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#or human bliss and woe In the frafl
thread
B! hunian Nl are all so closely twin-
ed,
™ &hat Al the shears of fate the tex-
*.ture shred,
'Whe close successiem mannot be dls-
Jolned,
™ Nor dare we from owr hour,
that which comes behind,
-Sie Watter Scott

————

CHAPTER X111, (Continued)
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part with her, that you should tako
her bome and teach her to love
you."

He shrugged bis shoulders and made
a wry laco. ‘I would not deprive you
ol her for worlds. Theto's no senti-
mentality about me; and=well, the
fact is, the child never attracted me,
and less now than ever Sho §8 an en-
cumbrance I can do without,'

Miriam’'s eres blazed, and her lps
cutled contemptuously, "I dare say,
,and T don't think the child would ever
hodha'ppy with you She requires love
ande'"

-y

judge

""Which you give her, and I could-
{Tho following aftereoon Mrs ”‘"";’nt Sho's 8 pli n Httle mortal. . of

" *wers sat aloue in e back parlor of | gus when I saw her last,"
sher ald-fashioned  house In Bathguie | Miriam flushed indignantly, and an
#utreet, Canterbury, She was a pluin, | angry retort rushed to her Mps. but
wather delicate-losking  woman of | belore it escaped ner Margaret's lit-

nearly filly vears of age,

say, much as it would paln me to

and  the | e Ngure stood fu tho deorway, and | terror lest sho should never

1

rald tho little girl with whom ke
had collided, her soft pink chechs
growing a gocd deal pinker as she
flashed an angry glance at him from
a pair of lovely bluo eyes,

“Leryl, mother's walting,” called

a boy's voleo, and  without ancther
. word the child ran away,
' “Beryl—a pretty namo and an ox-
quisito little vixen," thought Iord
Linton, sinhing into & corner of the
railway carriage.

*And,” a startled look coming fn-
to his cyes, *how lihe~'pon my soul,
sho might bo a Fano Dut {hat's non-
scuse I won't think of 1t If Margar-
et were or gave promiso of beauty
like that—well, Miclam Danvers
shouldn't bave her, I swear ¥

CILAPTER X1V

It was cvening, a beautitul,  brile
*!iant ovening in June, and as Miriatn
i Danvers passed restlessly from room
| to room, through tho little conserva-
tory, out over the lawn, aad into
i the rose garden ot the sido of the
(house, she Jooked up at the clear,
blue sky, and smiled.

[ “Every timo she Ieaves mo I'm in
come

T wag looking, but you weron's,' |

het

back,' she murmured, “or that iIn

UPoleebly. Thoro wasn't & hucl
any where, as far as I coulil se¢ s
Lordaip was more [requently cway
than at home. What with races  and
dinners and clubs, his own family saw
littio of hiny, Her Jadyship, dear love,
I plty her. AN tha diamends  and
laces  and  carrlages in tho world
wouldn't compensate mo for tho want
of affection.*

"But your father Is devoted to his
wile. Fo {s proud of her handsonw
aAppearance, ana tho fact of her ho
Ing zn  Earl's daughter is balm to
his soul.”

Margaret laughed and shrugged her
shoulders *'If that's devotion, save
o {rom devotion. And methinks,
dear Auntlo, the balm s a thing of
the past. Poor Lady Linton just
thiok s0 too.

“Does sho look unhappy, then?"

“Dear me, no. Qnly stonlly fndil-
ferent, Ho goes his  way, sho  goes
hers. Why do peoplo marry to lve in
such a dreary fashion?”

“Worldly people don't feel
things a3 we do, Mcg "

“I hope not Yet they have hrarts,
and aro made of the same flesh and
blood as we nre Hometines 1 think
|my stopmothor 1s not quito so hard
and Indifferent as sho appears She
is fond of her children, and would beJ
almost kind to them I her social du—l
tes~—that s, tho treadmilll of fashion

these

sheestors. .. Blig  Juother, liho mlrmf
may havo been a faimer s daughter !

——

CHAPTER XV,

John Fano siepped out ol tne train
ab Sturry, and helped s sister  to
alight, As he d s0, and collected
the varlous packots and parcels which
Beryl had sucrounded hersell $n the
ratiway carriage, his  cyes Iollowed
tho slim, graceful fNigure ot Margaret
Fane as sho went up the platform
and out to the neat dogeart that
awaited her and her trubk at the sta-
tion door,

*Who I# sbe T wonder?™* ho thought
“T never saw a more fateresting lace,
Hardly handcome, but most attract-
ive. And how sho walks! Well, go
whero you will, thore's nolhing like
an English girl for that. Dorter,”
ho asked, “can you teli me that
young lady's name?"

