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CHADPTER XL

Oshore (Clive was shut up an las
study In Wimpolo sircet incditating
on fate In genezal and ils unkindiess
to him in particular flefure speaking
to Nurse Dorothy on the subject
ncarest his heact fus tove for her bad
been wann and deep, hut sinte  ob-
stacles had arlzen in tho course of
that lovo 1t has been fanned by these
obstructions (as ig 0 often the vase)
Into a white heat. 1lis was real love
~tho love that only comes to us onco
in a lifetime, and which, Il rejected
or sct nslde, leaves a scar upon the
heart which oven old Time bimsell
cannot cllace  Such veing tho case,
ho was not going to altow himself
to ho baflled by triffes—it must be
something scrious indeed which would
keep hinm and Dollie asunder. o had
a certain {aith in, his own intuition
tkat sho was alt ho believed her to
be, notwithstanding her assertion as
to her possessing a history Mr Clive
was not a novel rcader—in fact, oute
side his proftssion he knew singularly
Hitte ol tho great world in which he
lived The woman from whom he
had derived nioat of JMs notions of
women was his mother, whose mem-
oty ho tow loved and revercd as that
ol a saint, and his chivalrous nature
was apt to endow all other women
with a rifection of tho graces and
virtues ho had scer in her. Thus he
had no doubts or misgivingy about
Dolllo and after thinking out the
question arrived at tho conclusion
that her '‘pasi-' could not bo such as
to prevent tho carrying out of his

- deslgnhs Her peoplo perhaps wero not

hia equals in social position. He re-
ealled the scene in which ho had wit-
neased her  kissing tho old man —
probably her father, he conjecturcd—
at the hoapital door Tho obstagle
would, however, be as nothing to
him. What did ho care® His love was
not {0 be barred by distinctions of
caste. What a mere mockery and
travesty of love was that which first
sofight to know whother the beloved
was one degree. higher or lower in the
social scale — or, worsze still, whe.
ther tbe gold of the loved one welgh-
ed more or less in the balancet Os-
borne Clivo bad .8 scul above such
calculations — though be could never
bave loved where goodoess and re-
finement wero wanting Beauty and
sducation wero recommendations, as
the advertisements say, but not abso-
lute essentials, Faving diposed of
the question ol social egaslity, he
had yet to deal with Dollie's own
atatement about events in her paat
11{¢, and now thero also troubled him
tho likeness between her and the child
adopted by Mys. Clifton. He began
to repent of his promise to Dollie not
t0 mention the afiair of his love to
her witkout her permisslon. But
I'rovidence was kind to him. He had
gone through a day of hard work
which bad culmingted in the pertorm-
ance of three ver' i'tesome opera-
tlons. Tte Jaat of the threo patients
was one from Nurss Dotathy's ward,
and Mr. Clive fully expeci~d to aes
ber in chargs. MHe llked her to bring
hiz patients up to the ‘‘theatre," she
was 20 very useful in controlling and
soothing them belore the giving of the
asadsthetics, To-day be was much an-

noyed, as thie patient of Nurse

Dorothy's was wretchedly hyatertical,
declaring, as sooh as she found her-
sell in the presenco of the house sur-
goon and others that she would ot
have the operation performed at all.
At anpther time our surgeon would
tave shown himsell possessed of an
unlimited stock ol patience; 0 it
cAme as a surprise 1o his conireres,
stadents and nurses alike, when bo
tursed round quickly, with unwonted
acerbity of manner, and sald: ''Come,
comel Let us bave an end of this non-
sense. I it to be dons or not?’’ Then,
evideatly astonisted at his own
warmth, and as though to palllate
soroewhbat the efect of his words, be
added hall peevishly. hall wearily:
*'‘Why lan‘t Nurss Dorothy here'”

#She is not on duty ihis after-
noon,'! anawered the nurse who was
in charge, ratber haughtily. At last,
weary lu* mind and body, Osborno
Clive’s labors were over for the day.
FHe was naxsing tbrough the corris
doz, out > wkich opened various re.
oeption aad committee rooms, etc.,
when It occurred to him to go into
ono and write a letter which he could
post og his way to Wimpcle street.
With tho characteristic energy and
hasté with which he always sct about
doing that on wheh his mind was
beut, he opened the door of the room
peatest to him, and had advanced al-
most to the table which was placed in
the middle belote he became iware
that the apariment was occupled. Be-
fore he had Mme {0 tetreat alter an
apology Mrs. Cliiton came towards
bin, apd thea his heart began to beat
wildly as ho saw that Nurse Dorotky
waz also of tho compaay.

