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AM їм. le have ааок- 
hair; bat

(•И, ü ah* coaid oalj. M раціМ le MU Mask. iaitaotlF 
a wealth of goldea 
evoaytoioE.’

Lady GUdora’a feeble otraagth 
bar le babble on the «bole ot Ibe beer 
that Cent tat atith ber, aad eta woaM a*- 
doabt bate eeetinoed for eaotber bear bed 
not Name Petieaee appeared mb a tray el

-at be paaaed tbit latterhad filled Me miad 
to ter.

He bad eriltea .. _ .
«bkb be bad tried M eaptaa b« qa»er be- 
bnriaar «baa aha bad head boa with Cora.

He apeba al tba atraattb al bi. hee. and
«thow.be wae aDtbe«aridI toiha.

a letter ebieb would have 
Shirley bappy ; bat whtih, «be 
written it, to kit be bad bo right 

Haawaahae kaee «bat Oat 
bad to tall baa, or be» it eight eUaetbla

it. 9'ittDaring tbi, awapaeted meeting aba bad 
been atraek .track by the attar ge likenae 
taVnrma Week

Tbe tinea el eaeb taee «ere HeathaL 
■It a ae coiaoidoaca.’ Cera aeid ta ber-

. a hag ewe, in

TO THE St■

BITTER DREGS. 1 »
nit. mb eearietha. aa aba thoughtth* 

be bad aaaitar orar «bile «aitiag hr N 
M aead. 
a K aier

It Pa
in to mono* P aba im-•Tea will_____

pleted, aa bar visitor гоааіо go. 'I bam 
ae aajayed aaeiag yea. I declare, you bare • 
qaite cheered me an. I «ball raped yea 
" " * _ "і aa
I get ae daptraaed if I am dimppaiatod.*

Cara ptemiaed to eeme.
Lady OiMaie «aa waaliby, aad m good 

moiety.
She might baa aeeful fnaad to bate, 

aad Madamoimlla Rosier dehranaad to 
enlthate bar aeqasintaaea.

She worked ea the priaeiph of aeter 
lotting a ehaaea go by, aad, hitherto, had 
hand it a plea which anewered ezealhatiy 
weu

The aext day. late in the afternoon. 
Vivian Weal «aa ehown into bar roam.

______aa hear behind the time aba bad
expected him, and ehe was beginning to tTb 
fear that lemetbing might hate m'arterred 9 
with her plana, whan he waa aaaoaacad.

•Ah, moaaiear, at hat Г «he exclaimed.
•I «aa thinking that, perhapa, yea did net 
in eed to come—that romething had pro-
^Nutria*,’he mid. gravely, weald bate 
prevented my coming to hear what yea my 
you hate te tell me. Tbe «черевіe baa 
been bard to bear. Pardon my asking 
you net to prolong it,'

‘There is no need to. You tboagl 
cruel for not «peeking before. I 
not. I leered Sir Matin 
look surprised,
my when I tell you that the man yoaeoe- 
sider your beat friend ia, in reality, year 
worat enemy. Ha bee been goodtojou 
to ease hie eoaaohaoa bat ha ■ a devil.

And then Cora, with many French 
phrases and foreign gestures told the story 

-of hie birth. ...
Told it with a force aad truth which car

ried conviction with every word.
Yet, when the had dabbed, he mid—not 

becaue he doubted her, but became ho 
could not realise the whole story—

■Mademoiselle, is this true? h the a. 
fee P’ . „

‘You shall hear it from the Ups ol an
other,'ahe replied. .

And, leaving the room, aha returned, im 
a tew moments, with Nurse Patience— 
Nurse Patience who seemed M have grown- 
suddenly feeble and helpless, tor she dung 
to the girl’s arm, and walked unsteadily.

Vivian waa sitting ia the same attitude 
in which he had tistened to Cora—leaning 
forward, h't long, slender bands clasped 
together—hie eyea fixed upon the carpet.

He tilted them aa they entered ; then, re- 
cognising Lidy Gildirt'f nurse, be stood 
up, and wished her ‘Good-afternoon.’

