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Cariors Little Liver Pills ave very small and
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air—almost o
nose, regular teeth, and an ingelleo.
tual face, as nearly as I van recall to mind.”

“‘Ah, there now, Owen, you have de.
soribed him. But I suppose he is not gens
pleasing ore—.”

andsome?”

*‘I scarcely meant that, But
have said i::’h he handsome !"“ G 1
““Rather,

:‘ tout ensemble llo'-triklng *
“—% bo, no—1 forgot; it is not. He
is rather untidy in his waisteoat, ¥,
ties and hair,” o
th;;m!" vexing! itmust be to himself, poor
“He's o thorough bookworm—despi,

2

ting ts ]
the inn, the mup-.’::d hired -convey-
ances had returned from short drives
inland, They il went aboard the

pr!n!_ﬂn‘ kplm ofn nl:'ww plank ;’.bm

.
ro] Cytherea uu-nl:‘ to the very l{n.
reluctant to follow, and looki alternately
at the boat and the valley ind,  Her
delay provoked a remark from Captain Ju-
cobs, u thickset man of the hybrid stains,
resulting lro.m the mixed effects of fire and

the pap-and-daisy school of verse—knows

Shakespeare to the very dregs of the *foot.

notes. Indeed, he is & poet in & small way.”
*‘How delicious,” she said, 1 havenever

known a poet,”

“And you don’t know him,” said Owen,

ly.

he reddeneds “‘Of course 1 don't, 1
know that,”

“Have you received any answer to your
advertisement ¥ he inquired,

“‘Ah~—no 1" she sald, and the forgotten
disappointment which had showed itself in
her face at different times during the day,
became visible again,

Another day passed away. On Thursday,
without inquiry, she learnt more of the head
draughtsman. He and Graye had become
very friendly, and he had been tempted to
show her brother a copy of some of the

ms of his~some serious and sad—some
umorous—which had :Fpnrad inthe poet's
corner of a mnilzina rom time to time,
Owen showed them now to Cytherea, who

London, Friday, Oct. 8.

Tepeae emedes

By Thomas Hardy,

RUTHOR OF ‘A PAIR OF BLUE EYES,” “‘THE
TRUMPET-MAJOR,” ETC
r of this charming sto:

m:t?vp:'(l}:%:&.n‘:umvmt to London, ﬁ; lag
I? Ambrose Graye, a young architect, during
Which time he me acquainted with a re-
Yired officer in the nsv{. named Brmd‘lclgh. his
wife and their beautiful daughter Cytherea.
Graye falls in love with Cytherea and asks her
be his own. Although fond of Graye her
weply is, “We must part now,” and they ac-
cord’{ngly separate. raye then learned that
Oytherea had a fondness for her cousin, an
pfficer of the line, who had departed for India.
Xight years later Graye married another lady,
bu'{ he counld never forget his first love, Several
years elapse and Graye becomes a widower
With two children—Owen and Cytherea. Time
passes on and the children reach the ages of 19
and 18 respectively, when their father dies.
Owen finds his father was hopele_snlg in debt,
nd both incidentally learn of his first love,
he young man secures & situation in an archi-
tect's office and provides for his sister's wants
‘while she endeavors to procure a position as
overness. Owen informs his sister that the
ead draughtsman is a *‘nice fellow,” who is on
the “look for a suitabl ion for life.]

“Well, Owen, how has it been with you
to-day? What is the place like—do you
think you will Jike Mr. Gradfield ?”

“Oh, yes. But he has not been there to-
day; I have ouly had the head draughtsman
with me,” .

Young women have a habit, not notize-
able in men, of putting on at a moment’s
wotice the drama of whosoever’s life they
choose. Cytherea's interest was transferred
from Mr. Gradfield to his representative,

*“What sort of a man is he ?” '

‘“He seems like a very nice fellow indeed;
though of course I can hardly tell as to a
certainty yet, But I think he’s a very
Wworthy fellow; there’s no nonsense in him,

nd though he is not a public school man he
ins read widely, and has a sharp apprecia-
tion of what is good in books and art. In
fact his knowledge isn’t nearly so exclusive

w8 most professional men’s.”

“That’s a great deal to say of an archi-
tect, for of all professional men they are, as
& rule, the most professional.”

‘‘Yes, perhaps they are. This man is of
& rather melaucholy turn of mind, I think.”

“Has the managing clerk any family?”
she mildly asked, after a while, pouring out
Some more tea.

“Family; no I”

““Well, dear Owen, how should I know ?"

