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"Oh, Miss Challoner
1 told Archie that wt‘ ongh
come so soon-----“ but l’hillh
lier with an outstretched 
welcome.

“What is too bill.' 1 call 
kind and friendly of >ou be 
hardly expected to find si 
neighbors. Nan. il that cu 
finished I think you bad bet 
down. Take care ; those si 
piles, but I got nothing to d 
rickety: perhaps Mr. Dtuinn 
help you.”

“Let me do the other ones 
1 don’t think those steps a 
exclaimed Archie, with suddt

No cue at home would im 
ed such a thing of him. Mat 
gvuV, quite round and fixed 
louishment at the sight. He 
even shaken hands with N 
th«‘re he was, mounted in h 
slipping in the hooks with « 
hands, while Nan ijuieti> h 
the cuitain-

Months ai" 1 • • i - ,1 the see
bad. on Ai.l'ihald Diummc 
u cAi IV': . nrill half of p un 

- iy. ment. Ilow had be 
onde red. What had m 

all at once « *t in i way s 
himself far. with the best i 
he uu- alwiys a little sti/f 
st i i ;n-.l with strangers. Yet 
xx a* laughing as though 
known them all his life, beet 
had rebuked him gravely for 
two hooks into one ring. Me 
tirxxard he recalled it a 
glancing up at him xxith qui 
used .yes, FhiliU standing 
looking quaint mid pictures»! 
bib-apron, Dulce with the n 
sunshine lighting up her i>ro 
the low ol<l-lashioned room, 
great carved wardrobe, and 
board of dainty china; the s 
tie lawn outside, with Lad 
ing among the daisies 
start up in 
turc one. has seen and n* v 
forgotten ?

“Thank you, Mr. Druinnu 
have «tone u so nicely," said 
the utmost gravity, .is he 
unwilling to tlesceml to conx 
ity again. Du In 
busily engaged looping up 
"Non we will ask Dorothy t 
the steps, and then \\e via 
comfortably."

Hut heYr Archie interims

What 
his memory lik

aud Dlull

“Why nveil you call any « 
me where l shall pi 
broke into a loud lauglp She 

It x\ as loo droll o
She must write ami tell G

heard the laugh
marched out of the room 

and it provoked hi 
He made some even

burden

admiring Laddi*
lawn for a fexx minute's, acc 
by Nan. When they came I 
curtains were finished, and

seemed quite at east

mil went o

liking to Matti 
with t

\V. have such

into the
at the vicarage, 
her brother catm 
am not much of 
but Archie works tor hours
He talks of getting < set 
down from town 
heli> bring jieople together 
promis» to come and play 
of an afternoon when yoi 
the cottage in order 

• Thank you 
then Nat

A -on of blankness catm 
sisters faces--a sudden dyi 
the brightness anil tun 

Mr Drummond grew

We thill

returned P
mil she exchany

I armed :
“1 hope you will not disu 

sister She lias fexv friend 
rather lonely, missing 'O 
ters; and you are such clc

“Yes. xve ar«- ,closv ueiglil 
turned Phillis. But her vo 
little less clear than usual 
Archie s astonishment dot 

talking comfortably
—her face had grown sudd 
“But
if we refuse your hospita 
went on, looking straight nl 
not at Mattie

not think iyou must

Owing t<> pi 
have madeciunstances, x\<’ 

minds that no such pleasu 
store for us. We must let 
without things ; must 

“Yes. indeed,” returned 
gravely. And then the tear 
to Dulce's eyes. Was Philli 
going to tell them? She \x 
run away, only she was a 
such cowardice.

“I hope you <lo not nn 
without, friends,” stammer 
“That would be too poinfu 
He thought they were exett

P
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isys urs tiw s sssevsr^s.morning and refused to Le kept in when their d,esses are beine tri^3 
[order. One feels curious, sonfTihow, Don't you remember the i,»,L . 
about the people among wliom one wax fruit at Miss Blinde™*. \of 

ihas come to live." we were small children i I thouoh*
"Have you come to live here Î” ask- it the loveliest work ot art, anil ,

, ed Mrs. Chcyne, eagerly, and a gleam "d my eyes all the time Miss Blind'' 
of pleasure shot into her tlark eyes was fitting my pink frock. Now ^ 
—“you and your mother and sisters?” pictures and china will refresh’

11V , , ,, pie’s eyes in the sameYes; xve have just come to the
Fiiary—a little cottage standing on 
the Biaid wood Road. *

baby waves seem to babble! it i> just 
like the gurgle of baoy laughter. Arul 
look at Laddie splashing in that pool;

after that poor lit 
here, you rogue i” But Laddie, intent 
upon his sport, only cocked his 
restlessly, and refused to obey.