She made no response.
The gsse that rested on his face had a 

srtange, wild yearning in it.
•There is one more thing to tell you, 

Cora «aid, in her solicit voice. ‘Your 
mother did not die—she lived—ahe is hereP* 

•My mot hen’ he repeated, in low, 
etricken accents. ‘Can this be trmP’

no joy in his look or tone ; 
incredulous wonder, while a

past eight wham, at length.■ It woe
the,»• “Tbe SecretBy tba Aether el “Cast ap by the Sea,” *The Fog Wi 

el White Towers.” ale.
! Lady GOdara had waited bar; «ЬевааМ 

act gat away bafert, aba mid.
Corn bad aagagsit a private eitting-room 

aad had ardarod a grate be lighted.
She motioned Norm Patience ta a chair 

beside it, Bad took eae opposite to her.
•I wont yea to tell aw.’ ehe begaa,«peak

ing very iwpreeaively. ‘what you knew el 
Sa Mut» MetotraU P’

Tbe aarm pat ap bar head, m if M 
«bolter bar taee item tbe boot.

•Sir MerimMethemltr ehe repeated, 
faiailv. ‘How eaa I know aaything ot 
himf

■That is what I woald feara. I oak, aet 
beciuee I am curioae, bat became ! bve 
had a peep behind the ecenee of Sir Mar
tin's life. 1 none hold certain papers be
longing to my mother, Dole Koneki They 
related to n chili named Vivian Wnet. Sir 
Mutin know I poamurd them—he etole 
and destroyed them; bat there 
toft. This bit Iі

She hi Id the «tip of paper toward* None 
Patience, who almost tore it bom her

life
So he tore that laag epistle a halt, end 

wrete tha ом which Shirley received, aad

mg Imam mmrl ІАЦ.
^Thaaight on whieh Cora tad vieitod Sir 
Mania ia kb atady. a brilliant aad daring 
scheme had wrinkled itmlf to her.

A oefaeme whereby «he woo to geia all 
thorn things that, at Gilbonb death, aha 
had feared wore feat to bar.

Tbb was what her mgeaiow beam had 
mggeated to ber-e mania» with Vivian

It had

ГЧ •Л aetti

••—’—'“ïïssassrs
•І «і wet War yea.* be mM. ‘Ibadan 

Cast's étrange. отрЬоЛоЦуирок*

thooghi ot tba temp ot paper!
ТЬІ^еТгі. mmlfed hi. to tb. 

fcJZt eheOaetrill rtgtrdiag himto a
‘"•Wb^L'cure dimppeor Kha tbatP 

•I don't knew be aaawatod, vaguely, 
said -Good-bye.' She b going to-

seed aot have bold both her hand. "
‘11 Yea ware mistakes, dartmg. I— 
He «topped ehart, 1er Xtodeuddeely 

Seabed upon him that b might have been 
holding Cora’s hands.

lathe excitement ol the

tom
і touyiki 

Bat kta or•I tem'c аж 
tMag. Itbink ma

tsto аіу і_____ _
•TW^ are pelting to the window. ’

•I am

Warn the 
I don’t

Ям
eight imaginable.
ia •brick..’ ’

Aa
TOateUeet

«be hadHe

Hie lev* Iawful taan;
нумте»^,rajSVSS25Ru.

of the people steep with thab doom op
•Aw, reallv—perhaps they have nothing tte 

to lew, you know.’

Shirley wu certainly not at all entertato-
"1a feet, Mr*. Lerame’a fiiager* itched M 
box bar «are. ehe was eo toxtalixmg.

At the some time ehe looked *0 uncom
monly pretty that Captain Kemp found eel- 
fieknt enjoyment in «taring at her.

When, nt length, he had deported. Mrs. bet 
Loraine gave vent to Wr feeling* in s long 
lecture on Shirley’s behavior.

•Yon made me blmh tor you,’ she do- Shirley, 
dared, angrily winding n hall ol wool for Sbe had no fear ahe would net tueeoed.

lancy work ahe was doing. ‘No one She was born to intrigue : it weo hto to
would believe you were my daughter. I her* aad came to her as eaaily as did her 
am thankful—thankful beyond measure— breath. , . ,
that Madge waa not present. I have hell When he wae dishonored and alooe, she 
a mind to pack you tff to hoarding school would stand bv him. 
until yon feara the manner» ol n gentle- He woald look apon Wr as hie one 
ifium * Riond

Shirley laughed, hat not very mirthtully.. ,. It would bo etraoge. indeed, it eW eonld 
She was holding the ekein el wtol on B0t manage tW reel, 

her slim, onnhurnt hands, so eonld not So tor lortune hod livnured h«*. 
meap, Vivian West hod pitted Wr. offered her

uk* щт beginning to feel very toed ol hit friendship, and el ill more to the point, 
warfare—very eiek end tired 
putionbr afternoon, when 

everything seemed to he going wrong. _
Biro. Loraine continued her complaint, 

white the girl patiently stood until the last 
strand ot peacock-blue Beilin waa drawn 
from her fingers.