“Why, of course, he isn’t married. But
there happened to be a conversation about
Women going on in the office, and I heard
{lim say what he should wish his wife to be

ike.”

"“What would he wish his wife to be
like ?” she said, with great apparent lack
of interest,

*‘Oh, he says she must be girlish and art-
less; yet he would be loth to do without a
dash of womanly 'subtlety, 'tis so piquant.
Yes, he said, that must be in her; she must
have womanly ecleverness. ' *And yet I
should like her to blush if only a cock-spar-
row were to look at her hard,” he said,

Which brings me back to the girl again,
and so I flit backwards and forwards. I
must have what comes, I suppose,’ he said,
‘and whatever she may be, thank God ‘she’s
%o worse. However, if he might give a
final hint to Providence,’ he said, ‘a child
among pleasure, and a woman among pains
‘Was a rough outline of his requirement.”

“Did he say that? What a musing
ereature he must be,”

“He did, indeed.”

§ 3, From the twelfth to the fifteenth of July.

As is well known, ideas are so elastic in
# human brain, that they have no constant

easure which may be called their acvual

ulk. Any important idea may be com-
pressed to a molecule by an unwonted
erowding of others; and any small idea will
expand to whatever length and breadth of
yacuum the mind may be able to make gver
foit. Cytherea’s world was tolerably va-
@ant at this time, and the young architec.
tural designer’s image became very perva.
sive, The mext evening the subject was
egain renewed.

‘‘His name is Springrove,” said Owen, in
#eply to her. *“He is a thorough artist, but
® man of rather humble origin, it seeme,
‘who has made himself so far. I think he
is the son of a farmer, or something of the
kind '

“Well, he is none the worst for that, I
#ippose.”

‘‘None the worse. As we come down the
ill, we shall be continually meeting people
going up.” But Owen had felt that Sprin-
Prove was a little the worse, nevertheless,

“*Of course he is rather old by this time.”

*Oh no. He is a man about six-and-
Swenty—not more.”

“Ah,I see. What is he like, Owen ?”

““I can’t exactly tell you his appearance;
Ais always such a difficult thing to do.”

‘““A man you would describe as short,
Most men are those we should describe as
short, I fancy.”

*I should eall him, I think, of the middle
height; but as I only see him sitting in the
office, of aourse I am not certain about his
form and figure.”

*“I wish yon were, then.”

“l-;'erhnpa you do. But I am not, you
nee.”

';')f conrse not, you are always so pro-
v liag Owen, Isawa man in the nrutl

instantly began to read them carefully and
to think them very beautiful.

““Yes, Springrove is no fool,” said Owen,
nntentfomly.

“No fool—I should think he isn't, ine
deed,” said Cytherea, looking up from the
paper in quite an excitement; to write such
verl‘e; hu :beiu!"

*“What logio are chopping, Cytherea?
Well, I don% mnn’o:‘woosst nEf thi verses,
because I haven’t read them; but for what
hesaid when the tellows were talking about
falling in love,”

“Which you will tell me ?”

*‘He says that your true lover breathless-
ly finds himself engaged to a sweetheart,
like a man who has caught something in the
dark. He doesn’t know whether it is a bat
or a bird, and takes it to the light when he
is ool to learn what it is. He looks to see
if she is the right age, but right age or
wrong age, he must consider her a prize.
‘‘Sometime later he ponders whether she is
the right prize for him. Right or wrong
kind—he has called her his, and must abide
by it. Aftera time he asks himself, ‘Has
she the temper, hair and eyes he meant to
have, and was firmly resoived not to do
without ¥ He finds it is all wrong, then
comes the tussle——"

*‘Do they marry and live happily "

*“Who ! Oh, the supposed pair. I think he
said—well, I really forgot what he said.”

““That is stupid of you,” said the young
lady in dismay,

(A\'e. ”

““But he's a satirest—I don’t think I care
about him now.”

““There you are just wrong. He is not.
He is, as I believe, an impulsive fellow who
has been made to pay the penalty of his
rashness in some love aflair,”

Thus ended the dialngue of Thursday,
but Cytherea read the verses again in pri.
vate. On Friday her brother remarked
that Springrove had informed him that he
was going to leave Mr. Gradficld’s in a fort-
night to push his fortunes in London,

An indescribable feeling of sadness shot
through Cytherea’s heart. Why should
she be sad at such an announcement as
that, she thought, concerning a man she
bad never seen, when her spirits were
elastio enough to rebound after hard blows
from deep and real troubles as if she had
scarcely known them? Though she could
not answer this question, she knew one
thing, she was saddened by Owen's news.