“Yes, it is lovely,” returned Nan. 
“There is quite a silvery path over 
the water; by and by the sunset 
clouds will be beautiful. But what 
is the matter, dear?” as Phillis sigh­
ed and leaned heavily against her; 
and then, as she turned, she saw the 
girl’s eyes were wet.

‘Oh, Nan. shall we have the 
strength for it? That is what I keep 
asking myself to-day No, you must 
not look so frightened. 1 am brave 
enough generally, and 1 do not mean 
to lose pluck; but now and then'the 
thought will come to me, Shall we 
have, strength to go through with 
it ?”
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Cure for All Diseases of 
, Liver, Kidneys 
and Skin.

The God-given 
Bowels

♦ peo-
Nan smiled and shook her head a, 

she dusted and arranged her treat 
ures. The china was very dear to W 
—far more than the books Phillis wa„ 
arranging on the chiffonier. The Dm» 
den figures that Dick had 
her mother were

♦♦ : Few people seem to realize how Im­
portant—how absolutely necessary— 
It Is to keep the Bowels, Kidneys and 
Skin fn proper working order.

They wonder why they have Sallow 
Complexions — Indigestion — Head­
aches—Rheumatism — while all the , 
time i heir systems are clogged and 
poisoned with waste tissue and indi­
gestible food which these organs 
should have removed.

♦ ♦ Her manner became a little con­
strained and reset ved as she said 
this : the charming frankness disap­
peared.

“The Friary!” echoed Mrs. Chcyne; 
and then she paused for a moment, 
and her eyes rested searchingly on 
I'hillis “That shabby little cottage !” 
was the thought that filled up the 
outline of lier words; but, though she 
felt inward surprise and a moment­
ary disappointment, there was no 
change in the graciousness of her 
manner. Never before had she so 
thawed to 
sweet ministry» had won her heart. 
“Then you will be near ine—just at 
my gates ( We shall be close neigh­
bors. I hope you will come and sec 
me. Miss Challoner.”

Poor I’hillis! the blood suddenly 
rushed over her face at this. How 
was she to answer without appearing 
ungracious ?— and yet at this moment 
how could she explain ?

“If you please, we are dress-mak­
ers.’’ Oh. no, such words as these 
would not get themselves said. It 
was too abrupt, too sudden, altogeth­
er; she was not prepared tor such a 
thing. Oh. why had she not gone to 
the White House instead of Nan ? Her 
officiousness had brought this on her. 
She could not put the poor foot off 
her lap and walk axxay to cool her 
hot cheeks.

“Thank you : you are very good.” 
she stammered, feeling herself an ut­
ter fool; she—Phillis—the clever one.

Mrs. Cheyne seemed rather taken 
aback by the girl’s sudden reserve r.nd 
embarrassment.

“1 suppose you think 1 shoulil call 
first, and thank you for your kind­
ness,’’ she returned quickly: “but 1 
was afraid my fool would keep me 
too long a prisoner. And, as xv** are to 
be neighbors, I hardly thought it ne­
cessary to stand on ceremony; but
if you would rather wait-----”

“Oh, no.” replied Phillis, in despair; 
“we will not trouble you to do that. 
Nan and 1 will call and ask after 
your foot, and then we will explain. 
There is a little difficulty; you might 
not care to be friends with us if you 
knew,” went on Phillis, with burning 
cheeks; “but we will call and explain. 
Oh. yes. Nan and I will call.”

“Do; 1 shall expect you,” returned 
Mrs. Cheyne. halt amused and half 
mystified at the girl's obvious confu­
sion. What did the child mean? They 
were gentle people—one couiil sec 
that at a glance. They were in reduc­
ed circumstances; they had come 
down to Hadlvigh to retrench. Well, 
what did that matter ? People’s wealth 
or poverty never affected her; she 
would think none the less well of 
them for that; she would call at the 
Friary and entertain them at the 
White House with as much pleasure 
as though they lived in a palace. The 
little mystery piqued her, aiui yet ex­
cited her interest. It was long since 
she hail interested herself so much 
in anything. To Miss Middleton she 
had always been cold and uncertain. 
Mr. Drummond she treated .with a 
mixture of satire and haughtiness 
that aroused his ire. Phillis’s frank­
ness and simplicity had won her for 
a moment to lier earlier and betvr 
self: she conceived an instantaneous 
liking for the girl who looked at her 
xxith such grave kindly glances. "1 
shall expect you, remember," she re­
peated, as Nan at that moment ap­
pareil in sight.