HThe Hon. Miss Fane, of Rivers-
dale, sir, She's been to London on a
visit to her father, Lord Linton We
think a good deal of her in
parts, sir."

' No wonder,
Riversdale?!

“Yes, str, wilth  ler aunt,
Danvers  Ilis Lordship is
agatn, you sco
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Tha Bheumathegnise of the A

BENED

! have oxperlmented with
might say, cvery physic

cripple. In less than 48
that of a tinsmith, A wor
tivity. 1 am thanklul to

cacy of Benedictine Salve
Tr

DEAR SIR~It is with

theso | Ial, and In doing 8o I can say that your Benedicf
flor mo In ono week than anything § have done for
sho live at . allmient was muscular rhicumatism 1 applied tho sa) .
I can assuro you that at the pri
I ¢an recommend any person aftlicied with RY

. Bob speedy relle!
| pain

& ttial I am,

This Salve Cures Rheumatisi
It I8 a Suro Remedy foi}
A FEVY TES

193 King streed Fast

John O'Connor, Esq., Toronto,

DISAR SIR=I um decply gratctul to
whon I was a cripple from Rheumatism,§
tervals during the Jast ten years been anly

fit. When I was advised to use your Itened

gratificd to be ablo to furnish yom with this

Jobn O'Connor, Esq., Toronto

na_

‘. Nov 21,

USRI
felend that suggeated to gy
lctine Salve. I have at 5
with muscular rheumatiam
ey and havs consulied, |
ghout  percelvable  beag
p Salve, T was a helplees
kion to resuine my work
In amount of bodily ae

1) 1902

overy available
lan ol ropute,

woutrs 1 was [n a
k¥ that requires n
my friend who ady

Yours tru
emant House, \

pleasuro that I writo 1§

Yours truly,  (Signhed§
283 Vicloria Street, Torory

sho took a step forward to mcoet her [

llnes on her brow and around The child looked ai her nervousiy,
tnoulh, the extreme whitness of her then, glancing  towards her father, |

air, anit tho sadosss of her eye, |went gra.ely forward, and putting | i
made one feel that herm had been 2 Fher hand on his, held lup her face to ES,‘,’L “‘:::‘“"m?f l"“(‘)’u:h‘lflét‘gn:':s 1"“:
iife of wu « suffering and sorrow 'be hissed, | note Ntoen « has b
S d to sco you, papa,”  she | C2WC here ftteen years ago has en |
vd g0 i .4 been. In her youth her 1w glad to sco you, papa, Fperfeet, and grows

| #Married again.” John stood star- <John O'Connor, Esq, Nealun llouse, City

ling dreaily & across the railway DEAR SIR—I cannot speak to. highly of vour Dex

Hines '‘Poor girl!l She, too, has suf- ' has done for mo (n three davs what doctors and medion
fered—"" ‘Ine 1o do for years Wheo I flast ueed it 1 had boen w
*'Jobn, for goodness' sake, look ' With a spell of rlicumntism and seiatlea for nine Wwerhs,

What you're doing!'" cried Beryl, pet | wended your salve 1 tried it ant 1| completely hno hed 1

Ushilv  “'Those things wil) nob b YD A mv syatem T oran cheetTully i mimiend 1 ws Lhe )

tho gay world in which. she finds
herseil in London she should meet
somo one she joves better than  her

=gavo her time ™
“Margarct, said  Mrs. Damvers,
irying to be severe, “don‘t e
crnical. Your stopmother does nol
neglect her children?

