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The “ting” of the l'ttle bronze clock
pnear her has marked the half-hour
several minutes before, but there is
no sign of the return of Captain
Lacy and Gillian.

She had recelvel a briel message
an hour before that they were going
out for a short time, and has scarce-
ly troubled hersell to think twice
about the matter. The ‘lovers” 8O
frequendy take walks together,
and late as is the hour, and odd a8
seems their abscnce, still even Mrs.
Grundy stretches a ppint° in favor
of a betrothed pair.

“It is quite time for them to be
back .now, however,” Lady Damer
thinks, knitting her brows. “What
can Bingham b2 thinking of ¢ What
a contretemps it would be if her
father were to arrive just at this
‘moment !"

Another five minutes pass away,
lowever, and then there comes a roll
of carriage wheels, and a loud khock
and ring. "The hall door,-is thrown
open hurriedly By the butler, and a

& strapge vopite is ard in loud, auth-
itative tones in the hall. - Lady
peptlite absolutely still; growing
Wi h . apprehension, growing hot
@#m and displeasure; her face
finder its delicate rouge.
§ Mr. Deane, I believe,” she
in the strange panic that
o seize on her. “Where can
5f What can I door say§”
g butler throws open the
gar oom door and announces :
1 Mrs. Deane—my lady !”
CHAVTER XXXIV.

For the .'i,nce of hall a dozen, sec-
: , Tiady ‘DRawer sits petrified with '
dismay. &

And then rises, slow and stately,
and standy tall, statue-like rigid-
ity, heéx Imperious brow slightly
thrown bact, her imperious chin
slightly raled, watching the portly, |
po! mg gentleman with the bald |
forehead and long, drooping whiskers, |
and the ) hy side, who are ,
enterlng th¢ roum.

er | My dear madam "’

gentleman begins with

ntial ; smile anl bow;

troduce myseif. Her-

ur service, as I be-
had the honor of
‘meeting. your ladysl¥p before! I be-
lieve T am not wrong>~f have ‘the

pleasure of addressing Lady Damer ?”
-~

his

eve Thave neve

*vver

i
| Damer

he says, pausing Wih som« neasi-
pess in his manner, and a rrain |

stiffness as well.

‘I am Lady Damer, Mr.
her ladyship says, wicth her stateliest
bow, her iciest smile,. “‘and—" she
looks majstically toward the lady on
his left arm with an imperious flash
of her eye-glasses.

“ My wife, Lady Damer ! My wife!"
Mr. Deane says, smiling and bowing
again with a sceret deprecatory ru.b

Deake,”

of his hands together, as she is grati- |

fied to detect. ' I—we, that is—

were married only very recently, anl

wis realiv not t'me, that is to

yv—at least—to ¢ mmuuicates, but

Aramintha. dearest, aliow me to In-
troduce you to Lady Damer.’

Another bow, almost slizhter than
the preceding one, nct the “aintest
trace of a :mile-- or otherwise—
is Lady Damer’s ¢ acknowledg-
ment of the introduction of the
new Mrs. Deane, who, on her part,
bows more gracefully and quite as
hanghtily as Lady Damer, and re-
turns the flash of her lady~hip’'s
glasses, with a brighter, Kkeener
glancs of her own brilliant eyes.

“I suppose you are astonished, Lady
Damer, at Mer. Deane's marriage %
she says, coolyz. “The ceremony was
on the twentieth of last month, and
as we left on the twenty-sixth there
was no use in writing; we should
have arrived nearly as soon as our
letter, you sce, and one can break
startling news rather better in per-
son than in a letter!” with an anda-
clons smile which points hor words,

H s Lady Damer feel quite
1 speechless wrath for the
time being.

“N.vertheless, Mrs. Deane,” * her
ladyship says frigidly—wigh the most
galling reproof that del:perate con-
descension of tone and fAint, pitying
smile ean convey oit/ should not
have failed to acquaift me at the

arliest opportupty with this

inly unexpected pews. Yon aap-

to forgdt, bot you aund Mr.
Deane,” and th eye-plasses
flash hinx that he
winees, “ that at his re-
quest, taken upon fine the position
and the duties the mistress of
parations

Sliould,
ith

on
LIV,

for his daugh.cr
at least, have
smiling tolorance
—*“that I+hou
my position &

‘ My dear La
dear Laly D
nuny 1
Mr
AR L ¢
tr s e
that you—y

But the ngw Mrs. Deane interrupts
her huspmyd with the audacious smile
in her bright eyes, an auwdacious ring
in her clegp. slightlysstasal accents.