“iAre you In a desperate butry,
Clive? A doctor’s life ls ¥ terrible
T think. You are slways rushing from
pillar to post. Do alt down for a
wmoment and talk to me Daby aad I
aave come to nco Narse Dorothy be-
fore We g0 awWay into ihe country. ot
coutse you kmow Nurn—lh‘ll one of

H

your staf
Doctor and mrse greeted eath othet
with polite formality, the quickep pul-
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natlons of their htarts only piving (u-
ward evidenco of thelr fceltngs

Mr  Cilvo's sojourn was a very
short olie  With 1ho cacuse of pres-
sure of husiness ho soon utade iL con-
ventent to take his feave, and with
heart and bratn in a whirl he found
bis way home, where he could not
rest untd ho had despatched a lotter
to Nurso Dorothy It begged her to
telease hisn {rown tag promiise taade
oh tho accasion of his last Intetviow
with her, and also made a renewal of
atl his foriner overtues It was
couciled fn such dellcately worded
phrases, atd was yet so (ull of kind-
Iy love, that as Doille rcad it her
heart went oudl to the writer abso-
lutely.

But tho past cnshrouded her like &
datk cloud through which no ray of
light could plerce, and as she ro-read
tho letter hor tears fell upon §t thick-
ly and bitterly Sho could do nothing
sho felt,, and was at present even In-
capable of answering the letter  She
must think matters over, sho could
hardly be responsiblo for anything
sho sald in ber nresent mood

Pruvidenco was still kind fo Os-
borne Clive That very morning Le
met Dollle  Sho was palo and  list-
less, for mental anxiety soon belray-
ed its prescnco o her o was stand-
ing at tho door of his own room when
ako poassed at tho end of the corridor
A brother surgeon had just left him
ahd was going In Dolte's direction
towards tho left wing of the hos-
pital Suddenly ho turntd reund — ho
had forgotten to give something to
;':lr. Ciive. He saw Dolllo close behind

im.

“Dear me, Nurse, what a (odsend
you are! Might I trouble you to give
that to Mr. Clivet I am in such a
desperatp hurry=ten minutds late
Il:g\:r, and not as young as I used to

[ 2 ]

He was a stout, plethoric looking
old gentleman, and Dollle felt that it
would Indecd be no light task for
him to mount) tho stairs again, 3o,
with her usual gentle smile, she took
the small parcel carefully, though
the hot blood had suffused her checks
ahd brow at the very mention of Mr.
Clive's name.

"“So many thanks!'’ panted Mr. El-
derson as Dollle turned back towards
Mr. Clive's sanctum, The surgeon saw
her coming, and with & feeling of agl-
tation which he could not conceal be
turned to his desk and began to ar-
range s0me pADOrs.

“Come in,'* he »ald, in anawer to
tho formal tap; and then, taking the
parcel fromt Dollle, said *'The ides of
Elderson forgetting that! He Is most
absent-minded. But I am glad that it
8ives me an opportunity ol speaking
to you, Have you five minujes to

apare?

"Not more,"” replied Dollie, and
then added quickly: ‘“‘Let me thank
you for your very kind letter, M,
Clive, but I cannot say anything
more ttan what I said on & former
occasfon."

“That you have a history?" inquir-
ed the surgeon Ja matier-of-fact tones
as though diagnosing a case, ‘‘and
you tkink the history would not be
agreeable to me!”

Dollie acquiesced with a meek bow
ol her stately head.

“Could you not tell -me the his-
toryt*’ Osborne Clive spoke in his
tnost gentls tonea and loo up
pleadingly into the dark eyes,\ that
softened as they n.ev his. “I am ask-
iag too much,' ke went on, taking in
his owa ohe of Dollie’s hands. “‘But
let me ask someone elss about it.
You chain me down in every way. 1
have said that i will bave you and
your history — if I cannct have You
without You won't allow me to do
this, su what can I do? When the his-
tory does come out, it will be some-
thing not worth making one bit of
fuss about. Let ins speak to some
one you ksow--your {ather.*’

He hazarded Lhis last shot, for he
had only surmised that old Christo-
pher was her lather.

Dolllo liied ber brown eyes, that
were luminous amidst the gathering
tears as stars veiled by the thinneat
ol mists.

“You may It you wish it,)* she
sald stowly, b1t 1 shall forfeit your
friendship and regard through your
ollorts to glve me your love.'

“Rather they will bo increased =
thousand times," replicd the surgeon
raisiag Dollie's haud to his lips.

