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THE JUDGE’S STORY. The Guest Chamber, 
s **.a just been reading an article in 

ot j v: my papers on the above subject, 
as to how the guest chamber should be
provided for.

The writer of the article says : 4 ‘Hair 
brashes, combs, a pincushion well sup
plied with pins, a shoe buttoner, a pair 
of scissors, a clothes brush with a small 
work box containing needles, thread, 
tape and buttons, are all conveniences 
that will make a guest feel at home even 
in emergencies. On the table should be 
placed a writing desk furnished with 
ink, pens, paper and envelopes of differ 
ent sizes, sealing wax and postage 
stamps, thus making it convenient and 
pleasant for guests to write in the seclu
sion of their own rooms without calling 
on the family to supply the needed arti
cles for writing. ”

“I did not write at once," said a lady 
to her husband, when visiting a friend, 
"as there was no writing material in 
my own room, indeed none to be seen 
in the Ivi'ise, so I waited till T found an 
opportunity to purchase some " So the 
husband and children were allowed to 

anxious moments for the

,ta^2nd m‘ifYranld Ml in love with »ny 
one now,” Mr. Stuart murmure, plaintively. 
“Such a suggestion from you, Laura, is 
adding insult to injury.” t

“Here comes pur baronet, Mr*. 
Featherbrain exclaims, “bearing a water 

own aristocratic hand.
isn’t be? — only 

What a

THE Prince v liar lie. 1 don'tI mer fashions, and the young lady travels 
,m j under her protection. They reach Bosvm 

in time for the train that connects with tiie 
pall River boats. It has been a day of 
brightest sunshine ; it is a lovely spring 
night.. They dine on board. Mr*. Rogc-'-a 
is sleepy Min tired and goes to bed (she nml 
Edith snare the same state-room), with a 
last charge to Mr. Stuart not to keep M i.*a 
Darrell too long on deck in the night sir. 
To-morrow comes. It is Miss Beatrix

the prince h ....
know why, Fm sure ; unless it be that bis 
name is Charles Edward Stuart, and that 
he is the prince of good fellows. You have 
no idea how delighted 1 am that he—that 
the whole family are going -*crose with ue 
in May. You accompany them, I tfbder- 

d, Mies Darrell ?*f
companion and interpreter on the 

continent,” Miss Darrell answers, looking 
up at him very steadily. “Yes.” e 

“And yon will like the continent, I 
know,” Sir Victor goes on. “You will 
like Paris, of course. All Americans go to 
Paria You will meet scores of your coun
trymen in every continental city.”

“I am not sure that that is an advan
tage,” responds the young lady coolly.
“About my liking it, there can be no 
question. It has been the dream of my life 
—a dream I thought as likely to be realized 
a month ago, as tnat I should take a trip 
to the moon. For you, Sir Victor, I sup
pose every nook and corner of Euro 
Is as familiar to you, as your nati

The brown brilliant eyes look up at him 
frankly. She is at her ease at last, and Sir 
Victor thinks again, what lieautiful eyes, 

are. For a dark young person, 
ive young per-

repeatswith a smile,“how 
well you know my birthplace. No, not my 
birthplace exactly, for I was liovn in Lon
don. I’m a cockney, Miss Darrell. Before 
you all go abroad,* you are to come and 
spend a week or two down in my sunny 
Cheshire, both my aunt and I insist upon 
it. You don’t know how many kindnesses 

y pleasant day and nights we 
owe to our friends, the Stuarts. It shall be 
our endeavor when we reach England to re
pay them in kind. May I ask Miss Darrell, 
if you have met my aunt!”

“No,” Edith replies, fluttering a little 
again. “I have not ever seen Lady Helena
aB “Then allow me the pleasure of making 

ou acquainted. I think you will like her. 
am very sure she will like you. ”
The color deepens on Edith’s dark cheek; 

she arises and takes his poffered arm. How 
gracefully deferential and courteous he in.
It is all custom, no doubt, and means no
thing, but it is wonderfully pleasant and 
flattering. For the moment it seems as 
though he were conscious of no other young 
]fccly m the scheme of creation than M iss 
Darrell—a flirting way a few young men 
cultivate. , .

They walk slowly down the long brilliant 
rooms, and many eyes turn and look after 
them. Every one knows the extremely 
blonde young baronet—the dark damsel on 
his arm is as yet a stranger to most of them.
“Dused pretty girl, you know,” is the unani
mous verdict of masculine New York ;“who is 
she?” “Who is that young lady in the 
dowdy white muslin and old-fashioned cor
als?” asks feminine New York, and both 
stare as they receive the same whispered 
reply ; “A poor relation—a country cousin, 
or something of the sort, going to Europe 
with them as companion to Beatrix.”

looks, and the color 
ens to carnation in her face. Her 
eyes gleam, she lifts her head with haughty 
grace, and flashes back almost defiance at 
these insolent starers. She feels what it is 
they are saying of her, and Sir Victor’s high 
bred courtesy and deference, go to the very 
depths of her heart by contrast. She likes 
him ; he interests her already ; there is 
something in his face, she can hardly tell 
what,—a sort of sombre shadow that under- 

all his smiling society manner. In re
pose and solitude, the prevailing expression 
of that face will be melancholy, and yet 
why ? Surely at three-and-twenti 
have shown nothing but her sun 
roses, to this curled darling of fortune.

A stout, elderly lady, in gray moire and 
chantilly lace, sits on a sort of a throne of 
honor, beside Mrs. Stuart, and a foreign 
gentleman, from Washington, all ribbons
and orders. To this stout, elderly lady, as mil„tarhe ,^ Helena, hi, aunt, Sir Victor present, JJ"'" î'.n't

upon the dark, handsome face of the Amen- he ^ only fatigued himself to-
girl ; the pleasant vo.ee says a few nj ht as a mat,ter of abstract duty. He 

pleasant words. Miss Darrell bows grace- gtanda and watches Edith dance—this coun- 
fully, lingers a few moments, is presented t givl haa the lithe, willowy grace of a 
to the ribbon-and-starred foreigner, ^ and ]jaVadere, and she is laughing now, and 
learns he is Russian Ambassador at, VN ash- looking very bright and animated. It 
ington. Then the music of their dance dawns upon him, that she is by all odds 
strikes up, both smilingly make their t^e pettiest girl in the house, and that 
adieux, and hasten to the ball-room. | 8iowiy but surely, for the lmudred-and-fif-

