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a0 who gets mad et what the
8 say about him, ehould retun &
ree times a 'day, for what the
s XuoW sbout mm, and don’t

bves:her ot thessmulloation Passies = memens, she Bostor vost) Seatifel &7 aud aroiud on o
B"meli the stu 7, | on in o ‘elianged voice, dnd shading liis J pute’ white ofrth whereupon was no
and  when, according to her every day griefstricken face with his hand, oue so perturbed and comfortless as he,
onstom, she' weot 0 see that the room |~ « g s for he was pear his grave., It was
oy Yet you, standing there in health| . 3 .

was-in its usual perfeot order, awaitin R covered by the snow of age and niot by
Salina’ Tolars: 4 l,d b Eland strength, might well bo thankful|the Ferdure of youth add he had
P £ » 16 pusiled her 04, change places with him to-day, for | brought nothing out ofa long rich life
nd it locked and the key gone. he had a soul worth millions such as| —uothing  with him but errovs, sins
“It must have been some one in yours, With every hope in life atrand- and misery, a wasted body, a ruined
great trouble,” she reflected, fastening g DiowTe e seninivi o soul, a breast full of poison sod an old
some roses in her gown as she dresced away ino lonely exiie with t)"'c —enbe

for dinner: “How father feels for e Efd

age of remorsc.
st3 His faie youth time refurped liken
a crowned king, and his face like one
£¥ery 088, with o tender smile, as sb,
thought of ‘the emotion he had dis-

vision to’him and took him back to the
of God’s own angels.”  He broke'off time w?:rln he :;l}ur} with his father up-
b on thp branchiog read of life, The
pllyed. a. ruptly, ftnd chefi AP a..ud fiaw?, b right haod path led into ths spnny land
o AN ; straggle evidently going on in his mind. | o virpae, fall of light, good fruits and
D-',' Nevillo s in the drawiog-room, | Ay Jast he came back and looked ) 1l com ]
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M‘“.» said the neat little housemaid, steadily into the womoved face before
tapping at the half open door. :
“Did you tell him my aunt was not

wide, still country,  To the
the underground path of vice
him,
able to 560 any one P demanded Lonise
quickly.

leading to a black hell, Full.of dripping
oisons,  writhing Rertyints 0
“It is . the hardest thiog I ever kad|Pla o V' ithing Aerprots Mot dwk

“He asked for you, Miss,” retarned
the girl, with & faint smile,

A . * 5y stifling steam,  Oh, how the s o
i do in my life, but, ior Grabame's breast') Oh; this
sake,” he said mourofutly, in & voice
“Very well, Mary, Say I willbo
down directly,” but at the same time

Ho kaw
he strove in vain to steady, “for Gra-
hame's sake, I forgive you.
you must leave the country.
: A wish to look upon your fa
proceeding -leisurely with her toilet,
and SYRIIRag 8 decided ““5?“0“ passed silently through, and out of the| = But 1
of ‘relief when the sound of carringe-||ives of all who ‘had formerly known |800¢ lon
wheels ¢ame up the drive, aad  few | him.
|in the churet 3
firm siep, crossed ‘the court yard and| fuge white as her dress, was standing | star fall fiom &
came towards the house, close o him, |and then
She went slowly down stairs, and| - “Pall me what von } ave done with
s s fh £ g a0 remorse - mAa.
y ' sho demanded in a strange ol et esantt adf o
room.  Between the heavy portieres|fyr away voice Py
be could see her father aggl Nevill S i
e and Neville] oo here,” said the Doctor quictly, | erec
standing facing each other. = Some- taking her cold hands io his own and {aod indmill
Neville was_speaking, atd his cléar-|she study, door,.and aloeking.it, deew ;‘”if,-l.‘.‘”e}-";,f‘jfg
B m“ww er in and softly elosed it. Louise ;,ﬁ,])c:t.,,,[,;: s
conid - sce, - without looking, the chair! 3
close. to the study table, and the/room [1y the to
{o
littered with books aud papers scattered i;. G
about in confusion. She. knew :sm];.
that -empty space the night before had
beeo. Her face was as if carved in
marble,: as she turned and looked at the

|8 Grahame.” -

Before the Doctor could make any
reply the silence of the still sammer
night was broken by a clashing sound
in  the thick  shrubbery near them,
_|dividing the lawn from the ' kitohen
garden and & narrow lane beyond, used
by the’ servants, leading -to. the high
road. - It was followed by a balf stified
moan, aad thes all was sileat agaln,

“What was that,” balf whispered
Louisa_ breathlessly, her eyes, dilated
with sudden terror, fixed on her father’s
face. . The Doctor’s merves and self-
d were perfeet, Not a muscle
1of his countenance moved, though his
keen eyes had soen & white face for &
moment behind the leafy soreen and
then  instautly vanish, Slowly draw:
ing: Louise to the opposite end of the
terrace he said, calmly, “Some animal
among the shrabbery perhaps, “Noth-
ing .t all to be afraid of, you silly
ehild, < There are no bears or wolves
prowling sbout! the country now,”
giviog her & re-assuring pressure of his
strong arm,

They were near the house, and at
this - moment Miss Wayland's figure
appeared at one of the low French
windows opening out of the lighted
drawingsroom on the wide verandah,

“*Frederick,” she called snxiously,

i g Sher “do yon know it's ten o'clock, -and
4 child’s face to your bosom, . : 3
You'd giva'sll the :n,xldjzn_fox. hat thin dress is out in the