Then oho quietly left the room, and, go
ing to her own, inot herself in;

•I t in beginning to wish,' tte it id, snd 
the tears owe lied into her eyea, ‘that I had 
never been born. One is permitted eo 
very tittle happiness in this miserable old 
world, that it really is not worth tbinking
**Tto neat day it reined mined from morn
ing-till night—not « gentle pereiitent loll, 
but s regular downpour.

The wind moaned dismally.
The weather had turned suddenly cold 

end raw. .
One felt that winter had o me with ж 

rush, and the warm, bright day* were gone
*°Shfrloy thought that day the longest tha 

hud ever lived through.
The minute» crept by tike hours.
She wts continually listening to find il 

the clock had stopped ; but its quiet tick- 
tick-tiok-tick went on without break.

" Had it not been lor what had secured 
the morning belore, ahe would have but
toned hermit in her midotoih, and. braving 
the elements, driven the pony-trap up to 
Metherell Court; but, aa it waa, she felt 
that some explanation was due to her from 
Vivien.

So ehe mt nt home snd grieved, end 
wondered what Cora Rosier could possibly 
have dona to make him behave ao strange■
>T Cora hod said, and he had arid, that she 

waa wishing him ‘Good-bye.’
Would diet hove taken nil the colour 

from hie ftce, and given hie eyea that 
•turtled expression she had noticed aa ha 
turned towarda her P 

And. it it was not that, what waa ltP 
She felt almost taint with apprehension.
He had been tiring in the same bouse 

with Cora.
They had probably seen much of one 

another.
She bud never thought of it before.
Until yesterday morning ebe had 

given Cora Rosier s moment’s eoniider- 
alien.

Men admired her, they found her tea- 
cinating. and she waa decidedly pretty.

So ehe thought the whole ol that long 
wet day, and awoke tbe next morning with 
a «erne ot aome great trouble hanging over 
her.

la Heat Brat, ornate bar, aifl I see lot ta
0rather difficult task to acoomptieh ; but.

•be tboeigkt ot it, the earner it he-
Wh
A*

Hie ton Ig
She intended to leave the Coot with her 

five thousand pounds, but te arrange, be
lore hand, e meeting with Vivian.

He would eume to tee her.
She would toll him that he weo the il

legitimate eon ot Sir Martin Metherell.
She would hive to trust to luce end her 

own conning to prevent any explanation 
tte two men.

SI в would tit» have to arrange » com- 
enstràngement between Vivian an4

Sir HU mother
-e tot, 

O Iswpi 01 
To tie Upae 

▲ad hit «toi
Iіі

t, he
iom oi whit ho did.

f s -U For
had bean amrariy 

‘Well f
•I don’t think I was holding her Undo,’ 
Shirley felt the blood creeping body to
ЇіЇЇ possible that be—her hero— 
eeeld stoop to o secret flirtation with Cora 
Hosier Г

Even an the thought oeme to her the 
not it away aa utterly unworthy.

■Vivian’ aha mid, slipping herhnnd 
within his am, I felt quite jmloas wbaa I 

standing tike Mat. Why—why

Aai 
And closer tT(«._______waa white aa death.

•What elm have yea P’ she ened, biting 
her gnat tragic eyea free the soiled автор 
oi paper. ‘Why do yoa show me this P Oh,
Heaven ! what n that yea mean P’

Cora watched the lane’s agitation with
* Ike felt that Fate had. indeed, boon Mad 
to bring them together in this way.

•What wae that eh Id to yea P’ ahe naked.
And the scorching color that dyed the oth- 
ai’e palter answered her. ‘He 
•oa,’ehe mid. ‘Where is be now Г 

•Ho died.’ .
The narm’a agonised face waa hidden ia 

her bunds.
•You saw him die F

... .. . -DoU Koneki took him from me. She
ГЛ Uid the loundriion о, Ш ^ ^SSSSA

sffwüwase йіжгк,,4,т'
№“<«к.«Ь-5Ь^о.. ulhMMM »»■

Оп ‘ггі,іпо in London, eh. drove b?jkin mTdene^mietake/ Coradedered.
“■LCrmbpldupo. the mm. time

3;Hh!:<mopp”i,e directi0Mi iok«№“№V-.

