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ervis ibly under his eye. Again
lie asked lier thie selZsame

ý'C-lid she received tidings of
i,ýéusn; and, again and again she

ipedthe same answer in tones
je ould hardly conceal that her

et e nigli to breaking.
d'No tldings whatso'er."

Wtlnot forget to drink 'to hiid
ýh'- when ,.he.does come-you and 1

hier and lie to ours-ail out of the

Il cup, as I said before?"
Wýe ' holar went back to his room
i,andled, as he handled many times,
étaiù pliai wliiclilad stood waiting.&Il these months.

,hat Is the cup we pledge with;
,pterxal niglit on tlie turee of us,'»

,utli lad been evident in his wife's
I'. She did not know where her
,,r wa, ;or why lie tarried so long.ing frombis window lie considered
ttes; and going Ibeek and seeking
out lie informed her that on tlie

that moment, and against hiniself. fie
eûtered into lier desire.

"oýTIe cup shall be for one, and flot
fr tliree," lie said within his heart.

"For me, if slie so wills it-yea, if she
s0 wills it. Wliy slould I stand as a
hindrance to what Ileaven lias or-
dained."

The Seholar returned to Alis, and
then "See liere, sweet on1e," lie said,
alomst ini tones of tenaer mockery.
"Beliold a physic for*aIl the ilis and
woes of man."

He hld alof t the siender phiai, upon
which the woman's gaze lingered with
a strange fascination. "How say you,
good lusband," sle murmured in flexu-
ous accents, and tlie dove-like eyes left
the phial for one instant to rest upon
lis face.

"By my faith," lie repI ' ed lightly, "itis even as I say. Ten drops from this
tiny bottle and the str9ngest rhan
would sleep for ever more. Nay, and
if has no taste nor smell; 'fis a weapon
more deadly than any sword or dagger

'Ten drops f romi th is tin y bottie and the strongest mnswouid sleep for evermore.

]norrow hie intcIîded to f ake a journey
eClnected with the science which new
oceupied bis f ime.

At the next dawn lie departed; andL'*lien a week bad passcd lhe was again
t homne in bis fowered refreat. That

'whîdî hadiecu Ia sleecret objecf of bis
jourey e bd larncd, fhe fime of

Doria's returni, and it was unexpcctedly
Ilear.

"I have licardl iiit lie returns to
Pnrenze in fhree <(lut-s," lic uftered care-lesly, as oie W ho sj<aks of a trifliug
'flatter heard of aN*(iientallîy

"Three dat -,Il" e coudsac e
flain from iClaPpilt- lier hands in aheaing transp0 i.t Of joy"4Aye, on flic e oPS. oh.

le loft lier. lier inadventment joylad been so() iI± ]yî simple as foWar tIhe re ' fSIlimife beautv;
911d tIe Siolit of Sl-ueh exaltation woked

ai cah 1 1 k 1'c e tn* iWiit liad ff cetd
9~ rdicl cua, in ii is apprecia-ýj0 5S. Wliat N".-bisWorn and mustyYle esidf li -se ~two divine

YOuig lOeS? ~d~ uh ler from

in fhe hand of a bold man or"'-his
quiet eycs noted a suciden flash in hers
__"or, for fIat matter, a bold woman,
either." l
LHe put the phial back upon the sheif,
and laughed, a littie, as at some inward
f hought.1

"It wcre a sword in thy band, gentle
Alis," lie scofted, and then liewenf forth
f rom his chamber to pace to and fro in
fthe garden alleys, as had been his wont
of late.

"A sword in thy hand," lie repeated
to himself in a musing tone. "Nay, a
kcy rafler; a key to unlock the prison
for fIee, sweet Alis." He smiled, and
this fime witbout bifferness; rafler a
greaf tendcrness dwelt in lis.grave'eyes.

The thrce days that wcre to elapse
cre the return of the youing clerk. had
ail but passed, and as- yét Alis hIadl
heoard no further fidings of him any
miore than had her husband., Vague
fi m)ible fild her mind, and ber pas-
s'ouate hearf struggled like a wviId birdl
pent in a narrow cage; she wandervd
often in the garden, pliicking flowers
and Ietting f hem fali to the ground,

House Clean.n'g
made a delightful undertaking, with a

Perfect Vacuum Clean.ý
Rugs, Carpets, Furniture*, Bee,

ding, etc. thoroughly and quiekIj
cleaned without being distuibéct

A Cleaner that is fighî t *ôni
simple i construction, eJ50etve m
easily ceaned, and bas ablowe«
attachment.

Hand power, $25; wateri-iotor,
-------- ~~$35 ;A. C. leitric, $70. -'

McKuen's PERFECT Combined Washing Machine and Boir. A
PERFECT Washing Machine. The latest on the market 1~9l10.* One
that will do the washing right on the stove while the clothes are bolting.No rubbing, no rinsing, no damnage to the mont deicate fabric; producig
cleaner and much whiter clothes. A comnplete surprise to everybody.

Prices $10 and up. Purely Cýanadi4n. Patented both here and in
United States.

Write for pamphlets and furthier particulars. Mail orders receiveý
soecial attention.

The Perfect Manfg. Co.
(iuelph Ont.

11

Àpril, lýIÙ.

OntGuelph
jý - - -


