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‘ H pilkass = D i Walter Linton, of Waterloo, ‘writes

| The “‘Rev. Me. Oolling,” the chaplain | that Hagyard's Yellow Ol lias done gros:

whése’ conspicucus bravery during the |good in his family, his wife ‘heing cured

of Collouse lumps that other inedizines

b e o
pussession of hers:If she anys, with a lit-

THREE PEOPLE. [ e mttal in lovs

with her, Harold. 8he is very lovely,

Worthy of Nis Cloth. !

have ever had.’ His voice breaks ).or'e,
"But/he goes on : ‘I am not hurting you,
Dulee? O, my true little girl | Cen you

he felt upreasonably sofry for Her. She
gives him her haod again as he is going,
and he carries the theill which the teush

L0 » 48 » after Duloe’s | forgive and, what is better, forget me fought ' on a recent Sunday near
2 i A ‘And 8o she is coming at last, Duloe? [ PP® 8ays. Sk et 4 ::.':" ﬁ‘ni::ri: :dd:::::::" of the ver- wl‘fh so unworthy of you? - ::'k:"v and who has been the subject of | failed to remove, he also states that a
‘0, yes,' excitedly. “She is comiug They have reac B a0 °l: - | Shed Ber hinds tly away and gnstinted admiration on the part of sev- neighbor was promptly religved of Rheu-
anda is forgotten. RATRVY gently eral of the war: correspondents in the | atism by the same remedy. 2

he stands, with his arms folded upon the
top, looking down upop her with half-
teasing, half-tender smile, Somehow a

Soudan, is Father Regivald Oollins, the
Catholie chaplain to the forces, who, un-
til recently, waa stationed at Alexandria.
The courageous, part which he bore 1n

says, with @ wan little smile : ‘You do
not want me to forget you, , You want
‘me always to remember yos and be fond

—— e
Legnl Phraseslegy.

today, and I bave fixed up her rovn so
pretty and we—you ard 1, Harold—wi l
try and make her contented and ot let

“Is shenot lovely ¥ says' Duloe, snd
‘Very' is the concise shawer she receives,
at which she wonders mightily, aod

_OBE

& hes mis b ok ke | little pang goes through Dulce’s heart as ’ . p :

q'Ts e :;ela::tm ]..;l;d :o l::aue- ¢ho looks ap at the fond face, with dark, | thinks Harold strangely hlind, of you and—.-und—ynur wife.” \ that desperate, engagement — and for to“ a&un would, acc(;:dltniitu znw. giva
: Little parties for har, and.add—every, | 180¢hing eyes meoting hers. The mouth | T lof, sweet suwmari days go by| Shesays it bravely and smiles in 80| which he has well earned, and will prob. {5 70Mhe? a0 orance, fusiond of sayine,

MRS o e b thing 1 saye Dolos sasery. & abe pueas | ¢ "¢k 80d irrosuluto—the only fault tofand each one finds Harbld Devmosd | feiendly » way that the clouds almost | ably securs, the Victoris crom—in thus |, 3”0, T5' &Ll 0 Shat 1 catied o
g : ANYONE SENDING US e lfr;nthyand et In .!irimd"l""y be found im the landsome, manly]with Duice and her guest. Oftegest dlltlppel:'fmmlllm I;:l‘:o : And you do Outesdo s :.’, e 'qu."I: numbzé legal phrassology *‘an_ absolute convey
e the brown hand ran;in beside herwhit.e; face. with Miss Mars, now, for Dulce has{ "t ¢3r® tor al, ; 1 4 of mén, on various fatigue dutids, such ‘::: Ofw‘nlall ;Rm :gd 'v."-lf.xth"’_““' :u’li‘
te George Brown. g *and are you afraid of that horrible } gradual: dropped out' of their ex- Not care—with that gray pallor and | o4 cutting brush for the zareba makers, | P A 8¢ would run thus: t,llvg you ali
T € v P those white, set lips—with those hunted, | were cut off from the main body. Up.|2Pd singular my estate and interost,

{ right, title and claim, and advantage of

BE for one year freo.
}LOBE one year [ree.
four months free,

iE one year free.
only 15 cemts,

cursions. ‘My household carcs are
many,’ she would say, and sometimes
now they forgot to ask her, but would
set off, Harold laden with Miss Mars'
easel, camp-chair, collar-box, and all the
artist’s paraphenalis she affected

pmeibility, Dulce,my own ?" he asks gay-
ly, drawing her closer to him.