*“They have good nutses, are well '
ted, well dressed and sho seez them

L

.
-

e A A

Margaret has

«aid "I hope youre well ** the miarke {or rheumal s
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ausband had died suddenly, leavine

Yer almost optirely anprovided for  torehead with his lips “You _ don't
Then her favorite  sister's miserable /look very bright yourself.” ’
wmarriage with Tristram  Fape, he: | “I]'\'o ‘c!cn 11, sbe answered, sct?l—
unhappiness and  early death, had  I0g hersell on the .5.0'“ at the other
bren blows thel had lefi thelr mach G‘:: ;’Li;;‘”';og:‘; Auntle thought 1
and seared with pain the womuan s fuli

[ Nonhsense! Youw, aurt is too
doving and allectronate heart of fancies,’’ he said, staring out of

“The strugglo with poverty had all | the window He could not bear to
the while Seen keen, and just mow o 1°ok at the little pale, plain face
*was moro grindlng than usuat By with its big, pathetic grey eyes and

dark complexion, and think that the.
*erything was at its dearest Tho In- ' s oo ¥ pie There was mothing of
sveome, streiched alteady to Hs  ut | the Fanes about her. They had  al-

- ~most, refused to do more, and Mir |was's been handsome, aristocratic peo-
dam knew not where to turn for heip |Ple  Margaret was decidedly plebian

“Well enough,” just touching he

think right |

From Tristram Fane she had not ;;’L)‘g‘l‘tx::] ‘g‘:‘éc:gil:;;;g and this an
keard for vesrs, and Margaret, his' Iy is not nonsense,” Miriam said, .
fdaughter and her beloved nicce, was, with stern dectsion *‘abs child  has
dndad boalth.  “Plenty of change, | been, and 1a siul, very il What are
-Trcsh'mr, anil 1,004 Dourishment are ylﬂn \ﬁojtrl‘ﬁnio d:u form::cr
schal shie requires,” the doctor  had Wlu;t )dues Kshé" requlw% 1
3ald on  esaminfag  the child, and | Chango of air—a couniry Hife and
Diriany's keart  sank low, knowing | plenty of nourishing lood, ' said Mir-
thow imposable it was tur her to | {4, much softened by his unexpected
sgive her these things, | roply ‘
Thet:, when she was almosh despair- | "*She shall have them ail but only
3ng, she saw that by the death of |on condition that you continue tu‘
Ais uncle and cousin Tristtam Fane i live with and look after her *
tiad become Lord Linton | “I| d\\'a%ld lnot ‘[lmrt ‘;v!th hcxi fo(rl !
L4 + tor Mar- | worlds To {oso iner ' Miriain claspe
gu:ien’:\:s't' iges:g;?‘l‘::ric" giadly |the chid in her arms, “would be to
4iShe is his daughter, He must neg-|lose the best, tho only thing worth

develeped, and strengthened in
amazing way

an

The puny, delicate | #1Ce o twice a day

But a  child

child has becomo a splendid girietho’ Wants love. Had I'=turning her fne

light and joy ol my tife  Fiftern
times has she gone to Lord linton's|
fine house in London or the countrv .
and fourfeen times has she retuined |
the same loving, simple darling, glad
to get back to her home and to e
Buy will this go on? In the face of
great, dafMeuttles, and at the cost of
cu siderable pain, 1 have insisted on
her spending a fortnight cvery vear
with her Iather So far tho gay world '
has done her no harm Her heart is’
here—with me But she s now twen- '
ty-two, and from what B hear Lord
and Lady Linton are Lent on wnarey-
ing her. Tristram would be glad to!
have her settied Well, no ono ean
blame him; and if some one came'
worthy o! my chitd, some one she
could love and revercnce, I would
rejotce and be glad, much, much as I
she' W miss her  But 1 grow old, amll
i1 ¥ were gone the girl would be
desolate 't ‘

Mrs Danvers paused by a rose bush
aml, piching one bright blossom, fun-
ned it {nto the lace on the body of
her black sitk dress

“To scc mo decorale mysell

i

so,  ing me and

gicy (yes upon ler aunt—*‘heen treats
ed 5o, I'd havo died ™ |

"My darline' Lowo was the one
thing 1 could wive vou without stint |
in your early duys '

“And well have T ibriven on It My
father,”  taughing  “save I do you
great credit  Tlo even told me  the
other day, that I had grown guile
prosentable, and had lost the plebian
look that used v distress him "

Mrs Damers fushed indignantiy |
and seeing thal she was veaed, Mag-
garet put down her cup and went and
sat bestde her chair

“ile can never forget thal
mother's birth  was inferior o his|

lacked refinement, her auni said, |
looking at her willi adilcing eyes

"'What hag made him alter s opin-
fon so suddeniy*

It was Maigarel s tutn io
color now.

