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CHA}’TER XXVII.

This speech was delivered while
Miss Trotter, the rusttic modiste, was
down-stairs dining, and® Miss Hurst
was inspecting sundry boxes of mix-
ed illinery with the aim of produc-

4 ing a new ‘head ornamentation for the
L - pext Sabbath. Her achievements in

this way were rather terrible. All
the finery collected by the late Miss

Hammond for many years danced a
sort of country-dance with Miss
Hurst’s treasures of the same date,
changing partners in shifting
tions, limp plumes now hiding rusty
lace, presentable lace coquettishly
concealing: squashed flowers, and the
Jast of the careful lady’'s efforts al-
ways outshone its predecessor in ug-
liness. Now she eyed the conglom-
eration of smartness ruefully, saying
with dejection,

“Having such good thingé by me,
I should not be justified in Dbuying
anything new—espécially when, as 1
gaid to .Gilbert this morning, I have
not paid for his last suit yet. But
how to contrive anything becoming
out of these odds and ends I know nc
more than an infant in arms, Should
you think, Miss Grey, this would do?”
poising on an ancient speckled shape
a bunch of violet velvet, red popppies
and golden oats (flowers out of seas-

" on, snow-drops in October, blush-
roses in December, had a fascination
for Miss Jean.) 3

“N-0,” said Sydney; then at the

ejaculation of disappointment, “I
“ wonder,” she ventured to add, “if 1

could do it for you. Ah! I have ¢

sister in Paris who could put it to-
. gether beautifully.”

“In Paris?’ exclaimed Miss Jean, orn
the qui vive for scraps of Sydney’s
history.

“Only travelling with my
But,” quietly barring further
tions, ‘“‘may I try the bonnet for you:
What dress do you wear it with?”

“The maroon; I thought green sat-
in with some of the dangling things
of Cousin Priscilla’s ;best cap woulc

“Living there?”
mother
ques-

look well.”

Sydney shook her head. “It must
be black.” :

“With these poppies, then.”

“No. Nothing but’—critically—"s
buckle er two.”

“Not even these dear”—sentimen-
tally—“dear little forget-me-nots?”

“Not even them. Let me do it as !
like, then come and see if you ap-
prove.”

And remembering why and for
whom she workéd, Sydney used on
hour to such effect that Miss Hurst
returned to find,
that actuaily might have come from

k‘a shop! So now,” with incautious
gratitude, “I shall be easy about how
- look on Sunday. But, Miss Grey, 1
f'_hope you have said nothing to my
brother about who comes then.”

"Nothing. I should never think of
;nan'ling what you spoke of in such s

2993

elated, “a bonnet

anner.

. "Of course not. I beg your pardon

or asking. But there is a little ner-

i _vousness about it. 1 sha'n’t get over

‘it until  we have met as—as—as

1iddle-aged people and strangers tc

lo everything we used to think of

j.shall put off naming—him—to my

other as long as I can. It is sure

y Teopen that miserable time—those

wWretched. memories.”
This mr Sydney

robbing  Miss

n's ostentatious pathos of its al-

drollery. = She, too, anticipated
day sympathetically; was pleased
Ben Miss Jean went to church, very

ubdued, looking so much her best

posi- |

.md manner softened instantly, “why, |

Because Gin Pills cure the CAUSE of

Backache. . . i .
That biting pain in the back——those bearing

‘down pains—those constant headaches—
that dragged-out feeling of tiredness—and
weakness—mean Kidney Trouble—mean
that you should take Gin Pills at once.

They Give Instant Relief

They stop the Backaches
because they cure the Kidneys

As Mrs. Ripley, of Williamsdale East, says:—*‘Before I had taken Gin Pills,
1 suffered dreadfully with my back and had suffered for twenty years. I have tried
everything but got no relief until I took Gin Pills. I am now 48 and feel as well as
I ever did in my life. There is nothing that can hold a place with Gin Pills for Pain

In The Back, to which women are subject’’.

Don’t risk Bright's Disease, Diabetes, or Dropsy, by neglecting your
Kidneys. That pain in the back, dizzy spells, trouble with the bladder
or urine, show that the Kidneys are not strong and healthy. Take Gin
Pills now—while there is time to effect a complete and lasting cure,

Mrs. T, Harris; of Tyneside, tells her experience.. *‘I received your sample of
Gin Pills and afterwards got a box from our druggist and am now on my third box.
The Pain Across my Back and Kidneys has almost entirely gone, and I am better
than I have been for years. I was a great sufferer from Rheumatism but it has

all left me”’.

