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| and photographs are given by their own

may write them,
‘

e e Men who work
r—*;"_"’ on, in, or by the
= Il water, or are ex-
posed to the cold
or damp are prone
to suffer from that
. most painful dis-
* ease, rheumatism,
This is a disease
the blood and
« can only be per
manently cured
by going back to
first principles
and driving out
all impurities,
and filling the ar
teries with a new,
rich, red, healthy
life-stream

This is the rea-
son why Dr, Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis-
covery 18 an unfailing cure for that disease.
It is the greatest of all blood medicines
It creates a keen and hearty appetite It
cures all disorders of the digestion and
makes the assimilation of the life-giving
elements of the food perfect It invigor
ates the liver and tones the nerves, Itis
the greatest of all kanown ! 1ood makers and
blood - purifiers, It builds firm, he althy
flesh, but does not make corpulent people
more corpulent Unlike cod liver oil, it
does not make flabby flesh, but tears down
the unhcalthy tissues that constitute cor
pulency, carries off and excretes them, ard
replaces them with the solid, muscular tis-
snes of health It dris all impurities,
disease germs and acids from the blood
In Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical
Adviser many sufferers from rheumatism
whose cases were considered hopeless, te 11
the story of their recovery under this won
derful medicine. Their names, addresses

-

request, and anyone who wishes to do so
Good druggists sell the
“(Golden Medical Discovery.”

When a dealer urges some substitute
he's thinking of the larger profit he'll
make—not of your welfare

“ 1 suffered from rheumatism in my left shoul-

der and elbow,"" writes Rev. Wilson Williams, of
Trinity Station, Morgan Co.

Ala. ‘' Dr, Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery completely cured me
at a cost of only fom dollars ™

For a free, paper-covered copy of Doctor
Pierce’'s Common Sense Medical Adviser
send 31 one-cent stamps, to cover customs
and mailing only. Cloth-bound 50 stamps.
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y. A
medical library in one 1008 page volume,

(From Toronto Globe.)

THIS CERTIFICATE

Brings Forth a Story.
Bowsasyiuig, OFT.

M We, the undersigned,
|| certify that the health
of the Rev. R
Bilkey has for months
been deteriorating,
2 and that he is now
o ._3) suffering from severe

—~—¥ nervous prostration,
and urgently requires immediate and
prolonged rest. J. W. McLaughlin, M.D.,
A. Beith, M.D., L. Holland Reid,
M.R.C.B,, eto.

THIS INTERVIEW TELLS IT.

A reporter called on the Rev. R. A.
Bilkey, rector BSt. John's (Episcopal)
Church, Bowmanville, Ontario, during
» church function, and on congratulating
him on the great change for the better in
his appearance, the reverend gentleman
said, ** It is due entirely to Dr. Ward's
Blood and Nerve Pills

«1 guffered for over thres years from
extreme nervousness, weakness and pros-
tration, and could not obtain relief. A
few months ago it became only too ap-
parent that extreme nervous prostration
bad set in, as I lost flesh and appetite
rapidly. Three of our four medical men
pronounced ma in urgent need of immedi-
ate and prolonged rest in order to build

! “l? my nervous syvstem, giv mgmea l"'r‘.{ﬁ-
cate to that effect. About this time, by
pure accident, Dr. Ward's Blood and
Nerve Pills were brought to my notice.
1 decided to try them, and on doing so &
decided change for the better took place
st once. 1 have since continued taking
the pills, with econtinued and marked bene-
fit and improvement. My appetite has
retarned. I am gaining in flesh steadily,
and my general health is now good.
Further, I am sure that these results
are due to the action of Dr. Ward's
Blood and Nerve Pills, and 1 have every
confidencs that they will do for others all

that they have done for me.”

Dr. Ward's Blood and Nerve Pills ara sold at 50¢. per box,
£ boxes for 82, at Drug.ists, or mailed on roceipt of price by
71 Victorls Strest, Toronto. Book of im
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THE GUARDIAN'S MYSTERY;

«

Malliflower as if he were utterly oblivions

table. : )
liviousness on his part that made Miss
Liscome 8o bold as to glower at Malli-

ber gister. :
visitor was reading her as surely as he
was probing her nephew.

emboldened ; it was rarely that he was
the object of 8o much attention and defer-
ence, for his propensity
remarks, together with

ions in business and not infrequently an
object of ridicule even to
ly acquaintances ; now,
influences of Kellar's manner, his wonted
Labit of prefacing every account that he
was called upon to give came up with re-
newed intensity.

and dropped his knife and fork in order
to place his long,
knees ; he could talk better when he had
thus spread himself :

marks, by stating to you that my mo-
tives on that occasion were entirely good,

and let me just here further preface my
remarks by telling

er's idiotic oddities, to be amused at him,

OR,
Bejected for Consclonce’s Sake,
BY CHRISTINE FABER,

X X X, —CONTINUED.

