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l»»d not seen her to-day; but who could 
tell Whether she might not meet . them 
again? She felt low-spirited and dis­
heartened for a time, then grew gradu­
ally easiei in her mind. In a week per­
haps they would leave London, and 
down at Court Manor she would have 
peace, if not happiness. Comforted by 
this thought, she fell asleep just as the 
gray dawn was breaking, her troubles 
forgotten for the time in dreams.

For the next three days life went on 
as it had before Lord Court arrived. 
Margery took her solitary walks in the 
square garden,
there, and Lady Enid declared herself 
much better. As the end of the week 
drew near, Margery felt her heart light­
en. Only a few hours more and she 
would be safe for a long time!
•“Have you your canvas and all the 

necessaries for our pictures, Nugent?” 
asked Lady Enid, on the afternoon of 
l he day before that fixed for their de­
parture.

*T have one or two little commissions 
to execute this afternoon,” returned the 
curl; “then 1 shall be quite prepa.el 
for work.”

"Let us go with you; it is a lovely 
day.”

•’But the fatigue!” he said, warning»y. 
••Remember, Enid, there is the journey 
tomorrow.”

*1 should enjoy it,” Lady Enid mur­
mured, a little plaintively.

“Then come by all means, my darling.” 
With a beating heart Margery put on 

her hat; fain would she have stayed at 
home, but she could think of no excuse, 
and she did not like to spoil Lady Knids 
pleasure. She shrunk from the idea of 
seeing those two faces again, and the 
chance of being recognized.

The carl was waiting for her at the 
foot of the stairs.

” Enid has sent me for you, Miss 
Daw,” he said, hurriedly; "out 1 was 
most anxious to speak to you for a 
minute alone. Tell me honestly, do you 
think she wishes this, journey to-mor­
row V Sometimes 1 fancy 1 see a hope­
less longing in her eyes, and it almost 
makes my heart ache.”

"Indeed, Lord Court,” Margery an­
swered, earnestly, *T am sure Lady Enid 
lives in the very thought of going to 
her old home. She has talked of it so 
often. Please do not distress yourseTi ; 
1 have seen that look in her eyes, too, 
but 1 do not think it means more than 
a longing to be well.”

She put out her hand timidly, and he 
raised it to his lips.,

Their eyes met for an instant, and he 
saw again the deep sadness in hers.

“Enid is waiting,” lie said, "lei us go 
to the carriage.’ *

This time they drove through the 
streets, and Margery forced herself to 
talk and smile, though she was trem­
bling with fear, if her smile died away 
suddenly, and if her voice had not the 
true ring, it was only the earl who re­
marked it. Lady Enid, lying back on her 
couch, was }i>o interested in all that 
was passing to see the effort and no­
tice the constraint.

At last all the commissions were exe­
cuted, and it was with a sigh of relief 
that Margery found the carriage was 
rolling homeward.

"Shall 1 ever learn her sorrow?” the 
earl wondered, os they bowled along, 
noting her sweet face. "It is only one 
who has suffered as 1 have who looks 
as,she does—yet that is imposable in 
her young life.”

Margery met liis earnest, questioning 
gare; the color rose to her cheeks and 
she was about to make some re­
mark, when suddenly, to her amazement, 
tlie earl leaned forward and pulled her 
on one side ; then followed a sharp 
shock to the carriage. Dimly she saw a 
huge impending mass above her, and 
heard voices raised in alarm; then her 
senses cleared, and she saw the earl 
standing in the street, the footman lie- 
side him, and a crowd of people hurry­
ing forward.