*« Lady 3 qulie right, Mr.
Deane! is quite right.-We ought
to0 have wW¥iten, sure enough, only
we hirrliy; things so at the last’—

ived notice’
or dense ignor
» reguired to re

aties.”

Damer ! Now,

Pray don't
i ay do not !
srowing red  all
I. would dis-
¢gnely if poua were to say

my
sy
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with a gay glance flung at him—
'l‘thnt I guess you forgot all about
L1

‘ Irideed, no, Aramintha! Indeed,
no, Idid not, my love!” Mr. Deane
rays vehemently, g owing redder and
looking at his wife's gay self-posses-
¢lon with a sort of despair. o
would not be guilty of the least for-
getfulness or neglect of Lady Damer
on any account.” \

“Pray do not apologize,” Lady
Damer says wlih stern brevity, grow-
ing haughtier as he grows humbler
and more embarrassed.

“No, pray, don't! It isn’t any
use, - not the least bit In the
world,” jaughs Aramintha, easily.
“You did forget, or you ddidn’t do
as you ought to have done, Mr.
Deane; and I suppose you will lay
all the blame on me!”

She flashes another arch
at her newly-wedded lord,
unlucky Mr. Deane—between
two fires of fear of his bride’s dis-
pleasure and his titled guest’'s dis-
pleasure—received with a siekly
smile, and wipes his brow,

“I'll explain it all to Lady Damer
by and by, my dear,” he says, pro-
pitiating his Aramintha’ with a be-
seeching glance and trying in
vain to propitiate her ladyship
with her deferential bow, *il you'll
allow me to ring for your maid, Ar-
amintha, dearest. It is just dinner
time, my love, and we must not
keep Lady Damer waiting. 1 pre-

glance
which

| sumo dinner is served at the usual
| hour,

Lady Damer?” wilh an-
other timid bow.

“I have not altered any
arrangements, Mr. Deane,”
Damer says, vouchsafing him the
briefest of glances, beneath her
haughty eyelids. “Dinner at 7—it
now wants five
hour.”

And a certain obliquity of tone
gends this in the direction of
unexpected guest.

“Graclogs!” Aram'ntha says, with
a bright Mtle laugh, guite unabash-
ed. "It wiil take Sylvia five minutes
at least to fix my bang and I
could not get into any of my din-
ner dresses in . less than another
ten minutes! If 1 can come
in my travelling dress I can be ready
in ten minutes, not sooner.”

She paus.s, smiling toward Lady
in what is certainly an ap-
peal to her courtesy, and with a sort
of pleasant, womanly confidence_ in
her remark.

But Lady Damer tak:s up her
book once mor:, deliberately ignor-
ing the prescnce of her unexpected
guest.

#5f you wish dinner delayed for
some #im~, Mr. Decane,” she says,
somewhat in the tomc in which she
addresses her own husband, “please
to give the butler your order to
that effeot.”

“No, no, Lady Damer, not on any
account !” Mg Dreane exclaims, ner-
vously. “Welit—with a glance at
Aramintha, whose bright cyes are
watehing him—"five minut~s. If you
will kindly allow us five minutes, Lady
Damer! Aramintha, love, you must
please hurry your toilet on this oc-
he says, imploringly, “we
keep Ladv Damer and our
friends all waiting.”

And as he uses this vague phrase a
rocollretion flashes across him of his
daughter’s existence.

“I suppose my little
my daughter—is at hom>, and quite
well, and all that, Lady Damer ?”
he says, smiling and glancing in an
embarrassrd fashion.

of your
Lady

Dean«,”
mally.
Lacy at dinner.”

And then. as Mr. Deane
lowed his Aramintha, nervously im-
pressing on her the necessily 0
hasta. Lady Damer is left alon¢,
and she takes off her glasses zu}\‘l
her hands drop at her sides, in
helpless dismay.