She withdrew it tremblingly and
sald slowly: **Wait till you have seen
my father.”

“Unti! then I am happy to walt —
and I sball not have to wait long' 1
think your five.tminutes iz up now,
Nurse.”"

He waved his hand playfully as< he
dismisved her, and a Joad seenwd to
have been lifted from his heart, for
the frown bega to be s~moothed
away, and the grave surgeon fnithed
his work that morning singing litile
snatches of the various soags which
be had beard in the deawing-rooms of
hin frionds,

When next day they met, Mr. Clive
was s possssafon of all the facts
relating to Doljie’'s deception by the
nisa who bad called himeelt Dudley.
Lelgh, for he had laterviewed Chris-
t ; Beowaedge alter telllag e

oid man: of his mnuotp.
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At first Christopher had ered the
surgeon aakance, for sincé hin tela-
tions with Dudley Leigh he put no
trust in apparcat gentlemen’who pro-
fessed to scek tho hand of his daugh-
ter. Bt he coutd not lung withstand
the honest, stralghtiorward shagll-
city with whith our surgeon stated
hils case, and at fast, atter subjecting
him o a sebCre  cross-cxainination
fwhich would have done ctedit to his
master, Matchison, Q. C.}, and  scan-
ning  his features a3 Intently  as
though ho were able to gead his char-
acter and disposition there, ho  gald

syell, you scem to Lo a nice ll}o »old
of young man, and since there's beea
nu real matelage already, willing to
do the night thing as Jar as T can
tell, bul somchow,” and hero the old
man passed his hand aver Wis fore

liead In a dared, bewlldered fashlunm,
soimdiow 1 don t seem to trust no
ono now "’

o] am sorry your optalon of man-
kind 18 ab so low an chb,” answegcd
My Clivo gently  "DPerhaps had I
gope through your  cxperiencey 1
might have ¢ven a wofso ono But
beliove mo, Mr Browncdge, there aro
yet sone decent, good-heatted people
lett Ia tho world "

s1Aye, aye, lad," returned Christo-
pher, dropping Into a famillar style
of speech as Osborna Clive's 5cnlal~
manner made him fee) moro at home,
vand 1 don't doubt but you'ro ono of
them, and you'll bo good to my littlo
girt, my littlo Dollic.”

Mr Clivo took Christopher’s hand
in his and shook it warmiy.

“You tnay trust me,'* ho sald. *1
shall bo As good tu her as even  Fou
could desire Her happiness shall be
my chief care — or rather, furthering
that happincss shall bo the great joy
of my lite "

Osborne Clive was happy that day
as he ‘clt Christopher Brownedgo

CHAPTER Xil.

“Well, you lucky beggat! Dut it's
always tho way — fellows who can
make thele way in the world easlly
cnrough are always {avored by Dame
Fortune, whilst poor miserable dogs
who have the hardest work to live
even, never get a lifs ot ol the mire
of poverty Hete 1 am, grindivg out
an honest living day alter day, Year
after year, and the Fales mean to
leave me to it. It you — you have
only just started when You are
drowned with beiels, as good as pro-
mised the woolsack, and now & falry
godmother turas up and leaves you &
fortune. I declare it's & shame!

Felix Woodlord and Mr. Marchizon
were  slowly threading thelt way
through the crowded Strand from the
Law Courts. Marchison bad Just
heard tho news that his (riend had in-
herited & large fortune I[rom some
matarnal great-aunt of whose vetry
pame bs had- boen hitherto ignorant,
but who Lad setn him as a baby and
had slways remembeted the fact that
he had not cricd when she iifted bhim
{n her arms, as mont bahles dld, foc
she wat not & very prepossessing
creature eveh in thosa days

“You give us a fiest-rate supper
on the strength ol 1tY* continued
Marchison.

¥elix smiled and promised tbe sup-

per.

“Don't smitle fn that woebegone
way. Wiy, man, you might be & paid
moutner, an ucdegtaker’s assistant,
or something of that sort, instead of
a rising barrister just come into al-
most & quarter of s milifon "

But Felix was lost !n his 0ld dream
of “what might bave been,'” and was
full of angry impatience at the
good fortune whick, be reflected, had
;omo now only to mock and taunt

im.

“GQaod graclous, Marctison,'” he
said, almost irgt;:;y.i "mo'l.:ey ian't
synonymous wit piness.

y‘%\h’. weil, it stapds for a good lot
of happiness all the same, 80 dan'{.
decetve yourself. ‘Motiey maketh man
nowadsys, and not manners ~— &4 .
used to be in my copybook days. But
thero are things that even money CAn-
not compensate for, 1 graat yoa."