gery drew back H her sea* as tli**v "There is no damage.” said the earl, 
passed: it wa« a moment of bitter a?- getting into the carriage again—"at 
ony. She hnd thought herself *e‘io >le-l to least, none to us. You are not hurt?” 
meet sorrow, that shv was able to be His tone was intensely eager, 
firm, that she had cast out all love nnd ‘*<>* no,” Margery answered, quickly, 
désunir from her heart and filled it with ‘but Lady Enid ”
a desire for utter forgetfulness. No. she "Is all right. She told me so herself, 
BMW herself in her weakness. The very with a smile, just this minute, 
right of Va,». Carter',« 1,might hack Meifferv bout over the eomh.
I ho humiliation she l,a<l tmffoml: while . ?. 8!T -ei.ed you rite sa» Imr-
thought of Stuart, the man who had de- nedl.v. look.ng with I,lam-hod checks, 
oelvod hor. insulted her. worked her ‘for rite has tainted, 
life at its very beginning, brought, back CHAPTER XVII.
the tumultuous joy of that evening in mantel piece struck
Weald Wood the >m«we„d,,,g sorrow « t,rar ailvel}- chimes; Margery
of her loss Ah. she might he as Urate *,d ^ ^ w;||k t(> a„d fro Uu.

l>ady Hunt lay hark very «till as she ^."had UrXV dew. "nil 'the ha. ̂  the"‘‘lld^rettmu-d. tmT'earrit"
disappeared, a strange year,,mg look on rirvs tl,.lt prM, had here setting up dur * - f ;ilt! ,„VIU lbe bedroom,

, . . , . .. . ing these past winks, and left her as , fare aa white as death itself. The
•« that only might be. aae murmur- w,„k „ hetwet agony of Margery’s suspense

ed to hiTself "I euuld g" !" happiness, f Turning to apeak to her. Lord Cour, b,elôble. „|,c had been alone, listening
think. She looked toward :.!«• door, .«nd 9nw her pallor and look obpain. for Vet she seamMV knew why, dread-
bar eyes suddenly glvivited with ;oy. “Something is troubling her.” he j hear Doetoi FoiheigilPs step on
"Nugent,” she cried, you have cam* thought. "She Is too young, too fair to t||e hlair \\\ thought of self was ban- 
back! How good of you to be su early;” look so distressed." Ignoring her np- is|ird 1M)W. £|ie could think only of the 

Lord Court bent and kis-cd her. parent faintness. he gave liis orders to 9%veet angel-woman who had 1m*cii a
"Wàere. is M-iss Daw? You are alone." thr footman, and they were driven home. 0f goodness to her, and of the
Lady Enid saw hie eager gl uue. Margery all tUpt evening was quiet, nl- jook hpVi‘eiiless grief on the earl’s
"She ha* just left me to put some mosl depressed. Site knew she might îave ah he carried his sister into the 

flowers in your room. Oh. Nugent, how have remained in lier own room, had house. Down stairs, iu another loom, 
aweet they are! 1 breathe the country R)„. so wished, but she shrunk from be- a mnn was sitting with head bowd for- 
air again in their scent.” jnR i,.ft alone with her thoughts, from , ward ns with age. It was the Earl of

“As you will breathe it in reality. d»r- the confession of her own weakness : and Court. He hud returned from his sis- 
ling, booh. What doe* Foth'irgîll sny?" 8he sat with Lady Enid. who. full of the ter’s couch, after placing her there, and, 

••[ am progressing «.lowly.” Lady Enid pleasure of her drive, ehatted nnd laugh- dropping into the chair beside the fire, 
replied, in a quiet voie.-, though the Id gayly. not noticing her friend1* had never moved during the three weary 
flush on her cheek* deepened; "!• must changed* manner. Rut. though it escaped hours that passed. He heard the doctor 
be another week vet. Nugent, before I her it was quicklv detected by her bro- slowly descend the stairs; yet he, like 
can think of starring.” thcr; and the pale face of the young Margery, dared not approach him be-

"A week will soon pass." the earl r« girl, the unspeakable depth of sadness cause of the unspeakable dread that was 
* ponded, tenderly, not noticing her la- in her eves, touched him with deep sym- in his heart, and he heard the str**** 
bored manner—“a week, nnd then. Enid, pathv. He came easily nml gracefully to door close with a slight shudder at the 
my darling, we .«hail return to the home her rescue. He took the book from lier fears that possessed him. 
where we were <u> happy, to the haunts hand when Lady Enid asked her to rea.il, It was nut till the door was gently
vmi loved! My life -hall henceforth he with a playful remark ns to Mi«* Daw's opened that lie roused himself from his
ip pent for you and with von. as of old.” j needle-work progressing slowly, nnd lie trance of despair; then, raising his head,