“Who wouid have imagined this?
Who would have dreamed of such
a thing?” sha gasps. too
for mnch wrath as yet, as she be-
gins to fully comprehend the over-
whelming ealamity that has fallen
upon her and her plans and weil-
lail schemes.

“Afarried again to a young wife !"
she mutters, trembling and bewild-
ered. she is
taken by surprise.
five or -nnd-twenty, a
bold, audacious creature, who
married him  for his money
rules him like her slave. A horritie,
untler , designing, ealeainthyg
American girl! ‘Fixing her barg
and ‘getting into’ her dinner drf
“Of course, everything will 7

ot

Lady Dam-~r responds {0T-

si elaver

al-
teredd now.” Ladv Dumer on,
with a sizh of despair. “I daf: say
this mercenary creature ha¢ per-
suaded him to make a will (hl'\r-:l}'
in her favor already! Therf is lit-
tle chance of illian’s  ‘han
thousand pounds now !l ‘Wl
b little ehiance of a wed'lag ¢
now ! What shall T do? Whkit courss
must I insist on Bingha adopt-
ing at once ?”

And as she hears her nepiew’'s
knock at this mon, nt 80
nervous and so :in\imm{is she to
commence her hasty g chod-out
plan of action-that she lfrrics to the
drawing room door an calls and
beckons to him impora ively.

“What is it, aunt 2" W/ says. coldly
and fmpatiently, ausneg at the
foot of the stalrs P Gillian lcan-
fng on him, or rath:r clinging to
Iiim, as it appears.

girl—Gillian, !

“You will see her and Ca.p‘t..

ol

hed
L C

1|
1

| mi pliced serupulotsness on

»] wish to speak to you at once,”
her dadyship says, sternly. *What 1s
the matt.r?”

“Novhing very much” he 8ays,
conlly, in a briel, determined way.
“We walked too far, and Gilllan is
over uired and rather upset. That
is all.” ;

“] wish to speak to you,” Lady Da-
mer ripeats, ignoring: Gil'ian's evi-
dent weakness and illuess, with an
utter departure from her role of ma-
ternal solicitude.

“Wait a moment, please,” Captain
Lacy says, in the same cold, =impa-
tient way, delaying until Gillian’s
maid hurries down to assist her mis-
tress upstairs to her room. The white
faced, drooping figure seems scarce-
able to stand alon~.

And even then Lady Damer Eees
her nephew linger, stooping down to
Gil'ian and murmuring something in
earnest undertones, pressing her
hand as she turns away,
and gazing after her with unusual
tenderness in his face and manner

“Of course !” Lady Damer sneersin
bitterness of heart. *I shall not won-
der in the least if I find fresh ob-
stacles in some Qu xotic idea, or rome
ihe part
absurd, selfish, unpractical
boy! He is nothing better though
he 1is nine-and-twenty! I have
bad news for you,” she says, hurried-
ly, as Bingham comes into the draw-
ing-room. “Shut the door! I mnst
speak to you for five m.nutes—I have
very bad news to tell’ you 1%

“Have you,” he rays, in a low, con-
strained tone, an! Lady Damer won-
ders if it s a prevision of her bad
news which makes his face so dead-
ly pal~, his brow so gloomy, and his
eyes so fiercely bright. “Well, that’s

of this

' nothing strange, Aunt Jeannette. Go

|
1

| you think, B ngham?

l

on, please.”

“Gillian’s® father has returned
expectedly—came here a few min-
utes ago,” she says, almost stam-
mering in agitation. “And what do
It is dread-
ful for me to have to tell you!” Lady
Dameor says, with tearsf despaliring
rage 11 ing to her eyes. “The wicked
man actually has gone and married
a girl a few years older than his
daughter—a low, de:igning Yankee
girl! Married her in a disgraceful,
hurried, hole-and-corner fashion,

un-

" without acquainting any one i

|

minutes to the

i1he |

down |

)
i
|
i

|
|
|
|
|

Lady Dam“r apparently denies the
po:sibility of a few score of American
citizen.; possessing any indiviiualty of
their own.

“Oh!” Lacy says, with a surprised
look,; and a cold, scornful smile.
*Has he really ? I fancied he was a
wery shrewd, long-headed fellow. He
is only as big a fool as every other
man—that {8 one ecomfort!”

