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KEEP YOUR MONEY 

THIS BIG. BEAUTY

secret "to be breathed into my 
alone. I could recall the moment he 
passed me hie word, and his firm 
look as he said, with his hand lifted 
to Heaven—'You have been good to 
me and given me your precious self 
while I was poor and a nobody. In 
return. I swear to keep our marriage 
a secret till great success shows me 
to be worthy of you or till you with 
your own lips express forgiveness of 
my failure and grant me leave to 
speak. Nothing but death or your 
permission shall ever unseal my lips.' 
When I heard that he was dead I 
feared lest he might have spoken, 

that I had seen him alive, I 
save

earsnnierseen what lay beneath that 
For, with my entrance beneath those 
fatal doors a thought had come. I 

I rem.uk-

IMCIIIWCW99

remembered my heritage, 
bered how I had been told by my 
father when I was a very little girl— 
I presume when he first felt the hand 
death upon him—that if ever I was 
in great trouble—very great trouble, 
he had said, where no deliverance 
Beamed possible—I was to open a lit
tle golden ball which he showed me 
end take out what 1 should find in
side and hold it up close before a 
picture which had hung from time 
immemorial in the southwest corner 
of this old house. He could not tell 
me what I should encounter there— 
this I remember his saying—but 
something that would assist mo, 
something which had passed with 
good effect from father down to child 
for many generations. Only, if I 
would be blessed in my undertakings. 
I must not open the golden ball nor 
endeavor to find out its mystery un
less my trouble threatened death or 
some great disaster. Such a trouble 
had indeed come to me, and—start
ling coincidence—I was at this mo
ment in the very house where this 
picture hung, and—more startling 
fact yet—the golden ball needed to 
interpret its meaning was round my 
neck—for with such jealousy was this 
family trinket always guarded by its 
owner. Why then not test their com
bined effect? I certainly needed help 
from some quarter. Never would Wil
liam allow me to be marbled to ano
ther while he lived. He would yet 
appear and I should need this great 
assistance (great enough to be trans
mitted from father to son) as none 
of the Moores had needed it yet; 
though what it was I did not know 
and did not even try to guess.
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knew that in no other breast, 
his, my own and that of the 

almost
1111 И Ш-

&un-
un-i coum afford irom 

view life like
quite Closed, 
this moment on to 
other girls and rejoice in my youth 

which every day was

known ministar in an 
known town, dwelt any knowledge of 
the fact which stood between me and 
the marriage which all the people 
had come here to see. My confidence 
in his rectitude determined me. With
out conscious emotion, without fear 
even—the ending of suspense had end
ed all that—I told the boy to seat 
the gentleman in the library. Then— 

“I am haunted now, I ajn haunted 
always, by one vision, horrible but 
persistent.' It will not leave me; it 
rises between us now; it has stood 
between us ever since X left that house 
with the seal of your affection 
lips. Lost night it terrified me into 
unconscious speech. I dreamed that 
I saw again, and plainly, what I 
caught but a shadowv glimpse of in 
that murderous hour; a man’s form 
seated at the end of the old settle, 
with his head leaning back in silent 
contemplation. His face was turned 
the other way—I thanked God for 

I did not thank God; I

(Continued).
T have hated black eyes for 

year. He had black eyes.
"I forgot Cora, or, rather, I did 

not let any remembrance of her hind
er me. She was a very shadowy per
son to me in those days. I had not 
Been her since we were both children, 
and as for her letters—they were al
most a bore to mo; she lived such a 
different life frt і mine and wrote of 
so many things I had no interest in. 
On my knees I ask lier pardon now 
I never understood her. I never un
derstood myself, 
thistle-down and blown by every 
breeze. There came a gust one day 
which blqw me into t iio mouth of 
hell. I am hovering there yet and 
am sinking, Francis, sinking—Save 
me! I love you—I—I—

all planned, by him—I 
have no head for such things. Sadie 
helped him—Sadie 
but Sadie hod not 
about it, for he seemed to know just 
how to arrange it all so that no one 
nt the seminary should know 
suspect, what had occurred till wo 
got ready to tell them. He did not 
even take his brothei" into his confi
dence, for Wallace kept store

І . і'ЯШИНд лÈk&È Яг Just send us your name and address 
m and we will mall you, postpaid. In pop- 
V ular titles, “Which way did the Angels 
ff go," "Star of the East," “Our School 
f Chorus," “Narcissus," "Where the 
1 Shading Maples Grow," “My Old Ken

tucky Home," “I’m Wearing My Heart 
Away for You,” “Mid the Orange Trees 
and Blossoms She is Waiting,” etc., 
etc. It is full size (11 x 14 Inches), well 
printed on fine, white paper with beau
tifully colored lithograph covers and 
sells everywhere for 25c. You sell It for 
only 10c., return us the money and ws 
will promptly send you the largest and 
most elegantly dressed doll that was 

4 ever given away by any concern as a 
premium.