Kellar's voice was a8 soft and persuas-
ve a8 a woman's and he leane toward

f the accident at the other end of the
Perhaps it was that seeming ob-

lower, and to show her temper a little to
She did not dream that the

Young Malliflower was assured and

for prefacing his
his love of showy
iress, made him the butt of his compan-

his most friend-
under the genial

He straightened himself in his chair

bony hands on his
“ Well, boss, I'll just preface my re-

entirely good, sir, which goes to prove that
I had the right to preface my remarks,

you that it was with
no idle curiosity I at that time prefaced
my remarks to Mr. Mallaby.”

Kellar began to wonder when the pre-
face would end ; and Miss Liscome was
wrought up to a fever-heat of fear and
anger. Her sister and her brother-in-law
were too much accustomed to Malliflow-

and not knowing the little secret under-
plot which agitated the breasts of others
at the table, they were not even curious.
“You are talking nonsensically, Malli-
flower. 1 am sure Mr. Kellar must think
80, burst from Prudence who could en-
dure the situation no longer.

But Kellar was not going to be baffled.
The youth must have useful informa-
tion underlying his many prefaces, and
his questioner determined that he shiould
have ample opportunity to impart it.

] assure you, Miss Liscome, that I am
charmed.

“Your nephew is an extraordinary young
man ; 80 novel and entertaining, Please
do not hint at the discontinuance of his
conversation.”

And Kellar smiled fascinatingly at Miss

Liscome. Then he turned back to the
nephew.
“Go on, my dear young man; you were
gaying that you had prefaced your re-
marks to Mr. Mallaby by—"
Young Mallary straightened himself
more than he had done before, and
fondled his knees with his bony hands ;
never was he 8o full of importance: the
interest and attention of this elegant and
cultured gentleman caused him to swell
with conceit.

“1 tell you, boss,” he said, turning in
his chair so that his back was squarely
presented to his aunt, “ but let me just
preface my remarks by saying that a let-
ter came to me one day, and Aunt Prud-
ence found out that it wasn't for me, but
for that friend of yours, Mr. Mallaby.”

“ How did she find out ? did she read
the letter 77 asked Kellar so softly that
his words were almost whispered, but
they sounded as loud as if they were
shonted to [dismayed and horrified Miss
Liscome. e i

“Read it—you bet, boss, she read it,” an-
swered the youth betrayed by the con-
sciousness of his importance and his self-
confidence into an unusual vivacity of
manner,

“ She read it, and I read it, and we all
read it, and I'll just preface my remarks
by saying it wasa very odd letter—it was
all about a man named Jarad.”

Not muscle of Kellar's face moved, nor
did he make the slightest change in his
attitude. He did not even raise his eyes
to Miss Liscome. She was ready to faint
from confusion, anger and fear, and the
natural color in her cheeks was brighter
than any rouge she had ever puton. Her
nephew continued :

“ Pl just preface my remarks again by
saying that I couldn't think what I had
to do with any one named Jared, but
Aunt Prudence found out that it was for
that Mallaby, and she made me take it to
him."”

“ And was that the occasion on which
my friend, Mr. Mallaby, treated you so
gruflly 2" asked lkellar, in the same per-
suasively low, gentle voice.

“That was the occasion, boss ; 1 juet
went to preface my remarks so that he'd
understand what 1 wanted to see him
about, but he wouldn’t listen, and T had to
give him the letter before I had timedo
tell him anything.”

“ And did he not thank you, my dear

the letter and read it, trembling all the

% No; he did not thank me. He took

time as if he had the ague, and looking at
me when he got through, as if 1 was a
wild animal that he'd like toshoot. And
then he went into his office.”

Kellar turned to Miss Liscome fairly
beaming upon her.

“My dear Miss Liscome, mey I trouble
you for another cup of that delicious tea e
He extended his cup as if he did not
know that the tea had been spilled, and
that the teapot had not been replenished.