“Such as=~1" {nquited Fellx lan-
guldly, ag they ascended the stone
stairs that Jed to hiz rooms.

“Such as love,'" was the nnexpect-
od answer.

Felix felt an uncomiortable cectain-
fy that he was blushing. ~°

“What do you know about love!"
he asked. with an attempt at indif-
lerence

“What.don't 1 know ' cxclaimed
Marchison. “*Mine is the old story —
something like your own—o! blighted
affections, rejected love, and a brolen
hoart My heart, however, Is not
merely broken—it i3 crushed into
pulp. Ttat is whby it seyms so hon-
existent. One can't expect a beart ol
the consistency of pulp to fulfil its
tunctions properly.*

Marchison had thrown aside his hat
and eatablished hiraself in the one
rocking-chalc that his [riend's room
boasted, and was preparing to light
his cigar. He apoko in tones hall
tragic, hall comlc, but there " was &
pathetic softening about the lines of
his mouth and a ltru? wist{ulness
{n hiz oyes that placed him in & new
light beloro Felix Woddlord. He seem-
ed pow to understand something of
Marchison’s wild recklessness, his
bappv-go-lucky attitude, his sublime
indifference, In lact to all thinge
mundane He looked straight into the
blue eyen and sald leelingly: “l am
awlully sorry, old boy—I am is.
dowed,'* and bo continued gazing wom-
detsnzly st Marchison Perbaps it
was the words of sympathy, ot Pper-

haps the tome ip which Fellx uttered
oate, 1 the dosd T hut whatevee
oohde © paas,

it may have beow, acmething tonohed
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a chord of the crushed hoart, and In-
stantancously  and [nvaluntarily
there came a suddon  swelling In
Marchlson's throat and dim mist n
his oyes. Ilastily he dashed tho wune
tidden tear aido, -

#0h, I say, Wrodlord, what a teol
I ami Don't took at me! I think |
must bo going ‘off jt* a bit "

“Your choshed  heart  1s ovidentiy
mending up  a  little—beginning ta
make LUell felt, at all events,  rel-
lied Fehix.

And then Marehison laughed,
hlamed his tolly and Jdiocy vy
display of feeling.

"1 had no idea of coming up heto
and raaking vonbdences o you  IL s
wonderful what depths ol unkedility
wo <apn sink into, Isn'd 181 Oh. by the
way, | knew 1 had somretdung to tell
you What da you think? My old man
—Chitsbupher, you know = has tound
his daughter

“Ah' Everything comes to hiim why
kpows how to walt,'” answered Fehix,
between thoe pults of his cigar

“Yes, and that's how it Ia you havs
got tho £200,000. Now, my Ltuin wili
bo next."

“and what js the daughter like?
FHlave you seen her? Aro you guibg to
loso tho old man?™ ,

Felix anked Lis questions in rapid
succession -

“First, What in she like? Sccond,
Have T scen her? Weo'll tale the fast
fcst, and answer ‘'Yes.' Aw to the
fiest query, she I8 a beauty—a stun-
ner Ono migkt almost sympathise
z.-itl} tbo fellow who tan awsy with

ot."

Marchison drew several long whifls
reflectively

“Whero is the fellow?”

“That's tho guestion, the problem
that old Cheis {s tsylog to solve, and
which I hopo devoutly he nover will,
for there will ba a tremedous reck-
onfng up. But I muat tell jsou the
rest of this romantic story The gitl
thought zhe was married 1o this
scamp, who, however, told her that
she was mistaken and deserted her
somc time ago. However, sho s
about 1o mako & good match - with

and
thiy

whotn, do you think? No less a pei-;

sonage than Mr. Osbotno Clive, the
eminent surgeon !

“Whew''* whistled Felix ''Sto must
be all Tight T know he is & good fel-
low — true os steel — very clever,
too. I should have thought he could
have married almost anyone

* tChacun a son gout'—and Clive Is
not to be aneezod at. She can hold
het own with soyone.*

“And you lactotum—what of him?
His position Is rather Infra dig. for
Clive's father-in-law,'!

*'He intends to atick to me, but of
course [ don't know how his daugh-
ter and Clive may influencs him, It
would be rather an anomaly, would-
n't it

“Truth iz stranger than fiction,”
meditated Felix aloud.

it was shortly alter thiz that Felix
met Lady Huntleigh at her father's
honse,

“Papa has been telling me," she
said, “'that good fortune has been at-
tending you lately 1 am so pleased!
Won't you sit down here? It seems
an age sir ¢ I spoke to you."