Up and down the long w axed room, in | titith time in his life, he is falling in love, 
and out with gorgeous young New York, in i niight have known it,,"' Mr.
all the hues of the rainbow, the air heavy gtuart thinks, gravely ; “brown beauties 
with perfume, the matchless Gounod waltz ajwayB did play the dickens with me. I 
music crashing over all, the arm of a thoug|lt that at five-and-twenty 
baronet—'worth, how much did lrixy say ? grown an that sort of youthful rubbish, an«,l 
thirty or forty thousand a year ?—around fiere j ftm on the brink of the pit again, 
her slim white muslin waist, Edith is m Falling in love in the present, involves mat- 
her dream still—she does net want to wake rjmony j„ the future, and matrimony 

ixy whirls by, flushed and breathless, hafj been t|ie horror of my life since I was 
and nods laughingly as she disappears. four yearB old. And then the gov- 
Charley, looking calm and languid even in ernor wouidn’t hear of it. I’m to be 
the dance, flits past, clasping gay little Mrs. lianded over to the first ‘daughter of 
Featherbrain, and gives her a patronizing R hundrcd earls’ across in England, who is 
nod. And Edith’s thought is “If this wdiing to exchange a tarnished British 
could only go on forever !” But the golden ç^^t for a Yankee million or two of 
moments of life fly—the leaden ones only dollars.”
lag—we all know that to our cost. The jt Trixy who is dancing 
waltz ends. baronet now—Trixy who descend

"A most delicious waltz, says Sir V ictor oQ the baronet’s arm. She dances w 
gayly, “I thought dancing bored me—I hud oncQ in aftfcr 8upper ; then he returns to 
I like it. How well you waltz,Miss Darrell, Edith.
like a Parisienne—bnt all American young So the hours go on, and the April morn- 

Iako ,thi9 jng jg growing gray. Once, Edith finds 
herself seated beside genial Lady Helena, 
who talks to her in a motherly way, that 
takes all her heart captive at once. Sir 
Victor leans over hia aunt’s chair, listening 
with a smile, and not saying much higiself.

him everywhere, her 
per tenderness when she 

It is easy to see she 
i more than a mother’s

[/a

Athens Reporter
- Hon. John X. Rios TOU» Hew He Wne
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Tuesday Afternoon
pled FOr Six Tears.

You AskThe Hon. John M. Rice, of Louisa’ 
Lawrence county,v Kentucky, has for 
many years served his native county 
and state in the legislature at Frank
fort and Washington, and until his re
tirement was a noted figure in polit cal 
and judicial circles. A few days ago a 
Kentucky Post reporter called upon 
Judge Rice, who in the following 
words related the history of the 
that led to bis retirement : “It is just 
about six years since 1 had an attack 
of rheumatism, alight at first, but soon 
developing into sciatic rheumatism, 
which began first with acute shooting 
pains in the hips, gradually extending 
downward to my feet. My condition 
became so bad that I eventually lost 
all power of my legs, and then the 
liver, kidneys and bladder, and in fact 
my whole system, became deranged. 
I tried the treatment of many phy
sicians, but receiving no lasting bene
fit from them. 1 went to Hot Spring-*, 
Ark. I was not much benefited by 
some months stay there, when I re
turned home. In 1891, 1 went to the 
Silurian Springs, Wakeshaw, Wis. I 
stayed there some time, but without 
improvement. Ag«in I returned home, 
this time feeling no hopes of recovery. 
The muscles of my limbs were now 
reduced by atrophy to mere strings. 
Sciatic pains tortured me terribly, but 
it was the disordered condition ot my 
liver that was I felt gradually wearing 
my life away. Doctors gave 
all kinds of remedies had been tried 
without avail, and there was nothing 
more for me to do but t i resign my-

ice in his 
Rather handsome,
I detest very fair men. 
pity, for the piece of mind of our New York 
Kiris, he should be engaged in England.
6 “ Ah ! but he isn’t engaged—I happen to

“As---- IT-----

b.loverin Stuart’s birthday. The great party is to .M 
to-night. They shake bauds and part with 
Mrs. Rogers on the pier, Charley hails a 

ok and assiste hie cousin in, and they

Kditob and Proprietor

We Answerknow,” Mid Charley ; “ no you eee what 
comes of marrying m haste, Mrs. Feather
brain. If you had only waited another 
year now, instead of throwing me over for 
old Featherbrain, it might have been for a 

net—for of course there isn’t a girl in 
York could stand the ghost of a chance

hack
are whirled off to the palatial avenue up
town.

He rings the door bell sharply, a 
looking young woman admits them,
Edith goes with him into a splendid 
spacious apartment, where three people sat 
at breakfast—a pompous-looking old gentle
man in a shining bald head and expensive 
white vest, a pallid, feeble-looking elderly 
lady in a lace cap, and a tall, stylish girl, 
with Charley’s eyes and hair, in violet rib
bons and white cashmere. The bald gen- 
fcleman shakes hands with her, and welcomes 
her in a husky baritone; the faded, elderly 
lady, and stylish young lady kiss her, and 
lay some very pleasant and gracious words.

“I shall take you to your room myself. I 
only hope you may like it. Oh you deer 
darling!” dries Miss Stuart, stopping in the 
passage to give Edith a hug. “Y 
know how frightened I’ve been that you 
would’nt come. I’m in love with you al
ready! And best of all, you’re in time for 
the ball—which is a rhyme, though I didn’t 

laughs and suddenly gives 
another hug. “Here is your room 
do you like it?”

To Edith’s inexperienced eyes, it is a 
nest of amber silk curtains, ycl- 
russels carpet, tinted walls, pretty 

pictures, gilt frames, mirrors, ornaments, 
tnd dainty French bed.

SUBSCRIPTION
To the Tâilor Shop of|1.00 Pib Year in Advance, ob 
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“A ^rnost delicate compliment,” Edith 
says, her scornful lip curling ; “ one hardly 
knows which to admire most—the refined 
tact of Mr. Stuart’s flatteries, or the 
matronly dignity with which Mrs. Feather
brain repels them !”

She turns her white shoulders deliber
ately upon them both and welcomes Sir 
Victor with her brightest smile.

“ And for a rustic lassie, fresh from the 
fields and the daisies, it isn’t so bad,” is

ATHEBi®pe,ADVERTISING
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A ll^eraldU^cmntT01' contract advertisements.

charged full time 
All advertisem 

solid nonpareil

He has just put in an extensive Une of all
year.•N

Tweeds, Worsteds, Overcoatings, Etc.
brown eye* 
she is really the most attract 
son, ho has ever rwot. 

“Cheshire,” he
Call and inspect the stock before placing 

your order. He guarantees satisfaction.
Custom work will receive prompt and care

ful attention.
MAIN 8T„ ATHENS.

spend many 
delayed letter.