Prudence took the cns withodt well
knowing whatshe should do with it, being
assured there was pot more tea on the
table, and in doubt of the temper of the
kitchen fire. Probably the over-worked
domestic as it was a warm evening had
let it go out.  She could not risk a truth-
ful answer by summoning the girl, and
with a brief excuse for leaving the table
she went herselt to the kitchen,

The interval of absence was somewhat
of a relief to her ; it enabled her to think
for a moment; but her thoughts were
almost sickening, and as she waited while
the girl endeavored to rekindle the fire
sufficiently to boil some water, she was
bitterly reproaching herself for not hav-’
ing taken some means to prevent her
nephew's revelation ; but she never
dreamed of his reference to the letter; in-
deed, she had not thought him intelligent
enongh to attach any importance to the
matter, nor even to remember the fact
that a letter had come to him which had
been intended for Mallaby. That Kellar
knew now to what her secret knowledge
of Jared amounted, she was quite con-
vinced, her conviction nothing shaken by
the composure he had maintained during
her nephew's account.

In her vain and shallow.mindedness,
she feared the effect of the disclosure
upon Kellar's friendship for herself, and
she was more disappointed and chagrined
at that than at being detected in any un-
truthfulness. She tried to think of some
plausible explanation, of her unwarrant-
able use of jthe name of Jared, but her
efforts served only to make her thoughts
more intricate and distressing, and in her
perplexity she poured half-boiled water
on the already well-drained tea-leaves
having utterly forgotten to put more tea
into the vessel.

But Kellar heroically drank the watery
stuff, declaring to Miss Liscome apology
when she saw how absolutely colorless it
poured ont, that it was more for the pleas.
nre of being helped again by her fair hand
he had asked for another cup. And the
gilly creature believed him, and in her
pleasure at his flattery she became less
fearful of the consequences of her
nephew's garrulousness, and consequent-
ly less agitated.
Mr. and Mrs. Mallary, simple people
that they were, being little more than
older editions of their ridiculous son, saw
nothing in what was going on about
them, to arouse either their wonder or sus-
picion, and remembering as they rose
from the table, Miss Liscome's instruc-
tians, they managed to leave the visitor's
presence without even the form of an ex-
cuse. Mallary having been encouraged
by Kellar, to feel as it were, the import-
ance of his own powers, was little dis-
posed to do likewise, and he lingered,even
following his aunt and her guest to the
parlor door.

“Mr., Kellar will excuse you, Malli-
flower,”" said his aunt with exterior sweet-
ness, but an interior exasperation that
made her voice tremble a little.

And Kellar feeling there was no more
important information to be gained from
the youth, hastily interposed:

“(ertainly, iy dear young friend, 1
know how precious are the evening hours
to youths like yourself. By all means
leave us. Your charming and estimable
aunt will entertain me.”

While he was speaking Prudence had
partially withdrawn into the parlor, and
directly that Kellar followed her,she shut

the door unceremoniously upon her
nephew.
The visitor's continued flattery in-

creased her confidence; in her egregious
vanity she felt that his regard for her was
great enough to condone any fault, and
she turned to him with an air meant to
be arch and coy, but which was only
ridiculous.

He understood it all, and the smile
with which he beamed upon her was but
the outcome of his secret mirth and satis-
faction.

1 congratulate you, my dear Miss Lis-
come,” he said, pretending to survey her
with an air of admiration, “ I congratulate
you,” he repeated, “ on the possession of
qualities most rare in your sex. You
have shown a masculine judgment, pene-
tration, and wit, in your use of the con-
tents of that letter for Mr. Mallaby which
fell by mistake into your nephew's hands.
No doubt, you had read Mr. Mallaby’s
odd, timorous character, and could not re-
sist amusing yourself a little with it."

“Oh, Mr., Kellar," she remonstrated,
lifting her hands to him in a sort of de-
precating way, and aflecting to be ex-
ceedingly abashed.

e caught her hands and held them,
doing 8o without difficulty for she did not
make the least motion to withdraw them,

young friend, for the time and the tronble
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the cures says

Mgr. O. P, St. Joux 246 Shaw St., Toronto, In hi
letter states: I suffered for s
Piles, at times being unable to sleep for the annoy
ance caused by them. After trying almost _ever
remedy known, I was induced to try Dr, Chase'
Ointment, and can say one box entirely cured me

e thankful result
Here is what one o

it to several of my
by its use.
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jerked her hands from their captors.
“My goodness! Mr. Kellar,” she ex-
claimed, “ you don't say so.” ;
“1 do say so, Miss Liscome, and stick
to the fact after saying so.”
“And it was only this morning I left

Dr. C. M. MEDICINE + + * * | Deborah, Sydney's sister, you know, in &
Harlan of the dreadful state of anger, because, I would
American e says: Among the | DOt accompany her to see him in order to
Journal of pr me re- | give him a talking to about his marriage.
Health b i '1“,”‘1‘\‘ Ehy by | Deborah was insuch arage about it when

1
' | hotel.”