“Oh, yes, Nan and I xxill come,” 
returned Phillis, slowly, and almost 

we solemnly; but an instant afterward 
a flicker of amusement played round 
lier mouth. It was painful, of course, 
but, still, how droll it was!

“How long you have been. Nan!" 
she exclaimed, a little unreasonably, 
as Nan ran toward them, flushed and 
breathless from her haste.

“It has not been long to me,” ob­
served Mrs. Cheyne, pointedly. She 
talked more to Nan than to Phillis 
after this, until the servants appar­
eil xxith the wheeled chair; but never­
theless her last words were for Phil­
lis. “Remember your promise,” was 
all she sail!, as she held out lier hand 
to the girl: and Phillis tried to smile 
in answer, though it was rather a 
failure after all

♦: 4
♦ given to

... t . „ among them. She
did not care for strangers to look at 
the nr and appraise the ir value. Thev 
were home treasures—sacred relics 0*f 
their past. The last time she 
dusted them, a certain young man of 
her acquaintance had walked through 
the opn window whistling ‘U\w 
bonnets over the Border,” and had 
taken up his station beside her hind 
cring her work with his chattering 
Du Ice was in the upper regions un 
packing a box ip her mother s room 
Mrs. Challoner was coming home the 
next day, and Dorothy and she 
hard at work getting thing 
der.
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The inhabitants of llaclleigh were 
well accustomed to the presence of 
strangers in their church. In the sea­
son there was a regular influx of 
visitors that filled the lodging-hous- 

overllowing. lladleigh had al­

ii.'ni

es to
ways prided itself on its gentility. 
As a watering-place it was select and 

only the upper middle

We must think of each other, that 
returned Nan. What they *eed are Fruit Juices— 

nature’s provision for keeping the 
eliminating machinery of the body- 
working right. “Fruit-a-tlves” are the 
concentrated juices of fresh, ripe 
fruits, combined In such a way that 
their medicinal action Is greatly In­
tensified. They stimulate and regu- 

e action of Liver, Bowels, Kid­
neys and Skin, thus clearing th< 
tem of the accum dated 
>oison, purifying ttye 
shing those distress! 
make life miserable 

No other re 
that

must keep us up,’ 
whose ready sympathy fully under­
stood her sister’s mood. Only to Nan 
would Phillis ever own her failure of 
courage or feaflTfor the future. But 

and then the brave young heart

exclusive ;
classes, and a sprinkling of tin

were the habitual frequent
ers of the little town. It was too 
quiet; it offered too few attractions 
to draxv the crowds that flocked to 
other places. Mr. Drummond’s congre­
gation was well used by this time to 
see new faces in the strangers' pew; 
ne vei the less, a lilt it? thrill of some­
thing like-surprise and 
moved a few ot the youngei members 
tv Nan and her sisters walked down 
the aisle, with their mother folloxv-

The back is the mainspring of 
woman’s organism. It quickly calls 
attention to trouble by aching. It 
tells, with other symptoms, such as 
nervousness, headache, pains in the 
loins, weight in the lower part of 
the body, that a woman’s feminine 
organism needs immediate attention.

In such cases the one sure remedy 
which speedily removes the cause, 
and restores the feminine organism 
to a healthy, normal condition is

needed comfort, and always found it 
(sympathyin Nan’s

“It was looking, at your dear, beau­
tiful face that made me feel so sud­
denly tad this morning,” interrupted 
Phillis with a sort of sob. “It was 
not tin- people so much; they only 
amused and excised me, and I kept 
thinking, ‘If they only knew !’
Nan, when I looked at you—oh, why 
are you so nice and pretty, "if 
have got to do this horrid work ?”