Folix sank into the lounge at Sy-
bil's side. He had not yet recovered
from the sbock of finding himsell the
possessor of hix great-aunt’s thous-
ands, and was in a strange mood of
bitterneas and disappointment; yet
he owned himaelf brutally seifish to
think do much of his own griefs aa be
noticed the change which had come
over Sybil since he had last seen her.
She was more than ever fragile and
Lranspagent looking, her eyes larger
and unnaturally brilliant; ber sniile
but the ghost of that bewitching one
which had formerly made such havoc
amongst hearts.  His heart smote
hm Surely If he were unhappy she ]
was doubly so.

I suppose weo shall see more of
you in soclety now. Surely you won't
spend 30 much time in those musty
Iaw-courta?”

“Society has very little attraction
for me. I think rather that being now
provided with a moderate competence
I shall go apd ~usticats in the Sand.
wish Ialands or some other spot
oqually far removed {rom clviliza-
tion. I am growing to hato London
especially. It spells nothing for me
but disappointment I declare that a
little further acquaintance with 1t
will transforrs me into & subject for
melancholia.”

They-talked on for some time, fll-
ing up the conversation with the veri-
ieet commonplaces

The next day Sybil and her husrband
wera binchiag tete-a-tete Lord Humt-
leigh was (n one of tho moods which
ho rexerved for his  wifo alone—a
mood {n which bad temper, sulkiness
ard brutality vied with cach otber lor
predoniinance. )

T wish you would keep away (tom
Park Lane, I am sick and tived of
heating your people moaning about
you. It's downright ahsurd, I1fere T
am with heaps of engagoments on my
bands and 1 am suppoted to take you
down to ths Riviera lor the good of
your health. Your father i an old
::l't;—l.nd you are thoroughly-spoil-
. Alario's face grew red With passion
2z he concluded his apeech; for be had
wotked himeell up Into quite an in-
jured frame of mind

Sybil regarded bim a8 one might
tegard & seven-bheaded monater. Won-
der, horror, abd disgust vers depict-
ed upon her countenance.

"How dare you speak in that ,vsy
of my tather behing his baék?' 7 she
exclalmed — relralaing from adding
the words which rose to hee lips —
‘‘whilst you spead his momdy day by
day ox your selfab=il ned wetsy ~
Amutemetts.' -
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"“That'a tight. 1 like to aes Tou
showine a lttls spicit. If you vo over
to 'Ata Lano now while that color
lasts they wlill chango thelr minds
about tho Riviera,” Alarlo replied,
tauntingly.

The color that ho scofled at  bhad
dicd away almost before-ke  finished
speaking, and had given placo o a
deathly pallor  S3bil stood up  and
faced her histand — pretending o
funch, under such  cifcutnstances a9
theso was 8 farco

"“You are a wreich, Alaric Ilunt-
letgh, I thero were anything ol e
man in you, [ might Late seu As it
% you are too paltry and despicable
a creature to waste such strong [ecl-
Ings on  ITow I over Imagined I lov-
cd 301 has becomo a mystery to me
It was nothing but a blind tnlatua-
tion of which I am now paying tho
penalty  As for going to iho Liviera
with you—prap doa't disturb yoursel!
about it, as [ have rot the [aintest
in.ention of accompanyibhg you '

* fleroles again,'’ sald Alarie, de-
vot.ng himsell to the contents of his
plute with a pretenco of nonchalance
“When will you Jearn that the role of
traged7 queen does not become you,
and s without cflect on me? You
need not go to tho Riviera, of coutse,
but T shall go, and this evening,
too.ll
[ shall not go,"” Sybil repented, as
sho swept out of the room, leaving
Alarie, notwithstanding his assump-
tion of coolness, 30 infuriated that ke
urrccly rnew how to contain him-
sclt.

The fact of the matter was that he
had been annoyed at the suggestion
of Mr Margrave that he should take
Svbl. out of town lor a few weeks,
but refecting that discretion was the
betier part ol valor, ho had gone to
Lady Qacston and lald his caso be-
foso her She Lad solved the difficul-
ty immediately by saying, ih  her
false, silvery tones:

"It 15 hard to send you into exile
Mko this, but suppose Charles and I
come, too, would that make 14 any
better?'?