tween Wilbur and his sister.

me,
T

marry Miss Hammond.”
y
A

light.

sister,” she said, “ I shall see'hert
niglht, and she, I know will contrive an
ear|

come, and may I rely upon you to get me
early word to-morrow?
Wilbur to-morrow."”

to Mr, Mallaby’s office for you.’

this address,” giving her a card with the
number of his boarding-house upon it.

the whole story of Miss Liscome's secret
knowledge of Jared—all but her matri-

told him the contents of the letter—she

he told her that he has left his home these
three days past and is boarding at some

It was Kellar's turn to be surprised ; he
had not dreamed that Miss Hammond's
engagement would cause a rupture be-

* 1 intended to call on Mr. Wilbur some
"t time to-morrow, and thought of getting
you, my dear Miss Liscome, to arrange
| with him the time of an interview with
I think 1 have some things to tell
him which may make him hesitate to

Prudence was trembling from sheer de-
Here was a prospect at once of
cannot speak too highly of it, and have recommended dashing the happiness of the hated Miss
Hammond, and of making her own peace

“ 1 shall arrange it all with S{]glney'l
is very

interview for you.” ! _
“Thank you. my dear, dear Miss Lie-

1 must see Mr.
“Yes: I shall get Deborah to telegraph

“No3 not to Mallaby's office : send it to

He staid a fall hour after that, pretend-
ing to grow both communicative, a.nd con-
fidential, and winning with little difficulty

monial overtures to Mallaby; that she had
not the hardihood to reveal; she even

remembered them exactly, and his secret
anxiety lest the letter had contained more
than it did, was quite removed. Andshe,
in her gushing delight did not notice his
omigsion to confide to her the cause of
Mr. Mallaby's morbidness. Indeed, she
was so full of her guest's attentions to
herself that she almost forgot her satis-
faction at the threatened blight to Miss
Hammond's prospects. She was trembl-
ing with the momentous thought of offer-
ing him the little golden heart. Her bet-
ter sense whispered that there was noth-
ing in the occasion to warrant such a pro-
ceeding on her part, but on the other
hand her ardent gratitude for his flatter-
ing attention was urging her to show him
in some way how warmly she resgonded
to it. Her impulse prevailed, and when
he rose to depart,she excused herself,and
left the room for a little. When she re-
turned, the heart in its wrapping of tissue
paper carefully in her hand, she found the
task of actually giving it to him harder
than she had anticipated. It wasonly at
the last minute, when he was saying
another good-bye on the stoop, and prom-
ising himself the pleasure ofspeedily see-
ing her again, that she slipped it to him
and then said in a confused way :
“It is only a little token of gratitude,
dear Mr. Kellar; you have heen so enter-
taining."
And then she retreated to the hall, and
he flashing back one of his broadest smiles
at her went slowly down the stoop and
slowly up the street, trying to guess by
feeling of it what the token might be, and
laughing gleefully at the old maid's folly
and weakness.
Being barely 100'clock Prudence had
no doubt of finding Deborah up, and she
hastened to don her bonnet and shawl
and run across. She was still thrilling
with exultation and delight, and she felt
as she pulled the bell with unusual force,
that her presentgood ¢pirits would amply
gustain her should Deborah, despite the
tidings brought to her, still refuse to be
appeased.
)eborah was in little better mood than
that in which Prudence had left her in
the morning. Her visit to Sydney’s hotel
had resulted in disappointment: he had
left a half hour before her arrival and
would not return until an early hour the
next day. She glowered at Prudence
when she saw her and snapped cut :
“What do you want ?”
Prudence lost little time in making
known her errand, and she dweltso much
on what Kellar had said of being able to
tell Mr. Wilbur that which would make
him hesitate to marry {Miss Hammond
that Deborah was mollified at once.
Prudence had told the whole story, so
skillfully suppressing all the facts which
bore upon herself, that Miss Wilbur sup-
posed it was only that evening Prudence
had learned of Kellar'sacquaintance with
Mallaby, and that she had made the dis-
covery in a most accidental manner.
“ And didn't he hint at what he has to
tell Sydney ?'' questioned Deborah.
“No; he did not; but, its something
weighty you may be sure, or he wouldn’t
speak in that confident way. So you'd
better arrange about the interview ; for
Mr. Kellar wants word sent him as soon
as possible to-morrow.”
Deborah pursed her lips together and
began to think. If this man really did
have , information powerful enough to
avert that horrible marriage, it might be
wise policy for her to seem to have be-
come resigned to the present situation. It
would mollify Sydney, and in the event of
the engagement being broken, cement him
more firmly to her. She was secretly
glad to have a pretext for yielding to
him, her hostility having gained nothing.
She would write to him at once in a sort
of penitent spirit, and promise compli-
ance with all he asked ; and in order to
prevent him from being suspicious of the
motive of her submission, she would put
in a postcript—as if it were an unimport-
ant matter and almost forgotten—the fact
that some one wished to see him and de-
gired a time appointed for the interview.
She was confident that Sydney would
come home immediately on the reception
of that message and she thus informed
Prudence when she had detailed her plan.
“Sp, 1 shall not be able to give you an
answer much before noon, to-morrow,"’
ghe added, and Prudence, on the whole,
well satistied with the result of her mis-
gion, bade Deborah good-night, and hast-
ened home.
Wilbur's note dis
3 nex