Now don’t say “I have just a touch of Rheumatism”—or “‘I must. have
strained my back”—or ‘I caught cold”. Backache is a sure sign of
Kidney Trouble. Gin Pills neutralize Uric Acid—prevent the formation
of an excess of Uric Acid in the Blood, thus curing inflammed nerves,
Rheumatism, Sciatica, Pain In The Back—and so strengthen and invi-
gorate the Kidneys, that every trace of Kidney Irritation disappears.

You can get Gin Pills at any drug or general store at 50c. a box—6
boxes for $2.50—and every box is sold with our guarantee of
satisfaction or money back. We will gladly send you a free sample

of GIN PILLS. - = = = = - Write for212t3.

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL COMPANY
OF CANADA, LIMITED' - - - T.ORONTQJ
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i {Sbhe went ‘to Palestlne 0-.-0-'-0-&-0.
73 Ot~course, ‘he overwm‘ked himsell 5

He couldn't help it in the state he |
was. He had a wret_.ched fever, and |
| the consul's family took the greatestf
care of him.  They-had found out his |
value. One daughter, an excellent
creature, no doubt, devoted herself toi
him. He was lonely, weak, always so |
impressionable to kindness. It ‘
natural, indeed necessary, since the |
poor thing got so-attached to him, for:
him to marry her. I. should never|
| blame him, never! But 1 scarcely |
| think she was fit to be a clergyman'stﬂ
wife. He mourns for her, oh! most‘
sincerly; but human grief is short-'
sighted. After all, it may be for 'the

best that poor Mrs, Babbington, with‘
her desire’ for English society and a{
larger income, was taken.” f

Apparently, poor Mr, Babbington

grew to look on his bereavement in |
this light. A great unanimity of sen-
timent became more and more visible |
{ between him and the choice of his |
|3outh His children, two

was |

|
plain, lo- j
| guacious little ‘maidens, and a small. |
?shy boy, were perpetually trotting X
),to~ Wynstone with messages—“Ought ‘
| the deaf widow, named Wilkin, to|
1have bread given her every week?”|
f“I‘]easc papa wanted to know, w"c;:s
i there any one in the place who could |
;knit little Horry some socks?”
| torth;
’ matters ‘-became law.

and so |
and Miss Jean's word on these
Belle and Flos-
{ 8y would enter now without knock or
iring, so much at home they
‘ with their papa’s kind friend. Horry
i‘soon learned to climb her knee, de-
;:nanding cake at all hours.
{ ter when they came Miss Hurst found |
: them mo interruption, but ever turned |

grew |

No mat-

tueir visit to some such charitable ac-

fcount as the mending of skirts, or |
| stitching buttons on boots, or
acglected office of which the mother-
need. All |
which was well enough, and only (Ii-;T
brother
lukewarm 2attention she had ever

some

{
less trio stood much in

‘\'M'ted from her part of the |

be- |

O’t'O %

stowed on his greatest pleasures. |

Babbing- ‘
ten’s influence tock a less agrceah!ei
He himself had great fondness |

’ But another phase of Mr.

{form.

| for probing Mr. Hurst’s sentiments

en subjects men are often chary of
5drngging into common ccnversation. |
|'Now Miss Hurst fellowed suit.
| “I fear,” she said one day to Syd-
with the semblance of much anx-
“Gilbert,

book he fancies he can put together,

i ney,
| iety, while e is after this
never happens to speak cf—of—Dbetter

things? Never talks about religion,
‘ Miss Grey?”
“No,” replied Sydney, startled.
“Ah!"” his sister sighed, “it's a pity.
;”llt he And

bound together'—with a heavier sigh

never woald. people
—"“as we are, ought to be onen as day-

(light on such an important point;
| ought to see through each other like
’{;’lassi I can’t see through poor Gil-
[ bert. Mr.

clever as he is, he

Babbinglon was saying, !
is too reticent to
Oh! if he |

and tell

{ be thcroughly satisfactory.

~~= [ would only talk, Miss Grey,

In time the mnew-come clergyman ? masculine

‘then said Miss Jean, Llutchmg ati marrying for me, any more than for | companionship.
:ilbert’s erm, ‘
“Oh! what—what did you think of |
hat sermon? A little different from
Ir. Preece’s, was it not?”’ | object to my being kind to those poo: | tion of herself, and
said Mr. Hurst, un- | little children? But don’t be concern- | hjuntness of perception
| ed for-me, Gilbert. I can meet Mr. from Mr. Hurst every detail
Babbington as indifferently as any la- | failing, and then fully 7lost, sight. |
ly should.” %X | That half/ hour’s visit stamped him i | used to make so mich of.