Do you mean it asked Alacle,
1 am for ever irdebted to you,”™ be
added, heaving a 3igh of rellef

She meanwhile tumed to Sir
Charlezs and safid a little loudly and
raspingly, ber voice was always rasp-
ing when she raised Iit, and Sir
Charles was deal, 30 she was obliged
to raise it when addressing him:

'"Charles, we are yoing to Monaco '

“Some tobacco, did you say, wy
dear,'" inguired Sir Charles, hasten-
ing forward and evinclng just & ttle
surprise at the reqiest.

“Don't be an jdiot, Chatles,'" snap-
ped the wife, impatiently, “1 said,
we ate golng ta Monaco—do you ub-
derstand now?" s

{To be Contlinued.)

TRANES FOR BOne

French Gentleman Gracefully
Expresses His Own and His
Wife's Gratitude.

A 'mn'g W“ﬂ?ﬂ’:lhn :lth ‘:'l.t
Neble urru Ben
Semesnsiise. e

St Hippolyte, Que,, May 13.—(Spe-
clal} — Nr. L. A. Paquin of 4bis
village has written for publication
the following letter. In it he speaks
for both himsell and hls wife. The
letder rearis:

“After much suffering 1 had become
ubable to work. 1 had Kidney Trouble
which gave me great pain,

"My wife had used a box of Dodd's
Kiduey Pills for a similar trouble
sometinia before, and as they had
completely restored her to good
bealth I made up my mind (otake a
treatment myself,

“I was not dissppolnted, and I can
now say that [ have tried and prov-
eod Dodd’s XKidney Pills to be the
groatest medicine in the world.

'We are now both quite well, and
able to do our work as well as ever,

""We have found Dodd's Kidney Pillz
to be a remedy, which saves ug the
pains and trouble which we so often
soo In others, xho are languishing
and klucapo.blc ot attending to thelp
work.

'We keep Dodd’s Kidney Pilla con-
stantly on band, and use them occa-
sionally if we feel the slightest In-
disposition. We have used altogeth.
er between us 3ix boxes.

“Perhaps 1 should explain why 1
write this letter It is beoause 1
fce! there may be many others who
rave not heard o! Dodd's Kidney
Pills, ot who buviog heard, have not
yet given thom a trial, and to such
I would say ‘Give Dodd's Kidney
Pills a fair ttia] and you wlll agree
with my wilo ana m;sell that there
;s :ot. any other such medicine to be

‘ 'I 1]

What Dodd's Kidney Pills have done
for Mr. Pagin and his good wile,
they will do for any man or woman
who sufters lrom Kidney Disease Ja
any lorm.

WORKINGMEN AND CARITAL

Ottawa, May 8 —The lecture deliv-
ered last night by Rev Fatber L.
Lalonde, S. J., of Moutreal, at the
University IHall, met the anticipa-
tions of a cultured aidience. The sub-
feet of the lecture was weil develop-
ed under the title ol “Workingmay
and Citiren."' The leckirer spoke of
the diferent means that the laboter
can wee in secuting recoguition from
capital. Strikes and sufirage, be said,
wers the meats by which the laboror
could battle against ¢apital in ordec
to protect their tights.
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Politics In Ottawa

Revirement of Mr IXArey Seolt

Mr D'Arcy Hcott, alier retetvinyg,
the Liberal party nomination «n G-
tawa, has writien the followine let
ter to the press, whith ciplaina i
20 .

Ottawa, May Gth. Lonl
Robert Stonart, 19sq., Acting Prosi
dent Mitawa Refonin As-otiavnion,

Ottawa.

My Dest S —As vou aré aware, oh
Thursdar 13+ the nrst anstant, I
rocCived wouagulily ul votes over Mr
ingham at 11 taberal  coanvention,
and wa- rhoven 4 ure of The party
candtdates 1n 1he  approactung  pro-
vinclal elnctions | would hase ey
ed a much larger  sote had it ot
been for tho strong inBuence, tbhat
worked against me, and for (he Twt
that the gentleman who nominated
Mr Dingbam pledged the latter to
abide by tho decislon of the conven
tion, which I have sineo learned was
unauthonized After tho relult of the
ballot was announced, a molion was
carried making my nomination unani-
mous

1 am therefote ono of the properly
chosen standard-hearers of the party
in the city, and have the rght to go
to tho polls as ono of ths Liberal
candidates at the approaching clec~
tion

For reasons for which I anmi in no
way responsible, division has unfot-
tunatcly occurred in tho ranks of the
party, and unless the situation Is
rcmedled, not mercly one, but both
the seats for Ottawa may be lost to
the Liberal parly This state of af-
fairs is very muck to bo regretted

While. as I have sald, I have the

no way to blamo for the present dif-
ficulty, T recognize that the present
Is not a time when one should stand
obstinately for ono's righta, when
tell-abnegation 13 requited lor the
sake ol the party, and I am willing
in the Intercats of Liberalism fo
make a personal sacrifice. I beg,
therefore, with the consent of my
Irlends to place 1y resignation In
your hands, as the oficial head of the
Liberal party In the city of Ottawa,
In the hope that some decision may
be arrived st which wil! tend to unite
the party In this clty, and enable us
to present a united front to the ene
my on the 29th.