“What are you talking about? Is
that all you have to say?” Lady
Damer exelaims, grinding her foot on
the floor.

“What else should I say Lacy
retorts, curtly, his fair forehead
darker and sterner than Lady Jean-
nette has ever seen it. “If Tknew
Mr. Deane better I should be sorry
for him, I dare say. At present I am
indiiferent. What does it matter to
me ?”

“What does it

9n

matter ?

Are you |

mad, or are you only insolent and |

ungrateful, as you have often been?”
she says through her shut

teeth. “What does it matter to you'

—t{o your prospects—io me— that
there has come a young wife and all
her possible future children between
you and-fortune ? W hat does it mat-
ter 2 How dare you say such a thing
to me !”

“] have no doubt it w
difference in the amount
Gillian’s fortune from her
faiher,” Lacy BAayVs, compos-
edly moving away. “It will not of-
fect the money rettled on her un-
der her gran!mother’s will.”

“A paltry twenty-five thousand !
Just enough to bring you a small,
deeent income—a man of your tastes

ill make a
of

sionately. “Are you going to ac-
cept that without a wortd ? To resign

Sozodont
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gar curiosity like an ordinary wo-
man I” Lacy says, scornfully jesting.
“I will tell yoy when to-night comes,
Aunt Jeannette.”

But as he goes hurriedly up-stairs, |

a slender, dark-robed figure in a
clinging, velvet gown comes across
the lamp-lit lobby, and with out-
stretched hands hurries up to him.

“You haven't told Lady Damer—
anything ” Gillian whispers, fever-
ishly, with two little, hot, white
hands clasped tightly on ‘*his arm.
“Oh, Captain Lac)! you haven't
told her, have you? I dare not go
down to dinner and meet her if you
have. I am afraid of her; I always
was "

Great bright tears well up into the
dark, gazelle-like eyes, and she
draws back with quivering lips.

“You promised you would—pity me
—and b2 kind to me,” she falters,
with a rising flush, and a sad, re-
proachful look in her sweet wet
eyes. g

“So I did- So I will. I promise you
wmost faithfully, Gillian, dear,” he
rays, kindly, even tenderly. “PDon’t
he afraid; I have said nothing to
Lady Damer of—what happened this
evening, except that we had walked
too far and you were over tired.
And you do look tired—and ill—and
unhappy—you poor little soul !” he
adds, compassionately. “I wish you
could stay quietly upstairs, but un-
fortunately you can’t this evening.
Do you know, Gillian, that your fath-
er has come, and he——"

“Papa come home!” Gillian ex-
claims, growing white and red by
turns. “ I never knew ! Nobody told
me. Where is he ?”

“He—he is dressing for dinner, as
I am not,” Captain Lacy says, with
a faint attempt at gayety, noticing
Gillian’s scared face, “and he—I'm go-
ing to surprise Yyou, Gillian, a
disagreeable surprise, too, Wworse
luck ! Your father has married agaln,
dear, and brought home a step-moth-
er to you!”

“Papa has married again!” Gil-
lian says, with blankest amazement
in her face and voice, but with no
trace of pained or wounded feeling in
either. “Papa married ! Who on earth
did+te marry ? When did he get mar-
ried 2 And never told me one word!”

Her face flushes indignantly for a
moment.

“He has brought her home with
him, of course,” Captain Lacy says,
gravely, fearing Gillian id not pro-
perly comprchending her misfor-
tunes. **She is here now, dress-
ing for dinner, as I am not.
Your father married quite re-
cently a young American woman—
lady —only about a fortnight since
Lady Damer says, quite a girl, Tun-
derstand, and——""

“My father has married an Ameri-
can girl 2’ Gillian interrupts, sud-
denly, with a rising color and a
heaving breast.

And then a few large tears roll
down her cheeks silently.

“Poor mamma !” she says, in
trembling voice, but says no more.

“But that is not quite the worst,
Giliian, dear, I am sorry to say,”

a

 Captain Lacy says; pityingly. “Poor
and habits,” her lalyship says, pas- | X

| not

ali your sp endid prospects without |

a struggle ?”

asks, quietly. “Refuse to give Mr.

| Deane the honor of owning me for a

|

has foi-|

stunned |

I
|

go utterly, helplessly
“A young wife of »

{ You murt be figm
“Your daughter is quite well, Mr. 7

ron-in-law unless he high
the privilege ?”