Lady Enid put her hand on her bro ! alone saw tlie slender figure leaning back he saw Margery, pale and agitated,
1 weaiilv on the wide window-ledge, her standing before him. 

work forgotten in her thoughts. He "Enid wishes for you,” she said faint- 
exerted himself to chat to his sister, ly. _ . .
and then knowing that her He started to his feet in an instant, 
evening was never complete with “You have seen her?” he murmured,
out music, seated himself at the piano “No,” Margery shook her head. "I
ami filled the room with the melody of will come after you; she has asked for 
a rich baritone voice. us both, and —” She stopped-her voice

Margery listened awhile: then the ^er. . .. . .
sighing sadness of the music proved too The earl pressed his hands over his 
much for her, and. stooping to kiss Lady and followed her from the room
“ ... .. , . . ' Lady Enid was Iving back on her pll-Emd. .lie retired to her room > „»d Vint. She could

The night-hours pawed slowly end ^ mOT/h£ hand M ller brother en- 
heavily; she could not sleep Her mind ,prod. but „he „aw the look of pieMure 
wae haunted by the vision of two forme that ylumlled her fare. He bent low 
with the radiance of a great happiness over her and heard her voice come only 
in their eyes. Was London so small that ln „ whi,per, and then with a painful 
she must be tortured by their faeea effort.
wherever she went? And her secret— «you arc better, Enid?” he murmur-

- THE TONIC OF VICTORY.

Army Surgueni Say It Acts Almeat 
as an Anaesthetic.

, SEVEN YEARS PAIN 
FROM ACUTE OM65JI
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Bonnette, a French army eurgean 

attached to the Thirty-ninth Artillery, 
writes in the Presse Medicale of the ex­
traordinary indifference to the pain of 
operation manifested by the soldiers 
of Napoleon while the great conqueror 
was sweeping victoriously over Europe. 
While the defeated soldier is full of im­
aginary terrors, subject to panic, mad­
ness and treason, the conqueror on the 
other hand is intoxicated with su^^gi, 
says the New York Medical Journal. 
Nothing, not even the morbific microbe, 
can resist troops who believe themselves

r > ;
Cored Through the Use of Or. 

Williams' Pink Pills.a ■
'J"s Neuralgia is not a disease—it is only 

a symptom. It is the surest sign that 
your blood is weak, watery and impure, 
and that your nerves are literally starv­
ing. Bad blood is the only cause—good, 
rich, red blood its only cure. There you 
have the real reason why Dr. Williams’’ 
Pink Pills cure neuralgia. They arc the 
only medicine that contains, in correct 
proportions, the very elements needed 
to make new. rich, red blood, 
alone reaches the root of the trouble, 
soothes the jangled nerves, and drive* 
away the nagging, stabbing pain, and 
brace up your health in other ways. Mr. 
M. Brennan, an ex-sergeant of the 2nd 
Cheshire Rgiment, now a resident of 
Winnipeg. Mail., says: "While «serving 
with my regiment In India on a hill 
station. I contracted a severe cold which 
brought on acute neuralgia, at times 
lasting foe three weeks. I was con­
stantly suffering almost every month 
in the war for over seven years, the 
pain being sometimes so severe that I 
wished I was <ivi d. On my return to 
England
though T spent large sums of money 
for medical advice nnd medicine. Then 
I came to Canada, and about a year ago 

the advertisement of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills in a Winnipeg paper, 
though I had begun to think my 
plaint was incurable I told my wife that 
I intended giving the Pills a fair trial. 
T was suffering from terrible pnins when 
I began taking the Pills, but bcfi -p the 

d hwx
to disappear, nnd under a further use of 

disappeared entirely, and i 
have not had a twinge of it during the 
past year. Only those w’*~ been'
afflicted with the terrible pain-* of 
alifia can tell what a blessing Dr. Wil­
liams’ Pink Pills have been to me. and 
you may be sure I shall constantly re­
commend them to other sufferers."