Now I have to say that the guest who 
would be so careless as to leave her home 
ou.it visit, expecting them to furnish her 
with every article of need, deserves to 
have her family kept in suspense. She 
should have left her home with paper 
a.:u envelopes directed and stamped and 

pencil with which to write the 
She should also have in her

Mrs. Featherbrain’s cool criticism.
“ And I hope, despite Sir Victor’s aristo

cratic attentions, Miss Darrell, you’ll not 
forget you’re engaged to me for the redowa,” 
Charley finds a chance to murmur, sotto 
voce, in her ear, as he and his flirtes move
^““You see the poor child’s jealous, 
Charles,” is the Featherbrain’s last remark 
—“a victim to the green-eyed monster in 
his most virulent form. You really should 
be careful, my dear boy, how you use 
charms a bénéficient Providence has eho

ou don'taments measured by 
—12 lines to the inch.

ESTABLISHED 1882A Terrible Secret was commenced in}^£ 

supplied with this story from çommencc-

CONFECTIONERY
mean it.”- She 
Edith —how man H. H. Cossitt dfc Bro.ici 1er.

truu!t some thread, a paper of pins, a 
i.eudle, a pair of scissors, and & shoe- 
biutoner. I call it imposing on the 
hostess to expect to have all these little 
things provided for her, besides being 
merry and gay, and keeping the house 
i.i order, and serve up dainty and tempt
ing things for the table.

A guest should have some thought for 
the comfort of her hostess as well as vice 

I have known a guest to lie in

glowing 
lowtsh B the

ATERRIBLE SECRET. (Successor to J. JL. Up ham)
upon you. Ae you are strong, be merci

ful, and all that sort of thing.”
The hours go on. Edith eats her water 

ice, and talks very animatedly to her bar
onet. Balls (he has bad a surfeit of them, 
poor fellow !) mostly bore him—to-night he 
F lly interested. The Americans are an 
interesting people, he thinks that must be 
why. Then the redowa begins, and Charley 
returns and carries her off. With him she 
is coldly silent, her eyes are averted, her 
words are few. He smiles to himself, and 
asks her this pleasant question :

“If she doesn't think Laura Featherbrain 
ttiest and best-dressed lady in the

ed Fruit 0 Commission Merchant“Do you like it ? But I see by your face 
you do. I’m so glad. This is mv room 
adjoining, and here’s your bath. Now lay 
Dff your things and come down to break-
faStill in a dream Edith obeys. She de
scends to breakfast in her gray travelling 
suit. Miss Stuart, who has had her doubts, 
that this country cousin may prove a rival, 
is reassured. She takes her breakfast and 
then Beatrix conducts her over the house— 
a wonder of splendor, of velvet carpets, 
magnificent upholstering, lace drapings, 
gilded and ormolu. But her face ke< 
pale, grave look. Trixy wonders if 
pot a stupid little body after all. Last of 
all they reach the sacred privacy of Trixy s 
own room, and there she displays her ball 
dress She expiates on its make 
merits, in professional language, ai 
a volubility that makes Edith’s head

The day wears on. Edith drives down 
town, shopping with Madame and 
Mademoiselle Stuart ; she returns, and 
dines in state with the family. The big, 
brown house is lit up from basement to 
attic, and presently they all adjourn to their 
rooms to dress.

“Don’t ask me to appear while you are 
receiving your guests,’ Edith savs. “111 
Btep in unobserved, when everybody has 
come.” „ ,

She declines all offers of assistance, and 
dresses herself. It is a simple toilet surely 
.—the crisp white muslin, out of which the 
polished shoulders rise ; a little gold chain 
and cross, once her mother’s ; earrings and 
bracelet of gold and coral, also once her 
mother’s ; and her rich, abundant, blackish- 
brown hair, gathered back in a graceful 
way peculiar to herself. She looks ve 
pretty, and she knows it. Presently 
in Miss Stuart, resplendent in the pink 

TYoa-ia t.h« “mart train” trailing

\ing, tnat is vulgar. i agree with uretchen 
—it is vulgar. Oh, Mr. Stuart, what a sur
prise this is! I have just been reading a 
letter from your sister, and she doesn't say 
a word of your coming.”

“For the excellent reason that she knew 
nothing about it when that letter was 
written. Let me look at you, Edie. What 
have you been doing to yourself since 1 left, 
that you should fall away to a shadow in 
this manner ? But perhaps your failing 
is the natural and inevitable result of my

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
up,

OISTTAJRIOBROCKYILLE
versa
bed and keep the family waiting when’ 

self to fate. hhe knew at what hour the family break-
“I lingered on in this condition sus- f,lgted> and aiao keep the lower rooms 

tained almost entirely by stimulants atre\Ved with her innumerable small be- 
until April, 1893. One day I saw an longings and fancy work, 
advertisement of Dr. Williams’ Pink Said a husband to his wife who was 
Pills for Pale People. This was some- ! going away for a visit, “Here are five 
thing new, and as one more drug after j dollars; in case you should have an ac- 
so many others cou.d do no harm I j
was prevailed upon to try the M - ^ J^ , c«, the right kin(, of in. 
Pills. The effect of the pills was mar ! depBndeIlce ._Annu. in Ohio Farmer, 
velous, and I could soon eat heartily, a i 
thing I had not done for years. The; 
liver be<ran to perform its functions, ; This is the time to begin with an in- 
and has'done so ever since. Without cuhntor. Which » = -a hetfc-W the hen 
, i * ...Ho cavod mv life and or the incubator, for hutching? ouch isdoubt the pdls 8»ved . ,n7 J,te’ aDCli the usual inquiry. It may be stated in
while I do not crav y w ! reply that they do not conflict in any re-
not refuse to testify to their worth. ; und are in no manner connected.

Dr. Williams Pink Pills are sold >y rpbe incubator. can be made to do service 
all dealers, or will he sent post-paid, on ^ any time, while the hen will not 
receipt of price (50 cents a box, or six batch a brood until she is^<>4yrlmed. 
boxes for $2.50,) by addressing the Then, again, < hens do not ell become 
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, 1 broody at once, hence the chi rks arc of
Brock ville, Ont., or Schenectady, N.Y. | all ages and sizes until they reach the

11 ________ I market, and as the hens «may not begin
; to incubate before spring, no chicks may 

Rheumatism Cured in a Day. be hatched for the earty market at all. 
South American Rheumatic Cure, for 
Rheumatism and Neuralgia, radically j it can be operated when no other work 
cures in 1 to 3 days. Its action upon j8 pressing, and the chicks will bring 
(he system is remarkable and rays. ■ higher prices because they can be hatch- 
terious It removes at once the cause ed to reach the market when the de- 
and the disease immediately disappears. 1 mand is greatest. Procure the small-

75 size incubator, experiment and learn be
fore beginning for the season. Begin 
ners should invest but little the first 

One must learn to manage- the

Two (2) Stores—Telephones 244a & 244bOYSTERS IN SEASON

the prei 
-----n ?”