She laushs brightly, ‘If T could wot
t st you I should be in agonies of das-
pair at the present moment, instead of
s dug you home so that I may go back

daunted and resourceful, they guickly
improvised a gquare, hard by the field
kitchens, and their prownptness saved
their lives. Conspicuous amongst them
were to be seen Major Alston and the
Rev. ' Mr. Collins (one cf the chaplains)
tighting back to back, the reverend com-
batamt having seized the nearest available

and in that orange, wiih all its riad,
skin, juice, pulp, and pips, and all right
and advantage therein, with full power
te bite, cut, suck, and otherwise eat the
same orange, or give the same away, as
fully and effuctually as I, said A. B, am
now entitled io bite, cut, suck or ether

hopeless eyes, with thoee smnall hands
clinched so tightly that the nails leave
purple crescents on the soft palms.

He asks her if she cares, and she,
logking at him,knows that all the bright-
nass has gone out of her life forever; she

*‘And probably get snubbed for om
pains,’ says the young man gloomily. ‘T
— don’t like this fiue city lady,who is com
ing to spoil, with her high and mighty
ways, all our cozy little walks and tu ks
She will take you from me, Dulce. She

sgres the sole right in Can-
of the lending writers of
1y, B. L. Farjeon, sarah
others.

w Miss Braddon, is now . and dress. You must go now or I shall] This af they are all together

i conipisted. © Jt will be will tell you I am too big and brown,and ; TV Py - feels numb, and cold, and dead, but she . - wise eat the oringe, or give th

. and after the Inst named i be te. G .d-bye, and ly to- i believe ) ’ ’ weapon, which he wielded vigorously ns 8 S§pe_oringe, or giye tHo
and ) ye, and come early to- | under the great trees trying to ie blands arect with her Tittle head thrown]if “mmtb ot s vy IY.m | same away with or without its rind, juice,

pulp and pips, anything heretotora or
hereafter, or in any other dead or deeds,,
instrawment or instruments of what na-
ture or kind svever to tha contrary in
any wise notwithstanding.”

rough for a tender little girl, like you
She will talk to you about her lily-tinger-
ed city beaux, with their perfumes, thei
actcesses, and their divine tas e 1 car-
pets and wall-papers—and what co 1
know of such things, dear? T kn.w
every inch of old Craigmair Wood 1y

that they are cool and cumfortable. Mise
Mars, in » wicker chair, with her long
primrose satin and soft muslin drapery
about her, is looking more than usually
lovely.

‘T am really getting tat; abeolutely,
downright fat," she says, attentively re-

i s nizht,’ and Dulce goes happily across the
lawn looking back once, just in time to
ch and blush brightly at a caress
thrown from the tips of Harold's fingers
as b~ iingers, lovking after her.

Very fair is Dulée Rodney's home,
w th the soft moonlight over it. The

sorry to say, I must somewhat qualify
my previous praise of the 17th Loyal
Goorkahs ; not however in respect to
the actual fighting which, as I have al-
ready said, was splendid, but they were
sadly unsteady, and in their excitement
not amenable to tha! discipline the dis-
play of which was so conspicuous by the

back, and Her brave voice says steadily ;
‘I never cared much for anythiog, did
I? I was never one to go into heroics,
though, I dare say.it is the proper thing,
Helen is in the garden ; go to her, and
if you let me be your friend I shall be

happy.

ring 1n the 2 and 3 o'clock
mal novels by authors of
novels each year,

DRE IS UNSURPASSED,
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€an Deafness be Cured.
Mr. John Clark, of Mildridge, Ont.,
decares it can, and that Hagyard's Yel-

e . : heart. T can row a1 boat with the bes ; .
DaILY GLOEE and in THE X | I house with wide d i d and and : Marines. The les were repeated]
T‘(l ;,L:::fll:-]:-“:rx“{n:a‘:l:ﬂdm of them. 1 can shoot, ride, and sitel up:m‘wll’:::h t:e l(vn'lwindows :e;‘l".:i :“g'mg .‘:'“’ poftt:citn:.ncho.nn :ll::‘e‘re jo| Shegiveshim une of her hands and |sunded for ‘hamb::“““ ﬁfi“!p:: P‘“‘i"' low Oil is the remedy that cured him; It