These Pills are sold hy all medi-ine 
dealers or by mail at JW) cent* a V'X 
or nix bottles for $2.50 from The IV. 
Williams’ Medicine Co.. Brockviile. Out.

“Yes,” replied Lady Enid, with a 
gleam of delight. “I «hail enjoy it.”

“It is a lovely day,” went on t he earl. 
"I long to drag you from this giooiqy 
room 
sure.”

Her cheeks were flushed, a light of 
eagerness was in her eyes. Margery 
could not see for tears; she slipped her 
hand into the tiny hot one, and whis­
pered the words that Lord Court spoke; 
then, deeply moved, she turned and left 
the room.

secure from all fears
drive will do you gooo, 1 am ill:]m

to be invincible.
Victory is the most powerful of re­

storatives and the deepest 
Legless members of the Old Guard 
crowding into an ambulance would at 
sight of the Emperor rise on their 
stumps to salute him. After Eylan 
Larrey operated uiiinterruptedyv for 30 
hours, and he reports how tlie soldiers 
seemed unconscious of their own trou­
bles, lost in thought of the glory of 
their lead.^r, and maimed as they were 
lending their best aid to fellow pa­
tient ».

i At Borodina Larry disarticulat' d the 
rshouldev of a colonel, who immediately 
set out for France on foot, where lie ar­
rived after three months walking. Af­
ter fording the Bereainu, a river in Rus­
sia, General Zayonehek. 75 years old, 
had hi* kneecap shattt red by a bullet ; 
amputiition was performed in three min­
utes in a violent snowstorm and in bit­
terly cold weather, yet the white-haired 
officer was placed in n sledge and taken 
to Yilnn, where he died at the age of 
8d years. Many similar anecdotes are 
told bv our Civil war veterans.

"Yes; I know it will.”
Margery knelt for an instant beside 

the couch.
“Are you quite suret” she whispered. 

“Will Doctor Fothergill----- ”
“He has urged me to go many times," 

Lady Enid interrupted, kissing aer; “*.» 
run and jut on your hat.”

Margery went with a light heart, and 
:n a few minutes followed the slight fig 
ure on. ita straight padded, board to tin- 
luxurious barouche. Lady Enid’s conch 

placed in the carriage, for she w.v* 
pelled to retain her recumbent 

position; and, with a heart full of pity, 
Margery took her seat beside the inva-

CHAPTER XVI. Thisanaesthetics.
Two days passed, and the earl an­

nounced his intention of going down to 
hie tenants at the end of the week. 
They were two peaceful, pleasant days, 
and Margery found much to occupy her. 
She would have remained in her oxvn 
room during her spare moments if Lady 
Enid would have allowed it; but with 
pretty tyranny the invalid refused any 
euch concession, and se Margery brought 
her painting into the boudoir. Lady 
Enid seemed never tired of watching her 
as she sat bending over her canvas, and 
every now and then she would touch 
her brother gently, and by a sign call 
hie attention to the girl’s beauty. Mar­
gery liked Lord Court. She was pleased 
at the graceful deference he showed her, 
and happy because of the joy liis pres­
ence brought to Lady Enid. He was a 
most agreeable companion; his wander­
ings about the world had provided him 
with a fund of anecdote and informa­
tion; and Margery listened delightedly 
to his voice, though her heart would 
sink at times at tlie memory of that 
other who had spoken of the same 
scenes. She found that the earl was 
an artist of more than ordinary ability, 
and was grateful to him for his many 
hints, entering into long discussions 
with a zest that delighted Lady Enid. 
The earl too found it a strange pleas­
ure to listen to her, and he would start 
a conversation simply for tlie sake of 
hearing her speak, and to watch the 
ever-changing expression of her sweet 
face.
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FOR MAKING SOAP 
FOR WASHING DISHES 
FOR sorramti WATER 
FOR DISINFECTING SINKS 

CLOSETS. DRAINS ETC.

