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Tii Fiherhnan's Daughter.
My Mary N. Preecott.
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"'That depends. If I had anything te,
conte home to-wl *o knews? 1)o you
know, Priscilla, a. man with a Nvife or
a sweetiieart -font.s where anothor. woild

"Why don't you marry, then? It
would ho as good as taking a life pre-
sorver a long."

"'You Iaugh at me, Priscilla; but you
don't comprehend. The firet nman has
something tô live for, sonhthing that
makos lhfe an eixir. In danger ho thinks
of the dear face watching at home. of
tiie weary waiting, of tie biftter blind-
ing tears, and ho makes up his mind to
iive-f or lier sake."

"But you wihl h home hy Chtristimnas?"
aile as'k'd, leaving the point undisputed.

"If God wilis it."
"lCoîn2, tien, and pull a wish botte with

me on Christmnas Dav. and praiso my
phmm pudding."

"WNith ail my heart; but Pri%-

"WeolI ?"
-IlTbink bow long it will ho without

seeing you. Answer me one question
before I go."

"Il's impertinient tb ask questions,
air.?

"INot this one. Priseilla., may I cone
to your Christmas dinner as-as your
sweet-heart? I love you, dear."

I'But corne a3 ye 'were nu courting. o'
Ile.',

she sang, mockingly, in answor.
"'Consider, dear," lie persisted, for ho

knew her ways, "'net twice in a lifetiame
i. sucli love offered te another as I offer
t') VOU.""Oh thank yon," sic said, folding ber
cbotiies vigorously, "Il'm sure I'm not
worth suchi a prize. It would be wtsted
on me."

"Indeed, vou are worth far btter;
but can i do more than give yen My

boit? 0f course I think it worth youri
taking or 1 shouldn't offer it. it wonld
b. folly te. pretend 1 don't. But if I
were a king you should be ny queen-if
yen would."

If 1'woldn't ?" ahe asked.
"Thon good.bye."
"Good-bye, thon."
d"Good*bye."9
Bad lie really gono? Ife wonld ho

back presently-no ýdanger. Be wonld
get aground down at the gate; they al-
ways did. There,.- li was retrning1
already.

44If you sliould change your mind," ho1said, coming to lier aide, "send me a1
line. Lewis will »À1in l a month; ho wil
touch at our port before we leave on1
the returutrip. If you moud me a lino1
by hlmn it may b. a life-line--if you
should change your mind, Priacilla."

"I shall b. hardly likely to change, my
mind," ah. answored, haughtily, enough,J
with the. luborn love .of playing with
fate, of finding ouitliow-near ahe might1
corne to the edge of a. preeipice and yet
preserve lier balance in fulil p6asession;
and thon ahe beard the gate lick after
him, and watoiied bis abadow vanish
down the. street. Oh, but lie would corne1
to-morrow-sho was ure of thai. Could-
n't ho se. thai mii. was ivpod te being
stied, that mli. nover yielded at th. firnt
word ? Couldn'i ho b. certain that ber
reserveKwam ail a make-believe; couldn't
ho aelier heart beatlng through it àIl?
'%Vas lie'blind? Did love realIy make
people blind to, beir own undoing, to,
Iead them s atray? Siie nover once ques-
tioned if mii. wore blind herself I Ho
might have carried the. day with another
word, and mli. foît aWieved uhat ho had
omitted il, and a. utile angry with him.
Beaides, mli. lad not lied to bimý--sie

hould not change; only jumi now mii.
did not feel like' bindxng liermeif, and mc
b. loft out cf ail the. mnrry-makings
between this.and Christma

At any rate ah. irould moe lii.to-
morrow, and perlip-But wben to-
morrow camne up ontcf the east tho
Heron was ne longer in the tream, nos'
yet a phantom shoot bast in the. fags
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]DEST SCIENC, DEST TASTE AND DEST RESOURCES PIRODUCE
FINEST SOAPS. PERFUMES AND TOILET LUXURIESIN TEWOMLD

Wil o cetorofr ill you do it to-day? We asý privilege of putting any of the eqiie~

new Royal Vinolia luxuries o n your toilet table at our expense.

We don't even ask you to send us stamps for postage. .crt m I7SéJ Titr

We only ask that, in fairness to us you will miake a comptete trial of any onie ot the kSym vwaammm -

Luxuries which you may choose-use it-and compare it with the best other toilet articles you have ever used

in your life. It cannot fail to give complete satisfaction and cornfort and prove an added daily luxury fbr al

the days to corne.

Will you miss this ?
clri i.crçt c',,f ',nd i tr-lav.

ILxni. -IHPR

Teat this slip out, save Il as a
Reminder î Ask yeui drugglst te-day. WIth yeur

puârcaue o amy ROYAL VIOLIA
article amnd aty ail Vinlla articles over'20c., 7yenDOW
recie a speclal peitcard wMich enUtIlS pou te a cern-
plete amd lise triai et any one ROYAL VIOLIA Tolt
Luxmity that. yen chose.