§ 4. July the twenty-first,
A very popular local excursion by steam-

boat to Darborne Chine was announced
through the streets ta Creston one Thurs.
day morning by the weak-voiced town-
crier, to start at 6 o'clock the same day.
The weather was lovely, and the oppor-
tunity being the first offered tc them,
Owen and Cytherea went with thejrest,
They had reached the Chine, and had
walked together for nearly an hour on the
shore, and over the hill which rose beside
the strand, when Graye recolleoted that a
mile or two further inland from this spot
was an interesting medieval ruin, He was

already familar with its characteristics
through the medium of an archwological
work, and now, finding himself so close. to
the reality, felt inclined to verify some
theory he had formed. respecting it. . Con-
cluding that there would be just sufficient
time for him to  go there and return before
the boat had left the shore, he parted from
Cytherea on the hill, struck downwards,
and then up a heathery valley.

She remained on the summit where he
had left her till the time of his expected
return, scanning tvhe . details of the
prospect ~around.  Placidly spread out
before her on the south was the open
channel, reflecting a blue intenser by many
shades than that of the gky overhead, and
dotted in the foreground by a half dogen
small craft of contrasting rig, their eails
graduating in hue fram extreme whiteness
to reddish brown, the varying actual colors
varied again in a double degree by the rays
of the declining sun.

Presently the first bell from the boat
was heard, warning the passengers to em-
bark. This was followed by a lively air
from the harps and violins, their tones, as
they arose, becoming intermingled with,
though not marred by, the brush of the
waves when their crests rolled over—at the
point where the check of theshore shallows
was first felt—and then r]mlmml away up
the slope as pebbles and sand.

She p&rne!?i her face landward, .nnd
strained her eyes to discern, if possible,
some sign of Owen’s return. Nothing was
visible save the strikingly brilliant, still
landscape. The wide concave which lay at
theback of thehillin this direction was blag-

ing with the western light, adding an
orange tint to the vivid purple of the
heather, now at the very climax of bloom,
and free from the slightest touch of the in-
vidious brown that so coon creeps into its
shades. The light so intensitied the colors
that they seemed to stand above the surface
of the earth and float in the mid-air like an

exhalation of red. I the minor \'n}lﬂyuv be-
tween the hillocks and ridges which diver-
sified the contour of the basin, but did not
disturb its general sweep, she marked the
brakes of tall, heavy-stemmed ferns, 5 or 6
feet high, in a brilliant light green dress—
a broad riband of them with the
path in their midst winding like & stream
along the little ravine that reached to the
foot of the hill, and delivered up the path
to its grassy area. Among the ferns grew
holly bushes deeper in tint than any
shadow about them, whilst the whole sur.

face of the soene wae din.pled wish ml.

Wy R PRGN detbioh: Soiafg

water, peculiar to sailors where engines are
the Rropolﬁng power,

‘*Now then, missie, if you please. I am
sorry to tell 'ee our time's up. Who're you
looking for, miss ?”

“My brother~he has walked a short dis-
tance inland; he must be here directly.
Could you wait for him—just & minute *’

“Really, I am a fraid not, m'm,” Cythe-
rea looked at the stout, round-faced man,
and at the vessel, with o light in her eyes
80 expressive of her own opinion being the
same on reflection, and with such resigna~
tion, too, that, from an instinctive feeling
of pride at being able to prove himself more
humane than he was thought to be—works
of -uperoroﬁticm are the onlysacrifices that
entice in bhis way—and that at a very small
eost, he delayed the boat till some among the
passengers began to murmur,

““There, never mind,” said therea, de-
clsively. *‘Go on without me—1I shall wait
for him.”

“*Well, 'tis a very awkward think to leave
you here alone,” said the captain, **I cer-
tainly advise you not to wait.”

““He’s gone across to the railway station,
for certain,” said another passenger.

“‘No—here he is,” Cytherea said, regard.
ing, as she spoke, the half-hidden figure of
& man who was seen advancing at & head-
long pace down the ravine which lay be-
tween the heath and the shore,

““He can’t get here in less than five min.
utes,” a passenger said, ‘“People should
know what they are about, and inp time.
Really ifee—"

**You see, sir,” said the captain in apolo-
getig)‘undcrtona. ‘since ’tis her brother,
and she’s alone, 'tis only nater to wait a bit
now he's in sight. Suppose, now, you were
8 young woman,jas might be, and you had a
brother, like this one, and you stood of an
ovening upon this wild lonely shore, like
her, why you'd want us to wait, too,
wouldn’t you, sir? I think you wounid,”

The person so hastily approaching had
been lost to view during this remark by
reason of a hollow in the ground, and the
projecting cliff immediately at hand covered
the path in its rise. His footsteps were now
heard strinking sharply against the flinty
road at a distance. of about 20 or 30
yards, but still behind the escarpment. To
save lime, Cytherea prepared to ascend the
plank.

