content me, leo-
line=let me hear You say “la

Masque, whatever you've done to me,
howevef Vou have wronged me, ) §

will forgive you.”” Can you say
*that?”

leoline repeated it simply, like a
little child La Masque took her
hand, held it betweea her own, lean-
ed over and looked earnestly in her
face

“My little Laoline! my beauti-
ful rosebud! May heaven bless you

and grant you a_long and happy life
shall I say it, Leoline?”’
whispered

with—
“Please
line, shyly
La Masque softly patted the little
tremuloua hand.

“%ja are both saying the name now
in our hearts, my dear, so it is little
matter whether our lips repeat ‘it
or not He is worthy of you, 1.eo-
line, and your life will be a happy

no!’’ 1.eo=

one by his side; but there is anoth-
er.” She [m'ls»-'l and lowered her
volee. “When have you seen Count

].'l'jh!rnnu”‘?"
iNot sines yesterday, madame."”’
“Beware of him!" Do you know
who he is, Léoline?"!
1 know nothing of him
name."”
“Then do not seek to know,” said
La Masque, emphatically;’ ‘for it is
a secret you would tremble to hear.
And now 1 inust leave you. Come
with me to the door, and fasten it
s soon as I go out, lest you should
forget it altogether.”” .
Luol'mq‘B with a dazed expression,
thrust thd precious little casket into
the bosom of her dress, and, taking
up the lamp, preceded heér visitor
down stairs. . At the door 'they paus-
ed, and La Masque, with her hand
in her arm, repeated, in a low, eacn~

but his

eat voice:
+Leoline, beware of Count L'Es-
tronge, and become Lady Kingsley

as S0On as you can.”.
1 will bear that name to-mor-

row!" thought JLeolone, with a glad
‘qite Mitted out into the moonlight.

Leoline cloged and locked the door,
driving the bolts into their staples

and, lamp in hand,

| riadie,
eager

little thrill at her heart, as La Mas- v

and -nﬁ all secure. 1. Y- | other human being but himself
one_ €0 .gek o again Lo “ﬁtﬁi the solitary watchman, so often men-
said, smiling at her own 7 | tioned, were visible. Even he could

up stairs to read the long unsolved

the table and sat down before 1it, ere
aware that she

she became
was not alone. Some one 1:':13 b
leaning against the mantel, | Does warm except
his, armt on_ it and his ‘' eves | through
* —

on her, gazing With an air of incom-
coolness and ease. It was
this' time—something more
count, and Count

parable
a man
than & man—a

L’Estrange, at that! expect
Leoline sprang to her feet with a | sent out
wild scream, a cry full, of terror,

amaze and superstitious dread: and
the count raised his hand with a
self- smile. j
“Pardon, fair Leoline, if T intrude.
But have I not a right to come at
all hours and visit my bride?"”
“Ieoline is no bride of vours!” re-
torted that young lady, pus!oulely.
indignation owarpowering both fear!
and surprise. ("‘And - what ia more,
never will be! Now, sir!" =2
“So my littla bird. of paradise can
fire up, I see} As tg your being my
bride, that Femaing to be seen. You
promised to be to-night, you know!"™
‘““Then 1’1l recall that promise. I'nl
changed my “mind.’’ -

“Well, that's hot very th?lhini:
it i3 but the privilege of your sex!
Y.eCortheless, 1'm afraid I wust inslst
on your becoming Countess L'Es
trange, and that lmmediatoly"'
““Nevor, sir! T will die first!”’

*“Qh, no! We could not spare such
a bright little beauty out of this ugly
world! You will (‘v’e, and live for
me!”’ :

““8ir!"* cried Leoline, white with
Pei.on; and her black eyes blacing
Wwith a fire that would have killed
higp, Tould fiery glances slay, “I do
not know how you have entered here;
but I do know, if you are a gentle-
an, you will leave ' me instantly!
o, 8ir! I never wish to see you
againt’’

“But I wish to see Yol 8o fuch,
my darling Leoline,"” said the count,
with provoking indiffercnce, ‘“what
does a little reluctance on jour part
signify? et your hood and mantle,
my love—my horse awaits us with-
out—and let us fly where neither
plague nor mortal man Will interrupt
our nuptials!™

“Wil pe 4 ~at
é L vne take this man awi.,
sﬁa cried,

looking helplessly round
and wringihg her -hands.