“THE GIRL FROM PARIS" is a 
k beauty and will be highly appreciated 
t by every girl who receives her..
9 Dolly’s pretty head Is made of bis

que, with long, natural curls. Her 
handsome costume Is made of silk and 

I lace, fancy trimmed picture hat, lace 
k trimmed underwear, open-work etock- 
f lngs, pretty satin sash with silver fin- . 

Ish buckle, dainty patent leather shoes, 
watch and chain, etc., complete, neatly 
and beautifully dressed in the latest 
French doll fashion.

Вand the love 
becoming more and more to me.

"But God had His eye upon me, 
and in the midst of my happiness 
and the hurry of our final prepara
tions His bolt fell, 
while I was at the—don t laugh; 
rather shudder—at the dressmaker e 
shop in Fourteenth street. I was 
leaning over a table, chattering like 
a magpie over the way I wanted a 
gown trimmed, when my eye fell on 

of newspaper in which some-

шШ

■It struck me flSgggi§4N

«
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L was light as on mv »a scrap
thing had come rolled to madame. 
It was torn at the edge, but on the 
bit lying 
husband’s name, 
and that the paper

There was but one
Denver—and he was my

mщ 9Шв {Ш ryunder my eyes I saw my 
William Pfeiffer, 

was a Denver 
William

pgpy E|$gійЕ
5ШЗ 85one.

Ф.It was Pfeiffer in 
husband. And I read—feeling noth
ing. Then I read again, and the 
world, my world, went from under 
my feet; for the man who had fallen 
dead in the camp at Nome was Wal- 

Wiliiam’e brother, and not 
William had been

a
yjl ■Mswas my friend— 

much to say m
ІШ
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that—no,
never thought of God in that mo
ment of my blind feeling about for a 
chink and a spring in the wall. 1 
thought only of your impatience, and 
the people waiting, and the pleasure 
of days to come when, free from this 
intolerable bond, I could keep my 
place at your side and bear your 
name unreproved and taste to the 
full the awe and delight of a passion 
such as few women ever feel, because 
few women were ever loved by a man 

Had m> thoughts been

or even 0lace
William himsolf.
left behind on the road by his more 
energetic brother, who had pushed 
on for succor through the worst 

gossiped very much with his custom- storm an(j un(fcr the worst conditions 
ers. Besides, he was very busy just pOSSible even in that God-forsaken 
then selling out, lor he was going re(Hon, With the lost one in mind, 
to the Klondike with William, and the one word that Wallace uttered in 
he had too much on his mind to be Bjght of rescue, was William. A 
bothered, or so William said. All hope was expressed of finding the 
this I must tell you or you will rev- - ,atter ftUve and a party had started
er understand the temptation which out__Did j read more? I do
assailed me when, having returned to think so.
Washington, I awoke to my own more to read; here was 
position and the kind of men whom paper wa3 tom across.
I could now hope to meet. I was no matter I had seen enough. It 
the wife—oh, the folly of it—but this wa3 Wallace who had fallen dead, 
was known to so few, and those were d wj,ile William might have per
so far removed, and one even—my jshed ajSOi an(f doubtless had, I had 
friend Sadie—being dead—Why not nQ certainty of It. And my wedding 
ignore the miserable secret ceremony day-was set for Thursday. 

p. end cheat myself into believing my- -‘Why didn’t I tell Cora; why 
, self free, and enjoy this world of didn4 j ten you? Pride held my 

pleasure and fashion as Cora was en- tongUe; besides, I had had time to 
Joying it and—trust. Trust what? ^ink before X saw either of you. 
Why the Klondike! That swallower- and tQ reason a bit and to feel sure 
up of men. Why shouldn’t it swal- that Wallace had been spent
low one more—Oh, I know that it enQugh to fall dead on reaching the 
sounds hateful. But I was desper- сатр, William could never have sur
ate; I had seen you. vived" on the open road., For Wal-