“1 am not a bit nicer than you and 
Dulce,” laughed Nan, embracing her, 
for she never could be made to under­
stand that by most people she was 
considered their superior in good 
looks: the bare idea made her angry. 
“It is worse for you, Phillis, because 
you are so clever and have so many 
ideas. But there, we must not go on 
pitying each other, or 
xve shall undermine our little stock

late th
When Phillis made her downright 

speech, Nan looked down from her
'rms

waste and 
blood, and ban- 

ng troubles

medy has ever been dis- 
does this so effectively 

” 50c. a box — 6
Trial size 25c. Frult- 

a-tlves Limited, Ottawa

lofty perch, and held out her 
for the curtain.excitement that

“Richard .-s always himself, Li 
dear," she said softly. “Do you know 
when you are down, Phil, l feel as 
though we arc all at a stand-still, 
and there’s no getting on at all ! . .. 
then at one of your dear droll speech, 
cs the sunshine comes out 
w° are all as right as possible. ’ 

“Don’t talk nonsense, 
lis's blunt answer; but she could 
help being pleased at the compliment. 
She looked up archly at Nan, as th- 
mass of soft white drapery lay be­
tween them; and they both broke in- 
to a laugh, just as two shadows m 
ed to glide past the window 
moment afterward tin 
sounded. “Visitors !—roh, Nan! 
Phillis glanced down at the m-at bib 
apron that she wore over her cambric

covered 
as “Frult-a-tive 
boxes tor $2.50.

But,
ing them.

“The mother is almost 
looking as her daughters 
Colonel Middleton, as he regarded the 

through his gold-mounted cye- 
; and Miss Middleton looked

youis good- 
thought LYDSAE-PINKHAM’S 

VEGETABLE COMPOUND again, andthat Mrs. Cheyne, the lady w ho lives 
in the White House near us, who al­
ways looks so lonely and unhappy ?”

“Hush !” returned Phillis, “she will 
hear you;" and then Mrs. Cheyne ap­
proached xvitli the same swift even 
walk. She looked at them for a mo­
ment, as she passed, with a sort of 
well-bred surprise in her air 
though she marveled to see 
there ; her black dress touched Lad­
die, and lie caught at it with an im­
potent bark.

The sisters must have made a pret­
ty picture, as they sat almost cling­
ing together on the stone; one of 
Nan’s little white hands rested on 
Laddie's head, the other lay on Phil­
lis’s lap. Phillis glanced up from her 
book, keen-eyed and alert in a mo­
ment; she turned her head to look 
at the stranger that Mail excited her 
interest, anil then rose to her feet 
with a little cry of dismay.

“Oh, Nan, l am afraid she has hurt 
herself. She gave such a slip just 
now. 1 wonder what has happened ? 
She is leaning against the breakwa­
ter, too. Shall we go and ask her if 
she feels ill or anything i”

“You may go,” was Nan’s answer. 
Nevertheless, she followed Phillis.

Mrs. Cheyne looked up at them a 
little sharply as they came toxvard 
her. Her face was gray and contract­
ed with pain.

“1 have slipped on a wet stone, and 
my foot lias somehow turned on me,” 
she saiii, quickly, as Phillis ran up 
to her. “It was very stupid. 1 cannot 
think liow it happened ; lint I have

group
glasses
up for an instant from her prayer- 
book. Even Mrs. Cheyne roused from 
the gloomy abstraction which was her 
usual approach to devotion, ami look­
ed long and curiously at the three 
git list, faces before her.lt w as refresh - 
ing even to her to see anything so 
fresh and bright-looking. ,

Nan and her sisters xve re perfectly 
oblivious of the sensation they were 
making. Nail’s pretty face was a 
trifle clouded; the strange surround­
ings, the sight of all those people un­
known to them, instead ot the dear, 
familiar faces that had always been 
before her, gave the girl a dreary 
feeling of oppression and dismay. Her 
voice quavered audibly as she sang, 
and one. or two drops fell on lier 
prayer-book as she essayed to join in 
the petitions.

“Why Is there not a special clause 
in the Litany for those who are per­
plexed and in poverty ' It is not only 
from murder amt sudden death one 
need pray to be delivered,” thought 
Nan, with much sinking of heart. Oh. 
how helpless they were—so young, and 
ouly girls, xvitli a great unknown 
world before them, and l)ick away, 
ignorant ot their worst troubles,and 
too youthful a knight to win his 
spurs and pledge himself to their ser-