lid.
London was very full, considering that 

the shooting season had commenced, and 
many people came to the side of the car­
riage. either to bow or to offer 
greetings to Lady Enid. To all of these 
acquaintances Margery was introduced 
as "my dear friend,” and her heart swell­
ed with gratitude to Lady Enid for her 
delicacy and consideration. Lord Court, 
though he was busy talking, lost none 
of the varying expressions that passed 
across her face. Gradually it was be­
coming a pleasure to him to lie near this 
girl wTiom his sister loved; he re.-jgnu- 
ed the rare beauty of her nature, her 
ir born refinement and her pride and hrr 
grace won from him attention that 
many another woman had sigh-d for m 
vrin. Margery was always gratified by 
his courtesy, though his growing admir­
ation was lost on her. She sat back in 
the carriage listening to the conversa­
tion, speaking only when addressed.

The earl had judged rightly — the 
drive seemed to have brought new life to 
his sister. She chatted gayly, breathing 
the soft air with avidity, and liis hope 
rose higher and higher as he gazed at her 
animated face. They had turned into the 
park, which was filled with carriages 
and equestrians; and Margery, who had 
been only once before in this part of 
London, grew interested in watelling the 
groups of people passing to and fro.

Lord Court’s eyes wandered from his 
sister’s fare to hers, and a sense of peace 
such as he had never felt in the past 
four years crept into hi* heart. Lady 
Enid saw his eyes turned on Margery, 
and she smiled to herself u happy little 
smile; she felt that these two would be 
friends, and the thought pleased her. 
Just as they were turning to leave the 
park, a gentleman rode up to the car­
riage and entered into conversation with 
rhe earl and Lady Enid. Margery eat 
back and let her eyes and thoughts wan­
der. She watched, with a smile on her 
faee. two children struggling for a doll, 
heedless of the voice of their nurse; then 
suddenly the smile faded, and her heart 
seemed to stand still. Beneath the trees 
to their right a party of riders was just 
moving on—a woman between two men, 
followed by two grooms. Margery’s 
cheeks blanched, and her hands trembled, 
she knew that graceful form only too 
well. It. was Vane Cliarteris— Vane 
Charteris, with tlie smile of content, the 
glow of perfect happiness on her lovely 
face : and beside her rede Stuart Cro4- 
bie. Margery had looked but once, yet 
she saw rmly too well. Vane had turned 
with a sinile to her lover; and he. bend­
ing close to lier, was murmuring wor.ls 
tlie tenderness of which might have be :it 
guessed by the earnest gaze that ac­
companied them.

to get no better.seemii!
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finished the nain began“RAZOR,L-aCKS.”
the Pills itCircus Huskies V/ho Generally Stand 

in With the Gambling Fraternity.
The razor-hacks Lie stalwarts. Their 

business is conclut ;vc of brawn. Their 
work of oitchltifc j.::d s;art Ing camp 
keeod them lit vu:iGi:;on. and they ure 
enlisted frorr. n t lass of society to which

ed, hoarsely. “Oh, say you. are better, 
my darling!”

“I shall ’h: soon, Nugent.” she answer­
ed. "Have you seen Doctor Fother-
giiir

He shook his head and he thought he 
saw a look of pain gather on her faee.

"1 am sorry,” she said faintly, “for 1 
must tell you myself,”

“Tell me wliat* Enid?" he asked, his 
voice almost inaudible in Us huskiness.

She did not answer at once, but, after 
awhile she raided her weak hand and 

it over his brow.

the Denny brook Fa ici would boat strong­
ly upiHal. A nui-up is tor them mere 
diversion, and thong.i they disappear af­
ter their duties ate performed and i 
he found slcephir under the edges of yet hey sleep lightly 

"Hey. Kubc:’* aw 
anil 5»re 

ball

He gave himself up now entirely to 
his sister; his fetus were banished, her 
own hopefulness kindled his, and the 
delicate flush that appeared on her 
white cheeks led him to believe that .Ft 
strength was returning. Margery too 
shared his eager delight in Lady Enid’s 
recovery ; yet amid it all she could not 
repress a vague feeling of discomfort 
sometimes, and alarm would rise un- 

' bidden when she looked up quickly and 
saw the unspeakable sadness in Lady 
Enid’s faee; but she kept her fears to 
herself, and indeed dismissed them as 
fancies when she heard the brother and 
sister laughing ami chatting together.