tched at an
r, arrived al
r brother’s
r 31t He
smiled when he read i 1ad not ex-
pe have her yield so easily, and
then as he read it a second time, smilir
more broadly at the stiff penitence 3
pressed, he thought it well to be a little
alow in accepting her compliance. He
would defer for a day or two longer his
return to Hubert street, the party wishing
to see him could call at his present ad-
dress. He was so indifferent about the
golicited interview, that, in answering his
gister's note he did not assign any hour
for it, and Deborah was disappointed and
chagrined that he did not reply in person
to her message. She sent curt word to
Miss Liscome, and that lady learning
from it nothing more than Wilbur's ad-
dress, and the fact that he had just re-
turned to that address after an absence of
geveral hours, took it n;]»(m herself to tele-
graph the same to Mr. Kellar.
Mr. Kellar frowned when he read the
telegram,
One object of asking Miss Liscome to
prepare the way for his interview with
Vilbur, was, as it were to avert the dis-
agreeableness of ushering himself into
Wilbur's presence, With all his assur-
ance he quailed secretly before the unmis-
takable dislike and distrust of him
evinced by that gentleman.
He had thought first of seeking Wil-
bur's sister, and asking her to arrange the
matter of the interview. But the tea at
Miss Liscome's seemed to present even a

{ron his

ted to

with Deborah,

friend of the family

ally used.
the garrulous tendency
would repeat every word
ence to the communica
make to Wilbur and while he felt that
Wilbur's first emotions on hearing such a
reason for the interview might be those
he was
n that they would be suc-
ceeded by such curiosity and interest as
would at least insure him a civil hearing.
The telegram announcing no hour for
the interview puzzled and disappointed
Had neither Mr. Wilbur's sister
nor Miss Liscome been able to see him,
or had his consent to the interview gone
no further than this vague message ?

He put on his hat with a savage thrust,
and took his way to the hotel where Wil-
bur was temporarily sojourning. Then
having ascertained that the gentleman
was in, he sent up his card, first writing
on the corner, “Pressing and confidential
business.”
Wilbur's first impulse was to return a
decided and emphatic refusal to see the
man, but the phrase in the corner of the
His curiosity was ex-
cited, and he gave a curt order to show the

of
equally certai

him.

card checked hlm.

He

indignation and distrust,

gentleman up.

lar continued,

deadly blow.

or changing his easy position.

words had a startling sharpness :

ness. Give me your proofs.

compressed, and bloodless lips.

in justice you oughttoknow.

you.

what the future may bring.
have done my duty.”’

He rose to depart.
Wilbur's brain was in a whirl

be his wife?

to marry her?

prepared for him.
not be deprived of Agnes.

story were {rue.

duced.

And as a further

calmness :

me, [ believe.”
Kellar bowed.

into
room.
sllar went out

\ }

a chair in a remote corner

118 own satisfac
b of

XXXI,

to see her guardian.

cuse nor apology.

it was surrounded.

in the lock.

more opportune means, and being the

retire until she saw him,

that she avowed her-
self to be, her services could be as effectu-
did not doubt that with
of her sex she
he said in refer-
tion he had to

Kellar bore his wonted air, an easy
swagger but it was a little less dashed
with the familiarity which was so hateful
to Wilbur; there was even something of a
respectful reserve in his manner that won
a readier attention than Wilbur thought
at first to give him. That attention was
increased by the promptness and brevity
with which Kellar introduced his busi-
ness, and it was painfully riveted as Kel-
He might have been a
lawyer for the careful, exact, bare way in
which he made his communication, and
when he had finished, Wilbur staggered
to his feet like a man who had received a
He thrust his hands out
before him as if he would push Kellar
away, and then without speaking—his
lips seemed to be glued together—he
paced the room. Kellar watched him
without moving a muscle of his own face,

