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The Circulai km of Tits Chronicle axd Daisy*a* is 

by general wloilselon many times greater, both In
town and surrounding country, than any ------
newspaper in fcmtfc Oxford It is the beet medium 
In this dlatrki to reach the farming community of 
the county and adjoining townships.

It has the largest circulation among Canadian 
Dairymen, being devoted specially to the interests of 
that class.

Printing by Iteam Power in all Its branches.

advertising rates.
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Th* Chief of Polios of Minneapolis 
giro» notice that no pria» fight» or glove 
lights «rill be permitted at lonf; as he is 
in power. Poor young Minneapolis f 
Baldly entre»tad Twin Citiei ! No ioe 
p&laoo, no “aerappinR" clhlbiliona-Ln 
abort, in the meaty dialect of the over- 
waxing Nor’weet, no nothin'!!

IsnsewhiU Cssfuisi.
N.Y.San. t>g

Mr. Brown (a Harlem citizen, re:urn- 
ing home)—I ahay, off’ahur, ain't things 
lookin’ a little queer about here \

Officer—Yes, Mr. Brown, there have 
been some changes. The building you 
see across the way was built to dny, while 
the one that waa standing when you left 
this morning waa blown to pieces by 
blasting powder.

Mr. Brown—Gosh ! Ish shat sho f I 
thought at firaht shat I might bo drunk.

Had Tried It Both Wuye.
St. Paul Globe.

A lawyer of Temple court waa looking 
over some papers his German client had 
brought, and every signature had a men
ace in it as it stood :

• “A. Schwindler.”
“Mr. Schwindier, why don’t you write 

your name some other way ; write out 
your first name, or something ? 1 don’t 
want people to think you are a swindler.”

“Veil, sir, how much better you dink 
dat looks !” And he wrote :

“Adam Sohwindler.”
Wise* to Pop.

Fort Valley Enterprise.
When a woman shows enough interest 

in a man to pick a piece of lint off his 
overcoat he can marry her if he only says
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AND CANADIAN DAIRYMAN.Advertisements will be Inserted Id Ths Cmohicls 
a,® Daievmaj, at 5 cents per line for the first ineer- 

UlOBv and 8 cents per line for each subsequent tnser-

solid legs! and officiel *dvertissmsnto the charge 
Ës 10 cents per line for the first, and 6 cts per line for 
osch subsequent insertion

Condensed advorlisements ?—
Artlolee Wanted—Lost or Found-Strayed—
<ir For Sale—Boerd—Situations Wanted, or Vacant, 
etc., (10 lines or under) will be published at the rate 
of 60 cts. for tl* first insertion and 26 cts. for each 
subsequent inenreion. .

per line for the dret insertion ano fire 
(lents per line tor each subsequent Insertion, is the 
charge for inserting “special notioesn with reading 
matter and in (.he same type.

Professional cards, not exceeding 8 Vnes, will be 
Inserted one year for #6 ; 60 cents per line per 
for each line over six lines.

Commercial ailrertiaemonts, ordinarily 
matter, will b« inserted at the following rates
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Serrants wanted— 

To Rent
• • What you ha ve said just now." said roe 

girl proudly, “is an insult. Th© time 
has been when von would not havo heard 
another say suçh words—cither to mo or 
of me; ar.d y tit they are as little de
served now as they havo over been.’'

“They are, are they?” ho retorted. 
“Then pray tell mo who was that man 
you have had here within an hour?”

Sho turned deadly white, and open
ed her lips thrice to speak before the 
words would shape themselves.

ment for life. There were extenuating 
circumstances. I went down on my 
knees and prayed that he might be saved 
from the gallows.”

“And his victim?”
“Was Ins wife—my mother.”

*• w nat qo you proposer’
“That you go with me at once, and 

judge for yourself. Wo may fail to
night, but if so, our success to-morrow 
wm be all but certainty.”

The mziu'o air of conviction was im
pressive, and Harding, fearful, yet hop
ing that he might unearth some strange 
mistake or deception, agreed to the plan 
proposed. It was settled that the two 
should meet an hour later at the “Bella 
Union,” and thé, 
understanding.
occasion before leaving his companion to 
make liis insinuations so far specific as to 
tell him that Miss Tinsel had made the 
acquaintance of a certain handsome, 
dark eyed man, wZ^o had followed the 
troupe ever since it had last been at Bul
lion Flat; that this man evidently ad
mired the girl very much, and that she 
had encouraged his advances in the 
most unmistakable manner; that she had 
gone so far as to reçoive her admirer at 
her room in the hotel, and that at so late 
an hour as to excite the censure of the 
not over prudish Miss De Montague; 
and that, in fine. Miss’ Tinsel’s hitherto 
spotless name had been so tarnished by 
the events of the last fortnight as to make 
it certain none would ever again think 
her t-liol 
bee . he

g* vaa5 Barter or running roe greunt- 
let, with 300 yards’ start, in the way we 
have described. In tho subsequent 
struggle he had been shot through, the 
lungs, and terribly cut with liis own 
bowio knife—wrested from him by Jack 
Storm—and his life was now fast ebbing 
away.

As she came up Jane sprang: from, her 
horse, and threw herself on tho ground 
beside the dying man. They had propped

MISS TINSEL.P Ten cento

By HENRY 8EDLEYye&r
CHAPTER IV.

A MYSTERY AND A PARTING.
“ vvTll you tell me what people say'f' 

he inquired curiously.
“Oh, that you arc gloomy, reserved, 

and live all alone, and that you are— 
are not extravagant, and that you 
haven’t had a very happy life.”

“That last, at least, if true, is 
fortune rather than a fault.”

“It’s all misfortune, ain’t it?” said 
the girl sagely, “People don’t make 
themselves. There’s Mr. BaUario now. 
He thinks nature really meant him for 
a great warrior—somebody like Napo
leon, you know. And instead of that 
he’s—well, ho calls himself a profes- 
Eiional gentleman, but the boys call 
him a tumbler. I suppo 
much grander to kill people 
jump through ‘vampire traps;’ but you 
see he didn't get his choice—any more 
than I did.”

‘ ‘Then you didn’t want to go on the 
stags ?”

‘‘No, indeed.
Aunty was a ‘second 
1hey got 
call it.
for me, and I was glad to earn an honest 
living; but like it! Never 1”

“You say there was no one to care for 
you?” said Harding gently. “Had you 
no friends—no parents?”