"I rather think because & certain
frienl of his,' 1ho gitl answered in
i low, even voice, “lLord Ravensford
by nane, did me tho honor of admir-
asking me to he lus,

chanp

one would think I was a vain old wo-  Wife."

man,” laughing., *But Margaret likes|
to seo mo gay, so for her sake I caught the girl’s hand. “And
wear my best to-day, and pin a roso.
on my breast But really I begin to.

Mrs Danvers statted violently and
you,
darling? What did you answer khis |

man?"’

;oung

fmproved by being dropped all ove
the place Hko that "

“I'm so sorry " John stonped 1o
Pick 1p o bhandbox with ° Frivolity
and Co ' upon the 4 *“The porter
should have taken this Dut H would
be far better to have put your
lnto your trunk, Beryl And il's non
sensc 10 have these little things
bnocking about in such & way "

"1 couldn't aflord to have my best
toquo Daltencd and squashed in my
runh, and thoe ittle things were ail
bought at the last moment Tho
shops are so inviting, John, I can't
pass one by But men never  under
staml that kind of joy These it -
odtis”and cnds are cveryihing
ir
“Not to every girl Miss Fane, of

person than Miss Fane, of %oithyse:
Cotiage, had no such collection
miseellancous articles ™

Beryl stared epen-cjed at her bro-
ther “What aic you talking abouit

o

What do you hnow of Miss Fane, vi I was induced 1o give Benedicting <alve a teia) amd
suffering for elght years from
us absolute and permancnt cure It

a last elght years T have consulted o number of doctors
anl large number of other medicines and havo tricd .

Riveradale™

“she was In the carringe with
Just now  Her luggage was what
lady's should be, Beryl, ncat
compact !

Beryl tossed her preity head. "'She
hasn’t been anmay fur years and yeats
in New Zeatand” Shops are not such
a delight to her ax they are to me
And then 1 dare say, she has a maid
to pach up and look aftee her !

Yours sty ely,

475 Qeriard &

jJohn O'Connor, Esq, Nealon House, Toronle Ont
SIB—T1 hato great pleasure in recommending  the \
surg cure for tombago When
A2l ted In my doetnr, and ho tobd me

. DFAR

| Ralve ug a

bo around again My husband bought & box
and applied it rnecording to ditectione
in four days was able to do my work I would bo pleased ta vl
suffering from Tambagn

it to any one

7 Laurier Avenue,

“John O'Connor, I3sq , Tore

DEAR SIR—Affer sulfering for oy 7 len years with
'Piles, T was ashed to try Bencdictine Salte
lo a 1 80 Instant relie!, and before using one box

can
piles

strongly  recnmmend

.own, and so fancied that vout looks Hiversdale, o much more imporian! , .
Jubn 0'Cunnor, Esq., Tironto

DEAR SIR~It is with

marvellous merits of Bened: o

Thete s such a

that one ig inclined to be

i
'John O'Connor, Tisq, 189

! I was a sufferer for four months from acute rheumatism

Arm, my plysielan ealled
reliel My brother, who ap

multitude of

E behieve o has wo equal .
JOIN M

treet Ea1 Toronto, Ont , Fept

I was taben down w
It would be a tong time bef
of the Venedied
In threce hours 1 got rok

I am, your iruly, %
(MRS ) JAS COSGRY
Toronto, December 13, l~

nto, Ont \
t both tormb!
From tho first nppllc.h
was thotoughly curcdt
Benedietihc Sulve to any one suffering v
Yours sincerely, JOS. WESTMA?

13 Bright Street, Toronto, Jan 15, 1903

bieasure 1 write this word of
ne Sahe as a certain cure
alteged  Rheumatic

skeptfeat of the merits of any

testimony to n
for Rheumatism
cures  advertised
hew preparation

st say that ale
Rheumatism it has, | believe, ellected J.

is perhaps needlosy to say that in .