The first effect of the shock passed, Wil-
bur’s judgment asserted itself. Hestopped
short in his walk, and asked,speaking be-
tween such compressed lips that the

“You claim to have given me facts,
facts to which ysa have been an eye-wit-

“ My first and best proof is that Malla-
by himself will not deny what I have told
you. Tax him with it, or even hint at it,
and see how his guilt will betray itself.”
“Your motive for telling this to me
now,” the words still came from tightly-

“My motive: I don’t know that I am
bound to tell you that, it is sufficient that
I have given you the information which
And know-
ing i, it lies with you to make it serve
If in defiance of what I have re-
vealed you will proceed to make the con-
nection you contemplate, you will be pre-
pared of course to bear your share of
1 at least

“You have finished your business with

“Then good-day,” and Wilbur turned

haughtily on his heel and threw himself —
the

of

with a broad sm

f the drama of Malla-

Not once during the day succeeding the
last visit of Wilbur had Agnes been able
As he had done on
the previous morning, so did he on this
morning, depart before she had even
awakened from the feverish slumber into
which she had fallen about dawn, and as
on the former occasion he left neither ex-
And at dinner he was
not present, nor had he come, Mrs. Den-
ner said, to lunch, causing that good
woman to express an anxiety about him
apparently second only to Miss Ham-
mond's own concern, save that the young
lady gives no voice to her feelings. -
bur had said not to expect him that even-
ing, so there was nothing to distract her
from her nameless trouble, and it grew in
proportion as she dwelt upon it, assuming
1ts size from the very vagueness by which
She tried to pray, but
the words seemed to be only words with
little meaning to them, and then she
wandered from her room to the parlor, and
back, lingering in the hall and on the
stair hoping to catch the sound of his key |

She was determined to make him re-
veal the mystery that seemed to surround
him, the secret of Kellar's influence over
him, and for that purpose she would not
She could not

Had
some inexorable fate from the first de-
creed that Agnes Hammond was never to
Was this the reward for his
ardor, his constancy, his sacrifice, to be
met at the end of his weary months of
wandering, regret and doubt, with a reve-
lation which made it impogsible for him
He wished that Kellar
had not told him ; that he had been suf-
fered to walk unknowingly into the trap
The discovery after-
ward would be horrible, but then he would
Now, he him-
self must resign ‘her, that is if Kellar's
ile jumped at the
doubt, and Lugged it, but in a mo-
ment it was dissipated by the remem-
brance of the proof which Kellar had ad-
He had said that Mallaby would
not deny it—what stronger proof could
there be? and then a shiver broke over
him as he thought of telling to Mallaby
what he had heard and receiving in re-
ply a herrible confirmation of its truth.
confirmation there
flashed upon him Mallaby’s own manner
with this man, Kellar—his shyness, his
ill-concealed fear, his silence, the expres-
sion of his face in response to a look froni
his ward two evenings before: all these
bore out the awful things he had heard.
Then Miss Hammond's inexplicable agi-
tasion on the last evening he saw her—
her reserve with him—surely he needed
no more to prove to him what she knew,
and knowing, what she must be.
groaned audibly and covered his face with
both his hands. Then remembering the
presence of his visitor, who,though he had
risen to depart, had been too intent on
watching Wilbur's evident agony to make
any further motion to do so, he took his
hands from his face, and said with forced

He

Wil-

—
carry the burden of his myste;
other dsg. When midnight 311.3';]
without bringing him, her fears took g
new shape. Some accident might hay
befallen him ; she started in afiright mﬁ
Ln}in at that thought, for his unselfig}
indness, his many little acts of um_-,m.‘,'
ate regard came to her, and as she pjc.
tured him borne tosome hospital,or walrs\;.
to the morgue with the unknown dead, sja
burst into tears. s
She was alone in the parlor, even Mg
Denner having retired on the prmm;w of
Miss Hammond to extinguish the ]r'].{
and see that the door was properly secured
80 soon a8 Mr. Mallaby should come ip
and she wept without restraint. wja
sought to quiet her fears by thinking |e
had business which would detain him all
night, but he had never remained frop
home for such a period without leaving, or
sending, word. No; it mustbe someth|ng
had happened to him, and she burst int,
a very paroxysm of weeping, )
At that instant there was the sonnd of
a key in the lock of the hall-door. Fvery.
thing was go still she heard it distinctly
and hastily drying her eyes she hurried
from the parlor, meeting her guardian
just as he had softly closed the door be-
hind him. i
She forgot everything but her relief at
seeing him,and she extended both hands
to him, smiling through the tears still wet
upon her cheeks: :
“I am so glad you have come, Mr, Mal.
laby—I was afraid something had hap.
pened to you.”
He put down his umbrella, and took
her hands, clasping them tightly enough
to make them ache, and his warm, anx-
ions face seemed fairly alight with the
smile that overspread it.
“I am sorry to have caused you any an-
xiety, but I had some business matters 1o
attend to, and I did not dream you'd stay
up for me. Good-night.” .
He had spoken with the sad gentleness
that was so touching,and having dropped
her hands, he was turning to ascend to Lis
room. The feelings that had caused her
to wait for him assailed her anew, though
they were mingled with and tempered by
the inexplicable sympathy he inspired.
She sprang after him clasping her hands
about his arm, and forcing him to turn
with her to the parlor.
“1 must ask you some questions to-
night and you must answer them," she
said.