■’I had one letter from him after lace was the stronger of the two and
he reached Alaska, but that was be- tbe most hardy every way. ------

.lore I left Owosso. I never got an- certainly was.
And 1 never wrote to him. wouid assure me of this.

hunt them up and see—but I never 
did. I do not think I dared. I was 
afraid I should see some account of 

I was

■Bi"Yet when I got to the room I did 
not drag oqt the filigree ball at once 
nor even take more than one fearful 
side-long look at the picture. In 
drawing off my glove I had seen his 
ring—the ring you had once asked 
about. It was such a cheap affair; 
the only one he could get in that 
obscure little town where we were 
married. I lied when you asked me 
if it was a family jewel; lied but did 
not take it off, perhaps because it 
clung so tightly, ая if in remem
brance of the vows it symbolized. 
But now the very eight of it gave me 
a fright. With his ring on my finger 
I could not defy him and swear his 
claim to be false—the dream of a 
man maddened by his experiences in 
the Klondike. It must come off. 
Then, perhaps, I should feel myself a 
free woman. But it would not come 
off. I struggled with it and tugged 
in vain; then I bethought me of us
ing a nail file to sever it. This I 
did, grinding and grinding at it till 
the ring finally broke, and I could 
wrench it off and cast it away out 
of sight, and, as I hoped, out of mv 

also.

T щтШ.

шШШїand The picture of 
dolly does not do her justice, as it Is 
not possible to show up her beauty and 
elegance In this Illustration. However, 
to see her is to love her, as she Is a big 
beauty.

I

We desire to call your attention to the 
fact that "The Girl from Paris" is not 
a cheap, stuffed rag affair, so extern' 
sively advertised, but a FULL-JDINT
ED BISQUE DOLL, elegantly dressed 
from top to toe. EXACTLY TWENTY* 
ONE INCHES TALL.

like you.
elsewhere, my fingers might have for
gotten to fumble along that wall, 
and I had been etmply wretched to
day—and 
where in 
made innocent again and fit to look 

face and to love—heart-

tііНШnot

m •Perhaps there was no 
where the «3innocent. Innocent! O, 

God’s universe can I beBut it was(
4 :A

An Extra Present FREE.
If you will write us today for the 

music and will be prompt in selling It 
and returning the money, we will give 
you, free, in addition to this Big Beauty 
Doll, a beautiful Gold Laid Ring, set 
with a very large magnificent Fire 
Opal that gleams and glistens with all 
the lovely colors of the rainbow. Girls, 
don’t wait, but sit right down and write 
us at once, so that you will be sure to \ 
have the Doll and Ring for Christine*

Address

in your
breaking thought—even to love you 
again?

"To turn and turn a miserable 
crank after those moments of frenz
ied action and silence—that was the 
hard part—that was what tried mv 
nerve and first robbed me of calm
ness. But I dared not leave that 
fearful thing dangling there; I had to 
wind. The machinery squeaked, and 
its noise seemed to fill the house, but 
no one came nor did the door below 

Sometimes I have wished that

ll її/іШШішШ BRІ1ІЯІ m щіШШзШшШШі
Wт
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'ш ІI breathed easier ШШmemory

when rid of this token, yet choked 
with terror whenever a step ap
proached the door. I was clad in mv 
bridal dress, but not in my bridal 
veil or ornaments, and naturally 
Cora, and then my maid, came to 
assist me. But I would not let them 
in. I was set upon testing the secret 
of the filigree ball and so preparing 
myself for what my conscience told 
me lav between me and the ceremony 
arranged for high noon.

■T did not guess that the studying 
out of that picture would take so 

The contents of the ball turn-

8= :open.
it had. I should not then have been 
lured on and you would not have be
come involved in my ruin.