! more speckled trout in one day than ‘hey SRR TR viatngof bright i ph“ atd ol ";2 »op oul 'v:(;bout. that word | smiles, and he kisses it and says :—‘You | lous random, especially to the little |'® also a spesitic for all “‘5“"’)‘“““““ and
NTING CO. over saw in their dainty, peifumed lives: vilvet hangings of dlrkz and 8310'“18 :?::.;‘l:::xitri::plo“gl‘ou and icommon- | 13ve made me a new man, Dulce. I was :g:‘l:“: a‘:':'“g“l. b’ﬂ. i{.‘l“ t‘:lsgn- Nf. g 2
- d I hav y 1 wle A g . b : : : : bug ere ineffective, the Rev. Mr ——— e
TOROINIO s ave loved you so deatly, Dulos tints. Outside, the wide, low steps run- phc:e and so disgustingly suggestive of muerabh‘g in the thought. that .m gagmng Collins volunteered to cross the bullet- The Exncution Block.
my happiness I would wreck yours. swept ground and «onvey the orders to e

that you have grown not to dislike my
rough and homely ways, and you have
fouand the little good that there is in me,
dear.! And now,’ atill more cloomily,
‘Miss Helen Mars, who is a critic and a
woman of the world to her finger-tips, is
c)miog, and when you see her slyly
smile and hear her murmur s'meth ng
abeut ‘a rustic swain’ you will be ashaa«
ed that you ever said you loved me ; and
- when I see that—for you were never
good at hiding things, Dulce—then 1
shall say that I knew from the very first
how it would be.’

The girl in the swaying hammock
Iaughs lightly, but nestles nearer the de
jected figure on the campstoo!, ard
says :

‘Nonsense, Harcld ; how can ycu paint
such wretched pictures 7 Now,if I were
ewily frightened I should just put my

OF all the objects shown to visitnrs'in
the Tower of London the mosf impres-
sive, perhaps, are the block and axe
formerly used for beheading pergons
convicted of treason. The block jua
rough, heavy mass of wood, about two
feet high, two feet thick, and three feet
long, with an excavation in the upper
part to receive the breast of the sufférer,
and a corresponding excavation on the
other side for the chin. The marks of
the axe ara still plainly wvisible on the
block, some of them showing by then
depth the needless force of the exeeun+
tioner's stroke. The aze iaan ancient,
awkward instrument, which seems to me,
when I handled it, to be very ill adapted
Murghab, gives an interesting descrip- | to its purpose. There used to be shown,
tion of the city and valley of Herat and | also, anawful-lcoking black mask, which
some of the adjacent regiens of Northern | the executioner wore when he perform
Afghanistan. He says :—Herat has what | ed his office, 8o that he should not bhs @
may be called the sister river of the |afterward recognized by the spectators.
Murghab, that is the Heri Rud. Both
streams have their bieth n the same
mwountain chain, and both flow on until

ning down to the #mooth lawn, dotted |the butcher and the grocer’s boy,’ she
here and there with beds of scarlet flow- | continues. as she slowly waves a large
ers,un 1 beyond all the glint of the great | fap back and forth to coax some refresh-
ocean perfectly quiet but for the soft|ing breezes to her fait face.

lapping of the waves on the pebbly ‘But a judicious quantity of the real
shore. article is immensely becoming,’ says
Very quiet and lovely it looks to the| Dulce, who is sitting on the grass with a
youn; man coming through the little ' broad expanse of lavender muslin and
g te and intv the shadow of the shrub-|lace about her; ‘just look at Helen and
bery. He looks toward the house, ‘Can{gge what our country air has done for
t ey be so lost to the beauties of this|her. ‘Why, upon my word, her cheeks
night as to be there! Probably,’ with|are as pink as mine—are they not, Har-
srowing disgust, ‘Miss Mars has a lively | old 7—and it is vastly beceming.’