I need not attempt to conceal from
you the ambition I bad to be the
party standatd-Dearer on thiz occs
sion. My desites were well kngwn to
you, and most of the promineat men
in the patrty in thix city. With a fair
field and no favor I feel satisfied
would have been elected to represent
this city in the Legislature of the
Province of Ontarlo.

A deputation o! my friends cailed
upon me on Saturday to confer o2
the present situation, ant it (¢ with
thelr advice and consent \hat I write
you this letter. While the gentlemen
on the deputation came from nearly
all the wards ol the city, and thor-
oughly reptresented the differeat ele-
ments [n the patty who were suppott-
ing 1oe, [t was not as large as
would llke to bave seen it, but I un-
derstand time would not permit a
lazger gathering to be convened.

1 do not tender my resignation on
account of any jofluence that might
bs brought to bear upon nie, or with
the hope of gaining any reward what-
ever. I deaire to tuake it perfectly
clear that I f(ake the present atep
prompled by one, and only one, mo-
tive, and that Is the best intereats of
the Liberal party.

1 1eel satisfied that with a united
eflfort wo can undoudtedly win the
two seats in Ottawa for the Liberal
cause.

1 hare one regret that T feel justi-
fed in mentioning In thix letter, and
that is the disappointment that my
resighation may cause to my friends.
For reasons which 1 cannot by any
means attiibute to my personal abil-
ity, I have received spomtancous and
very enthusiastic support {rom A
large humbder of the best workers in
the Liberal cause in the city. The
young men in the pacty especially
have heen most generous to me.
bhope these good [riends will appreci-
ate that I am prompted solely by the
desire to secure the triuroph of Lib-
eralism, and that they will join with
me in & united effort to elect whoever
shall be the party standard'bearer in
the approaching contest

It may bo asked why, ¢{ [ am now
willlng to retire, 1 48id not do so
prior !o the convention. There wete
sevéral good ressons for my not do-
ing s0 My friends thought, and ap-
parently reasonsbly so, that I would
carry the convention, and it was also
expected that Mr. Bingham would
abide by the deciston therein express-
ed. Tiis probadly would have been
the result had it not been for certain
Kentiemen who were determined that
Mr Bingham was to be « candidate
whether he received the endorsation
ol the party or not In addition to
this I had given a pledge to {he Re-
form Assoclation that no matter
‘what happened I would go to the con-
veation fn apite o any influence that
might be brought to bear upon me. I
gave this pledpe alter haviog been as.
sured by the Hon Nr Latchlord ia
hix office in thkis city not much more
than a month ago, that neither be
nor the Ontatio Government would in
any way intetfers in the Jocal con-
teat for the Liberal nomimation, bat
would leave the party eatively free to
sclert itz own candidates. Bearing in
mind this asautasmce, and events
which happeeed alter I had received
it, and prior 1o the convention, 1
did not feel  disposed to make the

situation tod e r 'tbo goatlemen
who were advising Mr. am
New my ponition beta mt-
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has

right to be the candidate, and am in’

gs T hava received the  unaotmaus
nomination of the party.

In conclusion 1t o assure yon
that T stand as | w5y have - tood
ready to da wWhaie Lroan oy Ltubhe
was [ can, to «c:uc tho trimaph o
tte candidates v 11 Jiees Qovern-
went at thoe polis

Youry vii. hialy
D Alley SCOTT

My vhe letter tay oy etened
from Me Seatt, vicatv o o1 g
eaetulinn commaie s e ity e B}
Taberal Assoclats 5w £y qre ot
resiguation Was woipted Mp Vre
art, the acting . W siatuy v
in all prodabilis, + wem cotnicd
will not bo called Ly vhat ~dr 11
den apd Mr, Biugcbam wil go 1o ¢ o
poils,

A SOUND STOMACIT MIZAAS o
CLEAR HEAD —=Tt> high presvurs op
3 nervous e whirh businewy roen of
the pre~cit day are constralned to
Mve makes draughts wpot theip v la
ity  highly  detrimental  to tiee
health It is only 6% (ke mast cate ul
treatment that they are able 14
keep themseives atert and active
thele vatlous calbingy, many of th-m
know the valua of I'armalee's Ve o
tablo Pills In regulating the storaach
alnd consequently heeping the  head
clear,

e ettt vy
GREEKS AND CELTS.