“Cortainly not, my dear—not even
Sir Norman Kings cy! George, I am
afraid this pretty little vixen will not
gn'“peaceably; vou had better. cone

With a smile on his fare p# took &
step toward her. Shrieking wildly,
she darted across the room and made
for the door, just as somebody e¢lse
. was entering it.. The next instant a
shawl was thrown over her head, her
Arjes smothered in it, and she was
lilt‘.’d in a pair of strong arms, car-
ried o 2Wn the stairs and put into the

night.

| —— W
CHAPTEMW XVI

Presentimenis aré sirange things,
From the first moment Bir Norman
entered the city, and his thoughts
Bad been able to leave Miranda and
find themselves wholly on leokine, a
heavy forebeding of evil to her had
oppressed him. Some danger, he was
gure, had befallen her during his ab-
sence—how could it be otherwise
with the Earl of Rochester and Count
L'Estrange both ori her track? Per-
Raps by this time one or the other
had found her, and alone and unaided
she had been an easy victim, and was
now borne beyond his reach forever.
The thought goaded him and his
horse almost to distraction, for the
moment it struck him he struck his
spurs into his horse, making .that un-
offendifig animal jump spasmodically,
like otie of _ those prancing steeds
Rosa Bonheur was fond of depicting.
Through the dtreets he flew at a
frantic rate, growing more excited
and full of apprehension the nearer
he came to old Loondon bridge; and
calling himseslf a select litany of
hard names inwardly for having left
the dear little thing at all,
“Jf 1 find her safe and well,”
thotight Sir Norinan, éiphatically,
“nothing short of an earthquake or
‘u!_\ing of the plague will ever induce
me to leave her u!-illyl until she I8
Lady Kingsley, and in the old manor
in Devonshire. What a fool, idiot,
nd ninny 1 must have peen, to Have
ot her as 1 did, kndwing those twWo
slouth-hounds  were iin_ full chase!
What are all the Mirandas and mid-
night gueens to me, if Leoline is
lost?”’
The last question vas addressed to
the elbments in general; and as they
disdained reply, he cantiored on furi-
ously, till'the old house by ihe river
was reached.
that night he had paused to contem-
plate it, and each {ime with very
different ‘feelings; first, from simple
euriosity; second, in an ecstasy of de-
light, and third, and last, in an ag-
ony of apprebension. All around Was
peaceful and still; ~ moon” and s\ars
sailed serenely throungh a sky of mil-
ver and snow; a faint cool breeze
floated up from the river and fanned
his hot and- fevered forehead; ' the
whole ecity lay wrapped llness
as profound and death-like as the
fabled one of the marble yrince in the
eastern tak—nothing living moved
abroad, but the lopely ulwrd!
keoping their dreaery wigl the
ken houses, and the aver-
present, ever-busy t-cqrt, with its
mouri bell and ‘ery-
As far as Sir Norman mt“.“.:

scarcely be said to be present; for,
though leaning ~against- the house
with his halberd on his shoulder, he

1t was the third time P

it
i

i3
¥
8
3
!
£

ewWay in the land of dreaing. It was
the. second night ‘of his watch; and
with a good conscience and a sound
digestion, there is no earthly anguish
short of the toothache strong enough
to keep a man awake two nights in
succession. So sound were his balmy
slumbers in his airy chamber, that
not even the loud clatter of Sir Nor-
man’'s horse’s hoots proved strong
enought to arousc him, and that
young gentleman, after glancing at
him, made up his mind to try and
find out for himself before arousing
him to seek information.
Securing his horse, he looked at
the housé with wistful eyes, and saw
that the solitary light still burmed in
her chamber. It struck him now how
very imprudent it was to keep thpt
lamp burning; for if Count 1,Estrange
saw it, it was all up with J eoline —
and there was even more tg pe dread-
ed frem him than from thg ggrl. How
< wa find out whothep that il-
.t = had & tepant

v,

was ne . ‘
e
-

luminated chambe.
not? Certainly standing therc cuwi-
ing would not do it, and there scem-
ed to Le but two ways——that of en-
tering the house at once or arousing
the man. DBut the man was sleeping
so soundly that it seemed a pity to
awake him for a trifle; and, after
all, there could be no great harm or
indiscretion in his entering to see
if his bride was safe. Probably Leo-
line was asleep, and would know no-
thing about it; or, even were she
wide awake and watchful, she was
altogether too sensible a girl to be
displeased at his anxiety about her.
If she was still awake, and waiting
for day-dawn, be resolved to remain
with her and keep her from feeling
lonesomé until-that time came—if she
were asleep he would steal out softly
again, and keeép guard at her door
until morning.