«1 would certainly have Mr. Deane
mak: as ampl: seitlements as  you
have every reason to expeet,” her
ladyship says, sharply, but impres-
sively ; her keen business instinets
all a'ive and overcoming even her
proud displeasure at a certain in-
difference or reluctance evident in
her nephew’s manaer., *

pay

“If there be less money in reversion
at |

on future inheritance you must

leasi make certain that your in-

come on your marriage with the girl, |

and your own private allowance, be
not lezs than you have had every
reason to think they would be!
and decided on
every point,” Lady Damer
warmly. “The man is a tradesman,
and witli a tradesman’s instinct he
will try to beat you down and bar-
gain with you: he has this new wife
of his to think of now, you sce, no
matter how anxious he may be for
an alliance with us!”

“He would not be if he knew all,”
Lacy says, with a coid, peculiar
smile. “I want to have a long talk
with you later on this evening, Aunt
Jeannette ; at present there is bare-
v time for m2 to make mys:ll -~ be-
sehing and seductive for our Yan-
e bride.”

“If you think it worth while,” her
vdyship says, disdainfully. “You
mve a coarser taste than I imagine,
owever, if you are not thoroughly
tisgusted before half an hour. The
oman is horribly under-bred.”
“Asx bad as that ?” he asks, shrug-
ging his shoulders. “Poer Gillian!”
“1f all goes well, a vulgar step-mo-
ther wilr not matter to Gillian,”
Lady Damer says, coldly. “And of
course you would take eare that this
person—the new Mrs. Deane—kept

<

| her distanee and never presumed on

the eonneetion.” .

“Ay—true, "I forgot,” Jingham
Leaecy v sardonically. “If every-
thing well, she would be  my
mother-in-law. Naturally 1 should
desire that she kept her distance.
Well, T must disappear. It is past
seven.”

“Bingham,” Lady Damer says sud-
denly, with an intuitive suspicion.
“Bingham ! stop a moment: that
Ameriean weman won't be down for
hall an hour. She is fixing her bang,
she says, if you know what that
means. What is it you want to tell
me to-night 2” g

“Think of you, ‘my lovely”and ac-
complished re s Cousin Fee-
nix used to <oy sing to a vul-

e e — e
Stops the Cough
and Works Off the Cold.
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in one 2py. RaOure, No Par. Price 28~=nta

for !

little girl! I feel for'you in my very
soul! Lady Damer says that she is
at all a well-bred or ladylike
person. ‘Horribly a:nder-bred,’ was

| her expreseion, but let us hope she
“What would you have me do ?” he | P

exaggerated a
tion at your
marriage.”
“pPry and make the best of her,
dear,” he adds, as parting consola-

little in her vexa-
father’s unexpected

TEETHING BABIES.
A Trying Time for Mothers When
Great Care and Watchfulness
is Necessary.

There is scarcely any period in
baby’s early life requiring greater
watchfulness on the part of the

" mother than when baby is teething.
| almost mvarlably the little one suf-
| fers much pain, is cross, restless day

and ught cquiring s . 5
rays, | N ght, requiring so much care

that the mother is worn out looking;
after 1L But there are other real
dangers frequently accompanying
this period th:t threaten baby’s lfe
itsell. Among these are diarrhoea, in-
digestion, eolie, constipation and,
convulgions. The prudent mother
will anticipate and prevent these
troublee by keeping baby’s stomach
and bowels in a natural and healthy
condition by the use of Baby’s Own
Tablets, a medicine readily taken by
all” children, and which, dissolved in
water, may be givenr with perfect
safety 1o even a new-born infant. In

i every home where these T 1blets are
used baby is bright and healthy and

| ingg

the mother has real comfort with it,
anl <oes not hesitate to tell  her
neighbors, Mrs. C. J. Delaney,
Brockvilie, says: “1 have been giv-
my fifteen-months’ old  baby

| Baby's Own Tabl 'ts, vwhenever neces-

sary, for some months past. +ho
wis teething and was eross and rest-
less. Her gums were hard and in-
flomed, After using the Tablets she
grew quiet, the inflimmation of the
rums was reduced. and her teejh « id
not geem to bother hor any more. An
imorovement in baby’s condition was
notieeable almost at once, and 1
think there is no better medicine for
teething babies.” 3aby’s O&'n Tah-
lets can be procured from druggists
or wili b sent post pald at 25 cents
n box. by addressing thgdDr Wil-
linms' Medie'ne Cou, Broekgille, onts