far of the touch of God's dew upon her| ¢Yes, I shall resemble s dairy-maid in
dainty feet.’ no time whatever,” says Miss Mars with )
But, as he looks t ward the group of | low laugh and a glance at Harold. ‘It laugh—Helen will be :h“. now—thnd
trees whers swings the many colored |is your close and impolite serutiny,Duice what was .thnt——a drop o ra;n—anoth:t
hammoch,a white gleam catches his eye. | that has brought the tardy blushes to ~-and still "‘.Oth“‘—‘“d “'ler they
He comes quietly nearer. Yes, some one my cheek.' i ad How nice and CO(_'l ey s,
is sitting there,and that some oe has on | Haruld is lying foll length on the grass | thinks Dulce. - : >

a white dress. He peers into the sur-[aqd has not taken his eyes from Miss The grass is getting wet, and she

cease firing, Stepping forth, calm and
collected, the chaplain walked, hig hife in
his hand, across to the Indians, ta whom
he gave the necessary orders, and return-
ed as calmly to the little square he had
just left. {lis reception must have been
some compensation for the risks he had
run. The men, struck with his heroism,
cheered him excitedly, and, sticking
their helmets on their bayonets, franti-
cally waved them in their enthusiasm.

JRITY ‘Well,’ she says evenly, ‘you need nov
have been afraid, you see--now go,’ and,
with a last pressure of the hand he holds

L:e goes from her.
And then Dulce lies down on the soft
grass, with her head on the knotted
roots of ‘a great oak. How still. and
calm it is there—how tired she is. She
will not go home, but stay there always,
in the soft cvol grass—and Harold does
not love her—does not love her—strange
she cannot cry—how dim the stars are
growing—aud she was to have been his
wifo—Harold's wife—she can almost

The special correspondent of the Daily
News with the Afghan Boundary Com-
mission, in a letter written from Bala

poeition of the = sha
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A Wide Awnke Druggist-
J. Wilson is always alive to his buai-

USE.

NFSOXT

arjed profusion,

fingers irto my ears and take to the
woods at the brst sign of Mise Mara’ ap-

proach—there to remain and eat berriea, § "

legendary leaves. Why shoula she poke

lone.

rounding shadows. ' Yes, it is Dulce,and | Mars' flower-like face for. a longer time
Where is the charming guest ?| chan perhaps he knows.
if there wers any, and be covered at| O 3PPy thought! Bhe did uot come, |1y conscious of his gaze, and lets ho:
night by the traditional -birde with-the | *"d Dulce is waiting in her favorite |eyes meet his occasionally for an instan
place to tell him so. He approaches con-

fan at you? She won't, and, if she fidently. ‘She has mot come, Dalce?

before her white lids fall.
‘Miss Mars. will neyer . look like s

She is perfect-

presses her hot face and hotter hands
into it.

She is not afraid, but she cannot think
for the noise the thunder makes. She
is tired—so tired. The lighteniog blinds
her eyes, Always without Harold now.
Can that be for her to bear. Never

they are lost in the deserf of Turkestan.
The fertility and the richness of the val-
ley of Herst have been the theme of his
torians for many ocentaries. Even down
to our day it has been described as frait-
ful and beautiful. Connolly, who saw it
in 1831, says, “‘I can imagine nothing
like it except in Italy.” A bund, cr

ness, and spares no pains to secure tho
best of every article in his line. He hasa
secured the agency for the celebratedDr
King's New Discovery for Consumption,
the only certain cure known for Comn
sumption, Ooughs, Colds, Hoarseness
Asthma, Hay Fever, Bronchitis, or any
affection of the Throat and Lungs. Sold

7 2 ' 2 * i 0 f le p! iry-maid,” s AT ¢ i
vin il F as /ZZO” S ] N shoqld. d<{ you suppose I'd listen? A '.':“; :e;lf‘?om::w::.‘i?:“hh YR, d‘ll';:l ";::d'b:"‘; y::.i::db::m:vl:iu f:; sgain to watch for him. Never again to gl‘l";":: :'1:: g:l?.:{“gér'l‘:;' t;:‘i.s ::::. on a positive guarantee. Trial bottles
rustic swain,indeed,’ indignantly. ‘More ; oy hear his dear voice. ‘Ah, God,’ eries|ipe fields produce abundantly ; the gar- | free. Regular size $1.00, @

see the displey at

Touse.

likely she will fall head over cars in love
with you. I am sure she never raw any
ane so handsome, so strong, and so al-
together to be desired.’ .

t

man holding np beth hands. ‘It is not

that I am present. She will quite over~

o meet him.
‘No ? Is she really here? in a voize

‘Yes,’ said Dulce, rising and coming | delicate-looking ; not. fit to meet thé
hard, rough edges of life.’ Saln
‘Bless me ! cried Dulce. ‘If I eat|it!
expressive of the deopest disappoint-|pickles and slate-pencils andget nice and
‘Stop, Dulce, stop !’ eries -the young | ™°"t- ‘And is she all your fancy paint- | gallow and bony, .will you say those

ed her, Dulce? I'll swear not! These|pretty things to me, Harold? But,’

likely that Miss Mars will éven notice | Peauties sre always overrated, and—-'|with a profound sigh, ‘I am always so
Here he becomes conscious that Dulce is | offensively well. There seems to be no
look me. How cheap I shall feel! In- endeavoring to convey some information, | chance of my ever having a nice linger-

the tortured girl heart, ‘I cannot bear

She raises herself in her dremched
clothes to her knees, and clasps the rug-
ged tree-trank with both arms.