Nan’s sweet downcast face drew 
many eyes in the direction of the 
great square pew in which they sat.
I’hillis intercepted some of these 
looks, as her attention insensible 
wandered during the service, it xvas 
w rong, terribly w rong, of course, but 
her thoughts would not concentrate 
themselves on the lesson the young 
vicar was reading in his best style, 
tilu was not heavy-hearted like Nan; 
on vite contrary, little thrills of ex­
citement. of impatience, of represser! 
amusement, pervaded her mind, as 
she looked at the strange faces round 
lie?-. “They w ould not be long strange” 
she thought, “some of them would 
be her neighbors. What would they 
say, all these people, when they
knew----- ’’ Ami here Phillis held her
breath a moment. People were won­
dering even now xxlio they were. They 
hail dressed themselves that morning, 
rehearsing their parts, as it were, 
with studied simplicity. The gown 
Nan wore xvas as inexpensive as a 
gown could be; her hat was a! model 
of neatness and propriety; neverthe­
less, Phillis groaned in spirit ns she 
glanced at lier. Wlivre had she got 
that style ? She looked like a young 
princess who was playing at Arcadia.
Would people ever dare io ask her 
to work for them? Would they not 
beg her pardon, and cry shame on 
themselves for entertaining such a 
thought for a moment ? Phillis almost 
envied Nan, who xYas shedding salt 
tears on her prayer-book. She thought 
she was absorbed in her devotions, 
while her own thoughts would wan­
der so sadly; and then a handsome 
face in the opposite pew attracted her 
attention. Surely that must be. Mrs.
Cheyne. w ho lWud in the White House 
near them, of wliom Nan hail talked 
— the poor woman who had lost hus­
band and children and who lived in 
solitary state. The sermon had now 
commenced, but Phillis turned a deaf 
ear to the sentences over which Mr.
Drummond had expended so much la­
bor : her attention was riveted by the 
gloomy, beautiful face before her. 
which alternately attracted and reA 
polled her.

As though disturbed by some mag­
netic influence, Mrs. Cheyne raised 
lier eyes slowly, and looked at Phil­
lis. Something in the girl’s keen­
eyed glance seemed to move her 
strangely. The color crept into her 

'* pale face, and her bp Quivered; a mo­
ment afterward she drew down her 
veil and leaned back in her seat, and 
Phillis, somewhat abashed, endeavor­
ed ^fruitlessly to gather up .the 
threads of the sermon.

“There ! it is over ! We have made 
our debut,” she said <i little reckless­
ly. as they walked back to Beach 
House, where Mrs. Challoner and 
Du lev were still staying. And ns Nan 
looked at her. a little* shocked and 
mystified by this unusual flippancy, 
she continued in the same excited

“Was it not strange Mr. Drum- 
mom1 choosing that text, ‘Consider 
the lilies?’ He looked at ns; I am 
sure he did. mother. It was quite a 
tirade against drops and vanity;.but 
I am sure no one could find fault 
with us.”

“It was a very good sermon, and I 
think he seems a very clever young 
man,” returned Mrs. Challoner. with 
a sigh, for the service had been a 
long weariness for her. She had not rest ourselves. How prettily this-

Mrs. J. A. Laliberte, of 34 Artil­
lerie Street, Quebec, writes to Mrs 
Pinkham :

was Phil

•• For six years I have.been doctoring 
for female weakness, heart aud nerves, 
liver and kidney trouble, but in Lydia 
K. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 1 
can safely say 1 have found a 6$re.

•• I was continually bothered with tin 
most distressing backaches, headaches, 
and bearing down pains, and I kept 
growing more and move nervous.
„ li Lydia L. Pi nkham’s Vegetable Com 
pound relieved me of all these distress­
ing symptom-, and made me a well

women, yo.in r 
Rink hum
FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound, made 
from roots and herbs, has been the 
standard remedy for female ills, 
and has positively cured thousands of 
women who have been troubled with

else, indeed,
house-bi>||;h

of strength."
“But don’t you feel terribly un­

happy sometimes ?
Neither of 
and yet he was in both their minds.

“Perhaps I do," returned Nan, sim­
ply; and then she added, with quaiut- 

that was pathetic. “You see, xve 
unused to the feeling, and it

persisted Phillis, 
them mentioned Dick,

“Don’t bo afraid; Dorothy will haw 
too much sense to admit ilium," re­
turned Nan. quite" iiviifferently. as 
she went lip a step higher to hang 
up tlie curtain.