A GUARANTEE—“T hepjpy certify
{hait. T have made a cardifl chem
Annlysis  of Daby's Owh Tablets,
which I personally pureé wiased In a
c¢rue store in Montrenl. My analysis
has proved that the Tablets contain
absolutely no opiate or narcotic ;
that they ean be given with perfect
gifety to the youngest infant that
they nre a safe and efficient medicine
for the troubles they are indicated to
relieve and cure.”

(Signed)

MILTON L. HERSEY, M. A. Se,
Provineinl Analyst for Quebee.
Montreal, Dee, 23, 1901
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tion, with his arm aroynd her sHonl-
ders in a brotherly t of caress.
“She is your father’s jwife now, and
nothing can alter it,}and she may
not b: an unplea.san, person, even
if she be vulgar.”

“I hope she 1s a woman, and
will be a good wife to my father,”
Gillian says, firmly, eveR” with those
piteous, trembling lips. “Of course, I
shall be respectful to ler and try
to make hpr like me.”

“No one could help liking you, dear,”
Lacy says, gently—‘she not
hnlp!'llklng' you if she wege a gor-

n "

“Hush,” Glllian says, apprehen-
sively, looking back at the door Im-
mediately behing them. “This 18
papa’s dressing room.”

And she has hardly spoken when
the door opens and a dazzling vision
appears. {

CHAPTER XXXV. )

Simultaneously Captain Lticy and
Gillian .perceive the dazzling ivision—
a tall and gracious form—“a daughter
of the gods,” clad in godgess-like
robes of silvery shimmering silk, the
hue of moonlight, faintly grebn and
lustrous, wlith pearl embrol erics
clinging around her splendid rhite
bust and arms, and a band of p. ‘e-
green velvet, studded with diamon
scintillating around her splends®
white neck.

There is a foam of white laces and
pearl embrolderies on the tralling
robes ; there are yards of lustrous
rustling silvery green and white
laces lying on the crimson stair-
carpeting ; the dazzling * vision
might be “Venus Aphrodite
rising from the waves,” with a lit-
tle stretch of the imagination, only
that Venus Aphrodite has a gigan-
tic cluster of red geraniums and
green leaves clinging to her left
shoulder, and is buttoning a ten-
button pale-green glove, as she ad-
vances with a pleasant smile and a
certainly self-possessed bearing. A
quick look of womanly interest
makes her bright, sell-satisfied face
serious in a moment, as she looks
at the young pair standing to-
gether in the centre of the lobby.

“I know who you are,” she says
to Gillian, with a sudden cordial-
ity, which, however, she reprees:s
the next monfent. “You are Misa
Deane,” .my husband’s daughter,”
she adds, with a gracious smile, but
extending her hand slightly. “Won't
you say you hope we shall be
friends, or am I too utterly de-
testable ?”' and her brilliant eyes
flash half a dozen arch meanings
in her last question, and Captain
Lacy feels himsell tingling dJown
into his boots with shamo and con-
fusion of face. -

“Aunt Jeannette is * a fool,” he
thinks, savagely, “to let her jeal-
ousy and temper make her blind and
stupid! ‘Low, designing, vulgar,
horridly under-bred; married in a
hole-and-corner fashion? The wo-
man is a young New York belle,
and a handsome one, too!”

“Yes, indeerd, I hope we shall be
friends,” Gilian says, timidly, looking
up' at the goddess in pale green and
diamonds with shy, admiring eyes,
wondering at her s&plendor, and her
white skin; and th» stylish cciffure
of luxuriant red-brown hair, which is
coiled on the top of her head and
among whose creped wreaths and
shiring coils big diamonds flash like
dew-drops. !

Gi'lian feels a very pale, small,
faded, ineigri‘lcant creature, in com-
parison to this superb step-mother,
but gtill not utterly quenched. be-
cause of a certain kindly regard in
the steady, keen light of the [fine
brown eyes spark'ing on‘her,

“I hope we sha'l be ({i:-nrls. and
that you will like me. and that you
will b2 very happy,” she says, falter-
ing and indistinetly, but ‘earncsthy,
fml‘lj looking up at dirs. Deane wistt
ully.