Jane reddened painfully, and the sad

displayed

The troupe of which Miss do Montague 
and Mr. Bellario were prime spirits, 
made a profound impression at Bullion 
Flat; so profound, in truth, that before 
their three nights were over a fresh en
gagement was made for their return a 
fortnight later. It was agreed that at 
that time, and on their return from other 
points, they should appear for an addi
tional three nights, and thus afford their 
admirers opportunities for which the 
first essay had been insufficient. This 
arrangement was highly agreeable to 
Miss de Montague and Mr. Bellario for 
reasons largely connected, respectively, 
with the excellent cuisine and bar of the 
Bella Union. “Why, my dear,” ob
served the lady, “when I fust come up 
to do the ‘legitimate,’ fifteen months ago, 
love nor money could buy a morsel of 
supper after the play. We had to do 
tvitli a pot of ginger, and dig it out with 
the Macbeth daggers, and wash it down 
with bad beer.”

Tho arrangement was also satisfac
tory to Miss Tinsel, 
her that she should be absent for a time; 
and yet she could not deny a feeling of 
joy over the thought of returning. 
Her loi er had been greatly shocked 
by the dismal talc she ‘ had re
cited; but, to tho credit of his manli
ness, he had refused to accept the facts 
as conclusive arguments against his suit, 
“Was it her fault,” argued he, “that her 
father was a scoundrel ?” Why should 
stigma or disability of any sort attach to 
her for that which she had no hand in, 
and had been powerless to prevent ? On 
the contrary, should not the world, or 
any part of it, that might come in con
tact with her, treat a helpless and inno
cent girl with even greater tenderness and 
commiseration because of the undeserved 
and terrible misfortune that had befallen 
her?
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“Do you deny having a man with 
you?"

Sho shook her head piteously. “No— 
there was a man here—and with me.”

“Ah, you confess it then,” cried he, as 
if her admission made what lie knew 
more heinous. “Who was tills man? 
Confess all!”

“He — he — wanted help—asked for 
money. Ho saw me in the play at Boone’s 
Bar, and, tlinking me richer than I am, 
asked me for money.”

Harding laughed*scornfully. “And do 
you expect mo to believe this?”

“It is true,” she hurried on, nervously. 
“Ho said lie was desperate and must have 
money to get away.”

“Had he any claim upon you?” he 
asked, scanning her with cold, searching

She hesitated and made answer, “No—

“Yet he pushed his demand with elo
quence?”

“Ho did.”
“And with success?”
“I gave him all 1 had.”
“Even although he had no claim on 

you?”
“Yes.”
“O, Jane—Jane!’’ ho cried with a 

burst of Litter sorrow, “why couldn't 
you have been truthful to the end? Why 
—why must you make mo look back— 
always and only to despise you!”

She looked at him stonily, but made 
no reply.

“Jane, it cuts me to the heart to say it 
—but I saw you, do you hear?—saw you. 
Ho took both your hands in his—you 
threw your arms about his neck and 
kissed him Do you deny this?”

Sho still looked him straight in the 
face, Lut two tears brimmed 
eyes and rolled slowly down her cheeks. 
“No, it is true,” she tlic-n answered.

“You own this too?” he cried furiously. 
“Jane, who is this man?”

She remained silent.
“I ask you again, Jane, and for the 

last time, who is this man?”
“I cannot tell you.”
“You refuse?”
“I must.”
‘ • Then farewell. We can meet no more.” 

He turned, and stood with his hand on 
the door, and with the action the girl's 
over ,; mined nerves gave way.

:o. no, no! O, Chester, I have 
u ; o! Don’t—for mercy’s sake— 
vc me in auger, when I so need 
hell

1 <veek...
C
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Th* Centaur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.2 months.

4 months. 

8 months.
se it would be 

than to
so.

Public-Spirited Mexican ladles,
El Paso Times.

The fashionable ladies of Juarel it ho 
engineered the last bull fight netted 
$281.53, which they will devote to the 
town clock fund.

n
f The above c^nnact prices do not «Ire the right to 

ertise Houses or Farms for Sale,or to Rent,Clerks, 
Domestics or Servants Wanted, Articles Lost or 
Found,Entertainments.. Auction Sales, Ac., but ox- 
.end exclusively to tho legitimate commercial an- 

or.llnanly displayed matter, of the per
sons contracting Bollcl matter will be charged at 
the rate of 8 and 8 cents per line.

MA SOILTIC. â
pure girl she had always hitherto 
Id to be.

It was just for bread, 
old woman’—and 

me in for ‘utility,’ as they 
There was no one to care

•I? Thirst for Knowledge.
Boston Globe.

Probably no one will dispute that it is 
wrong, that ia to eay vulgar, to put the 
knife in the mouth ; but why I 

Time KnoogU let.
N.Y.San.

Dumley—There come* Brown up the 
street. 1 owe that man n grudgei, and I 
propose to pay him with interest.

Robinson—Goiog to p.ty him now, 
Dumley ?

Du m ley—No, not now. 
down this way.

Threw herself

nouncemeats,
With the blood tingling through every 

vein, with nciwes at extreme tension, 
and a heart full of bitterness, Chester 
Harding passed away. Something told 
him that the tale, black and dismal as it 
was, was likewise true. When Jano told 
him the story of her father’s crime and 
its punishment, Harding felt as if there 
had fallen between him and his prospect 
of happiness a veil that made it look 
doubtml and unreal. The girl’s firmness 
in telling him tho truth, and tho asser
tion of her opinion as to tho proper bear
ing and consequence of that truth on her 
relations with Harding, had assuredly 
deeply impressed and comforted him. ït 
was something to face, after all, and 
even in California, this wedding the 
child cf a murderer and felon. Yet her 
own perfect goodness was the justifica
tion and would be the reward of such

But when Jane's goodness itself

I on the ground beside the 
dying man. 

his head on a hillock of turf, and some 
charitable soul had brought water from 
the river. Judge Carboy quickly put a 
flask of brandy to the sufferer’s lips, and 
he opened his eyes:

“Ja—Jane,” he gasped, “my pretty 
Jane—this is the end—the end* of it—a 
dog’s death—and deserved, too—but—I 
—1—always loved you!”

She burst into tears and began sobbing 
over him and fondling his head.

“Don’t, darling—don't, little Jenny— 
it won’t be long—I am better away—bet
ter for you—there—there! I'm sliding 
away somewhere—and”-----

His voice failed, and his dark face be
gan to grow blue. The doctor, who had 
ridden hastily up, forced between the 
man’s teeth some strong restorative.

“I want you to remember always— 
that I was drunk when I did it—drunk 
and crazy. I was bad—vile—but not so

It seemed well toHB<BLEH 4 JACKSON,
T) ART? ISTERS, SOLICITORS, Ac.
£) Money to Loan au lowcut rates. Office., King 

er Bank of London, Ingersoll.
J. B. JAtuKSON, B. A,

Wm&Ë§Ü
As

The MMens’ Lodges, of Ingorsoll, will hold their 
regular meetings in the following order at 7.30 p.m

King Hiram, No. 37, on the first 
Friday in each month.

lIJMÜIMM
Is®Street, ov

J. C. HEGLER. ACTS AT THE SAME TIME ON
THE NERVES,

THE LIVER,
THE BOWELS, 

and th© KIDNEYS

look came quickly into her face. “My 
mother is dead, you see,” sho replied, 
with hesitancy, “and—and—I’d rather 
nos speak of this any more, please.”