Full of these praiseworthy resolu-
tions, he tried the handle of the door,
Relf expecting to find it locked, aund
himsel! obliged to effest an entrance
through the window, but no, it
yielded to his touch, and he went in,
Hall and staircase were intensely
dark, but he knew his way without
a pilot this time, and steered clear of
all shoals and quicksands, through
the hall and up the stairs.

The door of the lighted room——Leo-
line's reom-—lay wide open, and he
paused on:the threshold to reconnoi-

tre. Ho had gone softly for fear of
startling her, and now, with the
same tender caution, he glanced

round the room. The lamp burned on
tha dainty dressing-table, where un-
disturbed lay jewels, perfume bottles
and other knick-knacks. The cithern
lay unmolested on the . couch, the
rich eurtains were drawn, everything
was as he had left it last-——every-
thing but the pretty pink figure, with

drooping eyes and pearls in the
waves of her.rich, black Lair. He
looked - round for the things she
had worn, hoping she had taken them
off and retired to rest, but they were
not to o seen; ant with a cold sink-
ing of the heart he went noiselessly
across the room and to the bed. It

was empty, and showed no trace of

hiving been otherwise sinoe he ad

the pest-cart driver had born off from

it the apparently lileless form of Leo=

line. ,

Yes she was gona, and Sir Norman
To be Continued.
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> Night Was Her Terror.

“#f{ would cough nearly all night
long,” writes Mra. Chas. A legnte,
?l x{oxnndri?. llsd.i ;u;d could h:gl-
y gét any sleep. ad consumption
=0 Ld that if I walked a block I
would cough frightfully and spit blood
but, wheh. all other medicines failed,
three $1 bottles of Dr. King's New
Discovery wholly cured me and T gain-
od 68 pounds.” It's nbooluul{ guar-
anteed to cure Cou del‘ La
Grippe, Bronchitis and all Throat and
TLung Troubles, Price 50c. and $1.00,
gf- bottles free at A. 1. Powell &

‘s Drug Store. :

e el %
He who has nothing to do in ihis
world but amuse himself has a diffizult
job on hand.

el et :
. —Sorofula in the blood shows itself
anat o ot Haede Sesmpaniiis
: rsa,
m’mu‘ P

£ el e— i ¥
Never be afraid of what is good.
The good is always the road to what
Hamerton.

is true.—
B

| .
¥ erossed the room.

was she that she Bad
laid thé lam® on

lillT.tMo.-t.ﬂi’"fn

‘Minard's
Friend.

Liniment — Tumberman s
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pot, they ate us.’
“*Which tagted the bestwwhite pag

ty wlee and Juicr
salty.

N e 'had lived for monthe and
salted meats, and what, with

he were no doubt so im-
‘....:‘.‘E.J" hat i would be very noties

able.” PR
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EXCITING SEA FIGHTS.

How Mediterranean Fishermen Band
Together to Cateh Tunnies.

One of the most thrilling and wonder
ful sights in the world is that of the
tunny fisheries of the Mediterranean sea,
says the New York Press. The pursuit
dthm‘mtaldwmhhhno(u
mere tame operation of petting. It is a
§zbt between man and sea creatures
such as is duplicated powhere except in
the whale fisheries. The tunny is a huge
He is a predaceous fish, and
his course through the seas s that of &
destroyer without parallel. Bo deadly s
the tungy to the schools of herring and
similar food fish that he is cnlks the
berring hog. In our waters ha is known
more generally as the harse mackerel.
The tunny fisheries ape distinctly Rues
pean, and they are the oldest -
that is knawn In the Ms
To capture them *
selves +~~-*"

;n&' weign .
Therefore there .

absolutely regular babits. In normal
times they can be relied on to make
their appearance at certain periods al
most to the minute. When they come,
it is in huge schools that can be seen
afar, for the‘; scour the waters like ships
of war, and the leapings of their prey

&) CATCHING TUNNY FISH.

and the Teapings of their own bulky
bodies beat the d2ep into white foam and
lather.