1an THE ROYAL ACADEMY 
PUBLISHING COMPANY,

Free I
Some later paper 

I wouldother.
He told me not to do so until he 
could send me word how and where 
to write; but when these directions 
came my heart had changed and my 
only wish was to forget his existence. 
And I did forget it—almost. I rode 
aîid danced with you and went hith
er and yon, lavishing money and 
time and
Whiclf came in my way, calling my
self Veronica and striving by these 

to crush out every remember- 
of the days when I was known

that I"I have heafd many sav 
looked radiant when I came down to 
be married. The radiance 
their thoughts. Or if my face 
shine, and if I moved as if treading 
on air, it was because I had triumph
ed over all difficulties and could pass 
down to the altar without fear of 
that interrupting voice crying out: 
T forbid ! 'She Is mine! The wife of 
William Pfeiffer can not wed anoth
er!’ No such words could be dreaded 
now.
spoken them were dumb. I forgot 
that fleshless lips gibber loudest, and 
that a lifetime, long or short, lay 
before me, in which to hear them

Dept, 504, Toronto, Can.
EXACTLY 21 INCHES TALL.

\ was in 
did ■j

afraid of beinghis rescue, 
made certain of what was now but 
a possibility, and so I did nothing. 
But for three nights I did not

BEAUTIFULLY DRESSED.TULL JOINTED BODY.

■sleep.
"The caprice which had led me to 

choose the old Moore house to be 
married in led me to plan dressing 
there on my wedding morning. It 
was ear ly when we 
and I, for Waverley Avenue, but not 
too early for the approaches to that 
dreadful house to be crowded with 
people, eager to see the daring bride. 
Why I should have shrunk so from 
that crowd I can not say. I tremb
led at sight of their faces and at the 
sound of their voices, and if by 

head was thrust forward

TENNESSEE’S OLD MAN.THE STOMACH ISheart, on the frivolitiesA BIG ALLOWANCE FOR ELECTRICAL IN ACTION.WRONGED HUSBAND. (Nashville Banner.)
Gen. John A. Fite, of Lebanon, was 

on a street car bound for the fair. A 
lady and her daughter got on the car, 
the mother finding a seat. Gen. Fite 
very gallantly rose and offered the 
young lady his seat. The young lady 
declined to take It. Gen. Fite Insisted 
and the mother remarked: "She is 
young and can stand.” “You don’t 
mean to say that I am old, madam?" 
"Oh, not at all,” politely remarked the 
lady. The young lady accepted the 
seat and Gen. Fite, turning to the 

said: "How old do you thlglf

Order Given Against Mrs. Constantin- j Importent Experiments of Dr Atkins 
idi Daughter of Wealthy Greek ln California—What He Has

Banker. j Discovered.

long.
ed out to be a small maenifying- 
glass, and the picture a maze of 
written words. I did not decipher 
it all; I did not decipher the half. I 
did not need to. A spirit o( divina
tion was given me in that awful 
hour which enabled me to grasp its 
full meaning from the few sentences 
I did pick out. And that meaning! 
It was horrible, inconceivable. Mur
der was taught; but murder from a 
distance, and by an act too simple 
to awake revulsion. Were the wraiths 
of my two ancestors who had played 
with the spring hidden in the depths 
of this old closet, drawn up in mock
ery beside me during the hour when 
I stood spellbound in the middle or 
the floor, thinking of what I had 
just read, and listening—listening for 
something less loud than the sound 
of carriages now beginning to roll 
up in front or the stray notes of the 
band tuning up below?—less loud, but 

A step into the 
near—an ef- 

Do not

means 
ance
as Antoinette and Antoinette only. 
Fer the Klondike was far and its 
weather bitter, and men were dying 
there every day, and no letters came 
(I used to thank God for this), and 
I need not think—not yet—whither 

thing only 
me recall my real position.

The lips which might havestarted, Cora

LONDON, Dec. 8—The Constantinidi! SAN FRANCISCO, Dec. 8—In an ex-
the -périment conducted by A. J. Atkins 

of the California Medical College on 
the living stomach of a healthy man, 

more than a year, has ended in an or- ,t has poon demonstrated that the 
der by Sir Francis Jeune against the organ is electrical in action. The ex-

handsome périment consisted in the introduction 
the of a specially prepared eiectroid Into 

the stomach by having the man swal
low it. When the eiectroid was brought 
into contact with about a square inch 
of the stomach’s wall, the galvano
meter registered nearly ten milli-volts 
of direct electric current. It is claim
ed that this action proves that the 
whole process of digestion is electro- 
chémical, also that this curent in the 
walls of the stomach prevents the 
digestion of the stomach by its own

divorce suit, which as been before
in London from time to time formumble and squeak their denunciation 

and threats. Oh, but 1 have been 
wretched ! At ball and dinner and 
dance those lips have been ever at my 
ear, but most when wo have 
alone together; most then; Oh, most 
then!