Phillis was still holding it. but hvr 
manner was not quite so well assur­
ed. She thought she heard Rule > 
voices in confabulation with tie* stran­
ger. A moment after Dulce came 
briskly into the room

“Nan, Mr. Drummond and his sis­
ter have kindly called to see us. We 
are not in order, of course. Oh. dear." 
as Nan looked down on them xvitli 
startled eyes, not venturing to des­
cend from her perch. “1 ought not to 
have brought them in here.’’ looking 
half mischievously and half jiiihily 
at the young clergyman, who stood 
hat in hat*.'1 *'n the threshold.

‘fit is I who ought not to have in­
truded,” he began, in a perfect ag­
ony of embarrassment, blushing over 
his face like a girl as Nan looked 
down at him with much dignity; but 
Mattie, xvlio xvas behind him. pushed 
forward in her usual hustling xv>y 

Continued on page 3

ndvise all suffering 
old. to use Lydia E. 

v go ab le Compo uacL ”

1 would

is over-hard at first; by and by xve 
shall be move used to not having our 
oxvn way in things.”

“I think I could give up that read­
ily, if I could be sure you and Dulce 
xvere not miserable," sighed Phillis.

“That is xv hat I say,’’ returned Nan. 
“Don’t you see lioxv simple and beau­
tiful that is? Thinking of each other 
gives us strength to go through xvitli 
it all. This evening trying to cheer 
you up lias done me good. I do not 
feel the least afraid of people tonight. 
Looking at that sea and sky makes 

feel the littleness and unreality

displacements, inflammation, ulcéra 
lion, fibroid, tumors, irregularities 
periodic pains, backache, that bear 
ng-down feeling, flatulency, indi ges­
tion, dizzinesssor nervous prostration

of all these xvorrics. What does it 
matter—xv hat does anything matter— 
if xve only do our duty ami love each 
other, and submit to the Divine will?’

been unmindful ot the attention lier 
girls had caused, but if people only
know-----And here the poor lady had
clasped hvr hands and put up peti­
tions that xvere certainly not in Lit-

finished Nan. reverently, who seldom 
spoke of her deeper feelings, even to 
Phillis.

I’hillis seemed about to say some­
thing, but she checked herself, and 
they xvere all a little silent until they 
reached the house. This first Sunday 

infliction to them all; it xvas

” returned 
The xvorried

certainly sprained my ankle. It g 
me such pain. 1 cannot move.”

“Nan, you are a saint,
Phillis, enthusiastically. T 
look ha<l left her eyes; they looked 
clear and bright as usual ’. “Oh, what 
a heathen l have been to-day ! but, as 
Dulce is so fond of saying, ‘I am 
going to be good 
evening Psalms to you 
my resolution*, if you like 
x\ait; is there not some one coming 
across the sand ? How eerie it looks, 
such a tall black figure standing be­
tween the earth and sky !”

I’hillis had good sight, or she would 
hardly have distinguished the fi­
gure, xvhich xvas now motionless, at 
such a distance. In another moment 
she even announced that its draper­
ies showed it to be a woman, before 
she opened her book and commenced

“Oh, dear, 1 am so sorry!” returned 
I’hillis. good-naturedly; and, in the 
most natural manner, she knelt down 
on the beach, and took the injured 
toot in her hands. “Yes, 1 can feel 
it is swelling dreadfully; xve must 
try and get your bool off before the 
attempt gets too painful 
commenced unfastening it xvitli deft 
fingers.

“lioxv aui 1 to xvolk xvithout my 
boot ?” observed Mrs. Cheyne, a lit­
tle dryly, as she looked down on the 
girl; but here Nan interposed in her 
brisk sensible xxay:

“You must not walk; you must not 
think of such a thing. We will xvet 
our handkerchiefs in th.- salt water, 
and bind .up your ankle is 'well 
can; then one of us xvill walk over 
to the White House for assistance. 
Y'our servants could easily obtain a 
wheeled chair."

MUSICAL.
a day of enforced idleness. There xvas 
too much tune for thought and room 
for regret. In spite ot all Phillis’s ef­
forts—and she rattled on cheerily 
most of the afternoon—Mrs. Challon­
er got one of her bail headaches, from 
worry, and withdrexv to her room, 
attended by Dulce, who volunteered 
to bathe hvr head and read her to

I xvill read the 
in token of CLARENCE E. GILM01U

Organist and choivpiasti 
Episcopal Church, xvill accept pupils 

ini Vocal 
, Co -

But
And she

in Piano, Organ. Theory, i 
xxork. Studio over Itoxxmai 
store, Thames street 
plication.

The church-bells were just ringing 
for tlie evening service, and Nan rose, 
as usual, to put on lier hatj but 
I’hillis stopped her.