»
LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS“I think Mrs. Featherbrain is 

named,” Mies Darrell answers, 
dark eyes flashing. “I understand 
Featherbrain is lying sick at home. You 
introduced me to her—while I live in this 
house, Mr. Stuart, you will be kind 
enough to introduce me to no more—Mrs. 
Featherbrains !”

She brings out the obnoxious name with 
stinging scorn, and a look toward the lady 
hearing it sharper than daggers. There ia 

•ious smile in Charley’s eyes—his lips 
e grave.
“Are you angry, Edith ? Do you know— 

of course you do, though—that it becomes 
you to be angry ? My charming cousin, I 
never knew until to-night how really hand-

herself with sudden

leaving ?” 
“No doubt. Life would naturally be in

supportable without you. Whatever I may 
have lost, Mr. Stuart, it is quite evident 
you ha*'e not lost the most striking trait in 
your character—your self-conceit.

“No,” the young man answered; “my 
virtues are as lastin 
May I ask
become ‘Mr. Stuart,’ when it has been 
‘Charley’ for .the past two years?”

Miss Darrell laughed a little and blushed 
a little again, showing very white teeth 
and lovely color.

“I have been reading Trixy’s letter, and 
it fills me with an awful respect- for you 
and all the Stuart family, 
presume to address as plai 
so fortunate as to be the 
baronet ?”

Mr.

.S'and its 
nd withIF

Farmers and 
fS»l | Stock-Feeders

as they are numerous. 
I have suddenly

Ÿ)

i’ deep-
brown

r»Edith sees the € #jfe'-. ,n
rley anyone 
friend of a

placidly 5 
baronet, 

swell and a blue dia- 
water. Talk of

BTw
some you were.”

She dise 
abruptness 

“I am tired 
detest redowas. And 
keep your odious point-blank co 

the ‘prettiest and best-dre 
i.’ I don’t appreciate 

Is it jealousy ? Charley wonders, com
placently. He sits down beside her, and 
tries to coax her into good humor, but she 
is not to be coaxed. In ten minutes an
other partner comes up and claims her, and 
she goes. The pretty, dark girl in white, 
is greatly admired, and has no lack ot 
partners. For Mr." Stuart he dances 
no more—he leans against a piller, 

and looks placid 
devoted to danc-

n Charle 
bosom

“Ah!” Mr. Stuart remarked, 
Miss Darrell, I know the 

ry heavy s 
the first

«gages ni 
from his clasp.

of dancing,” she says. “I 
be kind enough to 

mpliinents 
ssed lady in 
them 1”

It will pay you to run 
your Potatoes, apples, roots, 
and pumpkins through a 
Little Giant Root Cutlet; 
before feeding.

Machines cost only $8 
and will cut a bushel a min
ute.

-T,

mohd of 
pedigree, 
like. A 1 
and glove with A

for
liespedigree, if you 

Catheron, of Catheron, was hand 
; with Alfred the Great. He’s a 

_ry~lucky young fellow, and why the gods 
Should have singled him out as the recipi- ; and pearls, the “court 
ent of their favors, and left me in the cold, [ or three yards behind 
is a problem I can’t solve. He’s a baron

the room.there’s a

V8sük

Id, j or three yard» behind her, her light hair 
is a problem 1 can't solve, ne s a oaronet, »«done up” in a pyramid wonderful to be- 
he h*s more thousands a year, and more [ ^0idj and loaded with camélias. Then there 
houses in more countries than you with a tap at the door, and Lucy, the maid, 
your limited knowledge of arithmetic, COmes smilingly in, holding an exquisite 
could count. He’s a very tine fellow, bouquet, all pink and white roses, in her 
and I approve of him. Need I say hana.
more ?” “Mr. Charles’ compliments, please, miss,

“More would be superfluous. And Lady ttnd he B waiting fot you at the foot of the 
Helena,” stairs when you’re ready, miss, for the ball-

“Lady Helena is a ponderous and vener- room.” _
able matron in black silks. Chantilly lace, “Thank you, Lucy !” she says, “Tell Mr. 
and marabout feathers. She is the daughter gtuart I will be down in a moment, 
of a marquis and a peeress in her own right. jn elegant evening costume, Mr. Charles 
But why do I waste my breath and gtuart stands at the foot of the grand stair- 
time in these details, when Trix way, waiting. He looks at her as she 
has narrated them already by the Btands in the full glare of the gasaliers. 
cubic foot. Miss Darrell, you may be “White muslin, gold and coral, pink 
a mermaid or a kelpie, but I regret to in- rogeB> and no chignon. My dear Miss 
form you that I am mortal—very mortal— Darrell, taking you as a whole, J think 1 
subject to melancholy colds in the head, have seen worse-looking young women in 
and depressing attacks of influenza. At my life.” 
the present moment, my patent leather He draws her hand through his arm, with 
boots are leaking at every pore, the gar- this enthusiastic remark, and Edith finoe 
ments 1 wear beneath this gray overcoat are herself in a blaze of light and a crowd ot 
saturated, and little rills of rain water brilliantly dressed people. Three long draw- 
are trickling down the small of my back. | ing.rooms are thrown open, en. suite. 
You nursed me through one prolonged siege Flowers, gaslight, jewels, handsome wo[«en- 
of fever and freezing—unless you are espe- and gauant men are everywhere; the .band 
cially desirous of nursing me through an- ^ crashing out a pulse-tingling waltz, and 
other, perhaps we had better get out of . Btiif Edith hears and sees, and moves in a 
this. I merely throw *0ut the suggestion— dream. 
it’s a matter of indifference to me.’7 “Come,” Charley says. His arm is around

Edith laughed and turned to go. | her waist, and they whirl away among the
“As it is by no means a matter of indif- I w&ltzers. Edith waltzes well, so d 

ference to me, I move an djournment to the Charley. She fçels as though she were 
house. But, Miss Darrell, doesn’t it strike floating on air, not on earth. U,en l1, 18 
you to inquire what my errand here may over, and she is being introduced to peo- 
be ?” 1 pie, to resplendent young ladies and almost