“Surely,” he exclaimed hastily, “I’ve 
no right to catechise you. Pray forgive 
my asking at all. I ought to have been 
more careful. I know what trouble is, 
anl how to feel for those who suffer.”

She looked at him earnestly. “You 
have suffered yourself, then—they were 

not been

H WAL8U,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
±5 Solicitor in the Supreme Court ot Ontario, Ac. 
Money to lend at loweiit rates, Mortgages Bought
^OFFICE up £ taire, Walsh’s Blo^k, Themes Street, 
Ingersoll, Ont.

JAS. BOLES, Secretary.

Harris Chapter, Ho. 41, on the 
Second Friday in each month.

W. A. WOOLSON. Scribe, E.

St. John, No. 68, on the third 
Friday in each month.
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Lot's turn
This combined action gives it won

derful power to cure all diseases. On Equal Term».
Terre Haute Express,JAMES F. MCDONALD, L.L.R.,

ARRISTER AND ATTORNEY
AT LAW. Thames-St., Ingersoll.

Why Are We Sick? “Sir,” said she, “do you expect me, a 
aalt-alady in Tapely & Jaxon’a dry goods 
emporium, to marry a common clerk ?”

“I am Dot a common clerk,” he ans-

B Because we allow the nerves to 
remain weakened and irritated, and 
these great organs to become clogged 
or torpid, and poisonous humors are 
therefore forced into the blood that 
should be expelled naturally.

L680

right when they said yours had 
a happy life?”

“I have no right to whine—but happy 
—no, far from it.”

Jane’s lovely face took on its softest 
and tend crest expression.

“They said that lately you have been 
happier—gayer than ever before—and 
that people liked you—oh, ever so much 
better than they used to. Why is it that

need help and sympathy the least?”
d from tho window as she

WM. EWART, Sec.JAMES VANCE,
-R ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, CON-
O VKYANCER, Notery Public. Commissioner for 

taking Affidavit», &c. Money to loan at lowest rates. 
Mortgages bought and sold. Odice-Richardson’s 
Flock, next po 
JA8. VANCE.

was in question it was no wonder that 
Harding's heart sank within him. He 
was no coward, but his experience had 
taught him distrust; and ho waited for 
the stipulated hour to pass in 
of doubt and pain.

wered ; “I am a saleegent.”
She fell into hie arma and murmured, 

“I e.m thine.”into herJane had resolved that she ought not 
to be moved by such arguments, and yet 
she could not help liking to hear them.
It was in tho end agreed between them.—
by Harding’s earnest entreaties—that she , „ TT . ., .
should think the matter over, and that i ^,ne 'Fella Union bad two long wings, 
her final decision should be withheld ; P.°, thirty feet apart, running at 
until the return of the troupe to perform : nokt angles with its facade toward the 
its second engagement. Jane had talked FFai ’ *n * ’*? ^:.ccnc^ story of one wing 
with Miss De Montague, who. in spite of ^cre were sleeping rooms. Both stories 
some foibles, was a kind hearted and ! p/ * ,\c °PP0S1tc wing were occupied by 
right minded woman, and Miss De Mon- ! Fie thcatrc. lnc lut-.cr was quite nark, 
(ague had strongly urged Hint JeuCg 1 a“d hther, Bellario vrnducted Harding 
Eensitiveneas was overstrained. If Hr. j Lfter they had ir.ot ia i.io raloon bolorr. 
Harding had been t„!d all the truth “Be silent, ean ga red the ‘•Demon./ 
without reserve and lie still wished to warn they mct-‘;oc silent and follow.’ 
make Jane liis wife, and Jane Wished to ,, P v*meting staircases, then
many him. i hat was enough. To t Land through a long passage, and they stood 
about an 1 muun over it, and wonder or m a, gallery over hie stage and directly 
care what people would say, was all facing tho other wmg. 
fiddle-faddle, and all sensible people “Look:'’ said the “Demon;” “hesthero 
would call it so. Besides, California was now!’ He still whispered, for too night 
different from other places. It was the was hot and windows were everywhere 
custom there togive everybody a chance, open. Through one of these directly up
end value them for what they did and posite Harding distinctly saw Miss Tin- 
what they were now—and not for what '1. She was talking earnestly with

some one not in sight. Harding gazed 
breathlessly and listened. Presently a 
second figure came between the window 
and the light within. It was that cf a 
tall, handsome man with dark eyes. He 
replied to the girl with earnestness equal 
to her own. but in tones as carefully sup
pressed. As the eyes of the observers 
got used to the situation, they descried a 
bed on the further side of the room. On 
this Miss Tinsel, after a time, sat down. 
Tho man followed and seated himself by 
her side. A moment or two more, and 
he took both her hands and clasped them 
in his own. They still talked, obviously 
with deep feeling, and at last Miss Tin
sel threw her arms around her compan
ion's neck and kissed him.

“Enough,” hoarsely exclaimed Hard
ing. ^ “Enough—and more than enough!”

“You’ll wait no ^longer?” asked the 
other.

“Not an instant. Can’t you conceive, 
—you who profess yourself to havo 

cared for her—what a hell this is?”
••I’ve been through it before,” mut

tered tho “Demon,” “and tho wound 
isn't quite so fresh.”

They descended in silence to the sa
loon, and there Harding spoke more 
freely:

“Sec here—you’ve saved mo from a 
great peril—and although I think I had 
rather you had shot me outright, you de
serve no less gratitude. If you want help
—money—for instance”-----

The “Demon” waved liis hand in lofty 
refusal.

“As Claude Melnotte says, sir, I gave 
you revenge—I did not sell it. There 
are better men than I in the world, and 
lots of them. But I try to do as I would 
be done by—at least in a scrape like 
this. I wish you good night, and I hope 
you’ll take comfort. After a little it'll 
seem easier to you. Certainly the 
ill news should come easier even 
now than it would afterward. 
Othello says, 4,Tis better as it is.’ ”

He bowed and passed away. Ascend
ing to tho apartment of Miss De Monta
gue, ho made himself so agreeable as to 
be able to borrow from that lady a dozen 
shining eagles; and, thus provided, de
scended promptly to Mr. Copperas’ bank, 
where ho whiled away tho night—assist
ed by copious drinks and unlimited

Paine'S I CELERY
COMPOUND

st-office. Kings’ if ages-
Chicago Herald.

The salary of the King of Samoa ie 
«aid to be only $20 a month. They seem 
to do noma things bettor in Samoa than 
in England, Germany, Austria and Rus
sia. They pay a king what he is worth, 
not what he wants.