His face blanched until not a trace of
its wonted floridness could be discovered,
His knees shook, and his breath came in
labored gasps. It was as he had feared,
Kellar had taken his revenge. She knew
it all. It was owing to his fear of that,
that he had not come home earlier, in
order to avert as long as possible, the mo-
ment of seeing her, and the relief he had
experienced when he so unexpectedly
met her and was assured by her manner
that his fear had been groundless,seemed
tomake the dismay and horrorof this mo-
ment all the deeper.

He could not answer her as she drew
him shivering and gasping into the parlor,
and when she relinguished his arm for
the purpose of clogsing the door behind
them, he saunk into the nearest chair.
Whenshe turned and saw him—saw the
death-likeface, the grizzled head sunk low
upon his breast, the whole form so utterly
collapsed, shrinking and trembling, a sort
of voiceless horror took possession of her
for a moment; for a moment, until it was
tempered by the same inexplicable sym-
pathy which of late seemed to permeate
all her emotions.

“Tell me what is the matter,”she said,
in a subdued, but excited voice.

He answered in a trembling whisper
without looking up:

“Tell me what you know, how much
you have been told.”

“What I know—how much I have been
told 2"

The horrified astonishment in her tones
made him look up, without, however, lift-
ing his head.

“T don't know anything ; I have been
told nothing. What could I have been
told ? who would tell me 7"

TO BE CONTINUED.
-
Sincerity.

Flat-contradiction, severe criticism,
fault finding and condemnation, the
omission of gentle and pleasing atten-
tions, curt manners, blunt speeches,
unkind allusions, are continually
excused, on the plea of sincerity. ‘I
said what I thought,” and ‘‘1 never
pretend to what I do not feel,” are
common assertions supposed to justify
all manner of rude and ill natured
words and actions. Yet one who
unites sincerity with kind feeling is
never heard to utter such language.
His sympathies are too keen to allow
him to hurt another needlessly, and it
never occurs to him that it is insincere
to offer such courteous attentions as
express a general feeling of good-will,
even though he may not be drawn by
any bonds of affection.

-

SHORTNESS IN LIFE

The weaknes
the vanity anc
bustle and care of middle life,
infirmities of old age (if we live t
old), what do they leave us? A short
life indeed ! Yes, man has a soul of
vast desires. s is capable of much,
and aiins al wore. J
can not attain, and many more are not
worth the pains. Oh, it is a pity that
he should not know how to choose the
good and refuse the evil! How to
make the most and best of so short &
life.

) be
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Grand Trunk Engineer Swears by Dre
Ohase’s Kidney-Pills.

Mr, Geo. Cummings, for 20 years engineer
on Grand Trunk running between Toronto
and Allandale, says : ‘‘ The constant duty
with my work gave me excessive pains in
my back, racking my kidneys. I tried
several remedies until 1 was recommended
bi my fireman, Mr. Dave Conley, to trﬁ' Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-lLiver Pills, Two hoxes
have completely cured me and I feel to day &
better man than ever. I recommend them to
all my friends,

Free and easy expectoration immediately
relieves and frees the throat and lungs from
| viseid phlegm, and a medicine that promotes
this is tha best medicine to use for coughs,
colds, inflammation of tha lungs and all atfec-
tions of the throat and chest. This is preé-
cisely what Bickle’s Anti Consumptive Syrup
is a specific for, and wherever used it has
given unbounded satisfaction. Children like
it because it is pleasant, adults like it be-
cause it relieves and cures the disease.

SBEPTEMBER 3, 1008

i

(For the CATHOLIC RECORD,)
Saint Philip Neri.