Lord Court was absent a week ; but he 
sent despatches duny to town, with ham­
pers of flowei* ana fruit. The two girls 
were aident lover» ol flowers, and .Mar­
gery would flit about arranging 
till the room was avare^ly recognizable.

On the day of the carl’s icturii she be­
gan the pleasant task of decorating: an.l, 
when all the vast’** were filled, she turn­
ed to Lady Enid with the great clusters 
that remained in her hand.

"Slhall I send these up to Lady Meri- 
Enid?” she asked—by Lady Enid’s 

special desire she discarded the title 
when speaking to her friend and mi--
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by the gentlemen of 
concession.—From ‘*TaIut- 

tlie July Metropolitan

v architectural pur- 
pvses is a part that lias been carrl-d to 
a high state o! perfection in i .. 
countries, ar.u some almost it ::le 
fiats have been accomplished . iis 
curious branch of industry.

1‘rvbably the most remarkable building: 
to.iM rooted wholly of ice, says the "Sel- 
ei’tifk American,’* was the palave built 

the Neva by the Czaina Anae o-f 
In 17X». The first attempt tv cmi- 

buildlng was unsuccessful, as 
>1 ice were too thin, mid t he 
ollaapseri in the first thaw.

se of ice foThe

passed
“Nugent,” she faltered, her tones a lit­

tle clearer. “I want you to give me a 
promise, dear.”

Yhe
vi.smen ure 
chovliif, rob 
the gambling 
c \ Tents." In 
Magazine.

x “Need you a*k for one!” he answered, 
pressing her hand to hi* lips, then 
clasping it firttilj* within liis own.

“1 want you to Ik* u friend to Mar­
gery; she has no one. and 1 love her. 
Nugent my dardling. do not look at me 
like that—there is no hope, 
cry, mV own dear brother! Listen! 1 
have deceived you”—her voice grew 
fainter—“I have l - en grow ing weaker 
and weaker every day. This is the fin­
ish.”

Kit-sie 
rtrun this 
the hlnbs 
building
Suhseouently large blocks of Ice were cut 
and squared will) great care, and laid 
one another by skillful masons, who ce­
mented the joints with water, which im­
mediately froze. The building, when 
ct mulcted was 17» feet long, 17 1-2 broad 
and 21 high. It was of but one storey. 
The facade coir.allied a dcor surmount­
ed by an ornamental pediment, and six 
windows. the frames and panes of 
which were all of ice. An elaborate 
bahirtriidv. adorned with statues, -ran 
along the top of the facade, and another 
bnlvptrade surrounded the building at 
the level of the ground. The side en­
trances to the Inclosure were flanked 
with pillars (supporting urns, the latter 
containing orange trees, whoso branch­
es. leaves and flowers were all of Ice. 
Holiow pyramids of Ice on each side of 
the building contained lights by night. 
The grounds were furlher adevned with 
a life-size figure of an elephif*. with ft 
mahout on his back. A stream »f wat­
er was thrown from the elephant's trunk 
by da>. and a flame of naphtha by night.

A te'nt of Ice contained a hot bath, in 
which persons actually bathed. There 
were also several cannons and mortars 
of Ice. which tvere loaded with bullets 
of Ice and discharged.

The Interior of the 
letelv furnished with

sees, a 
etc., all

collai.pseri In the 
ntly large block* of 
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KITTETT WELL, YOU WON’T 
THtrut/ * vr*n FROM NOW

Oli, don’t e j 
tv
h.°"lt

The earl had sunk upon his knees; 
his face was almost hidden. Lady Enid’s 
hand, wandering over >ti* hair, touched 
his eyes—they were wet with tear*.

"Don’t, don’t! Oh, Nugent, you break 
my heart!”