“K inetanteh. wae also .tending in Bat Nurse Pati.no. wa. incapable of 

'herein, her block eyea sparkling with de- hld bwn too muohtor her.
^Nora. Patience, it ia. indmd, you.’ J » go^n jtrange IM. gupiog righ.

•Fore few days, yee. I have her hair, with ths water Cora had dashed
yrived, snd you. ot all people, are the one f to her ashen taoe.
I would meet desire to meet. I want to ,y, (00 p abo kept repeating in broken
talk to yoo. I muit aee you alone. Ia tremaioul accents ; ‘my son !’
Lady Gildare hater’ . And then, st length, Cora learnt tha

•She travelled (rom Glare Hall lilt week I 0[ sir Martin Methoiell’a tile, and
took e alight chill, and baa been oonfined h# kne„ this Borrowing, broken hearted 
to her bed ever ainoe. I hive been exacut- womin borje, , ; her days, a burden 
ing some commission to her. You mu lhlme whioh ra not bora te bear,
excuse my not staying now, 1er aha will be qm 10rd ber could have tilted the
waiting from me.’ __ ctuahing weight from thoie weary ahouldera.

The porter ha t tiller a load ol paroeti Bnt ,he ДоВ-ьі ot utteriog that word 
from the cab, and untried them into the мум ente„d her head.
a°Nur,e Patience WM ebon, to fotiow thorn
but Cora held her cloak. . ... No touch ol pity aofteoed her heart ns

•What I have to ray to you is ot the >he |i|teBed the ;0Wi lâd voies recalling 
utmost importance, ahe said emphatically. . tlM,d, 0( , щ, and the lonely year*
•Will you come to my room tbil evomngP (Ь(( followed.
I will send you the number. . But the toted the role of sympathizer

The elder woman looked into her floe to per|eel]. 
halt ahriokiug wonder. .... v She cried u little, and said how thankful

•I shall be at liberty about eight, ahe (|| tblt it hld jD bar power to 
mid. «I will come then.’ render thia service, and. finally, ineiited

Cora awaited the hour with impatience. oio_ L,tiT Gildare’a room, to
She felt certain this none had much to | ,*«0 mot while Nurae Patience rested

snd recovered herself.
Her ladyship was delighted to have 

aomeone to chat to.
Cora found her lilting up m bed, arruy 

There’s a Remedy that will make you ed in a beautiful pole-blue dreaiiog|ioket.
atreng^iveyouvitaUt.andenergy;

invigorate the heart, enrich the „bere7er tretlni hand had flung them, 
blood ; make the pale д di,b 0f hothouse fruit and a vara of

cheek rosy. * flower» stood op a table beside her.
It’s Milbum’s Heart and Nerve Pilla. -You look very co‘y,’ Cora mid, gaily,
Mre. Mehlenbacher, who tive, at29 Ann H* ,'Ь»

St., Berlin. Ont., made the following 4 _b g. that 1’ Lady Gildare
prastratfen andTen"m”7o7?h:

влакріо.. gt1'-Wb
sàaüstT^hrziалг X
boxes of them and the benefit I derived ia so tired of it I Taka aome ofthom grapes 
wonderful. They have made my nerves —they come from Glare Hill Now tell 
strong, restored their elaetieity and given me all the news. I am too weak to my 
me physical strength to в greater degree I muoh. You ttust talk, and I shill luteo* 
than I could have anticipated. Beyond ‘Whit в very pleasant party we were at 
doubt, they are the best restorative for цв-jj Heath. Who would have thought 
nerve trouble, weakness, debility, etc., in ,^Me terrible things were going to hip------
йжіїЖ”"™; srivs n.b. 84Doek8*-at-

PaYpItetfen' andrtThrobbln7e Dlz.'nM? A^rt^ira.^lM^Scotiand, pop- G. A. MoorafcbemUt Л09 Bnweli St.,
Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Loss of I .. fPKm« кім tent St* John, N. Вааяїїййі ІйачДДе ssïtâ •
any condition arising from a Weak Heart, | very attontivo. And how ii h” ^,t Haitingl A Pinao. Druggbli, «8 ChrildtteІІЇЇІЛ.’ЖЖ'^ЖЬ.

ht me 
dsrod 

Methrall. You 
fear. Whet will you

. 'Why. 1 
have you I 
sweetheart 

It was h 
family, wh 
«1 thirty.