Hard on the British Publie,
Johu Ruskin.

The bonevoleuce involved in the con
struction of railways amounts exactly to 
this much and nothing more —that if the 
British public were informed that engin
eers were now confident, after their prac
tice in the G’enis and St. Gothard Pa
nels, that they could make a railway to 
hell, tho British public would instantly 
invest in the concern to any amount, and 
stop church building all over the country 
for fear of diminishing the dividend*.

A Servant of the Road.
Lincoln Call.

“Are you the superintendent of this 
railway ?” “Yes, sir ; why ?" ‘T want 
a pass.” “Are you employed by this 
road?” “Yes, sir, ' “In what capacity ?” 
“I am a member of the Nebraska legisla
ture ?”

ROLAND W. SMITH, M.A.
an agony bad as that. Don’t tell who—who I am. 

It will only disgrace you—only disgrace 
you—I’m going, Utile Jenny”——

“Oh, father! father!” and the poor 
child bowed down her pretty head on tho 
breast of the wretchea thief and mur
derer, and wept as if her heart would

“No—no,” he muttered; “no, little 
Jenny, I'm not worth it. Only—don’t 
think worse—worse of me than I de
serve. Perhaps mother—in heaven—has 
forgiven me! She knows—knows—I was 
mad when I did it.”

“Yes—yes—I shall remember,” xvhis- 
Now don’t talk

HEAD OFFICE. - TORONTO

Capital Paid Up, $1,500,000.
650,000.

W. W.IIOLCROFT, WILL CURE BILIOUSNESS, PILES, 
CONSTIPATION, KIDNEY COM
PLAINTS, URINARY DISEASES, 
FEMALE WEAKNESS,RHEUMA
TISM, NEURALGIA, AND ALL 
NERVOUS DISORDERS,

By quieting and strengthening the 
nerves, and causing free action of the 
liver, bowels, and kidneys, and restor
ing their power to threw off disease.
Why suffer Bilious Pains and Aches! 
Why tormented with Piles, Constipation! 
Whj frightened overDisordercJKidncyc? 
Why endure nervous or siok headaches! 
Why have sleepless nights !

Use Pains's Cni.HitY Compound and 
rejoice in health. It is an entirely vegeta
ble remedy, harmless in all cases.

Sold by all Druggists. Price $I.C0. 
Six for $5-00.

WELLS. RICHARDSON ICO.,Proprietors, 
MONTREAL, P. Q.

p ARRISTER, Solicitor, Notary
13 Public, Conveyancer ko. 8100,000 to loan on 

Mortgages at 6 per cent interest. Mortgages bought 
Office over Browctt’s Drug Store Thames St., Inger 
soil. Out. 1638vy

so the best who seem toM Best,
d „ Ii some running vine 
ibcred to the casement. The 

• of her figure were, 
by tho movement, and 
moment before he re

ed:J. AVI m it WILLIAMS. M.D., Purchases Municipal Dobe lures, Issues Drafts on 
i te branches and agencies in the North-West. Trans 
fers Moneys by Telegreu;s to Winnipeg and Brandon. 
Dealers in Sterling Exchange. Savings Department 
—Deposits received and interest allowed. Agents in 
London, Messrs. Bc-sanquet, Salt At Co., 73 Lombard

hat cl
Yf EMBER Royal College Surgeor s,
JV1 England . Licentiate Royal College of Physi
cians, London; Licentiate Midwifery Roval College 
of Surgeons; Mt tuber of the College of Physicians- id 
Burgeons. Ontario,

d 1:

1. 1r
pi

like to bo cheerful, I suppose, 
ce others to be like them- 

It: is true that I have 
—that my life has been 

ary. How much this 
n fault and how much 
ctl not be said. But it 
f late I have been far 

«hall I toll you why?”
:e was deep and earnest, and 

s made the girl crirn- 
licr own to tho dis-

lovcd v 
don't k 
conifer

miftliCIAN, HI HliEON, ETC. 
Particular attention given to diseases of t eye and

Office—The Brady's 
opposite the London B 

Residence, Ki

l>le 1street, with whom moneys ior transmission from 
Great Britain to Ontario and the North-West may be 
deposited

r
i l

Block, King st. west, nearly mil] pered she, “always, 
more—not now.”

“No—I shan't talk—much more”—a 
strange wan smile came over his face— 
“not much more, little Jenny.” Ho put 
up his hand and stroked her sunny hair.

“Tell them about this last—that I 
was desperate—1 had broke jail—knew 
the officers were on my track—and 
was penniless. Give me—more—brandy. 
So. Why, I can't see you any more, 
little Jenny—and yet it is morning, isn’t 
it, not night!” He gasped for 'breath 
and clutched feebly at the air. “Kiss 
me—little Jenny — mer — mercy — Lord 
Jesus—better—better times—hereafter!”

A shudder, and the man was dead, and 
Jane was left all alone in the world. 
Poor, besotted, frantic Michael Green, 
all sin scorched as lie was, had passed 
from the judgment of men to the more 
merciful judgment beyond, 
orphan, if alone, lacked neither sympa
thy nor protection. Nor did she ever 
lack from that moment the respect and 
confidence of the man of whose heart 
she had from the first been mistress. So 
that the true happiness came in time 
which is so often tho sweeter for being 
deferred.

She fell 
and, with her i

a h< nets by the bed. 
her hands, sobbed1>. K. WILKIE Cashier. nd soldoors West of Methodist b<
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in his nature suddenly 
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iNGEFESOLL BRANCH. md t' other people, 
had done Before, 
that the amiable lady’s passion for Mr. 
Bellario—whose similar feeling for Miss 
Tinsel was more than suspected—had 
something to do with inspiring all these 
sago suggestions ; but the suggestions 
were not deprived of good sense by that.

During the fortnight that passed be
tween Jane's departure and her return 
the cottage that Harding designed for 
her future home fast approached 
pletion. Meanwhile its owner’s claim 
was doing better, and his coffers were 
consequently fuller Hum ever before. He 
resolved that, come what might, Jane 
should become his wife ; and it was in 
this frame of mind that Harding walked 
out by tho riverside on the night the 
troupe returned. As before, ho resolved 
not to hurry in his suit, and therefore 
determined to omit calling until the fol
lowing day.

The night was clear, tiio stars shining 
brightly, and the stream ran gurgling 
forward with a pleasant sound, 
dcnly, as Harding strolled musing along 
tho bank, some one touched him on the 
shoulder from behind; and turning, he 
beheld tho “Blood Red Demon,” Mr. 
Bellario. That gentleman wore a long 
cloak, tossed across his breast and left 
shoulder, and a slouched sombrero ; and 
his white, pasty face wore a look of in
scrutable mystery.

“Hist!” he enjoined in a stage whisper; 
“all is discovered!” I'licn he drew back, 
with finger on lip, as if to watch the 
effect of his revelation.