He was up again in an instant, his 
grief repressed bv an iron will.

“You promise ?” she said eagerly.
"I promise all you a‘k.” he answered. 

"Oh, why onn not I die instead of you?”
“You must live and keep your pro­

mise.” Ijady Enid whispered; then she 
closed her eyes for a inimité; and, in de­
spair, lie lieckoned to the maid to moist­
en the pale lips.

\

“Aunt Hannah!” Lady Enid laugned. 
"Oh, Ae cannot bear flowers, Margery! 
She would declare that, we wished tu kill 
her if we put them in her room!”

Margery buried her face in the flowers.
“How 1 pity her!” sru* said, slowly. 

“To me they are a* life itself. Yet, do 
you know. Enid, sometime* the thougAv 
comes to me that we are cruel when we 
cut the blossoms off so ruthlessly — 
they die so soon.”

She gazed admiringly at a small, déli­
mité r<we a* she spoke; it looked 

so desolate without its setting of green 
leaves. A curions fancy seized her—was 
not her life like this poor flower’s, sep­
arated from all she loved?

“She is thinking of her grief." thought 
the invalid girl. "You are too tender, 
darling.” she said, gently; "flowers are 
sent for our uee; and. after all, w© die 
as they do.” She paused a little, and 
then went v.n, “I will tell you where to 
put those if you will. Nugent loves 
flowers as we do. Ask Morgan to give 
you some glassv*. and arrange them on 
his table, will you?”

“Of course! Why did 1 Hot think of 
•hem iu her 

ft iy from the

r
bulldin
table

g was corn­
el);* 1rs. Un­

lock Ing gin 
plcte tea service, etc^

clock, a 
of

plet
tuee.The heat— taslies were raised, ami the 

girl’s eyes smiled again.
••] have one grva;. great 

murmured, f liiitly.
“It is granted. What would 1 not do 

for you. Enid?”

ice.wieC"''.lie

HAVf. YOU HEARTBURN?.«• ...àig ..i :t Keep­
er’s hand, four days after the stork 
brvugo. .ii.ii ;o me New Y’ork zoo. 
Fo- the next few month.* “Billy” will 
romp arouiid hie cage, cuff hie 

oi ier. nitty. t>:i the head as ehe 
sleeps, and Ukmï he'll begin to show 
sign* <»i wim-.ng to climb the bare.

How will lie be kept from doing 
it? That is the question that puzzles 
the keeper.-. Kitty, who i-s IS yea re 
old. hat- borne HO baby leopards, but 
most of them tried to climb before 
their legs were strong, enough and 
were fatal y injured in fatting. You 
can rub noses with “Billy” noxv. a* 
lie lies in your hand, but you would­
n’t care t-o do it a year from now, 
if he lives. He will be a huge, gaunt, 
stealthy leopard then, and hungry 
most of the time.

It’s quite common with people 
digestion is poor. Immediate relief bil­
lows the use of Nerviline. Stomach i* 
strengthened, digestion is made perfect, 
lasting cure results in every case. Use- 
Foison’* Nerviline once and you’ll nev­
er he without it lava use every type of 
etomnch disorder is conquered by a few 
doses. One 25c bottle of Nerviline al­
ways convinces. Sold everywhere for the- 
past fifty years.

whose-

(To be Continued.)Mar

All druggists, grocers and gen­
eral stores sell » Wilson’s Fly 
Pads. Be sure -ou get the gen­
uine Wilson’s.

HE'S PROSECUTING SHOE 
MACHi--rnv TRUST.