Spite of which declaration, Missl bland,
Hurst shed many tears at home ove: miable domestically,
the. minjature of a thin and interest elfish, theologically
‘ng voung. divine, with wavy hair and¢
beardless face, and a seraphic smile
The slimness was gone, for the rever
| 2nd gentleman was inclined to corpu
lenee, and the wavy forelock’ was
swallowed up in advancing baldness
But Miss Jean’s fidelity could stand
2specially . for. you. You -are quite| the shock of such miere physica’
ight; I am ‘only  ‘old’‘ Jean; and change.  To her Horatius ~Babbing
sour Jean; and only-dear to you. And | ton was idéalized as the winner of her
that’s all—all T want to be. The past | young affections. His smile was stil}
won't aﬂect me the least. For I-know | seraphic; himself still, more than

x
well enough there 1s no such thing as other men, most interesting.

A WONDERFUL REMEDY A
e w""’%i

Menstruation, etec., tc. are all of
18 thmnum&:rg the stary by dis

No home for me except with
there's a2 home |

you. i made his first call, behaving

you, any more than soberist propriety, though Sydney se- Jean,” he said,

| cretly resented his inquisitive inspec-
still more  his i much.”
in dragging |

for you except with me. You won't
“Much longer,”
xcited enough. 3
“Longer!  Surely not. But I wasn't:
neaning that. Oh, Gilbert! don't you’
mow who it was? I could have told
it the first word. You've not forgot-
en—Horatius Babbington!”
“Babbington!” he

a college fnend or

on her mind as opinionated,

effusive—men- | him, and for that. reason I

repeated, voice
“e rated himself; and her first im- ! him civility.”
Jean dear, my poor old Jean, how will yression was correct.
sou like this?” .

“Oh! well” enough,” she answered,
swallowing - obtrusive gruglings of

anything but mirth. “I can bear it:

But Miss Hurst saw in him no flaw.
Chrough the visit she bore herself
with great discretion, but a stray re-
nark, as the guest was leaving.
‘Surely that little table used to stand
‘n the bow-window of the Stillcote
irawing-room?” threw her off her
jalance. That bow-window was a
3pot ‘dear in the heyday of her hopes.

ifr. Babbington must have been dull
of comprehension if in her confusion
1 bad ok geen. that old ties ware
fresh in he i‘inemory. Miss, Jean's per-

‘turbation flattered him, He was, not
-dull.’ He returned to his lodgings and

tended regularly
dinner-nour.

wver

Before long Mr.

pient of these particulars.

after he left Stillcote,”

»Onn

fact. = “He tried two

with : have Mr. Babbington on my account,?
' “it can’t be pleasant to |
you, and we never knew each otherf
But Miss Jean turned restive |
! at this, replying, “I'm afraid, Gilbert, |

of first | | you would like him better if he “ele]
that tutor you!
I know he
i is only an erdinary hard-working man |
more - widely & but poor papa was much attached to |
should |
ally beneath the standard at whlchlhave thought you would not grudge |
And after that her bro- ‘ es, in momentary
ther could but make the best of the | [ lance she had wondered to Mr. Hurst
gentleman’s society, even when it ex-
Thursday’s

Babbington had
communicated to Miss Hurst much of
his personal career since they two
parted, ‘and Sydney—not Mr. Hurst,
she noticed—was made further reei-

“He was so unsettled, ' poor

Miss Jean
sald, evidently deeply gratified at the {

chaplaincies
abroad, but then he felt that he must
fling himselt’ into  something engross-{

“Don’t | me exactly what he feels, how thank-
ful I should be!

| know,

For all he says, you
he might be a—a—what is the
| word? One that reminds you of ash-
| stick or knob-stick, though it’s neither
l of them precisely.”
‘“Agnostic!” cried Syduey, divided

‘between layghter and indignation.
“Miss Hurst,
| be angry

your brother that!”

you would do well to
who called
little

one

with any one
(Only a
while before, wearied herself by
{ of Mr. Babbington’s copious discours- |
unguarded petu-
why every service took him so regu-|
larly to the little church. “For the
peace that within its
walls,” he had answered, and
cherished the reply, though self-con- |
vietion charged it with unmeant re- |
buke. This was the man whose sis-|
ter was trembling over his spmtual
state!) “Indeed,” she went' on, hot-'

ly, “you can not think what the word |
means or never could you hint at Mr. |

Hursts being that!"
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’,
s’

always  lies

she

man,

“Ah! well, I only hope you may be
right,” returned Miss Jean, slightly
abashed, but dragged two ways as

clearly as evéer weak woman was;

ais 'éhildren, thoughtful and very sat-
“sfled.