advertised, wiihout recejvin any benefi
Yours respectiully, MRS, %laﬁ’s%ﬁ

65 Carlton Street, 1otonte, Feb
King 'Street East. 1, 1902
in my ler

tegularly and preseribed for it, but

\/
peared to have faith Ctin Satv

) - . . in your Henedicting Salv:
i Hect - e " And she wrote to | Uving for in the world ™ be uncasy. The child is very late ‘He is bald and stout,” sho cried gave enough of it to apply. twi s
3 - m;l:roﬁge? to:lling hiro of the lttle ro;'ﬁ‘;‘;:rg:‘:l::‘ c‘l‘i:g:“:oa?o:m;sze‘mh Prosenzly a carriago wag heard in ,It:,';lt:ttly. “:lvlthd ;. nois}c t'thha't}\v.lll“grow :{?’};r;'li‘:g;:dncryl Yo would cer ;Iatv nlghg and nppltmilmihy ngalc: ;g g‘lllfuli;m mlghutml‘lt‘;lf rs;'agn {‘:;ma:ﬂ
: - . m anxiet i ! . redder and redder. But he has thous- : ' atter part of N . i '
’ girl's 1“;1%? and her ow ¥iAnd now I will explan my inten. the drive, tho hall-door beli rang, a"glan ds a_year, and diamonds and. (2I1Y require some one o logk ai- 4T PAT Ihcumg:f;‘;’crl I“'?cfh“m" loer two months) 1 have not ha
: . ~%nd want of voney. [tions and wishes to vou as brief; as & Doment later a light step trippe ‘houses So what could I answer?: ST You  What a  time you must ou are enlitled t estimontains i oho efflcacy of Benedietine Sn
} “Unless he bas a heart of IO out over the gravel path on to the “Margaret! Oh! my darling. don{ M'€ bad In the shops buying all this colitied to this testimontalvo in temoving rheumatie paing
! =tune he will answer my le;ltcr ::litlh Miriam sat down near bira and drew ?rlasis’ I;:.:ui h{arglarcti t]:\ui’land grace- o " (rubbish! You are making up for iost Yours sincercly, M A COWAN
- - -substantial cheque,” she ¢ My “ ul fun her simple dark blue serge, ! time, sweet sister You must have
sxlancing out of the wl;nlow into the';{;‘!;ﬁa::;mm;w‘;ﬁrﬂk;:sesalj\bg'i“ ,?,{‘“2 her grey cyes {tt up with happiness, | (;;‘::??p:e;' m‘:m"ml?"ﬁtudﬁgrwrgl‘ll spent more than your quarier s al- John 0'Connor, Lsq, Toronto. Toronto, Dec 30th, 1901
siny patch of garden, “'hcf“’u i“l 20a good house well Lufit and neat, ' threw her arms round Mirlam's neck. Iﬁ,d not “Iﬁ; dlgd:f't (’aa're a straw for 'lowance at one feil swoop ' DEAR SIR=It is with pleasure Iwrite this unsolicited testimontal
. . "
. ihn:l:t ‘t:h;"ir ::;:%:I:: :‘:Sa;’ ;:s;lg surrounded by several acres ol Jand She was n&ltl hfa“ttg‘“""“(;"‘ "“‘3“ nic, nor 1 for him. And if ever I mar- for 1;‘1“'" ;:':sm':‘;’ltrﬂ‘“ga f(?s ‘:‘ﬂ Unly :I’llgr ;: h‘:‘“ggrs? I can sl»jay to the world that your Denedicting  Salve
O tting all the fresh air she |800d for grazing and farming, St Pieacoonding, to the worls “Mar. 1. Betting up slowly and woving (OF I coutint by (0t halt ' tho sulted & physieian ors iccling Diles I sufleted for nino months. 1 cpy
’bl:,mnn“ le:lti ! gm fall of fear My |Steotching down to the river near ;crtet angﬂ: 14 reger lc?l o a:; away towsrds the window, "it wall| thln'gs I 'anted * Ve & a o said thatp!frilfa:nﬁlﬁngogt the best, and he gave me a hox ol salve and
‘:ut‘ln Tristram Fane Is small 'Tis ﬁ;g‘zng csrgw lllfj,l(ldi;::il: ‘:;:ar s:i'l;t(:: %here was abo“'rp her} %" air of ({is- ::cth‘c(i'r !;?)lllni?;hg:gjelwgl?z'? more  than John frowned & little, and then tion It fafled, but a 'l’"‘nfiurtg ?:l‘i’n:‘:g:}’?lﬂ"‘m;; Cltl?m%g th‘;;d;r cas op!c’ra
k armonth, five long weeks, lf!lnee J Margaret You are a farmer's daugh- tinction, a nameless something In her Mrs Danvers breathed moro [reely ‘&"ghf!d.., but made Mo rematk  Jeiry "}3 from Bleeding Piles. e told mo ko ould got me a cur‘:a:n?lu e;u
. -'wrrote, and as yct he has paldnoa ter, and would understand how to'manner and bearing that Impresscd;ugo for the filteenth time, Meg, you,m“a’ § geuerosity gase him  more Was true to his word He £ot mo a box of Benedietine Salve and it gav
- “teation to my appeal The child may work the place Will that satisfy 'the merest strangers, and filled them 'y, .. come back 10 me as you went !Mn than pleasure, and te did  noi me retiel at once and cured maina few days I gn now com lstalo
whio .ot become a confirmed invalld be- |, g 'with admiration To those who hnew ! preartvehole and free® In all London ; ®4T¢ 0 discuss the matter cured 1t Is worth its weight fn gotd I cannot but fee) proud am?re ely
7’ ~Jore he wakes up ' “Perfectly It will be fust the life and loved ler and understood the;wu have found mo one whom yuu, 1‘a"ou see, 'i! ;mer.uml Bervl, “Iam fering so long It bas given me athotough cure and I am wure o ;‘:ﬁ
A xing at the front door, a mAR'S | to swit the child and me ' ' sweetness of her character the fond- BolE on o visit to those people we uever return I can strongly recom