Donald 1 
lionet’, fa 
near him, 1 
with an *z| 

The yoo 
little womi 
hia breed i 

•I found 
Sloan,’ he і 
tint ia wh] 

The viai 
spook, hoe 
living piotc 
quivered, h 
Shohadra 
and hands 
hia love » 
invalid, hi 
•worth goit 
sell.

IK
;

■
і
і*
f raw yoo

did you do it P’ waa your
teilmg me something—eomr- 

I king which wean great aurpriae team.
F1£tittod Uahàl,’ andtemhed took hia

•Shu
t :

M “SaNwitod for him te teU her what it 
waa that Cora had raid to him; bet alter 
ho hod walked aome little distance in 
aUeaoo, ho began talking, with a visible 
effort, about oomuthiag else.

•Did you come over on year bicycle P 
•Yoo.’
•It is u glorious day tor a apio.’
‘Yes ; it was grand coming along.’
She tried te appear as uaual; hu 

felt too hurt end disappointed to hide it 
altogether, though he did not appear to 
notice any difference in her manner.

See waa too proud to mention Com a 
віте again, and after a while, she said 
ehe bed some shopping to do in the 
village, end toit him.

Ho did і ot offer to go with her, nor did 
be ask her to stay longer.

He seemed, aa he had mid. daaed.
Sue waved him n nailing adieu ; but. 

directly ehe waa oat ot eight, her face grew 
grave, and her eyes had n hall-frightened 
t xprenion in their blue depths.

•What ia it P What can it mean P she 
cried to beraolt. ‘Oa, why hia he made 
me to wretched P’ ..... j

Then, ae ahe honed a bend ot the roid, 
oho came upon Cora, who motioned her to
,l°Sho did ao, relaotantly. •

•I would wieh you ‘Good-bye, Cora 
mid; ‘and. alio, I would off» you an 
apology for running away в abort «Pile
**‘I did not notice that yon did ao,’ Shirley 
returned, coldly. ‘Are you going away P 

•I leave tomorrow. I was telling Mon
iteur Weat, when you came upon *.’ 

‘Will, I hope yon will have a pleasant 
You will excuse me ; but I am

f thia continual 
ot it on thia

t ahe

! J

Ï1
<

The first 
The Centni 
heal him’— 
readiness t< 
try toenhn 
be presied 
uainda thin 
refusing ; b 
teaches ua r 
ia in oar po 
touched will 
eeted by the 
this man thi 
waa s man c 
alive that 
'Romans alii 
but this mai 
humanity, 
eoldiara trad 
bnt he abowi 
aa it it had l 
it Jeans mid 

The «con 
lion waa of a 
try—‘I have 
not in Isræl 
of little faith 
on only one I 
astonishment 
men’s faith w 
what he sake 
but on aoooui 
should parlor 
It wu partly 
this—he was 
«ото under h 
conception of 
Aa our Lord 
seal-winning 
daily work oa 
been taught b 
labor. Aa ha 
authority, hi 
and he said 
another, Com 
invent, Da tl 
tributed to J 
spiritual werli 
the material, 
velloui thing 
whole loioa o 
hia words hi 
the trained

owe-

There was 
only a great 
hoiror dwelt in hia eyea which pierced 
Lilian Wait to the heart.

She held out her bonds appealingly, with 
a broken eiy of—

•My son, torgive mol’
He took the thin white fingers in hia

і
*

S1Ï

I
■;

own.
•Forgive you I Whit hive I to forgive Pt
‘For your shadowed tile,1 ehe anewered, 

strangling the pneaionote sobs thet were 
rising in her throat; ‘for tho burden of 
■кате I have brought to you.’

The tears ware tilling down her pale 
cheeks.

He looked at the beiutilol, mournful 
face, st the tender, quivering mouth, and 
within him there arose i great pity tor her, 
and n burning hatred sgninat the man who 
had ao wronged them both.

‘The ain and the shame rest with him !’ 
he cried, fiercely. ‘Merciful powera!—to 
think that I should have dwelt beneath hie 
roof, and duped hia hand in friendship t 
I cared for him, I looked upon him as my 

Co,tinned oa Fifteenth Pane.

jky у

». і

journey.

That day was в black one for Shirley, 
She could think of nothing but Cora 

Vivian had

<

Rosier and the strange way 
behaved.

He never came to her home now ; and 
though in the alternoon she drove through 
the village two or three timea, aha law no 
lira ot him anywhere, and finally, went 
home in an miierable s «tote ol mind si it 
waa possible to be in.