“I cannot bear it ! Let me die ! Let me
die ! and as if in answer to that prayer
there comnes a flash that seems to rend
the heavens, and the old oak is shattered

dens are wateréd, so that all kinds of
vegetables and fruit are plentiful. Mel-
ons, peaches, plums, apricots, and the
grape in many varieties, are all grown in
great profusion. With such productive
wealth Herat has been celebrated for its
publié¢ buildings. It bad palsces and
royal gdrdens or pleasure grounds, splen-
did mosques, colieges, and its tombs are
masterpieces of art. Science and art
were cultivated, so that the city was cél-

" Freeman's wortn Powdars destroy and
remove worms withont injury to aduli
or infant. Im

WaRREN LELAND,

whom everybody knows &s the succossiwl
manager of the

v
]
1

ebrated ; so much that an Easstern say-
ing has the words, “Khorassin is the
oyster shell of the world and Herat is its
pearl.”  All these results which have
made Herat so famous are simply owing
toan sople valley, and a river with a
plontiful supply of water flowing through
. These are exactly the condition-we
fined in the Murghab valley. Mery was
beyond the range of our visit to Penjdeh
and 'Ak Tapa, but it, and the oasis of
fertility around it, are all derived from
the water of the Murghab, wiuch flows
notth boyond and is lost in the desert.
Now Méry was large and populous, and
80 celebrated that it was known as the
“‘Queen of Cities.”” In the 50 miles we
have passed over in the Murghab valley
we have seen the remsins of many tewns
or citiea, for it is difficult now to say
exaotly what was their size or importance
when they existed. Nothing now re-

Largest Hotel Eforprises

of America, says that while a passeuger from
New York on board a ship geing around Cape
Horn, in the early days of emigration to O~
ifornia, he learned that one of the oficers of
the veassl had cared himself, during the voy-
age, of an obstinate disease by the use of

Since then Mr. Lurawp has recommendsf

ATER'S BARSAPARILLA (n msny similar

onses, and ho has never yot hoard of ite tall-

ure to offeot & radical cure. |
Some yoars ago one of Mr LELAND'S farm

laborers bruised his leg. Owing to the bad,
state of his bloed, an ugly scrofulous swelling

or lump appeared oa the injured Mmb. Hor- :
rible ftohing of the skin, with burning and

darting pains throngh the lump, made I

almost intolerable. The leg became euer-
mously enlarged, snd running alcers formed,

@isobarging

to its reots.
The clinging arms loose their hold,the
aching heart is forever at rest. and the

deed, I begin to feel so already. One snd at the same moment a slender, dark | ing illness.’

figure comes out of the shadows and| Dulce is not looking like her happy

a bargain !' says, in a voice the like of llrhich B:rolfd self. Her eyesare heavy and have dark
I don’t think you'd be cheap at any | Rever heard before, it is so low, and soft | rings beneath them, suggestive of tears :

Ry gy D.l.:, & Sann t[;,,, bort, | a0d musical, ‘Am I the unhappy person |and wakeful nights, but she is always in .:::’w::d h‘::: .'t‘:f"h':l ;n:"{"‘:.d’;:'i

laugh, and Harold says: ‘Come, my who has disappointea Dulce ¥’ the gayest spirits, and Harold and Helen g of duutgh.' %

sweetheart, and walk to the gate with 'D.“]“ ;‘l}“":‘;“l- "i::l' k:: 'PP“d' are Mom::::'y blind‘. e g e — » ™ * *

me. I must be out of sight before the | S!ation of Harold's mental condition,an iss rises from her rocker wi : i j

dragon, who is to opoi% our ummor.; says, brightly :  ‘Oh, that is 85 hike you, | languid gwace and draws on her long, h?:::lhy ::; ::;z :&::'n‘::::;:ou:i?