‘‘Let me give you my hand, miss,” said
Captain Jacobs.

*“No—please don’t touch me,” she said,
ascending cautiously by sliding one foot
forward two or three inches, bringing up
the other behind it, and so on alternately
—her lips compressed by concentration on
the feat, licr eyes glued to the plank,
her hand to the rope, and her immediate
thought to the fact ol the distressing nar.
rowness of her footing. Steps now shook
lhe other end of the boards, and in an ine
stant were up to her heels with a bound.

(To be Continued.)

Sing a song of sixpence,

The price of ““Diamond Dyes;®
The }airesl of all colors,

That please the ladies’ eyes ;
They happy make each mother,
Each wife and daughter true ;
And all tell one another,

What ““ Diamond Dyes” can do
So sing a song of sixpence

For what these dyes Eave done,
In giving glorious colors,

That hold in rain or sun,
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Lawson’s cabinets, $2 per dozen; Lawson’s
cart-de-visite, $1' 25 per dozen; Lawson’s
sunbeams, §1 per dozen. Corner Park and
Queen’s avenue, for one month only,
pisiiiciidst i foasiatu s

Teas and coflee—For genuine value go to
Wm. Gilmour, Market E:no.

[P bt SN
Baggage smashers say Scarrows Trunks beat
them all; Trunks and Vaiises at factory prices
Yerairing a specialty. 227 Dundas street.
Through Pullmans and Dining Car At
tached to New York via Erio
Railway,

The Erie is the only line running through
Canada that gives the people of London the
above. service, and it is to be hoped they
will take advantage of it by purchasing
their tickets via the favorite Erie and save
themselves the annoyance of changing ecars
and jumping off the trains for meals.
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A full line of public and high school
books are at Allaster’s,

The Head Surgeon
Of the Lubon Medical Company is now at
Toronto, Cavada, and may be consulted
either in person or by letter on all chronic
diseases peculiar 0 man, Men, young,
old, or middle-aged, who find "them-
selves nervous,weak and exhausted, who are
broken down from excess or overwork, re-
sulting in many of the following symptoms: |

of vitality, loss of memory, bad dreams,

. FRIDAY, O

ot TR | e

ASTORIA =

l :“".:: 'l;.m. Wednesday  ang Friday,

oes for lassons, Sub;

Mechanical, um-mal.,;m-:om‘ L'-a"n}ﬂ'

ln-.vln‘r. Perspeotive Geometr r, Orname
ustrial Designing, Ilotiel

W Ourears Cosmas, 7 Murrey Swves, 3. ¥ Blank Book Manufacturer and

General Book Binder,
Large importations of Ledger

Paper arrived. Blank Books made
any pattern on short notice,

Magazines and other books
bound with a“view to neatness
and durability,

The Great One-Price Clothiers.

Hens or Youths St
e Bttt v | g POWDER

Clothing Department, where|pusesr, STRONGEST, BEST,
we are showing an elegant line monia, Lime, Phosphas
of Men's and Youths' Suits, E.W. GILLETT, T
from $5 to $20. THE CELEBRATED HOYAL YEAsT
We will say that we have i
a stock of merchandise as

4 ” 4 Bowels, ileand Blond
large, in quality as fine and in L i
variety as great as any cloth- fres, all Blood Humors
ing house in Canada. S et Doy

Open to your selection we ke, Ve
have every style of cut and all Benelo Fovar, wascompletely ok s,
he worthy fabrics, such as L;&.‘".f..t‘;;?.’:;‘.:::ﬁ;.‘:i!fl;f:‘.»,l{ilt:‘,'.‘fl‘:;“x_‘.’;.‘f.'.:
Corkscrews, Fancy Worsteds, E nglish, Scotch [iicie v sremaraieShang 01 1w s
and Canadian Tweeds. Prices all right.and | == s
marked in plain figures. PRINTING

P Y.

OA K HAT o Ly |Every Description Promptly Execated
- ]
150 Dundas street, London. RUMARAE :
ALF. TAYLOR, Manager.
. —Advertiser Job Dept.

MARSHALL BROS.