LiW
before ?" ami, gathering 

bonds, Margery went »iv I 
room/
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SIR JAMtS WAlSOix’j OPiNIOV.
He say- that the commonest of all 

disorders, and one from which few es­
cape is Catarrh. Sir .fumes firmly be­
lieve» in local treatment, which i» lient 
where Catarrhozone is used ; it is a 
miracle worker, relieves almost instant­
ly and cures after other remedies fail. 
Other treatment* can’t reach the dis­
eased part* like Catarrhozone because it 
goc* to the source of the trouble along 
with tlie ail you breathe. Catarrh­
ozone is free from cocaine, it leave»? no 
bad after-effects, it i- simply nature's 
own cure. Accent no substitute for Ca­
ts rrhozonc which alone can euro C:t- 
arrh.

was mi-

j
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. A mmm
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MADAME CURRIE'S IDEALS.
(Montréal Herald)MRS. ROBERT LOVE TAYLOR

She is tlie w ife of the senator from 
Temieesee and one of the women of 
the congressional circle who find 
Washington’s torrjdity endurable 
while their men folk* have to stand

Mms. Currie, who lias been called the 
cl< \ ere*t woman ln the world, has bee:, 
seek tut through a lyindon houre agent 
a "little house in.rural England not far 
fron. London with a garden In which a 

le girl could pla.v." It sceems the 
ton have ordered change of air for 
little girl in q lient ion. a small 

he apple of he 
r more account 

rtxlimr in the universe.
Mms. Sklodowska Currie Is still »j young 

woman, just over forty. Her features 
ate distinctly Polish and her forehead 
Is unusually wide for n w^yian. She 1* 
tall and well built, and (;« r mrimrrs arc 
a trifle distant: Feme «nil her austere. 
Tier hair. Innocent of puffs, or rolls, ow­
ing nothin to tongs or curl pins, Is her 
crowning lory.

Srtiety. especially Parisian society, 
tried to lure her into its centre, hut the 
more It tteeks her the further she flees 
from it. and now society is getting tired 
of pursuing and leaves her alone.

Arthtir—Why is it. fairest Evangeline, 
that when I am with you the hands on 
that clock seem to take wings and fly? 
Stern Voice (at the head of the stairs) 
—Without wiehin’ to tie impertinent, 
young man, I simply wàmt 1 
that them hand* lmin’t ght 
the one» on our gas meter.^Vudge.

.. . .. . ivL.N'C.’T.
He is the Cnileri -Stuto* 

Attorney in charge 
Boston again-*:, the shr.e nui i
trust

of the cy. c* in
liu ‘the mea:ie.-'t trust ofit.
the 

and of fa
nother's eve 
than all the GRAFTING HUMAN ArV./.^.

l.»r. Vic'.t r Lct-phia» e. ;I c n 
iallsi of Ncrriiv.es 
clareK that lie believes th 
lees and amis on human 
an accomplished I :. - r : > n sh ur rime. 
He has. been fu< < < nsfwl with sw:i opér­

ons on animais 1er the part 
savi. the- arti vit s V-elra spliced 
n wuv that' the bloot! cirv 
perfectly. Of course a i 
"alive" must bç avaiîaîîe, 
subject wlio is williri 
on—but the othe

I'niv. . du-
gl:* frit.g of > 

ill be

.titer’d.
"You do not dread it?” she whispered.
“All dread i* gone—it i* buried in the 

past,” he answered, firmly, looking it no 
her eyee.

T^ady Emd sighed, and Margery enter- 
red the room a» he released her hand.

“You have been putting some flowers 
in mv room, Miss Da 
you.**

bel

tv;
in Mich 

iation >:>es on 
limb ti-at 1s

1 -pirated 
:i!l ready

be.rn, d n't you 
think?” Biiid the member of the city 
group, who had been on tin* farm be­
fore. "Which i* that?” asked the 
who was on her first visit, “'j lie large 
red building is the barn.” “Oh. yes; 
and the little buildings around it are 
the barnacles, are they?”—Buffalo Ex­
press.

one arc i
or ; Chat is Kind of n'iI

“I did not know you liked flowers. 
Lord Court,” she answered, with the 
graeskmile that never brought any light 
to ber eyes. “I will remember in future.”

’*1 like all ttrnt 1» beautiful.” he .aid, 
involuntarily; then, turning to his sis 
ter-‘15nid, let u celebrate my return. 
You have not driven out for weeks. Can 
j-ou bear the fatigue to-day!”

“Frcttv liandsomi’

13 TH E to oltservC
nothin’ on

Sweet Miss Margery
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