~woice 1n the ball startled her, and
«mhe threw the stocking she had been

. #mitting fnfo a basket by her side

sgnkd the small mald-ol-all-work,
“fhrowing open the door, and close
sioolind her, most smiling and gra-
oslous, came Mrs. Danvers' fine broth-
“medmaw, now Lord Linton

- vTell Miss Margaret,” Mitium told

“Capitai! And if heredity gees for | ness of her heart, sho was beautiful, '

anything, Maigaret will have bucolic with a beauty f{ar beyond that of
tastes ** {either face or form. And so in Mir-

to
Iresh you for the filtcenth time," she crled{
air, will do much for her " gally, as she kissed and carcssedl

“1 dare say, and you,” looking Mrs Danvers with loving aflection
round the shabby room, ''won't fret ‘*Aren't you surprised? Crnfess now !
to leave your house in the gay old You were a tiny bit unea:y

city?! I'm always that when you'te

scen, but a country life and

could love and marry?" |

‘‘In all London I have found ne ong,
whomn I could either love or marry,*
Margaret said somewhat dreamily,

tiont Thlnk what a grie! it
be to me to lose you
“You'll never do that I fee! con.
vinved I'll never marry Countey life,
farming and agricutture as found at
Rivordale suits me, I'l be an  old

would |

et on board, on our way home,
very soon, 30 I want {u have overy-
thing very nice "

to introduce me to her brother
I$ an artist and 18 sure tn
moe iremendousls, she says "

Jobu turned and tovked at his sis
ted, his eyes resting admiringly up~’

I
on her clear, fair shin, bvr golden;

He

admire |

It will cure without tail

ALLAN J ARTINGDAI_.E. with

DEAR SIR~After trying several doctors and
n the General Hospital, without any benefit, I was (nd

and sincerely belleve that thi
iz the world for rheumatism yWbcn I lett e th

stand for a few seronds, but alter using your Benediet

Benedictine Salve,

days, I went

week, 1 am able to €0 to work again If

I can becalled on for

mentd it to anyone afllicted as I way

livin
Yours, cte, g prool I am,

the

: ' Boston Laund
; - ' ey g - g Vhat people? ndry.
“a"g¥ell, rcally, I could almost believe ] Afriam glanced lovingly at the ht- Iamn Danvers' eyes the girl was per-|per cyes upon the waving {rees  Are 1 . , 256 -
- #-was Tristram it e girl's white, pinched face and |lect. 'you sorryt ’ ; “The Fairfaxes We became greas Johr 0'Connor, E;q.} g‘l;;gﬁércet Fast, Toronto, December 18, 1901
"X gentloman for you, ma'am,” {slender form *That remains to be| Well, auntie, hete I am back “Sorry? My darling' What a gquew riends, and Fbid is most  anxious '

