'n among th-m tht by the omission of
y of thore words the right to the sad
apge w u'd ot puws fo the perron for
108~ use the same w18 inten“od.

AVA-MoOCHA

On the first indica-
on of Diarrheea or
ysenteryafewdoses
Dr.FowLER’s ExT.
F WILD STrRAW-
:RRY will promptly
ieck the advance of
ese dangerous dis-

It has been over 40 years

n use and has no equal for

he cure of bowel complaints

of young or old. There are
many dangerous imitations
on the market, so it would be
wise to see that the fullname,
Dr. Fowlers Ext. of Wild
Strawberry, is on every bottle

ALVERT’S

 CARBOLIO
OINTMENT

ailed as & Temedy for Chafed Skin, Pfles,

e

Allments generally,
J$d. each, at Chemists, etc, with
of Calvert's Carbolic Pre

spplicstion.

GALVERT & CO. . Manchester
~1 4 "y o

I

B
2

rl
fiz 1

i1
§18

1

With a gurgling cry the doctor sank, to
Has injured arm him, and old

He fl an  oar "i:ud;hl;h ‘th'o
mulmg' the water, for, ri as they
deserved 3t, he could not ses them drown
belore his eyes.

But it was useless.

For an instant only he caught sight of the
doctor’s face—white, despairing, yet male-
veolent, as it swept past, upturned, ona
wave.

Then the green waters closed over him
and bis plice in wicked for ever.

An awiul retribution, yet a meet one,
that the sea should claim the man who had
consigned wore than one victur to its

blage from the burning mansion lit
up the tace ot the ocean, #0 that the minut-
est objects around could be easily seen ; but
no trace was found of the unfortunste

Hilds, whose fall against the boat's side
had probably stuoned ber before she found
& merciful death.

For, the deep can be kind as well as piti-
less, and it received gently in its soft bosom
the less girl who, with the ill-tated
Bells, o l‘::ed 1n death, as at birtb, the same

The :l;o attendants succeeded in reach-
ing the shore ; but Lord Erceldonne and
his party, now ssiely on board the smack,
did not trouble to pursue them.

Adela’s critical state engrossed every-
one’s attention ; but Nurse Jane, who had
some surgical experience, succeeded in ex-

ing the bullet, which was quite near
m, and stanching the blood.

A weight was lifted Lord Eroel-
donne’s heart when be heard the weak voice
edyad el Tl -
was out of 01 i to suffer
for some time from :i‘a lhoc‘ snd the
wound.

“Twice you bava risked your life for me,
dearest one,’ he murmured, ing and
stooping his bead down to the coarse pil--

rested. ‘My eweetheatt!
can [ ever repsy you?

ageina. the
déﬁﬁk oabin, lighted by one
i mgbr e by Lol e
were h-pgsd:-inilhuou mber of

idey | two, small abips, their ou'lines sherp
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bis | might have stolen & box of wax vestas out
ot the housemaid's closet in the corridor

during the confusion.’
Tois was Nurse Esther’s evidence'
She was a grim, sour visaged

of the newspej accounts, the

mistake, thus bringing about her terrible
doom

oom.
But they felt that an avenging power,
ught to

greater than that of man, had
its destruction the dark house of mystery
on the cliff.

For many ysars its blackened ruins re-

mained, s ghl:htly beacon to passersby,
who, hearing the lrnn.ge ou|
wm;gotod with it, would shudder aund pass
on quickly.

And ever at the base of the tall cliffs,
the dark blue ocean stretched its wide ex-

se—deep, mysterious, inscrutable.

Adela shuddered, as she gazed at the

sea.

Ecceldonne and Joe Mills bad improvis-
ed a rough couch on deck, where she lay,
Ralph sitting by her side through the long
golden hours.

¢I used to love the sea,’ she said. with a
shadow on her face ; ‘but it seems terrible
to me now.’

‘] can understand that well, dearest,’
answered Rilph, pressing her thin white
band to his lips. ‘I share your feeling'to
a oertain extent, for it has taken from me
one I tenderly loved. You are too large-
minded snd generous, my Adels, to be
jealous of my poor little girl-wite, Bella.
80 [ may tell you treely that I did love her,
with the unressoni ion ot & hot
headed boy, thoug konow now our
patures were so dissimilar we might never
have been really hlppy together. But my
ove for you, Adela, is that of a man who
knows he has found a haven of rest, or a
beacon-tower to guide him tbrough the
perilous waters of lite. I the sea has
taken one treasure irom me, it has, at
least, paid its debts in bestowing another,
infinitely priceless.
sHence, in spite of sad memories, I can
look on its biue waves with gratitude snd
tenderness s'ill. Look! he continued,
pointing over the water. ‘Hsve you ever
seen anything more beautitul than that P’

The moon risen, and a broad path
ot silver quivered and trembled on the face
of the deep blus expanse

As ths lovers gased

ati

against the soft light, were lying motionless

“There, Adels, is & symbol ot oar love,’

seid Erceldonne, § g
. blzu and heat of the

cay, and now bave come to anchor to-
I;n.,A "dear one l—together,

¥

¥

gpredt

i

woman ;
but Adela had known her to be straightfor-

ward.
In talking the matter over by the ligit
lovers

at her neck, ot which the two girls and

stones of the purest water, with an enamel

for the

hisjeweetheart bad

Adela towards bim

where a deep rose

he . o

like to mm be

yours, Yuﬂm&hvm.’

terri

gone s Manor, the two

could til they had learned the

fate of those whose darkened lives had
been passed within its walls.