Royal Vinofia Soap.......... box of 3 35C.
Royal Vinella ShavilD tik........... Isc.
Royal Vimolla TaicuflPowiir ............... 26.
Royal Vinola Vegetable MabWaSh. ........ 35M.
Royal Vimolla Toeth Paste..... ............ 2C.
Reyal Vinola Plull Detirice ............... 2c
Royal Vimola Vamshlflg Cream......... i5c. amd 25r-

WiII yo.u let yourself forget it? Get the special postcard referred to below from p~ur .lvj

Royal Vhnoha Caus............ 3. a"m
loyal VInolla Shavtmg pov .............. Us
loyal vimomplt« ower............ No
Royal Vîmohla s im illIIntiu -b... . .. ..
Royal visolla TeOM Pouiti.............. k
loyal Vhlolla sachet .......... .... .. 80
Royal VIDoUl Pedumm............. $1.00Pa"

1~

pJaIlla '1'riam .vas.'thc daugiter
»a IlaMrîmal I y,h"ii*lest bhis ife at

~f,~ms, I Mvj h lxdron te -the

m e .Stroet, - n the sea- port

ie it , :uI destood the

i~oen' pastime of equetry as welh as
Moe n5 aconbplîiOd dames of soiety.

aluwas bred in the bone," averred lier

4lut Captaimi Jaspes' always frowned
-V'bea these things wero said of lier in
:là prosonee. If lie could have said,
%Îît i. faiso," but in bis bcart lic knew it
tý> he truc hoi would net liave cared se

m h:sd it vexed iini te, heas' it
I0etd le had lovod Priscilla threngli

*~kaIthin, and thongh hoe vory wel
filif ic e'eekind lu day it
îtý vas bocause mii. mcditated a relapse
iÏ,jnorrow, still hoe loved lier as ne more
*ords cotej~ depiet, 4dreamned of bier,
plotted an«-%errk-d for bier. Penhaps it
Vàs bocause she meditated a relapse
that ho loved lier, bocause sh. was se
elangeful and beaXti fl, nover the same
thing twice in ler life. He did netof ton
as.7 te consides' the reason, but wcnt
Mes wa.y guided ini ail thingas by thia ono
Iihio, wiiclnever veered howevor lie
vinda migit blow or the storme beat.

"We shall sait to-itiorrow," ho said to
lier one cvening, as the dnsk_ was losing
dewyn, haning in at tho kitchon windoNw,
,ihilo Priscilla folded the clotiies from
tiie %ee,'s waslî.
.,'"Oh! did 1I- prinkie you " ale cried,

as. sie lot fail a douche from bier rosy
baud.

« Il ia net tii. first cold ~water you've
tiirown ai me," ho langhed, "ý'd ratier
take il in this shape. l'Il ho worso
sprinkled before yenmee. me again, 1
reekon."

«Sàail yen be g.une long?" sie said.

ROYAL VINOLIA, LEVER BROS., Li MITEDf, Toritto_Ont.
m

across the bar. She had weigh4dainolior
during tho night, and droppedd2wnwitkL
the tide and a fair wind that Was even
now filling ber canvas out on thé Atlan-
tic.

Plainly Captain Jaaper w ltinôt
pross hiesuit to-morrow.

Priseilla was diabitrg the dinner -whea
Uncle Eben came in.

"Heron's off,"' maid lie, «and .Jaspét
with her."

"I thouglit,» alto aid, smmotheting !k
sg-Itnouglit they were'liot-, oilq

tili to-day, putting the potato"7 ita.i
the butter-boat in ber absent-uldd
nesa. 1

"WVa'al ye se, 1 wind cameup-,fait ame
tide served; and- Jamper' id- hé ]Iiadii
inything tb waW for-hbowla isaih,

"IWhatl that te mer ah.be
crosly; «what lmsft verts *O ft>r
imn worth having.»

"'No, no, liat ain't it;'wht -urth
amking for in't worth 1Wah>.,~ a
Jasper azvry amaboudt i4 ,ea-
ed humi11,_£lI. ir bL0vW4l
gerous playmatem."

"The burned ohild,», ahe lAýinàîî
aaucily me. I c<lot uw't , 1 .ruî

it. I saailcurry th.eaors.*
But -you'l moud Jasperta'lS Iy

«1V.â a pity JasperSXIaat hp sw
eounsel !" .

",H. wasat-a'rop.ea~tU
'n gh t. killing a inan 1 el i i f

hialf.. Dou't 1 know It ] y
send hlm the. lirme?»

"I don't know."
"You'l and4 ot I r' Ç <
And then they Mat dÔuViô théit

hatibut, and the, ubî1#çý
in fion socel aasê b -.

lied a domea thingu tovoe r ýV7

how a mhark had beéni.a
]Point; what ýI«beteS - i
nettcd fions.tigir, efiat w
newa. frons the. saskrel W t h
Knight's wherry ha&dlt
uew alngthami bylb
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