Spending forty-five days
teed to try yow

- I was obliged to leave v Had You ' qyyy “Jove,"" gaid Mrs Danvers. look. | maid, Auntie ™ hair, delicatelv peniid brows. and send im 1o m anyone should doubt thess facts
: Sbaxinl, Tibat het “tthg: g::hczan:l‘; not come g0 so00n you would have .. {IIP at’ her with shining cy‘:»s “Don’t,”” smiling ,ally, “make rash | 'AT&¢ Dluc cyes . tandl wl‘l} prove 1¢ to him,
s -+geehet.” And without shaking faund us living In & small lodging " | wn you are Iate toddls doline 1 | assertions. deares, ¥ “That is Yery likely  You are o ours forever thankiul, PETER AUSTEN
Mith Ber visitor sbe waved him to a *Well, all fear of that is over You, y o v, dar’ing “I won't But as the Scotchiman | PYELtr girl, tasing you all  rounu
> *peut. are well provided for, Mitiam Dan-| .T¢ be sure i am Hav you for- says, Il just ‘bide a wee W But It “wlvise you ta bo careful, Mr o lmg'o Counor Torento, Aptil 10, 1802.
, Hlis Lordship lsmgbed uncaslly and vers. " gotten the trap met me a. Sturny? “That, at least, Is a wise resolu- | D€TY! 4 don’t know niueh ahout DEAR SIR—1 do heartily recommend

mamk into a chair, Though wheo away

She flushed 2 little, then said quiet- | I really had, I was so impatient

these people, and artists are an un-

surc cure for rheumatism,

 tion. " as I was sorely amicted wity t
Toum his sister-in-law he professed to Iy The Bridges could have waited for “I'm glad you approte And now.'  Ceriain sort of fellows They ure tike 1P MY arm wnd it was sg bad that I could hat sad disease
sdewpize znd look ‘°‘m}" upon 1:,"""“;’: “fHad I been alone I could hn‘e!th'-‘lr parcel, Meg ™ 'gatherlng u; herT gloves and veft,  POCES, ., they love hightly and forget! hear(tl about your salve, T got 2 hoxef it, m?(? ttodrnef; ;‘l{_”"i" Im“"' I
' waly a farmer’s daughter an managed “No, no, 1 wanted to get ridl “having come to such a happy deters | SASILY great relic, and I used what 1 got and now can af L T

N

4

i S . . M s,
* A wwceld come ¥

T wemf ypight 1ave sent my man  of

Maly bdencath him, he always lelt
wwaomiortable and it at easo In her
premence. T1c fcared the keen, straight

arYou arc surpriséd at my visit,
Mivam,”* ke
~wstery smiie.
“No. I wrote 4@ “cu asking you to
T thowght 1t likely you

pemarhed with a

“I see, 1 see Well, al' anxiety is, of that at once. 1 shall be busy to-
over now " | morrow *'

"“That for one fortnighs in the year |~ ,,
Margaret should go to you in one or
other of your big houzes.”

Ho Itowned, and his }ips went to~|
gether in a hard line.

“Is that nccessary? You see, f 1
marry-as I undoubtcdly shall — jt

Sorry?' The girl swept the old
lady into the drawing-room and plac-
ed her In a big arm-chalr by the open
window "You can't think,"” with a
deep sigh, “how glad I am. The alr
.of London, the stifiness and cere
(mony, the dr.zsing and,” laughing,

mination, it migh* be well to go o
my room *'
She rose from her seat and moved

travelled down with a lovely girl and
ber brother to-day, and the curious |
thing is that they are called I-‘ana.‘
and live in Sturry, Did vou over hear
of them, Auntie?”
“No, dear. Where do they et
“Ah! that I cau't tell you Fane,

Bervi's fresh
gally as they
station

young laugh rang out
walked away
Their luggage and parecls

them  “You're awfully wise, friend
Juhn  she eried *Jerry savs
arc the an old mar, and, do
know, I think he |s right *

Johu flushed to his  hajp
knnwy nothing about me So please
don't he always auoting his  sayingy

you
you

household duties,

do with it ag vou

J O’Connar,
DEAR 8
the carative

Fsq, City

POwWers of you

For a month hack my h

to work, and the pain was

IR gives me the greatest

Threa days after using your Salve as directed,

. *1 trust so But there is one thlng[ HThere 18 no time Ilhe the present L please for the benefit
A wpes, her honest, outspoken Way Of|y o ingist on, Teistram © eertainly, and you are not soptry to!sluwly towards the door. iero sho|B3¢ BeCn pucked info a catt,  which Yours truly, of the aflicted
g smpmlkiog. “Yes, and what may that bo?* | get pack, deario?” paused, and looking back, satd v1 | Was rabiling up the road hefore MRS JAMES FLEMING