comes. She would not fancy even such Harold ! Yes,this is Miss Mars—Helen, |]oose, tan-colored gleves ecarefully, ‘1 : Theylruh earth heaped "m: th;

a nonentity as I to see her descend from | this is Harold. He has another name, | am going into Craigmair Wood,' she an- atiiied emm o aleusnt ouvennd Witk white

the catriage, travel-stained and dusty. 1 and it is Deamond, but no one calls him | pounces. ‘I cannot well be warmer sisnied Sowem, glacel Shava by Joving

will come tonight and make my best bow | Auythiag but Harold.’ there, and [ havea fancy that the shade | o " "0y Cin  Daacetal and lovely

and utter a few polite lies to the offect| ‘Then of course I shall do the same as |is deeper. Come, Dulce, and we will o .u'“l Daulce u, [::ontent resting .o'

that I am glad to aec hor here and hope | *VOrY 010 wiooy’ g M Mars, doriiod- [ sy woil ovening st Slamali sint] hove quietly A’mon the ﬂowon’ she loved,

her hoalth may be improved by & coun- |17, and lays a slim, soft hand in |our tea sent out to us thers.’ with the S i el Mlowing

try residence, And she will look me Harold's. Obedient to her mandate they rise, vt B Tk aanons bia Sonishts

Tken they all sit down quite cozily [and Harold wafurls Miss Mars' lace S e

might have me for almost nothing—sush

Q.r over and smile at my elephantine at- : ) st wiik & whith 2 Tave, anll b
tempt at society nothings—and then— and laugh at aﬂ‘"d_l‘.ﬂ'ﬂlt!u.ll‘ld Daloe | parasol and holds it os.rolnlly over her; okl il hllg:rm i (;no upon | mains but mounds and ridges. The great quantities of extromely
and then—T shall take my hat and say : | Plaus all sorts of festivities in Miss Marsa’ | while Dulce follows with laugliter on her th by the little moand. O !|ficidsare wates and covered with long | offemsive mater. No treatment was of aay
‘Good-ui i ; ‘ni honor, and Harold finds himself listen- | i something very like tears in her | - '® ground by .| grase and reeds. Thers is acarcely such | ®vell uatil the men, by Mr. LuraxD's dirdeé