"He is avenged; but you! XVho will 
avenge you, and where will you ever 
find happiness?

"To blot myself from, your, memory 
I would go down deeper into the vale 
of suffering than ever I have gone 
yet. But no, no! do not quite Jpr- 
get me. 
me one

OneI was tending.
made
That was when your eyes turned on 
mine—your true eyes, so bright with 
eonfidence and pride. I wanted

sat wife to make her husband a.
be increased on

chance a
farther than the reet I cowered back 
instinctively and nearly screamed. 
Did I dread to recognize a too fami- 

face? The paper I had seen

allowance, to 
death of her mother.

When Mr. Constantinidi obtained a 
divorce from his wife, Julia, daughter 
of the late Stephen Rjilli, a million
aire Greek merchant, he was award
ed the record damages of £25,000 ($•!-•>,- 
UO0). The case was also remarkable as 
being the only Instance where the hus- 

himself admitted miscon-

to .Jmother,
I am?*’

“1 should think about 55."
"Madam, I am 83 years old." Then 

he stopped to enjoy the sensation the 
anonuncement had created. He had It 
to the full. The men marvelled; the 
women wondered. One of the former 
asked : “To what do you attribute your 
long life?” "To nothing in particular. I 
have used pood whiskey, chewed good 
tobacco and smoked good cigars. My 
mother died at the age of 101 years. 
My grandmother lived to be 110, and 
had ten living children and over «00 
descendants living and dead.”

meet them full, and when I could 
not, I suddenly knew why, and suf
fered.

"Do you remember the night when could arrive
on the balcony at that time. Or was

aroused at last and clamoring to 
bo heard when it was too late? On 
the corner of N - Street- the carriage 
suddenly stopped. A man had cross- 

I caught 
and instantly

liar
bore a date six months back. A man 

here from Alaska in 
my consciencewe stood together 

jthe Ocean View House and you laid 
your hand on my arm and wondered 
why I persisted in looking at the 

instead of into your expectant

4

Remember me as you 
night—the night you took the 

flower out of my hair and kissed it, 
saying that Washington held 
beautiful women, but that none of 
them save myself had ever had the 
power to move your inmost 
strings. Ah, low was your voice and 
eloquent your eyes that hour, and I 
forgot—for a moment I forgot—ev
erything but this pure love, and the 
heart-beat it called up and the hope, 

to be realized—that I should 
hear you repeat the same 

sweet words in our old age, in just 
such a tone and with just such a 
look. I was innocent at that mo- ■ 
ment, innocent and good. I am will
ing tiiat you should remember me as 
I was that night.

"When I think of him lying cold 
and dead in the grave I myself dug 
for him, my heart is like stone, but_ 
when I think of you—

“I am afraid to 
more afraid of failing in courage. I 
shall have the pistol tied to me; this 
will make it seem inevitable to use 
it. Oh! that the next twenty-four 
hours could be blotted out of time. 
Such a horror can not be. I was 
born for joy and gaiety; yet no 
mal depth of misery and fear 
been spared me! But all on account 
of my own act. I do not accuse God;
I do not accuse man; I only accuse 
myself, ar.d my thoughtless grasping 
after pleasure-

"I want Cora to read this as well 
She must know me dead as

saw band, who
duct, had obtained a divorce.

Dr. Lance, the co-respondent, who
Constantinidi, iu,ves-

moon
face? It was because the music then ed m fronl o( jt. 
being played within recalled another gjimpse o{ tius 
night and the pressure of another 
hand on my arm—a hand whose 
touch I hoped never to feel again, 
but which at that moment was so 
much more palpable than yours that 

w I came near screaming aloud and tell- 
in one rush of maddened

one

Jmanyman has since married Mrs. 
has not paid anything toward the da- - 
mages, and the costs are still unpaid. ,