“Shooting,” Miss Darrell said, promptly. equally resplendent young gentlemen. 
“Shooting in March. Good Heavens no !” Charley resigns her to one of these latter, 
“Fishing then.” and she glides through a mazurka. I hat,
“Fishing is a delightful recreation in a too, ends, and as it grows rather warm, her 

rippling brook, on a hot August day, but in partner leads her away to a cool music- 
this month and in this weather? Dithy, room, whence proceed melodious sounds. It 
I must say your guessing education has ia Trixy at the piano, informing a 
been shamefully neglected. No, I have audience in shrill soprano, and in the, 
come for something better than either fish- acter of the “Queen of the May, I 
ing or shooting—I have come for you.” i “She had been wild and wayward, but 

“Charley !” was not wayward now.” Edith s par
“I’ve got her note somewhere,” said finds her a seat and volunteers to go fo 

Charley, feeling in hie pockets as they ice. As she sits fanning herself, sli 
walked along, “if it hasn’t melted away in Charley approaching with a young 
the rain. No, here it is. Did* Trix, allude 1 about his own age, taller than he is—fairer, 
to a projected tour of the governor's to' [ w ith a look somehow of a different nation- 
Europc?” ! ality. He has large blue eyes, very fair
“Yes.” Her eyes were fixed eagerly on hair, and the blondest of complexions, in- 

his face, her lips apart and breathless. “Oh, j atinctively she knows who it is.
Charley ! what do you mean ?”

“Ah! I am Charley again. Here is the 
note.” 11 UNDER THB GASLIGHT.”

sHiBHSBS 5 Bite ” — ■ ,
and German languages, and would l>einvaluable tous ! Two darkly solemn eyes look up into Mr

332 j Vktory.tb^.j^-
per annum sufficient recompense for your services 
and all vour expenses |>aid, we shall l>e glad to have 
von return (under proper female charge) with 
Charley. 1 trust this will prove acceptable to you, 
and that your papa will allow you to come. The ad
vantages of foreign travel will be of inestimable bene
fit to a young lady so thoroughly educated and tal
ented as yourself. Beatrix bids me add she will nev
er forgive you if you do not come.

y, life can 
shine and With the incubator the case is differ!'!it-. ■—l'SÿS'"'"h?

G. P. Mcltfish, Lyn, Ont.The first dose greatly benefits, 
cento. Sold by Lamb, druggist.

; THRESHERSA Boon to Horsemen —One bottle year. 
of English Spavin Liniment completely j clucks after they are hatched and there
OI i-digiisu 1 ___ I T is much to imirn that c.tn only be gr.in-
removed a cur > i y • ; èd by practice and experience,
take pleasure in recommending the | i mbies in‘china,
remedy, as it acts with mysterious what. we know the least about in this 
promptness in the removal from horses oountvy is the Chinese baby, 
of‘hard, soft or calloused lumps, blood Here are facts about him : Nearly all 
spavin, splints, curbs, sweeny, stifles Chinese babies are blondes. All grown- 
and sprains. GEORufc Robb, Farmer. np Chinamen and Chinese women ate 
Markham, Ont. Sold by J. F. Lamb. tided brunettes. It is a freak fer

v.ich nobody can account.

USE LARDINE MACHINE OILThen the music of their dance 
both smilingly make their The Champion Gold Medal Oil, which cannot be Excelled.

McCOLL’S CYLINDER OILVJ

HAS NO EQUAL. MANUFACTURED BYI had out-
Relief’ IN Six Hours.—Distress

ing Kidney and Bladder diseases re
lieved in six hours by the “New 
Great South American Kidney Cure.” 
This new remedy i a great surprise 
and delight to physicians on account of 
its exceeding promptness in relieving 
pain in the bladder, kidneys, back * and 
every part of the urinary passages in 
male or female. It relieves retention

The average Chinese baby has a trans
parent rose and white skin, large eyes, 
varying from gray and light hazel to 
brown, and soft, silky hair that is usu
ally auburn in color.

In North China babies are often bom 
with blue or green eyes and light red

During the infancy of her child, the 
Chinese mother is supreme in the house
hold. If John clatters about the house 
too much and disturbes the baby, woe 
to his pig tail if his wife can get her 
hands on it.

MeColl Bros, f Co., Toronto
—Tri

Ask your Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of 
imitations.

For sale by all leading dealers in the country

male or female.
of water and pain in passing it almost 
immediately.

with the
supper 
ith him If you want quick 

relief and cure this is your remedy. 
Sold by J. P. Lamb, druggist.

NERVOUS, DESPONDENT, DISEASED MEN.i
G. O. ROLLINS.G. O. ROLLINS.Know What You Want.

The man who begins to breed with the 
intention of getting better stock, and 
docs not know in just wliat particular 
he wants to improve them most, may 
lie disirous of improvement, but he may 
fail from not knowing which road he 
desires to take or what point he wants to 
reach.

T. B. GLEASON. T. E. GLEASON.
ladies are like Frenchwomen 
seat, and let me fetch you a water ice.

He leads iter to a chair and departs, 
she sits there, half smiling and fluttering 
lier fan, looking very lovely, Charle 
saunters up with his late part 
vour royal highness will permit,-” 
Featherbrain, laughing nhd panting, 
will take a seat, flow cool and comfortabl 
you look, Miss Darrell. May I ask what 
you have done with Sir Victor?”

“Sir Victor left me here, and told me lie 
Id go for a water ice. If I look cool, it 

is more than I feel—the thermometer of 
this room must stand at a hundred, in the 
shade.”

“A water 
with a sigh, 
for, this past
you say something about bringing me one, 
some time ago, didn’t I ? But 1 know of 
old what you’re promises are worth, 
know the adage, Miss Darrell—never 
true than in this instance, ‘Put 
trust in princes.’ ”

Miss Darrell’s dark, disdainful eyes look 
full at the frivolous young matron. Mrs. 
Featherbrain and Mr. Stuart have been 
devoted to each other all the evening.

“I know the adage,” she answer*- cooly, 
“but I confess I don’t see the application.”

“What ! don’t you know Charley’s 
sobriquet of Prince Charley ? Why he has 
been the Prince ever since ho was tiv

Heart Disease Relieved In 30 Minutes

Dr. Agnow’s Cure for the Heart 
relief in all cases of

As ft 4gives perfect 
Organic or Sympathetic Heart disease 
nV30 minutes, and speedily effects a 
cure. It is a peerless remedy for Pal- 

Smother-

man of

&“15
- V*

cries M >7,
ys- His aunt’s eyes follow 

voice takes a dee 
speaks to him. Jit 
loves him with almost

%pitation, shortness of Breath, 
ing Spells, Pain in Left $ide and all 
symptoms of a Distressed Heart. One 
dose convinces. Sold by J. P. Lamb.