-night, Miss Mars; geod-night, ’ lips, but y Dnl heart never ached as his : i o - | tiom, was supplied with AVER'S SARSAPA-
: ' ; ing for that soft, strange voice, and P9 JUSE. BORED 9 : o thing as s tree in the valley ; fruit is
Mim Rodney,’ and touch the tips of | '8 ) e does now ! He went from Dulce that|unkmown and the vine is nowhere to be | 2&A. which allayed the pain and ieritation,
] your fingers befors I go alone here, | Wishing she e g e i B gt v g night, m;w a week ago, with quick, |seen. The eruptionsof human Java from DA S5 owe, x.-‘".u:nm:u""mu' i
i Dulce, where you always go with me,’ | many times after his thoughts went back | the glaring, burning sun has sunk out of S iohic, Ank ;h. Snghodt -t' tha t orafor of Canteal Abia have ‘z“"""""‘:‘m ".‘:* i
. §§ They are walking together now, over to that first eyening. The silvery moon- sight. But with the deepeningshadows him' E contmu;d so long that the I:l!u“"l“m ‘ s g,
_ 5 ’ . . : - S . men and women is imposaible. p
- the soft, green grams;under tho great oak | light over house and grounds, Duloe's |come no eooling beeeses ; the air in hot| "~ marry |is an oft-quoted referemce about the AYOI’B Sarsapari]ls
i trees whose rustling branches seem to | ™OITY chatter, but, more d'l“lm than | and close, and a feeling of oppression is ,H Wt ) b horse of the Thrk—where it wrss | g Logpipiss. remenEe
7; whisper to each other and laugh at the | 8ll olse, that low, clear voice. At last|over everything. There isa dull bank {on. e “: " o .:: d ! o Vi ceases to grow—but for the last few itiee Gariial shbbrintion. deslared et i
“(' i lovers' vows, breathed bensath, to a lit- | Dulce says, ‘Let us go into the house, | of clouds against the horizon, but over- k"’d you | Well, you should not have | o .1y we have been on the ground trod- | nis belist, taers is 0o medicine in the werld ‘
L tle mide pte.hdf hidden in the shrub-|®nd you will sing us one song, Helen ; | head the stars are shining bright and belioved me. an going home tomor- fden by the Turkoman's horse, and it | equalto it for the cure of Livér Disordern,
A A you are tired, but you will sing just|glear. row to be married. What ' Have I not{tells a sadder tale, for on that eoilhuman | Gout, the effects of high living, Seit |
e — bery that divides Dulce Rodney's home ' - : ¢ f : told you that before? You love me ?]|beings have ceased to live. Rheum, Sores, Eruptions, and all the.|
Yond 3 \ from the larger, more extensive Craig- | one ! and, Miss Mars assenting, they go [ By the side of the little stream that ¥y ; bt i '€ binod dla ;
I’lntlng a,t mair, the pupg:rg’ of this tali, stalwart | up the steps and across the wide varan- | flows through Craigmair, Harold and Well, that is not.my. fault. Love you? A Great Mistake. We have Mr. LELAND'S permission to invite
youn'g fellow, who strides don’g' cutting | 48, into the drawing room. Dulce are standing together. She has ‘Nf’t ::“ l';".hb“ "‘l“u“’ '°gd' K my 2 Itisa mtt:i‘hkr.ed to blutppose :h&t’ ::u:.omazduu? turther o':ld'o.noa lnro': ]
: ; % i i ia can’ ca ut mus he extraordinary cura powers
W : k d at the tall grass with his walking-stick,| As yet Harold has had but the most{no pl'llk cheeks snd rosy lips now. F"' .:‘:."”" an i :on"‘“ :““’ is face, e:(.l?::g.d ““, 3 Life mads g'loomy O | o Rt o |
or an and looking as thoroughly out of humor | shadowy view of Miss Mars' figure, and | faoe is all a leaden white, and there is a affabl 'hu chalan e erable thereby. Alexander Burns, of | ally either at his mammoth Ocean Hotel,
as » handsome, care frea bit of masculin- | a they enter the lizhted room he looks {drawn look about the mouth that has And now he has brought his broken, | o)00r0 " was cured after sufferiog fifteen | Long Dranci, or 8 the popular Leland Hotel, |
: i ¢ her with pardonabl iosit to |taken away all ghe pretty curves and remorseful heart to Dulce, and lies there | yoars. Burdock Blood Bitters cured | Drosdway, 27th and 28th Strests, Now ¥. K. |
ranteed to 2 ool . 1 L I in ‘the atill, evening twilight, without | him. 2 Mr. LECAND'S extensive koowledgs of tho
It seems to me, Harold, you are mak- | what manner of woman this ; dimples. She somehow much y o l: d$ 2 b hi — good done by this unequalled ersdioator of
ing yourself odious for no reason at all.’ [ She was exquisitely lovely both irfiisce | oider, and thianer, and weaker than the hope in life or yond it ; wit is lowuou__snw: Bloed poisons sasblas i to give IngRloes
> us a trial says Dulce decidedly. ‘Miss Mars is|end form. She had a transparen - | Dulceof an hour ago. He is holding °h':l!°d face on ﬂ:;' dll:hp eldhhi ;nd his i s Benn ot Sk ki bt n much valuabie wiormation. o
v . aure to be nice and pleasant, and 1t is | less skin, like the petals of a issus. | both her hands against his breast and |°Utfung ‘"‘"f:“ ing the white flowers. | o\, in2 root—which is protected, as is PREPARED DY -
= m— unkind and selfish, Harold, to male such | She had Oriontal eyes of biué-black, |speaking rapidly. —{Chicago' Tribune, ;:.“.*::;":&"'{;kf::'orp“r‘.':::'° cap— | Dr.J.C.Ayer& Co., Lowels, Mace.
Parke's Carbolic Cerate has a fidget, when you might,’ insinuatingly, | which lovked immensely large in her| ‘Dulce ! _Dulce ! he is saying, ‘what P jng motion enabling it to solect “:‘ pas.| SoWDrall Druggiasta; $1. six botsles for B
{ «féf,\’.l’m'.-,j; i :lll:?l tz‘n;cm ¢make it 8o nice for us.’ delicate face. She had elender feet and | can you think of one who is so false as 1?7 R lixt.o:n“;enn'“(} M. Everest, | 38g6 of least resistance for 1ta onward
1'1).5-(;;';-’1(4 };:’ :.(f((f_-'fh'p great- ‘T dare say you sre right, Dulce—you | tiny ears, and a perfect self-pessession | I did ngt mean to love her. I fought| ‘g orest, has sold Hngyn.rd'n Poot.on'l movement. This comparatively solid GUBER{CH BﬂILER WURKS
you get McGire &'Jr“i'e“n'lé’rﬂ-‘: always are. [ will go to the utmost | which gave her almost an air of distinc- | against it enough, God knows, but from | Balsam, and its sales are steadily increas- | LiP is moved :;rw'nd with great power by
BT e cente by Gotige limits of hospitable possibilities to take | and make her seem out of place amog |the first-it was no use. Many and many | ing. It cures coughs, colds and all lung '.'h: ::l?'h:u't ora‘l?"?“ gf “°|" cells Have just receivad ajlasge stock of
- rusigahedmg o ¢ Dulce's bric-a-b naty birds, aad |times I have vowed to goaway and break | owmplaints ; is pleasant to take and al- [Jutt behind it, ana this is the only part
ver &ive Up. < sthat little wriakle out of your [fore- ce's c-a-brac, canary rds, » y ways reliable. 2 of the root that elongates,” The formed Bu‘ss & lno' s"a. FITTllGS
x Raad” ¥ house-plafigs. She was like a picture, [my own heart rather than hurt you, and fixed root behind it extends from
its sides in the shape of root.hairs which =—pon=—