Sir Francis Jeune, in giving his tied- I 
sion, said that it had been laid down 
in other cases where a, wife had broken 
up the home by misconduct the hus
band should, have part of the marriage 
settlement. He could not 
reasoning which had led the registrar
to say that the husband’s misconduct, ^ ho]es and the 6hleids along the 
which did not bar him frorn setting a wag not lntended t<?T warfare or
divorce, nevertheless should bat li.m lnr]^ cruises. It was very low ainld- 
fvom the results of a divorce. Al- shjpg_ several costly carved objects 
though the husband was guilty of mis- ^ found_ such aa hedges In
conduct, the wife’s conduct materia y whjeh even the coachman’s footboard 
conduced to it and that was why he ^ecofated with a' handsome carved 

and gran.eel deglgn and numerous small figures of 
him a divorce. men and annuals. One object was part

His order was that Mr. Cons tan dnldt a Yalkinff stiek, the handle of which 
■nus to receive £1.000 ($5,000) ■■ year wag (.arved as a dog’s head ln fine, 
from his viife's income for their joint nlmost m„dern style. Gangways to 
lives, plus £500 (2.500) a year for four sl)..,g were ajso tound, and oars hand- 
years, and that on the death of the some1y ornamented, and so well pre
lady’s mother Mr. Constantinidi should scrved ns t;o warrant the use of them 
have a. further sum of £1,000 ($.1,000) a

the terrors of a lifetime were con
centrated into one instant of agon
izing fear. It was William^ I’feificr. 
I knew the look; I know the gait. He 
was gone in a moment and the car
riage rolled on. But I knew my 
doom as well that minute as I did 
an hour later. My husband was 
alive and he was here. He had es
caped the perils of the Klondike and 
wandered east to reclaim his і ecrcant 
wife. There had been time for him 
to do this since the rescue party left 
home in search of him; time for him 
to recover, time for him to reach 
home, time for him to reach the cast. 
Ho had heard oi my wedding; it was 
in all the papers, and 1 should find 
him at the house when I got there, 
and you would know and Cora 
would know, and the wedding would 

be made a by- 
Instead of the 

moment since, I 
with him

A VIKING SHIP UNEARTHED.meaning what? 
empty closet yawning so 
fort with a drawer—a—a

recall it. I did not shud- 
and 1

heart-
(The Athenaeum.)

According to Prof. Montelius, the 
Viking ship unearthed at Slagen in 
Norway, is a pleasure yacht of the pe- 
irod, having several marked character
istics which distinguish It from

The shutters closing

V ask me to
der when the moment came 
stood there. Then I was 
marble. But I shudder now in think
ing of it till soul and body seem i 
separating, and the horror which en- 
velopes me gives me such a foretaste 
of hell that I wonder I can 
template the deed which, if it re- 
leases me from this earthly anguish, 
will only plunge ma into a nossiblv 
worse hereafter. Yet I shall surelv 
take my life before you see me 
again, and in that old house. If -t 
is despair I feel, then despair will 

If it is repentance, 
will suffice to drive

THE NIMBLE PARAGRAPH. mcold as
ing you
emotion mv whole abominable secret.

•4 did not accept your attentions 
ВОГ agree to marry you, without a 
struggle. You know that. You can 
tell, as no one else can, how I held 
back and asked for time and still for 
time, thus grieving you and tearing 
ray own breast till a day came—you 
remember the day when you found 
me laughing like a mad woman in a 

of astonished friends? You

It Is a most extraordinary thing tha* 
some of our most successful novelists 
cannot turn out a newspaper para
graph to save their lives.

follow the the
never 
live to

In most
novels there Is some page or other on 
a supposititious clipping from a news
paper bearing upon -the events under 
narration, and in ninety cases out of 
a hundred the matter that makes up 
the “clipping” is most unreal, 
truth of the matter is that all the train
ing in the world will not enable a man 
to write in this manner unless he has 
been through the mill and had all the 

deleted by the remorseless 
Our novelists do not have

con-

І і

Theexercised his discretioncircle
drew me aside and said words which 
I hardly waited lor you to finish, for 
at last I was free to love you, free

take me there.
then repentance 
me to the one expiation possible to 
те-to perish where I caused an in
nocent man to perish, and so relieve 
vou of a wife who was never worthy 

and whom it would be your 
if she let another

die; but I am
to love and free to say so. 
morning paper had brought news. A 
telegraphic despatch from Seattle 
told how a man had struggled into 
Nome, frozen, bleeding and without 
accoutrements or

with difficulty he had kept his

Jstop and my 
word the world over.

name nonsense 
subeditor.
their manuscript hacked алй chopped 
about by this skillful executioner, and 
their pseudo newspaper clippings are 
models of what the real thing Is not*—щ

r
joy awaiting me a 
should have to go away 

wilderness of you
duty to denounce 
sun rise upon her guilt.