“What’s tho matter ?” said Harding. 
“What do you mean ?”

“Mean! *Ha! ha!” and the “Demon” 
laughed witheringly. “He asks mo what 
I mean! Mark me*,” proceeded he, with 
a sudden transition, “I know your 
secret!”

“Oh, you do, do you? Which one do 
you mean ?” questioned Harding scorn
fully.

“Ï have neither lime nor heart to 
trifle,” said “Demon,” waving his arm 
with an air of ineffable majesty. “I 
shall be brief and to the point.”

“You’ll very much oblige me.”
“Enough. What prompts me to this 

midnight deed, ’twere bootless now to 
ask, and idle to reveal. Therefore to my 
tale. You are in loro with Aurora— 
with Miss Tinsel ?”

“By what right”-----
“Spare your reproaches. I am in love 

with her too!”
“You?”
“Is that so strange?” Long ere you 

crossed our path I knew and loved her. 
But this is neither here nor there.”

“I should think not.”
“Professionally,” continued the “De

mon,” -with great dignity, “she is, of 
course, my interior. Socially—well, you 
know, I tlfink the damning family se
cret”—

“Whatever that may be, it is no sin of 
hers. I think you may wisely leave it a 
secret—so far, that ie, as to omit crying 
it on the housetops.”

“Save to yourself and Miss de Mon
tague, no hint of the tragedy has passed 
my lips. But to thc< business between

“My good sir,” said Harding,, with ir
ritation, “I know of none, so far. If you 
have anything to say to me I’ll listen. 
If not, I’ll pass on.”

“Ha! ha! ha!” laughed the “Demon,” 
with bitter mockery. “I como to serve 
yc, and ye would spurn me from yer 
path! Poor, poor humanity! Why, 
why should I laugh w hen I should rather 
weep?”

“I don’t 
Harding simply, 
be uncivil. But it certainly isn’t asking 
too much to want to know what you 
mean.”

“No,” responded the “Demon,” with 
melodious sadness—“not too much. 
Though every word te torture, yet I will

or even they themscl
It is right to admit

Office, Brady’» Block, orner Thames and King 
■treets. Telepnone. v~7 tant hills.

“If you please,” sho faltered, in her 
low, musical contralto.

“Shall I tell you too why I have built 
cottage you are looking at?” ho went on 
with increasing earnestness. “It is be
cause it has been my hope, my prayer, 
that this sad, lonely life of mine was 
nearly over. It is because I have be
lieved that after much pain, and doubt, 
and bitterness my trust in men might be 
brought back through in y love for a 
woman. The cotta 
Jane. I love you, Jane. Do you 1 
n.e? From the moment I 
loved you. I resolved to 
marry me. Jane, will you c

While be spoke tho color had been fad
ing steadily from her face, and when he 
slopped tho girl was ashy pale. He 
looked at her anxiously and impatiently.

“I—I—am—so sorry,” sho muttered at 
last, as if each word were
^ “Sorry? God! Why?” Then with 

ucare for—
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ger ]Luxuriant Hair tnrice VOffice. Thamee Street Ini rfioll. fled away
Cray for the Other Fellow.

Ot awa Free Frees.
Mr. Ryinal one day exiled upon a very 

worthy elector of Wentworth to ask for x 
vite. To the candidate’s surprise the 
el ctor had already promised to rote for 
hia opponent. “But, ’ said Mr. Rymxl, 
“you don't agree with Mr. Blank’s prin
ciples. You cannot conscientiously sup
port such a policy as ho advocates.” “ I 
uni very sorry now that I promised him 
my vote,” said the elector. “I would 
rather vote for you. But I’ll tell you 
what I will do, Mr. Rymal. I’ll pray for 
you.” “Don’t do anything of the kind,” 
said Mr. Ry mal ; “vote for me and pray 
for the other man.”

Can only be preserved by keeping the 
scalp clean, cool, and free from dan
druff, and the body in a healthful 
condition. The great popularity of 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor is due to the fact 
that it cleanses the scalp, promotes the 
growth of the hair, prevents it from 
falling out, and gives it that soft and 
silky gloss so essential to perfect beauty.

Frederick Hardy, of Roxbury, Mass., 
a gentleman fifty years of age, was fast 
losing liis hair, and what remained was 
growing gray. After trying various 
dressings with no effect, he commenced 
the use of Ayer's Hair Vigor. “It 
stopped the falling out,” he writes ; 
“and, to my great surprise, converted, 
my white hair ( without staining the 
scalp) to the same shade of broicn it 
had when I was 25 years ol age.”

w. A. 6CDWORTII.
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There ho could be alone — away from 
men’s eyes—free from their curiosity, 
from their comments, or, what would be 
worse, from their pity.

He had made himself comparatively 
rich; he had built up a home, as it were, 
in the wilderness; ho had even tried, 
and with some success, to gain men’s es
teem—and what were all these worth to 
him now?

Such bitter thoughts as these filled 
Harding’s mind as he arranged his coarse 
pallet, and then, throwing himself upon 
it, sought to forget his grief during the 
short space that remained before day
light. He was awakened, almost in
stantly, it seemed to him—although, in 

passed—bv the 
Harding leaped
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Margaret Deland, who wrote “John 
Ward, Preacher,” is about 30 years of 
age, of medium height aud has a l ace so 
strongly English that her American 
nationality would hardly be suspected.

Rider Haggard never rewrites a story 
before sending it to the press. The 
printer receives his original manuscript, 
upon which appear very lew corrections 
or erasures.

Amanda M. Douglas, the popular nov
elist, lias for the last fifteen years been 
the chief support of her father, mother 
and sister. During all these years she 
has written, on an average, two novels a 
year—in fact, she has been kept so busy 
that sho has seldom been away from 
homo for a week at a time. .Slip can

chick
Mrs. Augusta J. Evans-Wilson, the 

popular southern novelist, is short and 
stout, with an intelligent face. Sho has 
great taste for flowers and her camellias 
are the finest in the south. Her home is 
three miles from Mobile, and is the scat 
of a refined and generous hospitality.

Swinburne is tiie poet of love, but he 
is not a love of poet. Standing scarcely 
five feet in high heel boots, ho has an 
immense head, covered with masses of 
wild, unkempt hair; his face is pale, 
livid, almost ghastly; his mouth is small, 
almost girlish in its expression, lie is 
fond of the society of artists and men of 
letters, but keeps clear of the scented 
crush of London society.

George Augustus Sala, the English 
journalist, always wears a white waist
coat.

Mrs. Margaret J. Preston is not blind, 
as several newspapers have asserted, but 
sho is suffering " now from her merciless 
use of her eyes in her efforts to help 
southern literature. For man}7 years 
after the war she did a great part of the 
literary editing of several southern 
quarterlies, magazines and journals, all 
gratis, and under the editors name, not 
her's. This constant work wore out her 
eyesight.