Wholesale Importers of

TEASand COFFEES

67 Dundas Street, London, Ont.

WE HAVE A LARGE LINE OF

Envelopes st Shipping Tags

Which we will sell at close
prices in 10,000 lots.

KERN'S

A justly celebrated specific for the

: R ' : cure of Rheumatism, Neuralgla, Gout,

° I A N Bciatica, Lumbago, etc. No matter

LONDON BRUSH FACTORY., b 4 gow'tb:d o:’(;bronillc the case may be,
Awarded Silver | 900t despair until you try

Medal at Western

rar s | Kemn's Rheumatic Cure

Price List on Application,

Mental depression, premature old age, loss ’

dimness of sight, palpitation of the heart,
emissions, lack of energy, pain in the kid-
neys, headache, pimples on the face or body,
itching or peculiar sensation about the
scrotum, wasting of the organs, dizziness,
specs before the eyes, twitching of the mus-
cles, eyelids and elsewhere, bashfulness,
deposits in the urine, loss of will power,
tenderness of the scalp and spine, weak and
flabby muscles, desire to sleep, failure to be
rested by sleep, constipation, dullness of
hearing, loss of voice, desire for solitude,
excitability of temper, sunken eyes sur-

rounded with LEADEN CIROLE, oily looking |

skin, ete., are all symptoms of nervous
debility that lead to insanity and death
unless cured. The spring or vital force
having lost its tension every function
wanes in consequence. Those who through
abuse committed in ignorance may be

rmanently cured. 8end your address for
gfmk on all diseases peculiar to man.
Address M. V. LUBON, 50 Front Street
East, Toronto, Ont. Books sent free
sealed. Heart disease, the symptoms of
which are faint spells, purple lips, numb-
ness, palpitation, skip beats, hot flashes,
rush of blood to the head, dull pain in the
heart with beats strong, rapid and irregu-
lar, the second heart beat quicker than the
first, pain about the breast bone, etc., can
positively be cured. No cure, no pay.
Send for book. Address M. V, LUBON,
50 Front 8treet East, Toronto, Ont. Con.
sultations free.
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Hemp and Wool Dusters
JATRe assortment Oarpet
61 TO 656 DUNDAS STREET, Price, §1 00 per ,bot,‘,l"
WM. MALLOCH & 0. MACHINISTS
T0 WEAK MEN
E L E -A' T O R S - decay, wasting weakness, lost ;uin'v «""l;xt""‘--l;;ﬂ
PULLEYS, SHAFTING, HANGERS and SPECIAL MACHINERY | sufichimio boue cors FREE o tarte &
Prof, ¥, ¢, FOWLER, Moodus, Coun.
184 Fullerton Street, IL.ondon oK CER A
Bookbinder, Account Book WManufacturer APOSITIVE 7 LoST o zari e saxgo0D,
~————AND DEALER 1N, CUR g’::k’:‘n‘:ﬂ!?‘nﬁ‘;;&‘{lalb’nm ftect/
MATHRIATL S|t
S ——————————————— ol itel --hll;. I:UIH TREMN
NO. 91 DUNDAS STREET, - . ‘. LONDON, ONT | 550 5 Srmit i GEREREL
For
Paper Boxes and Bags

Eweepers, For 8ale by all Druggists.
~~MANUFACTURERS OF —
Buffering from the effects of youthful errors, early
Repa' i3 : sl)eci‘lty. splendid medical work ; should be read by every
ROE s - e —— B 150 WABASH AVE., CHICAGO, l|£
CHAS.CHAPMAN FgR‘MEN OHLY!
5 Errors or Ex
ARTISTS ;
Telephone No, 870, e %
MICROBE KILLER:

A safe, sgure and pleasant remedy: !'!"‘”’d'

. where all others fall. If yon have any sicknesa

Get quotations from e o e A g Y
yvinced of its merits as others have. As al

diseases are caused by microbes, so this medy

cine cures all diseases, Pamplots and all im

C.R. SOMERVILLE,
644 Dundas Street,.

formation froe. A call solicited,

WM. ELLIS,
Agent for the Wm. Radam Microbe Killer Oty
98 Dundas Street, London, Ont,

Telephone. 677.

Branch office: W, G, Morgan, jeweler, B
AGENTS WANTED

nd In ing, Letter
xtra classes~Ching ainting classes, Mog,
o o AT S S
for_In llg and !uﬂ- PO iy e - ey e
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Muudmm clroulara,
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ksowu B A. Anouss, ¥.D,, o NErS
111 80, Oxtord 8k, Brookiyn, K.Y, - | Witkious iajurious medication. E. H. KORDES
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