Bince they are so exact in their habit
‘thg fishermen prepare for (hem nlwl;;
Defore they arrive. At some designated
spot are gpread enormous mpets, exceed-
I_ngly deep and made ‘of the strongest of
line, These are pot designed to catch the
tunnles, They are spread out merely to
force the fish to edge in and in until
they are led to the yeal prison vet,
which is a vast contrivante set in an
immense square and powerful enough te
dety anything that swims. As soon as
the last of the school has entered this
boxlike inc%osure the sides of tha great
net are raised at & signal,

of alarm. But as the net rises, inch by
irch, trom the water depths, gleaming,
swordlike backs appear here and there
above the surface, darting with ineredi-
ble swiftness from side to side of the
Bach Instant more of these living
bove the surface. Then
leap. Here one launches

7
i

il
:

T
E,trgtf
e

| it

»- <uustry
iterranean sea.
“sen must Dand them-

< ive wwgewser In large dodies, for fisher
| mep singly could do wothing with these
4% which grow to a length of ten feet
“ ayer half' a ton sometimes.

i g system of co-opera-
¢ are visited by the

" GURE 8ICK HEADAGHE. ™
M

MBD(OAIL,

tion on the coasts tha. “aq back to the — e
tunny, a system which da.. .. . WERLLING' dge

. Pheenicians, who were grew. tunay | A F.&&R.S.. A.[RN&}‘; I.NO' A8,
catchers in their time. The perfe. A-M., on the tirst Monda o'fm
ot this system is due, among pthet ‘ month, In the Ih.'n'mio .m
things, to the fact that the big fish havy |  Fifth Street, at 730 p. m. Viait

Dtn.umn%%aumt.m“'
Fifth and King streets. Otfice

PENTIST

DR. A. McEENNEY, DE .
ate of Philadblphia Dental College,
also of Royal Col of Dental Sur-
geons of tario, Teeth
abso without pain. Stal
next-to , Ounningham & Drew
bardwaie store. King Street ‘

—- -
Mr, and Mrs. 8, H. Marshall, orgas- \
iste and choirmaster of St. Andrew's ;

Presbyterian Church, will receive pu~
pils in wminging, "3‘" Q-n;\oun A |

.ar and Mandolia lnstruction

——
Pupils will be received for instraction
in the Herrington or American sys-
tem. Terms will be made known on
appaesw o) ¢ s e

L MRS A. HEATH,

Queen St., 10X 40 Atbletio Grounds,

:@—-’w&’—.“‘

i

brethren heartily w
J. 5 TURNER, W. M. -
ALEX. GREGORY, Ses.

THE A. 0. U. W,
“To The Rescue.”
Workmen, can we not Jearn from
the close persomal canvas during this
election contast, theivery best way to
promote thc fraternal increase and
progress of Peninsalar Lodge! Shall we
deoam it of less importance to press
the question of protecting widows and
ns, and freeing them from want
than protection or free trade in any
other earthly issus? Remember, ne-
glected opportinities are ruwnous.
WARREN MARTIN.
— ]

LEGAL

J. B. RANKIN, Q. 0. —Barrister, No«
tary Publio, etc., New Garner N
Chatham. { #-42>

J. B. O'FLYNN-—DBarrister, Solicitor,
ete., Conveyancer, Notary Publie,
Office: King street, opposite Mere
chant’s Bank, Chatham, Ont,

FRASER & BELL-—Barristers. Offica
—new Garner block, Chatham.

JOHN S. FRASER,
ENWIN BELL, LL. B

SOANE, HOUSTON, STONE & SCANR

«Parristers, Solicitors, Conve

ers, Notaries Public, ete. Privets

fands to loan at lowest curremt

rates. Scane's Block, King street,
E. W. SOANK M. BOUSTON, -,
FRED. STONE W. W. SCANB

EGGS tor 5
Hatching

From Barred Plvmouth Hocks, and
Risck Mineroas, all from the best
soleatod stock, good healthy birds
fecolved flaet prise ot the Penlns
sulae  Bxhibition for Leaviest
orios for setting of 13 eges 81, Lo
Price for large quantities.

All erdurs promptly flied,

W._ W. Everitt,

\

ce Cream
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