Search was made for the bodies of poor
Hilda and Paul Barrington, but they were
never found.

The wide blue sea still rolls above the
m-ekumnotit-yﬁndﬁeﬁu.m-
ed as it always will, the secret of its g
till the Day of Judgment.

The rescued patients were removed by
their friends to other homes, where the

courageous regcue by
Dr. Ives, who crossed Adela’s path agai
inlater years asa prosperous, middle-
ml‘ondon specialist much run atter by

ly spinsters. and widows, as he re-
mained a bachelor.

He retained to bis dying day a profound
admiration for Paul Barrington, always
deploring his chiet’s tragic death, the true
arcumstances of which never transpired.

And neither Lord Erceldenne nor Adela
thought it worth while to disclose to him,
or to anyone else, the real nature of the
man who hed been called with such terrible
suddenness to his last account.

And this for the sake of the ill-fated

though as unlike him as night
from day, was Paul's sister, thus linki
the dead to Ralph with a tie which con‘ﬁ
not be ignored.

After this glimpee into the future, we
will return to the lovaers, nreeding to-
wards Whitby, with its quaintiy-clustering
hous s and grand, warm-hearted northern
people. .

Good Squire Selby and his wite re-
oeived them with a hospitable enthusiasm
neither can forget.

By the aid of the former, Lord Ercel-
donne’s wrongs were redressed. He found
himselt once more master of the broad
lands and ancestral old-world home, to
which he was proud to take his beautifal
bride, Adela, the fairest, noblest woman
whose portrait graced the long picture-
gallery of his ancient line.

He would fain have sought out and par-
doned his brother Cosmo, giviog him
mesns wherewith to lead a better lite, try-
ng to believe that Paul Birrington's evil
nflaence bad led him astray.

But such generosity was beyond the
comprehension of so mean a nature, and,
fesring just punishment, he fled to foreign
lsnds, h&o ain, an outcast-till his death.

Constance Villi-rs and Adela bacame
the most devoted of friends.

On the day when the marrige chimes
%nlod from the grey cburch tower ot

bitby, and Adel1, radiant in bridal at
tire, walked up the aisle on the arm ot Mr.
Selby, she wore a lovely diamond pendant

Lord Erceldonne alone knew the meaving.
It was a sparkling crowa, composed of

band of the palest blue, besring an inscrip
tion in gold letering—

tinued her
interrogation of Adela's.

come down in the wo!
‘make a olean breast of it.

. Bidn’t Walk 'for 5 Month‘s;
Doctors said Locomotor Ataxia.

“ ~ II.
Hopewell Cape, N. a cut
znn»bdo').hon'ool‘un

most intractable that has

Adr'

reported fro
cure b

that he was
worthy and ted sicians.

Y Snd rewte phy

which Mr.
able
tim ess and hopeless, endurin

by inches.

sexious to try this remedy.

Nilburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills
Cure a Disease hitherto ragarded

m the eastern provinces, and
y Milburn's Heart and Nerve
Pills the more remarkable from the fact
given up as incurable by

isease, Locomotor Ataxia, with
Archibald was afflicted is
considered the most obstinate and incur-
disease of the nervous system
known. When once it starts it gradually
but surely progresses, paralyzing the
lower extremities and rendering its vic-
the
indescribable agony of seeing himself die

That Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills
can cure thoroughly and completely a
disease of such severity ought to encour-
age those whose disorders are not so

The following is Mr. Archibald's letter:

Messrs. :‘. Munerey & Co.—*[ can
assure you that my case was a severe
one, -ny:‘lud it lylol been ﬁ:ﬂ use of
Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills 1 do not

f believe I would be alive to-day. I do

not know, exactly, what was the cause
of the disease, but it gradually affected
my* legs, until I was unable to walk
hardly any for five months.

‘“] was under the care of Dr. Morse,
of Melrose, who said I had Locomotor
Ataxia, and gave me up as incurable.

“ Dr. Solomon, a we! wn physician
of Boston, told me that nothing' could be
done for me. Every one who came to
visit me thought I never could get better.

“]1 saw Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills advertised and thought I would try
them anyway, as they gave more pro-
miseof helpingme thananything I knewof.

“If you had seen me when I started
taking those wonderful pills—not able to
get out of my room, and saw me now,
working h: every day, you wouldn't
know me.

“1 am_agent for P. O. Vickey, of
Augusta Maine, and have sold 300 sub-
scribers in 8o days and won a fifty dollar

rize, ;

“ Nothing else in the world saved me
but those pills, and I do not think they
have an equal anywhere.