dear. But I am such a pitiable coward I
could not leave her! I am bound heart
and soul to that one woman ! I cannot
make you understand how I love her ! I
would give worlds to hate her and be
back agmin with only your kind httle
face in my heart. But when I ses her—
when I aven hear her voice—1 could fall
dowa,end; worship the wery earth her
dainty feet have pressed | - I don't know
why I tell you all this, only that you
have always been the one true friend T

uffering with low and de-
loss of appetite, general
iered blood, wesk consti-
i€, or any disease of a byl
all means procure g bot-
Bitters. Yow wil] be sur-
1€ rapid improvement that
i will be inspired with new
nd activity will return ;
y will ccase, and hence.
rejotce in  the . praise of
% Sold at ﬁft;) oentl:
[6

with her §dft'pale gold hair coiled low
down ¢a"’he’r- néck ‘in high-art fashion.
Like:a soft harmony in black and gold
she was, with her flimy rdbes clinging
tlosely round her and the old gotd, like
tarnished yeliow, touching her here and
there. ¢

She goes to the piano and sings, The
song was all about a soldier and s knot
of ribbon and there was a little ‘wafl ‘of
‘adieu’ and heartache through it which
Harold knew she did not feel, but still

would be brushed off if the parts they
issue from moved onward. Rootlets also
issue which ferm braoch roots. The
root-hairs seem to be the chief asorbents
of water impregnated with air and nutri-
ment.—[W

—————— e
Well to Remember, t
A stitch in time saves nime. Serious

He taked her in his arms as he speaks,
and Dulce’s nose sinks contentedly into
his coat oellar

‘How is it that a» mite like you can so
take possession of & great person, as I
am, and make him do so gladly what
most hates ? 1 shall be very glad to” see
Miss Mars now, and you M*‘y me

for being glad—how ?—in km, Dulce,
my d4fting*~ He raises her head and
presses his lips to her soft, warm mouth.

When Du'ca is at last ir undisputed

Sarm's Fluid m!-‘g
Is the only instantaneous relief for Neu-
ralgia, Headache, Toothache, etc. Rub-
ping & few drops briskly is all that is
needed. No taking nauseous medicines
for weeks, but one minute's application
removes all pain and will Egon the great

BOILERS & ENGINES

New Salt Pans and Boilers

Built on Shoitest Notice.

value of Kram’'s Fluid htninq. 26

conts per bottle at George
store. b results oft follow a neglect orfdcomtipne { | receive prompt attentiou
- bowels and bad blood. Burdock Blood . ;
Dr. Low's Pleasant Worm Syrup—An | Bitters regulate and purify the stomac?, CHRYSTAL & BLACK,
agreeable, safe and effectual remedy tolp.,,,eh_ liver, ki'pav: and the bloyl | Works near G. T R. Station
remove all kinds of wcrms. 1lm 2 Gaderich. Fah

ynas drug
Mail orders for new werk and repairs wil!

ilsen
1R

‘ Take it in time 2