"I did not stand there long be- 
the wraiths of my murderous 

shouted

or distantinto some 
place of exile where my maiden name 
would never be heard, and all the 
memories of this year of stolen de
lights be oJaced. Oh, it was hor- 
rible! And all in a minute ! And 
Cora sat there, pale, calm and beau-

beaming 
whose 

un-

companion. It > He granted to Mr. Constantinidi costs
Dr.

To cure Headache in ten minutes use 
* Knmfort Headache Powders, 10 cents.

dis
hes

was
feet and turned in at tho first tent 

Indeed, he had only
Journalist.against Mrs. Constantinidi

he came to. 
time to speak his name before he fell 

This name was what made 
me. it

Lance*tween
ancestors. A message was 
through the door-the message for 
which my ears had been strained m 
dreadful anticipation for the last 

A man named Pfeiffer 
before I went down 

A man named Pfeiff-

v

dead.
this despatch important to 
was William Pfeiffer. For me there 
was but one William Pfeiffer in the 
Klondike—my husband—and he was 
dead! That was why you found,me 
laughing. But not in mirth. I am 
not so bad as that; hut because I 
could breathe again without feeling 
a clutch about my throat. I did not 
know till then how nearly I had 
been stifled.

ENG LA ND’S 1 ’NDE RFED TWIN 
DOLLS 

ÜlF REE
Tills lovely pair of twin 

ar ulster d ills, Cinder* 
eliuaml АІІгсбм Won* 

-ЧІ «lei'lancl. are the new
arrivals from far away doll» 
Ічіігі, and are real beauties,d OUO-

:

ШІ; І
children.an angel, 

tender eyes
I have never 0mjrtiful as 

on me with я
Tn every big town the children of the 

slums habitually go to school impro
perly fed. Many of them are not only 
improperly fed, but the food they do 
get is far too little in quantity, 
the hard winter 
building trades are idle, many again 

school either with no food at all

two hours, 
wanted to see me 
to be married.

expression 
de; slot d! TTrll in my heert^-and sh*. 
ln happy ignorance of this, b.ooding 

joy and smiling to herself 
while the soft tears rose!

“You were waiting at the curb 
when I arrived, and I remember how 
my heart stood still when you laid 
vour hand on the carriage door and 
confronted me with that light on 

face I had never seen disturbed 
first pledged ourselves to 

he see it, too, and

Г tas you.
she never knew me living. But I can 
not tell her that I have left a con
fession behind me. She must

it unexpectedly, just as I mean 
Only thus it can reach 

If I

Щer!over my "I looked closely at the bov who 
He showed 

anv feeling great- 
ce at being kept 

*o at the door.

Income
delivered this message, 
no excitement, nor 
er than impatien 
waiting a minute or 
Then I glanced beyond him at the 
people chatting in the hall. No alarm 
there; nothing but a very natural 
surprise that the br.de should keen 
so big a crowd waiting. I felt that 
this fixed the event. He who had 
sent me this quiet message was true 
to himself and to our old compact. 
He had not published below what 
would have set the house in an up- 
------ in n nmmfiot He had left his

season, when the
щfill

upon
vou to do.
cither of you with any power, 
could but think of some excuse for 
sending her to the book where 
propose to hide it! that would give 
her a chance of reading it before you 

and this would be best. She inav 
how to prepare or comfort you 

Cora is a noble woman, 
secret which kept my 

whirl has held us

nearly one ana 
biilifeeS tall, 

ysa t:iurte relia la the new 
."%Ua5fch*. wonder blonde doll,

v/l.h bisque head, curly hair, іД-ДіщЧ, 
1 аго-trimmed drees, bit, tlb-gffSfXSn» 
txm wuh. etc.