* The seven boxes I took have restored
me the full use of my legs and given me
s(n:nfm and energy and better health
than | have enjoyed in a long time."

G. O. ARCHIBALD.

Hopewell Cape, N. B.

In addition to the statement by, Mr.
Archibald, we have the endorsation of
two well-known merchants of Hopewell
Cape, N. B., viz.: Messrs. J. E. Dickson
and F. J. Brewster, who ce-tify to the
genuineness and accuracy of the facts as
given above.

Milbuen's Heart and Nerve Pills are
50c. a box, or 3 for $|.z§i‘ at all dmi
gists, or sent by mail. T. Milburn
Co., Toronto, Ont.

It wos an old motto of the house of Er-
oceldonne. .
Who more fitly might wear it than the

life ; nay more, the best of all things—love,
enduring, unchangeable.

Her riches and
make ber hard arogant.

She was ever ready to help those in bit-
ter need or sorrow, remem the da;
when she had wandered homeless and penni-
less, & wait of the great city.

One afternoon, ‘she was sitting in her
luxurious ocarriage, at the door of their
house, with her two lovely children, Ralph
and Muriel, waitng for her husband to
join them.

‘Look mother at that women ; she keeps
the keeps watching us all the time, with
such au unhappy bungry face. MayI
give her some! iﬁ’ See, over there,’
pointing to a pitiful wreck of humanity,
with ragged skirts, and a thin shawl drawn
over her shoulders.
beu:lrn pix;::‘h:d face was wolﬂ;hod with vml:t.

r claw-like fingers outstreac eagerly.
Some vague recollection made Adela,
use as she was about to put a sbilling
into the women's palm.

‘Surely I have seen you before P’ she
asked gently. ‘Where, I do not remem
ber; but I know your face.’

The women cringed, as if to ward off &
blow, anan expression of fear cawme into
her bleared eyes.

¢J—I did not know your lldylh'ig orl
would not hava spoken,’ she whined. ‘It
isn't likely as you can torgive me, of course.
Uh you need not call the police ; T will be

ft.
But Adela laid a restraining hand on her

arm.

‘We will go indoors,’ she said, kindly
and compassionately. ‘If you have any-
thiag to say to me in private, we shall be
quieter there.” Then, as bor husbsnd sp-
peared at the door of the library, whither
she had taken her strange visitor: ‘Ralpb,
will you come in for 4 moment P’

Lord Erceldoone ob.iod. & quissical
smile on his face, his hsnd already in hie
pocket. '..8 .

He ind is wite fn her many works

of charity, as in every else, h he
unpeg: ber of om‘m' up:
on, %

The beggar, otill more frightened, con-
i protest in answer to an

‘Yes, my lady, you are) t; I am
Marthe Slater, thongh 84 L see, I've
. 1 may as well

the

‘Faithfal to Trast Die if Needs Must, |

ud position did not

They aesist Na'ure mn

to become one of those people who tell

od abashed and contrite, Adela feared the
oase was anything but a e
‘Dear Erceldonne, I can't tell
bow our sorrow, our shame is, m
00 dres o mistake should have been

g her i
out to T |
do not know what we can ;:H:'.mh
amends; but, if thereis anything—!
She s by the strange ex-
preasion on Lady Erceldonne’s face.

truckling flattery of this wmn’. who, not

Y many years betore, had turned her away,

friendless, homeless, to face the world
alone. °‘If vou regret the past, which 1
freely pardon, prove it by giving a belping
hand to those who know life’s bitterness, as
I knew it once.’

2 ;old t:nnot fug:‘.vlo‘l that wx::;.‘ said Lord
onne, s Ny v
better far tl'un : 4 sl i

A sweet smile lighted up her face, chas-
ing the last shade of ndngu called up by
memories. .

‘Dear Ralph, your love for me makes you
say 80; but I do not find it very hard.
Think—if it had not been for that terrible
time, we should never have met.’

He pressed her white hand passionatel
to his lips, for he wae still her lover, thoug|
d”;i(, _;mn married monlyun.

wif2, you are an angel upon earth,

be l;ud. ?kwl tly. e
ut, softly as the words were spoken,
baby Ralph, who was jealous ofa oo'::ouo-
tion in which hb had no share, hegrd them.

‘W, it she is, D'l just get nurse’s big
scissors and cutjoft her wings ; then muvver
will never, never go away and leave us,’ he
said, confidently.

They sll laughed, and, as the carriage
rolls away homewards through the golden
September sunshine, we bid them farewell.

THE END.

e

Dou’t Starve Yourself

To cure_Dyspepeis. Eat beastily, and

ablets.
performing her
ptible time

take Dr. Von Stan's Pinespple

functions end in an im

disease and . suffering vanish and old ti
good heslth, oonf:r.t and oed

B y buoy-
sncy reign, and iife puts ons new and
hopeful phase. 35 cents.

Other Dangers,
*What are you reading about P’ ssked

the man with & wise manner.

“The stock market, replied the youth.
*Don’t do it.’
‘But I never put up any money; there-

fore I can't lose,’

*It makes no difference. You're likely