Inevita.bly then the curate in charge. ;
'mw, mtimate at ngatone Miss |
Hyréx. by upbringing and nature, en- |
o razmm Wllh mattersy ’Now

“but still, abilities are a great snare”
(a parrot lesson assuredly), “and we
+know poor Gilbert has abilities
1 enough.”

Some-—not ‘thing, but—person had |
. | come between Miss Hurst and her|
bmther, and Miss Hurst did not ful-|
| an her threat. She did not hate this |
\ pernon' : ;

* (To be antmueu)
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Have YouPrepared o it?

—
Spring is upon us as is the
annual

House-Clean

O

2,
>

+Oe2+0O3+ O C

-

} ®
O3+

The thrifty Housewife Wil ng

DDy unless the hest clogp,

ing materials are useq i
i sed in oldor

THE WORK LIGHTER
and
THE HOME BRIGHTER,
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WHAT Soaps, Powders and &
Disinfectants are you using? :
Get the Best—It is-the cheap
est when HEALTH g CLEAN-

LI\ESS are concerned,

~—

Sunllght Soap, ¢

None Better. No Rubbing, No &
Scrubbing. A child can use IT,

Litebuoy Soap.

The lifebuoy” thrown in the 0
Nick of Time saves life, go %
does LIFEBUOY SOAP, 0

To-morrow—No! this very day Q

ask your dealer for Llfebuoy Q
Soap.

O

LEVERS Genuine Carholic Soap %
—For Clothes, Linen, Flannels Q
and Blankets. Q

0ld Home Soap :
& Fine Pale Soap.

In bars for scrubbing.

Monkey Brand ¢
Secap.

Cleans and Polishes at the same
time.

VIM.

If there’s anything you find
difficult to clean—TRY VIM.

LUX---

Curtains, White
icate fab-

e e ledeieliellel toire e e leslebien

Lace
other del

For
Goods, or
rics.

Sunbeam Soap
Powder -

Should be in
for it gives ever)

Y Z (Wise-Head,\

toyal Disinfeetant Soap
Powder.

itself the friend of

Proves
HEALTH.

Swan Soap

Vhite Floating,

Soft Soap

(In Tins mul lu rs.)
It may be all
poses such a
and Cutlery, Kitchen
Cooking Vessels, m , &C.s
pungent soaps Wo! 1d De
ti (mdblu and
qll‘{ ity

Toilet Soaps

of many kinds.
Lullaby, Velvet, S
Plantol, &c., &c. All
the name of 11 k‘\‘ I:’Ls‘ m.-, .
S anc naus 13
}:)l?.‘lll;:lilltllft‘ of PURITY and EX-
L‘ELLENL'E.

is unifo

Zulu,

Ammonia.
Fluid for
and ¢

Cloudy
infectant 8
Drains

“Scrubb’s”
“Zotal” Dis
Toilet Room,

Sinks.
“Jeye's” Fluid is far more effica-

cious than Carbolic Acid, and
is non- po»mww\
“Sapolxo “Bon Ami.” 2
“Silver \mltln Soap.
“Goddard’s” Plate Powder.
\\'vllington' Knife Polish.
“Chiver’s” Cloth & (l‘arpet Soap.
“Globe” Metal Polish
'gll)?nl‘)ndo Metal Liquid Polish. 4
“Adam’s” Furniture Polish.
Liquid Veneer.
\\ gshmv \oda Lye, W
“Dustbane:
“Linoleo.”
“ilva Puts.”

“putz Cream.”

Brushes.

s, %
Shoe, Daube
o Brooms, &
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Scrubbers, St
Kalsomine, Whitew ash,

Whisks.
Hearth and wwwsw’*”

AP
AAA

¢ ELLIS & o, §

Limited.

¢ 203 Water streel. ¢

W. A, ELLIS, Agenth

Lever Brothers Ltds

Port bnnllgllt.
may2,6i,eod
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