Tolstoi, the Russian novelist, although 
of noble birth, affects the life of a peas
ant and the trade of a shoemaker. Ho 
dresses like a village artisan. His shirt 
is soiled with soot, his trousers begrimed 
with mud, and his whole appearance is 
that of a workingman, a day laborer, a 
down trodden Russian serf.

Robert Browning is short and stout, 
with a, ruddy face, and looks like he en
joyed a good dinner, which he does, for 
ne is one of the greatest diners out in 
England. He is very agreeable and to 
sit next to him at table is a 
eagerly sought. He is not at 
conscious and is the least affected of 
men. He has none of Byron’s poetical 
misanthropy and dandified airs.

Walter Besant is endeavoring to raise 
a public library of 400,000 volumes in 
London.

Julian Hawthorne is one of the hand
somest of American literary men. His 
face does not possess the grand, majestic 

that distinguished his father, but 
perhaps, a countenance that pos- 

greater attractions for women. 
Over a beautifully shaped head fall curls 
of dark brown hair; his eyes are very 
fine, and would brighten a far less hand
some face; he is tall, graceful and manly 
in figure.

Mrs. Margaret Wilson Oliphant, the 
novelist, better known simply as Mrs. 
Oliphant, is now 00 years of age. She 
makes her home in the town of Windsor, 
adjoining Queen Victoria’s favorite pal
ace. The fact that she is a Scotch 
woman has made her quite a favorite of 
the queen, who reads all her novels and 
takes every occasion to praise their 
healthy, moral tone.

, Pt.
tiud-Office Market. swift suspicion, “Jane, do you 

arc you engaged to someone?”
She shook her head mournfully.
“Do you see that sun going down 

tho hills?” She turned lu r 1 icautiful eyes 
full upon Harding ns slid spoke, with a 
look of ineffable tenderness and sorrow. 
“Well, you must let what you havo said 
go down with that sun, and never think 
of ii—never speak of it again.”

It was Harding's turn to blanch now] 
and the blood retreated from his swarthy 
cheeks until thev looked almost ghastly.

“Why?” and his voice came involun
tarily,

“Do 
ask me.”

• ‘ I must ask you, ” he cried impetuously, 
“but yet I need not perhaps. You care 
for no one else? Then it must be that 
yen do not, you cannot, care for me. Is 
f iat it, Jane?”

“That is not it.”
“Not it!” ho cried joyfully. “Then 

you do care for me a little—just a little, 
Jane? — a , little which is to grow 
into a great deal by and by! Oh, 
child, child, think how wreched I have 
been all these years! Think how I have 
waited and waited. I lived for twelve 
long months, Jane, alone, without a soul, 
without even a dog, in a tent on that 
Lnoll; and so hungry, Jane—so hungry for 
sympathy, for love. It comes to me at 
list, dear Jane, what I havo longed for 
and begged for so long, 
as you hope for mercy, don’t take it away 
again!”

“You are good,” said she softly, ‘‘what- 
they may say. It is good and noble 

c f you. Why should I tell you lies ? I 
c.o like you very much, for all,” looking 
clown with a faint blush, “we have met 
and known each other so little. But all 
the same, it cannot be.”

“Cannot again,” he cried impatiently. 
“Once more, I ask you, will you tell me 
why not?”

She looked at him half frightened, for 
there was something of mastery in his 
tone; then, standing erect, and with 
£; positiveness as strong as his cwn, 
she answered, “Because I should disgrace

“Because you are on the stage!” he ex
claimed disdainfully. “Is that it?”

“That is something,” returned Jane 
humbly, “but perhaps not much. I am 
liardlv important enough to be worth 
even that sort of reproach. And besides 

people of California are too liberal to 
apply it. I know I am only a ballet 
dancer”—and the poor girl tried to smile 
here—“and a pretty baa one at that. But 
1 work hard for an honest living, and 
no one can say I have ever disgraced 
myself.”

“Then how can you disgrace me?”
“I have begged you not to ask me.”
“I must!” cried Harding passionately; 

“and I have the right to do so. Would 
you have mo take your cool ‘no’ when 
you care for no one else and do care for 
îne, and to go my way satisfied? I can’t—I 
won’tl”

“You will bo sorry,” said Jane piti
fully.

“Let me be. Anything rather than 
Hie doubt. Give me the truth.”

“Well then." She turned her back 
now and looked from the window with 
her grave, sad face, and spoke in a dull, 
measured way, like tho swinging of a 
pendulum. “I am a convict’s daughter.

PUZZLE TO AN INSURED MAN.Savings Bank Department.JAMES BRADY,

LICENSED AUCTIONEER, Nobody knows what, an iuuu ranee 
policy means until he has been burned 
t ut. The proprietor of a Buffalo repair 
shop hsa been for years carrying a policy 
not only upon his goods, but also upon 
articles left with him for repairs. These 
latter woio specifically mentioned in the 
policy, which w»g a very broad instru
ment in its terms and appeared to be 
“horse high, bull strong and pig tight ” 
in its power to protect the man that paid 
for it. It called for a larger amount 
than he would havo placed upon his own 
property alone, aud he was in the habit 
of telling people who loft their property 
with hiui that it was amply protected. 
He was burned out the other day, and 
when ho carno to settle with the in
surance people they declined to recognise 
his claim in behalf of property left with 
him for repairs unless he had in each 
instance specifically agreed with the 
owner that its loss by fire should be made 
L'ood, and charged a consideration there
for. They took this position on tho 
ground that he was not otherwise re
sponsible for the property left in his shop. 
They asserted that a watchmaker, for in 
stance, ia not responsible for watches 
left with him for repairs, unless he makes 
a special agreement to this effect with 
their owners and charges them to it. If 
this be tiue it is a good thing for people 
generally to know. In the case referred 
to tlie owner of the repair shop wonders 
what he has been paying for all these 
years.—Buffalo Courier.
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Mrs. Mary Montgomery, of Boston, 

writes: “For years, I was compelled 
to wear a dress cap to conceal a bald 
spot on the crown of my head ; but now 
I gladly lay the cap aside, for your Hair 
Vigor is bringing out a new growth. I 
could hardly trust my senses when I 
first found my hair growing ; hut there 
it is, and I am delighted. I look ten 
years younger.”

A similar result attended the use of 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor by Mrs. O. O. Pres
cott-, of Charlestown, Mass., Miss Bessie 
II. Bodloe, of Burlington, Vt., Mrs. J. J. 
Burton, of Bangor, Me., and numerous 
others.

fact, three hours had 
sharp crack of a rifle, 
up and ran to his door.