V «
Hamilton's Mayor Fined.

< V'
After Treatin :it.

Hamilton, Oct. 8.—At Saturday’s ses
sion of the

ger and it is all over. Car- 
carriage rolls away—Sir Victor 
Helena shake hands with 

pretty, welhb'red Miss Darrell, and go too. 
She sees Charley linger to the last moment, 
by fascinating Mrs. Featherbrain, whisper
ing the usual inanity, in her pretty pink 
ear. He leads her to lier carriage, when 
it stops the way, and ho and the millionaire’s 
wife vanish in the outer darkness.

A little Ion 
riage after 
and Lady

After Treatment,
Emissions, Varicocele, Seminal Weakness, Self-Abuse, Syphilis» 

Gleet, Stricture, Unnatural Discharges, Loss of Vital Fluid In 
Urine. Impotency, Sexual and Mental Weakness, Kidney 

and Biadd it Diseases Positively CURED OR NO PAY,

16 Years In Detroit.
Youna or Middle You lmvo led a pay life or indulged in the vices of early youth.

Aged Man. the symn'oms stealing over you. Self nbuxe or later creates have broken
as Tsssii Mr !»«isra sun:danaer signals? Are you nervous n <i weak; despondent and gloomv: specks before eyes, 
back weak and kidneys irritable; palpitation of heart; dreams and losses at night; sedi
ment in nrine; weakened manhood; pimples on face; eyes sunken and cheeks hollow; poor 
mentorv; careworn expression; Vnricitcoîc; tired in morning; lifeleso; distrustful; lack en
ergy strength and ambition. Our New Method Treatment will positively cure yon. It wllT 
make a man of yon und life will open anew, lie rju.irnntee to cure you or refund a'l money paid.

sed without written consent. $1,000 paid lor any case we take and cannot

Before Treatment.police court Mayor A. D. 
found guilty of assaulting

Before Treatment.
thia Stewart was 

William Loltridge and was fined $1 and 
costs: On Septemlier 23 the may 
capacity as secretary of the 1 
Jockey Club undertook to eject Ixottridge 
from the clnb house because the latter 
was trespassing on the private quarters of 
the club where only members are. permit
ted. Lottridge, who had been drinking, 
was in an ugly mood, assumed a pugilistic 
attitude, whereupon the mayor knocked 
him down. Magistrate Jelfs decided that 
the mayor in his capacity as Jockey Club, 
secretary had a right to eject Lottridge if 
lie was trespassing, but should not have 
struck the blow complained of.

or in his
Meernelm«im.

“A gréât many people 
impression that the substance of which 
a meerschaum is made is washed up by 
the sea,” said C. E. Carter, of Terre 
Haute. “I suppose they got that idea 
from the word, which signifies sea 

• froth, hut really the name originated 
from the fact that the clay, when dry, 
will float on the sur*ice of the water, 
and then appears like white, foamy bub 
bles. This clay is taken from beds in 
the solid earth. In its primitive state it 
is white and soft, and you can cut it 
like cheese. It is found chiefly in Tur
key and Hungary. When the bowls of 
these pipes are new they look very much 
like ivory, but in using they gradually 
change into a mellow brown color, on 
account of the oil of tobacco being 
absorbed by them in Aie process of 
burning. Kanss Caity Journal.

lamiltonice,” repeats Mrs. Featherbrain 
“just what I have been longing 
half hour. Charley, I heard

are under tfie 200,000 Cured.CHAPTER I.
Yon feel

Miss 
you Sir

You 

not your

“Now half to the setting moon are gone,
And half to the rising day ;

Low on the sand, and loud on the stone,
The last wheel echoes away.”

Edith hums as she toils up to her pretty 
room. Trixy’s grand field night is over— 
Edith’s first ball has come to an end, and 
the first night of her new life.

y<
to

the pianissimo imbecility requisite 
occasions, and Edith Darrell is 
d with

ieS-No

SNATCHED FROM THE CRAVE A Warning From the Llvltig.
Emissions “At 15 I lmm^l a bad hnhit. Had Josses for novon years. Tried four doctors 

Cured, ami nervo tonics by tho score, without benefit; 1 became a nervou».iraecK. 
A friend who had Iwn cured by ])rn. Kennedy & Kergan of a similar disease, advised me 
to try them. 1 did so., and i:i two months was p mtively cured. This was eight years 
ago. I am njw marnad a id havo two healthy children.” _ . ... .
** C. W. LEWIS, Saginaw, Mlcb.
Varicocele “Varicocele, the result of early vice, made life miserable. I was weak and ne.'- 

Cured. vous, eyes sunken, bashful in society, hair thin, dreams and losses at night, no
Kennedy A Kerglm cured me I'n'a few'’weeks?'*' eyOS‘ °Îl PETEKSON^lonS Mid!?** 
Syphilis “This terrible blood disease was in my system for eight years. Had taken mer- 
Cured. enry for two years, but the disease returned. E>es red, pimples and blotches 

the skin, ulcers in the month and on tongne. bone pains, falling out of hair, weakness.
My brother, who had been cured of Gleet and S.ricture by Kennedy & Kergan, recom
mended them. They cared me in a few weeke, and 1 thank God I consulted them. No 
return of tho disease in six years." ■ P. M., Jackson, Mich.

murmur 
on such 
acauainte

With a baronet ! 
were, she was 
linen at home;

names u
a baronet.

Only yesterday, 
darning hose, and ironing

____  une, going about the dismal
house, slipshod and slatternly. Now she 
is in the midst of a brilliant ball, diamonds

CHAPTER II. EARLY Cir-.CULAT ING LIBRARIES.

The l’opulnr Institution Has lleeii In lCx- 
istvnee for Hundreds of Yours,

From time immemorial, says All the 
Year Round, booksellers* shops have 
been the favorite resort of all touched 
with the love of lètters, and in the days 
gone !>y, when the art of advertising 

practically unknown, it was only 
by frequenting the shops where books 
were sold that p jy.-ible purchasers were 
able lu i'C.rn what was going on in the 
publishing world, to know what new 
books were in coure2 of publication and 
to hear and exclsaugj tho latest literary 
gossip, 
may h
while a .v..y many a leisure hour bv 
“sampling” the wares on their hosts 
counters, and woufll read, or at least 
dip into, many volumes besides those 
they actually purchased for more leis
urely consumption at home, 
might arise, very naturally, 
of formally lending out books to rend 
for a monetary consideration. Thus, at 
the end of Kirkmau’s “Thracian Won
der,” published in 1661, the bookseller 
makes the following announcement:
“If any gentleman please to repair to 
my house aforesaid they may be furn
ished with all manner of English or 
French histories, romances or poetry, 
which are to be sold or read for reason 
able consideration. ” It iq not quite clear 
from the last few words whether the 
books might be taken away to be read, 
or whether the reading was to be done 
in the bookseller's shop. But that books 
might be taken home is evident from 
the remark of a character in Nevile’s 
“Poor Scholar,” printed in 1662. “Step 
to a bookseller's, ” he says, ‘ 'and give 
him this angel, which I’ll lend you, for 
the use of the mauy-languaged Bibles 
lately publish't for a week. Their price 
is twelve pound. When yon have got 
them to your study, invite your father
to your chamber, show him your library, /-n 1 'pi /"V*l ri! The Samuel Rogers Oil Co.
was an ingenious way of getting around
th^ "relieving.officer,” *'*" l*v‘

OLD COPIES OF THF “COURIER.”