13 Spruce strect, Toronte.
Taronto, April 16th, 1802,

leasu
Bencdictine Sahve ~ 1° ° A0le o testily to

and was sg badly swollen 1)
hat 1 was unable
80 Infense as 1o Lo almost unhearable.

r

s . to me" |
. reat personagoe |might Lo awkward v " f iri- | was on their luggage, ‘Fane, Storry " work, and 1 ecannot th am able to go to
" Wennl‘w:?’ s £ pe & “She is your daughter, your nrst-lv;my n;f:f:_‘,:":;g :i;:[:glsngm:nd I'rm That was all» \ \ He knows more ' than you fancy 72 Wotsel ank vou cnough Respectiully yours,
P 4 ow, : d old born 1t ig right that you and shel l' try b ki untie, dear “They may be on]y visitors nd really, John, it's my furn to olseley ttrcc‘l Cilj’ J J. CL i
5 “r¥ou havo sumle;l to o’ Shn |should know cach otker." land nob £t fod hlgh soctaty ¥ | «Trae But, somehow, T {hink they '®I* VOU o Witle advice now Yo 114 Georgo street, T Tene R TK
” w3one And consideab usg‘naut, down | “You alwass had strange notlons., Mo poot 18 o tyh ne| 11V there If so, I hope I may meet rught to try 1o gel ovor your ap, IJnh:-. 0'Connor, Isq + Torontd, June $7tk, 1902
: yoplied, COI‘“Y{ m"mt vou should | Ut we'll sce about that later on alivd off e I°°m ‘;‘1 1 o %te [them again* And she passed out of |TOSUY to Jerry now He's pour'  DEAR SIR-Your Benedirttng Sypve cured me of 1
. *"Tis only nalu ¥ 'm in a hurry vow Good-bye ** And . P er gloves and began the room and up tho stairs mother's hushand, and fruty  hing  OTM, which eatirely disabled me tram work In thnmr Ve SN
F L}

yemomber that yow have » daughter

49 1alk t0 you about,’ be said, his

giving Margaret a cold and (ndifferent | POUr out the tea with rapid, strong

ithe whate, he muttered, da.shlng#l am sute thero aro lew like you in

*‘Tha glrl was very protty, certain

quite different Dut thers wae same

n'y for him where would wo ail be,

completely eured

days, and I am pow

' . he g F suflered greatly from il
hat do you mean to do for t . dded to his sister-in-law | Whito hands, and thought that she|,  ,, . Fd ke tn knaw? completely plles for many months and was
Sl :::lmfo o:eh‘:: :::ar?u :; ‘1 ter-in-in ! ould ke an ornament to any socloty. #;,r l?aha t‘f‘s!d"r!xleraselfpssnﬁl;i ; r::jkas":-(f‘ "o be oontinged ) pletely cured by one box of Benedictine Salvo. Yours sincerely, *
That is just what Y have come! ™ 7o good atrangement, on| “l1 can't agreo with that, dear one. |gomn ono I know IHer brother Wa e —— T. WALKER, Biacksmith

Addrsas ©, R,

JOHN O’CONNOR, i

BY {RTRING L NERVES w
. sayes fixed upon’ the carpet “You alrc; drwen the platform to securc a  weat, that bip wilderness.” thing very interestiog aboot by [ 10U mag 8’{‘511,1“ b::-ulﬂ!'\lfr;iu;:n
- woclerst womaz, Mirlam, What would |y ypo Londoy trais, which was about | Margare: laughed, & ‘clear, gayistrong, dark face’ Quite an npe ust o nflamation gors og bad to w‘rq"‘
~yout advisel”’ to steam out of the station as hochsilaugh, and Jclped hersel! to cake, trpo tor a Fane Bub fhen hi Fanpee | Allen 5 Lung Baisam mntalmng" n FOR SALE RY

&

"M pen were

Sha breathed .}ulckly. and her color
Il *In an ordinary casc
3 Tos wore Jike meat men, I\«would

tered "My paticnce, chtld," he sud-{*Dear, flatieriog, loving old Auvntic ™

denly cried out ““Take cate. Do look| “Not at all Aatterlng, love. But

where you're going > r trust your visit went olf welip

‘1
"
S

- .

aren't our Faues, of tomier 1) per

haps,’ laughing at her own refloction | hle and
“he had some plebian throat

ln the glaxs,

npin, goes ta the root o the troy

eures doep-ented afle tons of
and lungs, l

un WM. J.:

—p
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