It was a dull, gray dawn—the sky 
overcast, but the air free from wind or 
rain. A little below Harding’s tent there 
spread a plain about a mile wide. This 
extended along the bank of the river, 
and terminated in a clump of redwoods 
which grew far up the mountain beyond. 
Here and there on the plain were scat
tered a few small trees and copses of 
manzanita; but for the most part it was 
clear from the outskirts of the village up 
to the redwoods.

On this plain Harding now saw a re
markable sight. A man was running 
from tree to tree, striving always to get 
nearer the mountain. Perhaps 800 yards 
behind him were five or six armed pur
suers trying to close in on the fugitive, 
and occasionally firing at him. As Hard
ing gazed, three shots were discharged 
in rapid succession. Yet the man still 

his way, apparently unhurt, and 
1 as if he would quickly gain the

C. W. M. SIMPSON,
Manager Ingersoll Branch. almost in a whisper, 

not ask me—havo pity—do not-l
house, run a farm and makei) ens pay.
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The loss of hair may be owing 

purity of the blood or derangeme 
the stomach and liver, in which 
a course of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla or 
Ayer’s Pills, in connection with the 
Vigor, may be necessary to give health 
and tone to all the functions of the 
body. At the same time, it cannot be 
too strongly urged that none of these 
remedies can do much good without 
a persevering trial and strict attention 
to cleanly and temperate habits.
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Y cigars—at the enlivening game of faro.
As for Harding, he went to the bar of 

the saloon and took what was for him a 
stiff glass of brandy. Then he turned 
abruptly on his heel, and without send
ing his name beforo him, marched 
straight up to Miss Tinsel’s room.

She met him at the door with a glad 
cry—and then shrank back abashed.

“I see,” she murmured, in a low, 
sweet voiœ, “you don’t care to have me 
repulse you again. You have thought it 
over—and you agree that it is better

He came just inside the door, but did 
not sit, although sho motioned hi 
chair.

“I agree,” he repeated mechanically— 
“I agree—with you that it is better not.” 
Then lie looked suspiciously around the 
room. There was no one there—but a 
door opened into another room beyond. 
Jane roll owed his eyes. “That is Miss 
De Montague’s room,” she said; “we are 
always next to each other.”

“Amd she is there now?”
“Yes—with Mr. Bellario—he is calling 

on her.”
Harding paused a minute, and then 

went on in a hard, constrained voice, 
like one who repeats a disagreeable 
lesson. “I have thought it right to see 
you—now, for the last time—and say I 
think it best—and right—that we should

Jane turned very pale, and the old 
grave look of hopeless pain came over 
her face. But she answered with iin
finite softness and humility:

“It is right—you know* I thought so 
from the first. You should not marry a 
—a convict’s daughter.”

“It is not because you are a convict’s 
daughter.”

“The reason is sufficient.”
“I repel it,” he cried vehemently; “I 

will have none of it—I told t ou so be
fore—I repeat it now. Listen,” and he 
crossed the room swiftly and closed both 
doors.
*“I loved you for yourself—dearly— 

dearly. What did it matter to me—what 
fault was it of yours—what other people 
did, or what or where they were? In 
this grand, new country, men—some 
men, at least—have grown h%h enough 
and strong enough to shake off such pal
try prejudices as those. To me they are 
as notlung.”

“You led me to think so,” Jane said 
gently.

“Why should I care for your being a 
ballet dancer—or for the other thing, 
when you had never disgraced yourself? 
But now it is different.”

held on 
it looked
cover of the forest. But there was one 
behind him far swifter than the rest, 
who ran like an Indian on the river or 
further side from Harding, and who 
threatened in a few moments to get dan
gerously near. It was because this man 
was so distant from himself that Hard
ing did not at first recognize liis own 
partner, Jack Storm, although he was in 
nis usual well known Mexican dress. 
Now, Storm was the best rifle shot on 
Bullion Flat.

It appeared that the fugitive knew 
At all events, as if suddenly real-

Don't, don't—

E. CHRYSLER. A. M. SMITH.
Manager. Ayer’s Hair Vigor.
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Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass 
lets and Perfumers.OLD MEN AND WOMEN 

YOUNG MEN AND MAIDENS
Who ore weal:, Norrouw, Debilitated, who in their 
Folly and Ignorance have trifled away their Vigor 
OÎ Body, Mind and Manhood, causing exhausting 
drains upon the fountains of Life. Headache, 
Backache, Dreadful Dreams, Weakness of Mem
ory, Bashfulness in Socioty. Pimples upon the Face 
and all the Effects leading to Early Decay. Con
sumption or Insanity, will find in our specific No. 
28 a Positive Cure. It imparte Youthful Vigor, 
restores the Vital Power in in old and young, 
strengthens and invigorates the Brain and Nerves, 
builds up the muscular system and arouses into 
action the whole physical energy of ihe bu 
frame. Send 6 cents ia stamps for our treatise 
Ferrous Debility, it’s cause and Its cure. 
ronto Medicine Co., 843 Spadina Avenue 
Ont

iff THAT ACHE IN THE BACK.
THIS YEAR’S Ad Albany physician, eaya a contem

porary, declares that Americans suffer 
inure generally from Bright’s disteaso » nd 
nervous diseases than any other peoj 1*, 
and he eaya the reason is that Americana 
6it down so persistently at their work. 
He says: “Americans are the greatest 
sitters I ever knew. While Englishmen 
Germans,and Frenchmen walk and exer
cise, an American business man will go 
to his office, t&ke his seat in his chair 
and sit there nil day without giving any 
relief to the tension of the muscles of the 
back. The result is that these muscles 
surrounding the kidneys become soft and 
flabby. They lose their vitaliry. The kid
neys themselves soon become weak und 
debilitated. If Americans would exercise 
more, if they would stand at their desks 
rather than sit. we would bear less of 
Bright s disease. I knew of a New York 
man who had suffered for some years 
from nervous prostration until it was 
recommended to him that he have a desk 
at which he could stand to do his work 
Within a year he was one of the healtbi- 
vst men you ever saw. His dyspepsia 
and kidney trouble bad disappeared, and 
he had an appetite like a paver.”

MRS. CLEVELAND’S BODICES.