“Oh, Nan, do not let us go to 
church again this evening, 
terribly wicked to-day, I know, 1)111' 
somehow I cannot keep my thoughts 
in order So what is the use of mak­
ing the attempt ? Let us take out 
our prayer-books, and sit on the 
beach; it is low tide, and a walk 
ox'vr the sands xvould do us good af­
ter our dreadful week.’"

MEDICAL.

DR. J. M OOl.EUIUGb
Office, and residence 

west. Special attention given 
gety. 
to 4,

King strMl
l reading

There is something very striking in 
a lonely central figure in a scene, 
tin1 outline cuts so sharply against 
the horizon. Nan’s eyes seemed rivet­
ed on it as she listened to Phillis's 

; it seemed to lier as immovable

Office hours —9 to H a.in 
and 7.30 to 9 pm

A. McKAY. M D., !.. R C. I'.. H 
Special attention given to sUr^LMM 
Office King street west, lately <*-" 
occupied by Mr. Kennedy, dviiu-'t

“You knew I. lived at the White 
House, then?” returned Mrs. Cheyne, 
arching her eyebrows in some sur­
prise; but she offered no opposition 
to Nan’s plan. The removal of the 
boot had brought on a sensation "bT 
faintness, and she sat perfectly still 
and quiet while the girls swathed the 
foot in wet bandages.

“It is a little easier now, ' she ob­
served, gratefully. “How neatly you 
have done it ! you must be used to 
such work J am really very much 
obliged to you both for your kindly 
help: and now I am afraid 1 must 
trouble you further if 1 am ever to 
reach home.”

“J will go at onc( 
cheerfully

again: besides, it i> so lonely.'
‘ Oh. I ant used to loneliness, xvas 

the reply, as a bitfei 
crossed her face

Phillis

as a Sphinx, its rigidity lending a 
sort ot barrenness and foi lornness to 
the landscape, a black edition of hu­
man nature set under a violet and

M. C P 
oil and ac- 
lolU.W a. 

Office 
No. 8.

J. A. NEFF. M. D., U. M 
& S. O — Physician, surge' 
coucheur. Office hours 9 
m.. 2 to 4 and 7 to 8 p m 
Charles street west. Pbonv-

“If you are sure it xvould not be 
wrong,” hesitated Nan, whose consci­
ence x\as a little hard to convince 
in such matters.

opal sky.
She almost started when it moved, 

at last, witli a steady bearing, as it 
seemed, toward them; then curios­
ity quickened into interest, and she 
touched Phillis’s, arm 
breathlessly :

“The Sphinx moves ! Look —is not

“No, no. And the run will do Lad­
die good. The poot little fellow has 
been shut up in this room all day. 
We need not tell the mother. She 
would be shocked, you know But 
xve never have stayed away from 
church before, have we? And, to tell 
you the truth” continued Phillis, 
with an unsteady laugh that betray­
ed agitation to hoi 
“though I faced it very well this 
morning, 1 do not feel inclined to 
go through it again. People stared so. 
Anil; 1 could not help thinking all the 
time, ‘if they only knew !’—that xvas 
the thought that kept buzzing in my 
bead. If only Mr. Drummond and all 
those people knew
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CHINA
returned Nan, 

but l will leave my sis- 
you should [eel faint

sister s eai Bum

toolWhat oi myself
yesterday ' but to-day Richard is him- 
self again. ’ said I’hillis, as she gath- 
ered up unothci muslin curtain in 
her arms ready to hand to Nan. who 
was mounted on some stops. It was 
only Monday afternoon, but the girls i 
had done wonders; the work-room, as 
they called it. xvas nearly finished. 
The great carved wardrobe and ma­
hogany table had been polished by 
Dorothy's strong hands. Mrs. Chal- 
loner’s easy-chair and little work- 
table at one window looked quite in­
viting; the sewing-machine and Nan’s 
rosewood davenport were in their 
places. A hanging cupboard of old 
china, and a few well-bound books, 
gave a little coloring and finish, and 
one or two fine prints that had hung 
in the dining-room at Glen Cottage 
had been disposed with advantage, on 
the newly-papered walls. An inlaid 
clock ticked on the. mantel-piece, and 
some ruby-colored vases stood on 
either side of it. Nan xvas quite right 
when she had glanced round her a 
few minutes ago in a satisfied man­
ner. and said no one should be asham­
ed of living in such a room.