To make matters worse,
Ceptain Kemp seated in the drawing-room, 
nod. having rushed in, ehe could not very 
well ruth out igein. even though ahe hnt.d 
the gemleman with a particulerly lively
1SHewae rather niee-looking in an insipid 
way. with light blue eyea, lair hair, and 
ami II straight nose.

He had lately come into n lot ot 
wna n great a well, and thought Shirley 
Loraine the prettiest girl io the county.

•Aw, Mill Loraine,' he drawled, ‘awfully 
glad to see you, yoo know. You always 
seem to be out when I call’

Shirley, unamiliogly, presented him with 
the tipi ol her finger*.

Mrs. Lor.ine began talking very quickly. 
She felt nervously uncomfortable ae to 

what Shirley might do or lay.
-My daughter is a great lover of out

door tile, Captain Kemp Such moo 
quiet walks about here. You have been 
driving, have you not, door P Aod how 
ia the new home getting on, captain P I 
aee you are building very extensive green-
Ь°*А«; yea; they are pretty fair. I «ball 
bo pleated to lake you ladies over the house 
any dav yon tike. When will you соте, 
Мін Shirley P' , .. .

•It is impossible to my,’ she replied, 
frigidly. ‘My time ia vary muoh oooupied 
just it preaent.’

‘Oh, oome, you rettij don t expect me 
to believe that P’ he laughed. ‘‘I know 
і one thing of how ladiea apend their days. 
1 have two sisters, you know.’

‘Indeed V with polite indifference.
•We met your elder sister feat year,’ 

Mrs. Loraine halt ened to ray. ‘Such a 
«harming girl.*

•It ia very kind of you to my ao. I bo- 
Jkve abo waa down here list autumn. Now

aha found A CARD.
Wo, the undersigned, do hereby agree 

to n fund the money on o twenty-five cent 
bottle of Dr. Willis’ Eogliah Pille, it, niter 
using three-foorthi of contenta of bottle, 
they do not relieve Constipation and Hoad- 
aobe. Wo alio warrant that four bottles 
will permanently cure the moat obitinete 
unie of Constipation. Sariilaotion or no 
pay when Wills’» English Pilla era used. 
A. Cbipman Smith & Co., Droggiata, 

Charlotte St., St. John, N. B. 
W. Hawker & Son, Droggiota. 104 Prtooo 

William St.7st. Sohn, N. B. 
Cbaa. McGregor. Druggist, 187 Charlotte 

St. John, N. B.
W. C. R. Allan, Druggist, King St., St. 

John, N. B.
E. J. Mnhony, Druggist, Main St., Stv 

John, N. B. •
G. w Hoben, Chemist, 867 Main St., St. 

John. N. B.
R. B. Traria, Chemist, St John. N. B.
8. Walter#, Druggist, St. John, West*

N B<
Wm. C. Wilson, Druggist. Cor. Union A 

Rodney Sts., 8t. Sohn, N. B.
Druggist, 100 King St., St, 

John, N. B.
S. H. Hawker, Drop gist, Mill St., St,

never

money, Are You Weak ? /

! A letter woe lying beside her plate on 
the brenkfaet-table.

She aow, nt a glance, it waa from Vmin 
West, and, with quick eager fingers, open
ed the envelope.

•My Darling,’ it ran,—‘I have been un
decided all toil afternoon, whether to come 
over nod aee you or not.

•The fear toot it 1 did so, your mother 
would be annoyed, and so make it 
unpleemnt lor you, his.kept mi from com
ing.

‘I am 
buaineia

I

I
going up to town to-morrow, on

______ . I do not know how long I shall
be away. It mayte but tor one day, it 
may be for longer. I wish I could hare 
seen you before going ; but, perhaps, it is 
better so. _ .

•My own love, my one dear lore^gooa-
і

0. P. Clarke,bye.
•Youra always,

‘Vision Wait.’ 
He wu going away, and he had not oome 

to me her, and thia wu all he cared to 
write I

What had happened to him P 
Whet hid changed him P 
Wu ho growing tired ot her P 
She stretched out her bonds, ae if to 

ward off some evil, crying, brokenly—
•Oh, God I not tint—not thotP
She know nothing of the thought» which

creature, but і 
shot. Apport
the toroeo of
tr the re vein

»

or pain. For ( 
book—free, wi 
Co., 377 Short*
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