One reads such gushing and extraord
inary things going the rounds of the 
newspapers about the extreme modesty 
of Mrs. Cleveland’s dress, and the high
ness of her low-jjeck bodices, and the 
covering of her arms, that it is just as 
cell to have it known that Mrs. Cleve
land docs not differ in that line from the 
majority of women of good taste whom 
she meets. Sho does not go to either 
extreme, but keeps to the medium of 
ordinary good taste evinced by the largest 
proportion of women in good society.

this.
izing his peril, he turned and ran 
straight toward Storm, resolved to 
draw his tire, apparently, and by 
confusing liis aim to have a better 
chance of escape. Storm’s ready rifle 
flew up to his shoulder instantly, and 
Harding saw the pale blue ring of smoke 
and heard the quick report. Still the fu
gitive sped on. He was plainly un
scathed, or in any case not disabled; and 
in his hand there now flashed a bright 
something which Harding knew was a 
bowie knife. With that, although the 
combatants were a mile away, Harding 
seized a revolver and dashed at his high
est speed down the hill. Almost at the 
same moment there also started in com
pany from Bullion Flat three figures on 
horseback? These were Miss Tinsel, the 
“Demon,” Mr. Bellario and Judge Car
boy. All who were now making for the 
scene of the combat heard in sharp rep
etition five or six shots from revolvers; 
but after the last of these all was still. 
When they got to tho spot they 
Jack Storm fainting from loss or blood, 
but hurt only witn flesh wounds; and 
they wero told titat the other man, his 
opponent, waa mortally wounded, and 
had been taken, by his own request, up 
on the mountain side, among the red
woods, to die.

With
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L THOMPSON Eppti Cocoa,
" By a thorough know edge of the natural laws 

which govern the operations of digestion and nutri
tion, and by a careful application cf the fine proper
ties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided 

delicately flavored bever- 
e us many heavy doctors’ bills, 

use of such articles o'f diet that
____ ay be gradually built up until

strong enough to resist every tendency to di 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around as 
ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. We 
may escape many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves 
well fortified with pure blood nnd a properly nour
ished frame.’*—“ Civil Service Gazette.”

JAMES EPPS «ft CO., Homoeopathic Chem
ist*, London, England.
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e'en go through the ordeal. Sir, what I 
havo to say—and it cuts me to tflo heart 
to say it—is that this- lady—this young 
girl—this Aurora Tinsel—is worthy of 
neither of us.”

“What!”
“She is unworthy—lost—and capable 

of the worst deception!”
“That’s false!”
“How, sir?”
“That’s false. And you or any one 

else who says it is a Liar!”
The “Demon” drew suddenly back, 

clapped his liand to an imaginary sword 
hung at his left side—and then thought 
better of it.

“Pshawl” he excl limed lightly, but 
keeping at a waiy distance from 
Harding’s reach. “Nvhy should I yield 
to rage? My prowess is well known— 
and, after all, this worthy gentleman 
sneaks in ignorance. Sir,” he added, 
changing his tone with elaborate and 
chivalrous grace, “1 speak Of what I 
know, and speak only with tiae best of 
motives. But it is due to you that I 
offer to make good m y words. I can ab
solutely prove that what I have said is

“Prove it, how?’
“By enabling you io witness for your

self that which justif ies what I say.”
“And you can do tiiis?”
“Almost to a certainty, and probably 

this very night.”
Harding hesitated. To take the course 

proposed seemed like doubt, and doubt 
was unworthy- To refuse to take that 
course might subject Jane to calumny, 
which he might on ihe other hand nip 

^JtoentlrhiL spoke.

it* is, 
susses

(McCaughey’s block)

I our breakfast tables with a•HHHHHHH.H-HMHHHHHH age which may save 
It is by the judicious a choking cry Miss Tinsel gal

loped on, and in a few moments Chester 
Harding and she were again face to face 
over the dying man’s body. Ghastly 
white as he was, all dabbled with blood, 
and the foam oozing from his lips, her 
lover at once knew Jane’s visitor of the 
night before. What had happened had 
been hurriedly revealed to Harding—in 
broken whispers by the bystanders—be
fore Jane came up.

The man had robbed 
the “Bella Union” during tiae night, and 
had succeeded in gathering a large sum.

a constitution ma
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IIIHow Lost, How Restored !

,r»Bt published, a new editiou of Ayers’ Sarsaparilla, 
Burdock Blood Bitters, 
Herbine Bitters, 
Garters’ Liver Pills

f several rooms at
Dr. OnlverwdlTB Celebrated Essay Everybody needs a spring medicine. By 

using Ayer's Saresparilis., the blood 
is thoroughly cleansed and invigorated, the 
appetite stimulated, and the system pre 
pared to resist the diseases peculiar to tbv 
summer months. Ask for Ayer’s Sarsapar
illa. Take no other.

T. M. Daly, M.P., is to be banqueted by 
his Brandon friends.

àH •; .Jîtr

and general House Deco
rating Goods, Cheap for
Cash, to reduce his pre- and a» îeasugrateatimuciM, ». 
sest stock, and make ID. SIEDOOIR/D’S 
room for a very large as
sortment of new goods, 
which will, be sold at Diamond Dyes all Colors 
prices defying competi
tion. " .Hv . .

Among the treasures stolen were all the 
loose funds belonging to the Combina
tion troupe, the night’s winnings of Mr.

“Now it is different!" she echoed in Copperas1 faro b$mk and Misa De Mon
amazement. _ _ tague’s diamonds. But just as the rob-

“Different in this,” pursued he with her, toward daylight, was on the point 
growing excitement, “that before ry"ou of making off in safety, he met a lion in 
were a pure girl—pure as snow—every- the path in Jack Storm. It happened 
body said thate—and now you are—are— that jack wanted to have a talk
compromised.” ___ with his partner, Harding, and, ae The Lswe of the Medes end Persians were

The blood rushed ma torrent up to they were then very busy on. not more immutable than those of nature, 
her hmr. the claim, made up his mind to If we transgress them we suffer. Sotne-

“Who says itr she demanded, now compass this purpose bright and early, times, however, we break them inadvert- 
firs*, showing warmth; “who dares before getting to work. Stumbling on. ently. Damages frequently take the form 

; the marauder, the latter was secured, of Dyspepsia, Constipation and Bilioustiosa.
‘‘Alas, Jane, ho rephedf ‘dota t make after a struggle, and “the boys” speedily which can be easily repaired with Northrop 

things worse by deception at parting, determined to make an example of him. * Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and Dys- 
Let us be at least aa we have always The man Legged for a chance of life, anc"; ,^0lic Cure, the Great Blond Fun tier and 
been, .hoBBist and unreserved to each after some debate, hid been ' rottli. system.

, in this It is a good rule to accept only such med
icines aa are known to be worthy of oonfi-

thousanda that Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral ia 
the best medicine ever used for throat and
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.ting diseases.
Poliquin, the escaped Deepest lunatic, 

has been captured.
The moat conclusive testimony repeatedly 

laid before the public in the column* of the 
daily press, pçovee that Dr. Thoms»’ Eolec 
trie Oil—an absolutely pure combination of 
• x of the finest remedial ot e in vxmterc^ —

•5DitI «GIST AND raUHT.

THAMES STREET, INGERSOLL.
Asm

HEgH“Jam a convict's daughter."Fine White .
Envelope.,^dtCud1 remedies rheumatic tain, eradict e. affeo 

tiou. of the thron sod loo*», sud ce roe 
piles, wounu,, evrei, timouee», lumtip, 
burn», and injuriai of boraea and cattle, *‘1
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