Tho Groek alphatet was used by +b
Druids of Gall, and it s & comymc.ng
place history that tho Irish  cleries
of the 6th and %15 century were the
greatest masters of Qreek n Eutone,
St. Columbanus, St. Afleran tho
Wise, 8t. Qummi.n, and others aro
sufliclently convincing prools of an
cxtensive knowledgo of Greek, Au-
gustioe, Sedulius (Sheil) the Young-
er, and S8, Talmin give ample evi-
dence of not only an Intimate ac-
quaintance with Greek, but also with
Hebrew and Ocicental leatning, Above
all, the great Jobn €cotus Erigens,
the founder of tho scholastic syatem
ol philosophy, waz the only scholar In

Futope, ot his age, capable ot trans.
Iating the Qreek passages In the
wotks of the pseudo-Dionyslus, As

the late Profeasor Stokes, of Trinity,
says: ““These eighth and niath Greek
Tanusttipts, covered with Irlsh gloss.
es, and Irish poems, and Itish notes,
bave engaged the attentlon of palacos
graphers and students of ths Creek
texts of the New Testament during
the faat two centuries.” Mrom the
6th to tha $th century an wnintet-
tupled jntercourse was mafntained
between Greek-speaking Gaul and Ire-
land, and even Gaulish ptinces came
ovet to Ireland 10 be tanght Oreek.
;m- tl'ca!lodlat"ln_;e tradition'’ by
ome of air latter-day abtiquarzies,
but fs vouched for by lou:nr and
Fleury, Tbe story ui Troy, from the
Greek, s to bé found in a 10th ceme
tuzt Irish manuscript, quoted in the
Book of Leinster Professor Qwyna
alone atterrpls fo belittlo the knowi-
edge of Greek lituraiure possessed by
the Iriah ot what he is pleased to
call the "‘Dark Ages.’” We prefer the

}a{u’t:.o.rlty of Zlmmer, Jubainville and

A ———)

PLEASE MR. DRUGGIST give me
wtat I ask for—the one Pai‘nl:llle:.
Petry Davis', T know it i3 the best
thing on earfh for summer com-
plaiats. 8o do you. Thank you. Theter
iz your money,

_ﬁ

The time comes when one feels the

:;:d e:(‘! tt? “ti)u:lb“ ol death, n:. 1 3
of a wome de
the peed of asother .'«’.Y. one feels

——

The world estimates worth at so
muck pir amnum; God, by intrinsie
values, witnsseyw 1§t bY penerous
deeds and berole xu.rifices,

e ey

Provided we attaln at Jast to the
truly herolo and Divive lite, which is
Ahe life of wyirvue, it will matter Jit-
tle to us by whkat wild and weary
Yays, or through what painful aud

hmiliat roce -
of thithel:.‘ Processes, we have aceiy

It we will pot et the world—either
the aggregate of material things or
soclely, with (ts maxims ané waye—
hinder us from ttc noblc lite, It we
‘will not allow it to prevent, but wsa
It to afd us fn sceing God, in loviag
Him, in doing our duty for His desr
sake, then, Bowever solitary or sad
;r‘ ‘:n;ucm‘::l our II? may ofhes-

ave been, we have co »
and all else is defeat. auersd

The Christian's work necessarilyt am~
tagonizes the world, for its aim Is to
desttoy the works of tho devil, (1)
we should seek to petlorm owr duty
iz such & manner os to win the ege~
:d'ent;o of thosckabout ug, and thele

elp in our work Christ is by
the good Ha docs  His }Iolln: lr:
standail too high for the world, and
the ungodly would destroy Him. His
wotks of mercy aty a rebuke to the
selfish world, and (t denounces thees.
His hostility to ec!l cails fortia the
enmity of the worlcrs of evil,

e e

THE MATERIALS USED IN “TH®
D. & L."* EMULSION ate the fnest
ihe market afords regatdless of ege
penge. Taken in cascy of wastisg diee
case, loss of weight, ot loss of
petite, with great tenefit. Davig #b
Lawreace Co., Ltd  manwfactuters,
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Life 12 a combat and aot an
ited liberty of enjoyinent, lite lu the
struggleo ol the Divice Elanet,
which would faln teco s
place Qlorious struggle, whish fade
peace and libetty upon the relem of
bad inclinations asd degroded e

stincta!