At which the superb step-mother
gushes into quite unexpreted affec—
tion.

“I'm sure to like you,” she says,
empha tically—"you’re sweet !”

Anl she kisscs Clian verv warmiy,
an?, with one arm about her, holds
out her other hanl to Captain Laey.

“I know who you are without tell-
ing,” she eays, with a smile that
shows all her white teeth; ‘‘you
are Gl'lian’s flancee, Captain Bing-
ham Laey, and I hope”’ — with 2a
dazz'ing flash of eyes, teeth
and diamonds — “you wil have
nothing to say against bher and
me being good friends. Try and
(‘hhr\;x:' your opinion of me, won't
you?t”

“I assure you, Mrs. Deane,” Lacy
says, bowing, ‘“you could not de-
sire my opinion of you to be
changed.”

(To be Continued.)

DEER HUNTING
In the Highlands ¢f Ontario,

The Grand Trupk Raliway System
angowulce vl Lhe deer nuluilly sed-
sOoL 1 Ontar.o resuated most satis-
!ucl.uxnl.\' to the huniers that went
into tius district auring the open
scason of 190L. Though the com-
piete iniormation witih regard 10
che numver o licewses issued  thisyear
haws ot yet come to hand, ic is es-
timated that over 5,000 uicenses were
issued, ana hunimng parties and oth-
ers estimate the aeer killed to be
about one-and-a-hali deer to each
hunter. This would make a total
of 7,500 deer kilied, and it is some-
whal marvellous how the stock of
deer keeps pace with the mumber
kilied, but it secms that each year
they are becom.nz more . nulierous,
and there is an increase instead of
a diminution. This is accounted for
by the shortness of the open season
(which runs from November 1st to
5th) and by the strict prosecution
by the Ontario Government of any-
one transgressing the laws. The wan-
ton slaughter which, no doubt, would
have prevailed had hunters been al-
lowed” to kill at their pleasure has
thus been prevented to a great ex-
tent, and one of the best heritages
of the public saved. This year the
Canadian press  Company alone
carried 2 2 deer, which is an in-
¢ over the season of 1900 of
deer, the total weight of these
~h’'pments amounting to 276 657 Ibs.
All of these shipments were made
from po'nts located on the Grand
Trunk Railway, the largest number
of earcases being taken out of the
Magretawan River region, the
Muskoka Lakes distriect and points
on their northern division north of
Huntsville. Of ecourse, this is
a criterion of the number that
Lilled, as this does not include th
killed ‘by settlers, Indlans and half-
breeds and by those hunters who do
pot have.to express their deer to
thoir homes; nor the wounded ones
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which get away and die; nor those
killed and eaten by the 5,000 hunters
and their dogs dur ag the two weecks
they are in the woods. Taking all this
into coasideration, there could not
have been less than 8000 or 9.000

deer killed during the season of 1901.

ALMOST A MIRACLE

Wrought in the Case of a
Charlottetown Lady.

Her Doctor Said She Was in Con=
sumption and Held Out No Hope of
Recovery — To-day dShe is Well,
strong and Active.