“Two waltzes,” said Trix, counting on 
her fingers ; “that’s two ; one cracovienne, 
that’s three ; les lanciers, that’s four ; one 
galop, that’s five ; and one polka Quadrille, 
that’s six. Six dances, round and square, 
with Sir Victor Catheron. Edith,” cried 
Miss Stuart, triumphantly, “do you hear
th“Yes, Trixy, I hear,” said Edith, 
dreamily.

“You don’t look as if you did, or if you 
do hear, you don’t heed. Six dances—two 
more 1 am certain, than he danced with any 
other girl in the house. That looks 
ising, now doesn’t it ? Edith, the long a 
short of the matter is this : I shall break 

die if he doesn’t l—.

e years
sparkling around her, and an English 0ld, partly on account of his absurd name, 
baronet of fabulous wealth and ancestry partly because of his absurd grand seigneur 

middle of the muddy road, while in a rap- asking her for the favor of the next waltz ! nirs. I think it fits—don’t you ?” 
ture sho devoured this. Now she looked up, Something ridiculous and absurd about it “And if I were Prince,” Charley inter- 
her face transfigured—absolutely glorified. ftd> struck her ; she felt an idiotic desire to pose« before Miss Darrell can answer, “my 
Go to Europe! Live in that radiant upper iaUgh aloud. It was all unreal, all a firBt;*oyal act would be to order Feather- 
world of her dreams ! She turned to | dream. She would awake presently, to krain\fo the deepest dungeon beneath the 
Charley, and to the unutterable surprise of I jiear fier step-mother’s shrill call to come castie ^oat, and make his charming relict 
that young gentleman, flung her arms : and help in the kitchen, and the howls of prinCess^kmi8ort, as she has long, alas ! 
around hint, and gave him a frantic hug. 1 the juvenile Darrells down the passage. A ficen queenbi^iff affections !”

“Charley ! Charley! Oh, Charley !” was ( familiar voice rouses her. „ He lays his whioNridded hand on the
all she could cry. ' I “You’ll not forget, I hope,* Edith, remon of his heart, amTbtwa profoundly.

Mr. Stuart returned the impulsive cm- I Charley is saying, “that next redowa is ^rg Featherbrain’s shrilfiYathcr silly 
brace, with a promptitude and warmth that j mjno. At present I am going to meander jauj*h rings out—she hits him a blow with 
did him credit. ; v 4 through the lancers with Mrs. Feather- ^^fumed fan. mv heart and

“How delightful it must be to be a post- brain. , . “You precocious little boy !’’ she says, Tidy Catheron
man. It is yes, then, Edith? He takes her tablets, coolly writes ms ,<ag ctiddren Qf your age knew what a faint half-absent smile—no other reply

“Oh, Charley ! as if it could be anything name, smiles, shows his white teeth, savs their affections meant, Miss Darrell, from Miss Darrell. In the handsome re-
else? I owe this to you—I know I do. How “Au revoir,” and is gone, bhe and the qj not crcdit it I’m sure, but this Ception-room of the Stuart mansion, the
shall I ever thank you?” baronet arc alone. . juvenile cousin of yours—Charley, you told irls sat. It was half past three in

“By a repetition of yc*tr little per.or- What shall she say to him . She lceis a me Miss Darrell, was your cousiq—was my th aftcrnoon, of the day succeeding the
mance. You won’t? Well, as your step- wfiim8ical s6rt ol trepidation as she drat feve—actually—my first !’’ t-all Tn the luxuriant deaths of a
mrther is looking at us out of the window, flutters her fan. As yet the small- «« And she jilted me in cold blood for
With a face of verjuice, perhaps it is just as tajk Qf society, is Sanscrit, to pealherbrain Since then I’ve been a 
weft. You’re sure the dear old dad wont thig young lady from Sun dv point. . ir d bein__fiidiugi like the Spartan
m w°r’ , v ... Xict°r lc1*lS Wy asa,,18t r,,,!1! ul.ap in the story, the fox that preys on my

•1‘oor papa !” her radiant face clouded a chair, and looks down upon her as s.ie sit , viuJg and ing through life with the hol-
Bne, “he will miss me, but no—hecouldn t with flushed cheeks, half smiling lips ami ^ mockery of a smile on my lips.”

* ' refuse me anything if he tried. Charley, I long black lashes «Ire*8 j aruiiu« Again Mrs. Featherbrain’s foolish little 
do thank you—dear, best cousin that ever what a wonderfully bright and cl, arming « Qut she leaua back, almost

withal! my heart !” fac« r - hlron does not fancy against him, looks up, and half whispers
She held (Ait both hands, her heart full, lor Sir Vj : , . )d 6eCB ,n |ier something very daring in French,

and brimming over in her i.h,k eye,. For hr.mettoe ln far off Edith tara away*disgusted, gleam, of
once in his liïe Charley Stuart, lorgot to Ik? ] ,e future Lad} • G d disdainful scorn in her shining hazel eyes,
flippant and cynical/ He hold the hand, hcsh.re there ,, a certam Only t.What a tittle painted giggling idiot the 
gently, and he looked half-langhh.gly, 'iZe era a Z^ion ofT»k -Oman i,-„ha(fool. moet young men are !
Half.eompassiomtely inte^ the flushed, J,j ,fti trained vofee and fcutLry What business hase married women flirt-
earnest face. halo of amber hair Lady Gwendoline is ing, and how much more sensibleaud ag

“You poor child!” he said ; “and you jj*fair BWeet womanhood, turning able Englishmen are than Anyricans. 
think the world outside this sea, and these from all’ the rest of tile world to “ Miss Darrell looks sick of ourfrivolity-,
sandhills, is all sunshine. Well, think so ™ * to olle happy possessor. Mrs. Featherbrain gayly exclaims ; the
—it’s a harmless delusion, and one that The yigion Qf Lady Gwendoline as he saw wickedness of New York and the falsity of 
won’t last.” . j t ,i.e morning sunshine searching mankind, are new to her as yet. \ou