“Our pretty things make, it look 
almost too nice for the purpose," sho 
continued, handling a precious relic, 
a Sevres çup and saucer, that lied' 
been her especial pride in old days. 
“I think you were wrong, Phil; not 
to have the china in the other room.”

“No, indeed ; I want
n-! V «-truck xxith oi

UDNTISl... SUD WURl’H,
fice King street, oppos 
ket. Residence. 73 Alb1
phone.

expression

who was stiil bolding the 
sprained fool in her lap looked up 
in her eager way.

“1 think one gets used io every­
thing; that n a merciful dispensa­
tion; but all the same l hope you 
will not send me away. 1 dearly like 
to be useful; and at present my ob­
ject is to prevent yom foot coming 
into contact with these stones. Are 
you really in less pain now ? — you 
look dreadfully pale.’

“Oh. that is nothing,” slic returned, 
with a smile

of Cod Liver Oil is the means 
of life and enjoyment of life to 
thousands: men, women and 
children.
When appetite fails, it restores 
it. When food is a burden, it 
lifts the burden.

“What does it matter what people 
think?” returned Nan. But she said LEGAL.
it languidly. In her heart she xvas 
secretly dismayed at this sudden fail­
ure of courage. Phillis had been quite 
bold and merry all the day. almost 
reckless in her speeches.

“I am glad xve came. This xvill do 
said Nan, gently, as

\URl=>
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ters. Solicitors, Nota1 
fice — King street xv*- 
the market, Ingersoll. 
Evoy. J. L. Paterson H 
eon.

■ if
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U Me 

; I,.’1"'
us both good 
they left the parade behind them, and 
went slowly over the shelving beach, 
kvith Laddie rolling like a clumsy 
black ball about their feet. Just be­
fore them xvas a pretty black-tim­
bered cottage, coveted with roses, 
standing quite low on the shore, and 
beybnd this xvas nothing but shingly 
beach, and a stretch of wet, yellow 
sand, on xvhich the sun xvas shining. 
There xvas a smooth white bowlder 
standing quite alone, on xvhich the 
girls seated themselves. The tide xvas 
still going out; and the loxv xvashof 
waves sounded pleasantly in their 
ears as they advanced and then re­
ceded. A shimmer of silvery light 
played upon the water, and a rosy 
tinge began to tint the horizon 

“Hoxv «jûiet and still it is,'1 
Phillis. i*| 
we are t8pd

When you lose flesh, it brings 
the plumpness of health.
When work is hard and duty 
is heavy, it makes life bright.

Kill»1 M!J. GARFIELD GIBSON IIA 
Fubh'

so sudden and sweet 
that it quite startled Phillis, for it 
lit up her face like sunshine; but al­
most before she caught it, it 

, , gone “How good you arc to me ! and
It IS the thin edge Of the wedge; yet I am a perfect stranger!" and
the thick end is food. But then she added, as though with an 
what is the use of food when after-thought, “But t 
you Kate it and can’t digest it? chp|''1‘th,s ”0™ni? ''

, I lulus nodaed ; the question ccr-
Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver , tainly requi, c,i 
Oil is the food that makes you 
forget your stomach.
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' sirce' ln

saw you in

x
no answer.

“If . 1 knew you better, I should 
ask xv by your eyes questioned 
closely this morning. Do you know, 
Miss—Miss—” And here she hesitated 
and smiled

eign patents.
Walsh’a Block, Thame"6

AUCTIONEER.

ALEX. ROSE, LICENSED Ai (iWN
ecr for the counties uf O ’ mptl 

Farm eales

waiting for Phillis to fill; Send this advertisement together with name
of paper in which it appears, your address and

• four cents to cover postage, ami we will send 
you a "Complete Handy Atlas of the

up the blank.
“My name is Challoner — Phillis 

Challoner," replied Phillis, coloring a 
little; and then she added frankly
“T nm ter-<! yrv.i ^ nulV

awe-struck voice. “When 
we must come here and

World."
mSCOTT & BOWNE Middlesex. ----- ..

attended to at reasonablepeople to see
;r — wasTORONTO ON*1

m.'?'v

j

W»

?'4 ? 55F

4 
4A

A
A

A
A

A
A

A
A

A
A

A
A

A
A

À
A

A
A

A
A

A
A

A

.....
...

...
....

 ■ ■
T

It
__

^
■

N
'.V

.'yÿ:
:

&

■

m
■m

-

--