From the Islander, Charlottetown, P.E.L

Statistics published from time to
time siww tue uumber ol deaths oc-
curriug turoughout ‘his couniry from
consumption Lo be as great as the
numper caused by all oiher prevent-
ible aiseases combpined. It is no won-
der, . therefore, tuat the meuical
fraternity has at last awakened to
\the fact that the moot uwigent means
imust be taken to prevent .ts further
and to teach the public that
while the Jisease is readily cummuni-
cated from one person Lo another it
is not necessarily inherited, though
the tendency to it may be. it is
therefore of the utmost importance
that people with w.ak lungs should
take the greatest care ol tuemselves
to prevent consumption obtaining &
hold upon them. FPure, ont of-..oor
air, lots of sunshine, wholesome food
and a good tonic medicine to keep
the blood rich, red and pure, will ew
able anyone to resist the linroads
of the 5 As a blood forming
tomic there is no medicine the equal
of Dr. Williams* Pink Pils. Thes? pills,
where freely and fairly used,
will strengthen the weakest consti
tution, and have cured many cases
of coneumption when taken in its
early stages. Proof of this is given in
the case of Mrs. Abram. Henry, of
Charlottetown, P. E. L
porter of the Islamder, who
upon her, Mrs. Herry said: *
years agoe 1 found mysell growing
weak and pale ana emaciated. I Aook
varions medicines on the advice
frlends, but none of them appeared
to do me any good, and two years
ago my condition became =O much
worse that I was obliged to take
to my bed and call in a doctor, who
said that my lungs were affected,
and that I was going into consump
tion, and he told my mother, who
was mostly in attemdance upon me,
that my recovery was very doubt
ful. I grew gradually weaker and
weaker. I could not sit up for five
minutes; my lungs pained ® me; I
coughed severely, lost almost all de
pire for food, and when I did eat I
found it difficult to retain food on
my stomach. I fell away in weight
from 148 pounds to 100 pounds, and
I do not think any of my friends ex-
pected to see me get better. But
some of them urged me to iry Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, and I decided
to do so. I began by takinz omne
pill a day, for my stomach was very
weak, but I was soon able to in-
crease this to three pills a day, and
finally as my strength was increas-
ing under their use, I took nine pills
a day. The change which cam® with
the u~k of the pills was little short
of miraculous, and so marked and
rapid that Inside of two months
after 1 bpgan their use I was able
to leave my bed and move about the
house; and soon after I was able to
walk/ about in the open air and
make short visits to my friends. Om
one of these occasions I met the doe-
tor who had attended me, and he
asked me what I had been taking
that had made such an improve-
ment. I repiied that I had been
taking Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and
he said ‘all right, continue them3§
they won't hurt you anyway.' Wwell,
I continuved taking them until T had
wsed seventeen boxes, with the re-
gwlt that I never felt better than I
do now—not even in my girlhood
days. It is_more than a year since
I stopped taking the pills, and youw
can see for yourself what they did
for me. I may say, too, that my
weight has increased to 137 pounds.
I am not anxious for publicity, but
when I think of what the pills did
for me, I believe 1 ought to sacrifice
my own feelings for the benefit of
¢ome other poor sufferer.” ’

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have pro-
duced such remarkable cures as the
above, because they are wholly un-
like ordinary medicines, which only
act upon the symptoms. Those pilla
go direct to the root of the trouble,
making new, rich blood, and giving
increased strength with every dose.
In this way they cure consumption
in its early stages, also such diseases
as paralysis, rhenmatism, <t, Vitus®
dance, heart tronble. neuralmin, dvs-
pepsia, chronic erysipelas, and all the
functional tgenbles that makes the
lives of so many women miserable.
The genuine pills are sold only in
boxes bearing the fall name A 1) I3
Williams® Pink Pills for Pale People.™
If you do not find them at your
dealers, they will he sent postpaid
at DO cents a box or six boxes for

50. by addressing the Dr. Willinms
Medieine Co., Brockviile, Ont.

An Alphabetical ¢¢ Ad. 22

This alphabetical advertisement
has -been uiscovered in an issue of
the Lon.oa Times in 1842: To wicows
and ' singie g ntlemen—Wanted, hyu/
lady, a situat.on to sup rintend the
houschold ant preside at table. She
is Agrecable, Becomng, Careful. De=
sirable, English, Facetion Gouorous,
Honest, lndustr ous, Ju liciou ;, Ikeen,
Lively, Mcrry, Natty, Obedicnt, Phil-
osophical, Quit Regulr, Sociavle,
Tasteful, Usefnl, Vivacious, \Woman-
ish, Xantipp sh. Yonthful, Zeazlous,
nte. Address X. Y. Z, § 1inons’
Liltrary Elgeware Roa 1.—The School-
master.
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Frianazles on the Head.
many of the women you meet
rinngles on their heads ? There

of the marq e cha-
« of headdress distinetly
‘la belle Amerienine.”
marquise has various modifi-
trinngular brim and round
and triwngolar crowns
araped  brims are both
The general line of ths tri-
. and the rest con-
forms¢ to the milliner's desire to set
off her customer's good looks.

How
wear
are . ex:
peau, a
beecmi

The
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