They walked on in silence. 1 hey were her ^ findinng no flaw in saved Charley’s Uf^ didn’t you, my love ?
at the door of the ugly bleak house which 8 «econd before him—why, be Trixy told me all about it,—and remained
Edith Darrell for eighteen years haiMiomc, a triumphal bust of with him all night in the snow, at the risk
but which she was never to call homo more. . . . _nd‘iie t- looking down of your own life. Quite a romance, uponhardly have known l,er-so music crashes out and he Is looking «own « Nqw ^hy not end it, like all
Jgngtif.tit tieanXifuHn. moment find Hup. =d £. orameute, her <Urk hoir «

-When am I te be ready r she ~ke,l ite |ike oM M(|n.lnt- even ,h,U sbn langha LjiMfc

mutual friend, the prince, ha» told rae about bitmap being, she has cared for Charley
heroira"010” “ lmOW’ “d 7°Ur -M^;. Featherbrain V Edith exelalms, in

iy' J'dirV^tmr’'' ‘nterr°g‘tiVe hS“lïyydïïî'rd«'thîL'^T-yon might do 
^’"Ah ! von don’t klow. They call him wor*^_tboag6Jiow, it would be difficult to

relv yours,
ClIAKLOTTH ST!"ART.”

She had come to a stand still in the

etc.

Memory Wvukened by Tobacco.
Those annoying and unaccountable 

lapses of memory experienced when one 
is unable to recollect some well-known 
word or the name of some perfectly 
familiar friend are attributed by a 
French physiologist to the excessive 
of tobacco. This gentleman has observ
ed that aphasia and amnesia are at pre
sent almost unknown among the gentler 

On the other hand, has nearly in-

re of HyphiUt and 
tennedy Si Kergan. Many 
cured in a few weeks. I 
T. E. ALLISON, M. D.

A Doctor “I know nothing in medical science so efficient foi^ the çn 
Recommcn S w|dc]l jlU(j |)Rni,x<l rcoh-s of physicians were
have seen this with my own eyes and know it to be a fact."

Readerment will positively cure you. Cures Guaranteed or No Pay. Consultation Free.
No matter who has treated you, write for on honest opinion free of charge. Charge* 

reasonable. Books Free.—“The Golden Monitor” (illustrated;, on Diseases of Men, En
close jHistuge, two conta. Bealctf.
t^TNo Names used without Written Consent. Private. No Medicine 

Sent C. 0. I). No Names on Boxes or Envelopes. Everything 
Confidential. Question List for Home Treatment and 

Cost of Treatment, Free.

These early book lovers, one 
.i obure, would be certain to

make me

ernoon, of the day sue 
~ ~~ In the luxuriant depths 
arm-chair, reclined Edith Darrell, as 
at home, aa though puffy chairs and 1 
ant reclining, had ever 
state. ....
trasted brilliantly with her dark ey. 
and complexion. Her black silk dr 
new, and fitted well, 
with a knot of scar 
white lace at the throat, 
made a very effective picture.

In another puffy rocking-chair near, sat 
Trixy, her chestnut hair crepe to her eye
brows and falling in a crinkling shower 
down to her waist. Her voluminous 
draperies balloon over the carpet for the 
space of à couple of yards on either ride,

They made 
an eye for 
dash and

variably found these afflictions common 
in men who are habitually heavy smok
ers, while in cases where they are only 
of rare occurrence he has frequently 
known the extraordinary lapse to have 
been preceded by an extra dose of the 
fragrant weed. It is comforting, how
ever, to be assured by the une author
ity that a moderate use of y;.. o or cigar 
is in no way harmful to the nu. tory.— 
Westminster Gazette.

___ ____  been her normal
The crimson satin cushions, con-

ess was 
d she had lit it up 

tangled in some 
Altogether she

And hence 
the custom

Drs. Kennedy & Kergan, 143 Shelby Street, Detroit, Mich.
rlet

effective picture.

Latest In Photogruphy.
If only the fertile brain oï the Scotch- 

who has recently brought ont a Winter Peerless 
Zero Amber

machuste o±ls

bullet that photographs its quarry, were 
directed aright, tha world might 
startled by a really useful invention. 
The bullet photographer is a highly mag
netized piece of steel containing a piece 
of sensitized paper and pierced in the 
front with four minute holes. When 
within a few yards of its victim the film 
is removed from the perforation, and an 
exact reproduction of the object impress
ed on the sensitized paper.

space of » couple oï yarus ou eimci 
and she looked from top to toe the 
Yorkiest of New York girls.” They

be AMDry nice contrast if yo 
it—blonde and bruieffect—blonde and brunette, dash and 

dignity, style and classic simplicity, gorge
ous furniture, and outside the gray, fast
drifting Ajiril afternoon, the raw, easterly
A^Of course,” pursued Miss Stuart, going 
on with the web of roae-colored knitting in 
her lap, “being the daughter of the house, 
and considering the occasion, and every
thing, I suppose a few more dances than 
usual were expected of him. Still, I don t 
believe he would have aaked me six times 
If—Edith ! how often did he danco with
y°“How often did—I beg' your mrd.n, 
Beatrix; I didn’t catch what you said.

•T sec you didn’t. You’re half asleep, 
ain't vouf A Dcanv for vour thoughts.

The Best in the World for Fall and Winter use. 
Sold Wholesale only by

You would

Live-Stock Notes.
Plenty of eggs are better than running 

a grocery bill.
A splendid pad for a galled shoulder 

on a horse is an old sleeve stuffed with 
hay. The hay does not become hard and 
luffipy, like cotton, wool or rags.

him, softly, at the door.
“The sooner the better, he an 
Then she opened it and went in.
Two weeks sufficed for Mies 

preparations. At the end of that time the 
train from Saftdypoint to Boston borna 
away Edith Darrell and Charley 
Not alone together, however—forbid it Mrs.

Mrs, Rôger». the Sand* point

swered.

Darrell's6

Ottawa, anti Hvoeltville.Stuart.
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host successful hehedi
FOR MAN OR BIART.

kejmlfssmvjiciibe.
Dr. R j/KJPrpAU, Oo.^M

KENDALL’S SPAVIN CURE.
Cairo», Mo., Apr. S, VS.liSR!

For Sale by all Druggists, or address 
Dr. B. «T. KENDALL COMPANY, 

INOMUROH FALLS, VT.
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