Al lee in Wonder- 
landiialmndsomobrnn- 'UeTJ.-A 
rue bounty doll, With 
dark curly rinelot*. bisque 
liond, lace-trimmod drees, 
hat. shoes,

go to
nr having only stayed their hunger ill 
the morning with a crust of dry bread. 
In sharp, frosty weather it is a corn- 
1) on ex perle nee for teachers in 
elementary schools of the poorer parts 
of our great towns—I have often seen 
it—to find children suddenly seized 
with vomiting. This is not. so much 
caused by the fact that .the stomach 
Is upset as that it has revolted against 
the effect of the cold upon its empty 
condition. And not only is this state 
of things true of the poorer parts of 
the big towns. It is also true of many 
of the agricultural villages. Let a vis
itor to a village elementary school look 
closely at the children. They are in 

cases flabby and pale.

p\I not long in marrying 
after that. I was terrified at delay, 
not because I feared any contradic- your 
tion of the report which had given 
this glorious release, but because I 
dreaded lest some hint of my curly 
folly should roach you and dim tho 
pride with which you regarded me.
1 wanted to feel myself yours so 
closely and so dearly that you would 
not mind if any one told you that I 
had once cared, or thought I had 
cared, for another. The week of our 
marriage came; I was mad with 
gaiety and ecstatfc with hope. Noth
ing had occurred to mar my pros
pects. No letter from Denver—no 
memento from the Klondike, no 
word even from Wallace, who- had 
gone north with hie brother. Soon I 
should be called wife again, but by 
lips I loved, and to whose language 

thrilled. The past, al
ways vague, would soon be no more 
kkM • /ergotten (trgarn—gn epjsocj*

‘ We 1were
if.h

-
>)thesince wo

“4marry. Would 
come forward from the secret Plac® 
where he held himself hidden? Was I 
destined to behold a struggle in the 
streets, an unseemly contest of words 
in sight of the door I had expected 
to enter so joyously? In terror of 
such an event, I seized the hand 
which seemed my one refuge in this 
hour of mortal trouble, and has^n- 
ed into the house which, for all its 
doleful history, had never received 
within its doors a heart more 
denod or rebellious. As this thought 
rushed over me, I came near crying 

The house of doom! The house

do, 
know
—I hope so. 
but
thoughts in such a

Blockings, etc.,

Іcomplete.
tiirle. would you l!ke to 

rwn C nderell* and Alice in K2lice 
У tv

rwn C Dd
MR* Wonderland, the 1-rettytwin

візи т «іоііа, for a Utile pleeo* й* 
jK mt work after school hour*T 
L\ If so. writ-і uniat once and 
%\ we win mail toyour address,

poFtago paid, ВІХІЄСП j 
, A tiirnovereollarahand- J 

somely r. ado of fine qn 1 ty P 
lawn and lare, to sell at lee 
enett. Th*y nre the Liteei /Ц 

'eTvV fashion ln neckwear and sou № 
" at s! -ht. When sold rotum l§3 

us the money and wo will aw 
promptly f- -rwrird you this ffog 
handsome pair of twin sister 

і do e, a>o a béautiful бмі 
1 Ring a* an extra p-esent If 

v '.A yen write to ue *t once. I

Cinderella and A Hoe In NV on- 
derhn-l. f r (S' posing of

Co.. Dept. 1ЛС Toronto.

the
•?

(To be continued.)

X • Ш ► 4-і ;
v hour tonight. Footprints of a woman’s 

fhoe leading toward the edge of one <1* 
the wharves, were found tonight by 
the police, and as the young woman 
was
work, it is feared that she threw her
self into the Kennebec river.

mPW VjSUICIDE FEARED.

Lady Teacher Who Left Her Home 
Cannot be Found.

BATH, Me., Dec. 8.—Miss Lilia S. 
Keene, a teacher ln the Milton Aca
demy, at Milton, Mass., who was visit
ing her uncle, Charles E. Palmer, ln 
this city, left the house this afternoon 
and had not returned to It at a late

J
bur-

Theyvery much depressed from over- many
need more nourishing food. A break
fast of “teakettle broth," 
bread and treacle and some abomina
bly poor tea—these form 
meals dally.—Dr. T. J. McNamara, M. 
P., in Nineteenth Century.

a hit ofout,
of doom!’ I had thought to brave 
its terrors and its crime» and it has 
avenged itself. But instead of that, 
I pressed your hand with mine and 
smiled. O God! il you effllJd hsy*

Of- Jthe threeThe failure of the first advertise- 
much to the Allée la Wonderland

my heart Cludcrellament often contributes
of the second.—Printer’s Ink.success
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