BY BROTHER REMIGIUS,

To Brother Paul, of the Cross, C. 8, C,—R. L I

int Philip Neri, lover of the young,
gﬂ)om it vhou didst not spoil, the fault ng

ne,
Ty pockets, crammed with sweets, were like
mine
hat yielded nuggets. toothsome, freely flun
'Mong boys of Rome, where yel thy praise |
sung— { .
A daisy saint, in that thou didst combine
Not too much prayer with sport galore. 1n fin
A saint revered,all other saints among.

The spirit of 8t. Philip, brother dear,
Was thine, although they named thee * of th
Cross.” 4

His joyous heart wast thine, to onward che

The lads who sadly now deplore thy loss.

When evening shadows o'‘er the cainpus fall

Our bearts oft turn to thee, dear Brother Pau
Parkhill, August 22, 1508,

—_———

PASSING BY CHARITY'S CALLS

The New World.

+ Which of these three in thy opinion w.
peighbor to him that fell ameng the robber
But he said : e that shewed mercy
bim. And Jesus said to him: Go, and ¢
thou in like manner,”—Gospel,

One of the most difficult lessons
Jearn in the school of Uhristian virty
is the lesson of love. It is difficult b
cause of its application. It is easic
for us to love one who is infinite
gbove us. It is matural to love tho
who are amiable and winsome ; w!
are thoroughly respectable, who a
congenial epirits, giving in retu
quite as much as we gave them. Al
though at times we may find it dif
cult to love our personal friends
that deep, rich, constant and unselfi
way demanded of us, and hard ev
in the tenderest relations to be ev
kind, teuder, patient, thoughtf
gentle, free from envy and jealous
more difficult and harder is the larg
application of loving our neighbor
ourself. We would like to determi
for ourself who our neighbor is;
would like to fix upon the manner
showing our love to him. But
have no liberty of selection. We m
not choose whom we shall love, or hi
we shall love, if we claim to be Chr
tians.

Other people may not be beauti
{n their character, nor congenial
their habits, manners, modes of li
disposition, they may be unkind to 1
unjust, unreasonable, or inflict inju
or hardships upon us: yet we o
them the love ‘‘that thinketh no e
that seeketh not its own, that bear
all things, endureth all things, =
never faileth.” It is not so hard to |
frain from doing our neighbor an
jury as it is to reach out our hand
help him. With a strong effort
self-control we may resist the impu
to return blow for blow, to deman
tooth for a tooth, to repay unkindn
with kindness, but to love them, to g
a kiss for a blow, to return kindn
for unkindness, to repay wrong &
injury with mercy and meekness, tl
is indeed a sore test. Our part
pictured for usin the example of
good Samaritan, who is the true id
of loving by doing good and servi
and set over against it we have an
ample of loving by not doing har
Neither the priest nor the l.evite
the wounded man any harm. It
the robbers who hurt him almost
death. They who passed by Ww
good men ; they felt sorry for
plight, they would have done him
injury for the world ; but the st
reads as if they had done someth
not right, as if they had injured
wounded the man in some W
Pondering over the matter we feel
Lord means to teach us that we 1
do sore wrong to others by not do
love’s duties to them.

We hardly ever think of such thi
as sinful. When we examioe
conscience we remember the h
word we spoke, our self-indulge
our unkind feelings, our selfish :
our envyings and jealousies, our
patience and anger, as for not d
the things we ought to, and our !
ure to do deeds of kindness we ney
to confess these among the day's
Love,then,is not doing others no hi
itis doing them all the good we
or is in our power to do. We
love's debtors to our neighbors,
too often most of our days leave un
debts of love ; of kindnesses and
ices due to others, but not paid,
tainly not paid in full. The p
and the Levite did not hurt
wounded man, they failed to
him the debt they owed
which wag the difference
tween their passing by in har
neglect of love's call, and the !
:l?rvice rendered by the good Sa
itan.

We may press the application
lesson more closely to ourselves.
along life’s dusty way le wou
men and women. Which role ai
Playing—the priest’s and i
the good Samaritan's ? Yesterde
learned of a neighbor in troubl
was in our thought to go to him to
help. The day closed, and the
thought found no expression in a
the brotherly kindness was with
He might have rejoiced had it not
for our sin of omission. Ieople
tinually stand before us with
needs, appealing to us for love’
vices which we may render to
It may be only ordinary courtes;
gentle kindness of the home circl
Patient treatment of neighbors,
tomers in business, and many
tokgng which are the requireme
Christian love, TFailure in these:
does them a grevious wrong,
Withheld .

The priest when he came nes
wounded man kept his face t
&Way S0 that he could not see
Allowing ourselves to be ignor
buman needs will not excuse tho:
f})llow that example. We are bo
know the misery and sorrow ak
ud try to offer relief. Express
Sympathy do not cover a multitt