: . tHe' D “
batween his hands, a8
she  looked appealingly at him, aud
spesking in low, earncst tones, Six my
inmost' heatt I think I bave always
« | believed end tiusted Grahame, From
this night I share your perfect trusts
and oo shadow of suspicion shall ever
darken my faith in bim again. “Per-
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with a lie, but you know as well as I
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walking on the western terrace at the
side of the house’ watohing the sunsct:
=i The Doctor was emoking and bis eyes
looked thoughtful as they followed the
blue wreaths that curled upward for a
few moments, and then melted into the
coft summer air,” ;
“How I wish that boy were back
sgain,” he sald at last, balf irritably.
“What can be keeping him over'there.”
Louise was silent,

A littla move mature, her graceful
figure, in its white evening dress, a lit-
tle taller and slighter, but looking wore
beautifel than ever, she stood with
downeast ‘eyes intently fixed on the
“|apray of June roses” she held in her
hand. Her faith in Grabame had
never for & moment wavered, and it
grieved her to think that her father,
under any circumstances, could doubt
-|bim. As she looked at the roses sho
seemed to hear his voice again, and to
see the look in his steadfast blue eyes

Ty

the: night be went away; and as the
| Dootor, in the goveness of bis heart,
speculated rather bitterly on his cons
duot, and epoke sorrowfully of change
i, her whole soul went

“|out in faithful love and loyalty to the

haps,” " he added gravely, “ne may be
in need of all the love we can give him,”
Stooping -he kissed her face, arown
suddenly radiang at bis wor's,

“Good-night, father dear. Don’t
stay out long,” she called, looking un-
easily baok at the dark line of shrub-
bery as she ‘went up the steps, - The
Dootor only waited till she had passed
into the drawing-room, then erossing
to a garden seat, took up®a beavy

4| sane be bad noticed lying there the

early parh Of theevening, and striding
across the tessass parted the shrubbery
and disappeared into the lane beyond,
It seemed to Liouise that night as if
sleep. would mever come. Her room
was next her fathier's, and she lay
listening for-Bis-Foottop till long past
midaight and the rest of the household
were wrapped in slumber. Suddenly
she started up, wide awake, from what
she supposed & few minutes' sleep:
The_ moonlight wae streaming into the
room and a bright ray fell across the
toilet clock, the hands of which were
pointing to throe, Turning towards
the door, which was in shadow, she saw
a light shining through the orevice at
the bottem, sod Hstening caught the
faint subdued murmur of voices,

The light could baly come from one
room, Grahame's study, which wasa

B jitddo di

% | table, with its

down the hall, on the
opposite side; bastily donning her
white dressing #0Wn she noiselessly

the passage,
The study door Was partly open, and
in the middle of the: by the study
ed lamp, she could
see two figures, One ws
who sat partly

'opened. the door abd went softly along | Yigo

here by tho! of eured people.
H m eho’ln the world is so well ad-

ing | friend,
T2 A cured lady, Mrs George Durant, of

do that be contracted the beginning of
that fatal disease the night-he went
away, when you deliberateiy n
Bim, in the devilish hope that thiogs

might turn out as they have, to spend

at the hospital,
Dootor, in » terrible voice, “though no
human law can reach you, Frank Ne-
ville, in the sight of God you arc as

Yes,” continued she | her,

through his heart.”

and hard,

A Tidal Wave

Canada of Ours,

Paine’s Celery Compound
Banishing Sickness
and Disease.

Bestowing Health, Vigor and New
Life,

THE YOUNG AND THE OLD FEEL
IT8 WONDERFUL POWER.

The Cured Never Cease to Sing Its
Praises.

Like a mighty tidal wave, Paine’s
Celery Compound, with its marvellous
healing and curing virtues, is sweeping
over ada on its mission of health re-
storing. - To-day it is the only medicine
that 5& banishing sickness and disease ;
the only one that is bestowing health,
r and new life, Amongst all classes
its wonderfal ponl;e'g felt directly the
first bottle is commenced. i

Paine’s Oalerydcompom:q!l. owing to
Pl ity @iy ial 8

"‘;!CII.I, has become the "people’cf' chosen
medicine, and its worthy praises are sung

apted for the needs of the sick and
suffering.  After one trial it becomes a

Eims, Ont., writes as follows :

%‘ér" xm'ny years I bave been a suffer-
er from liver troubles, and have doctored
with several physicians, but only found
relief for a very short time, My bhusband
advised me to your Paine’s Celery
Compound., I did so, and found so
m relief from the first bottle that I
continued, and am now uaing the third
bottle, Yonr Sompound bas dono more

for me than ng.phydciu. For montha
| before using the Compound
; but now I can

Gk’ 1 never
e it of 50
ALt Soop it O natutally

Doctor,

wed | .

his last hour with that poor vagrant|a drawer in the table and gave it to

night,” he said huskily,
She slowly removed the wrapping

much Grabame Corysteen’s murderer|40d took out & small, well-wora po
as though you bad driveu s dagger|Bible.
"

Half way down the page was a ve
deeply underlined,

Oh, say it is not thas”

deep compassionate eyes on her face,

‘her white lips faléered “Whore #”

*Father,” she said, in & firm voice

cxasnt what it
cxoept what i

i3 Ty :
He silently took a little packet (rom
“Grahame left it for you last

a

It opened of itself, wiere a
witbered orimson rese, and a copy of |t

Neville winced, but a scornful smile | the poem on “Les Huguenots” she had
ourled his Tip and his face became oold | given him long ago, marked the Pm”‘u

)
Her heart sudden-

“Aud--he went-out from his presence ®

Sweeping Over This |leper as white as snow.”

S PPasbion Fabin artad st Mo ¢ra oy g2 2p
A AUNET), Bua Ofied Wadiy, "ol thal,

ht been dreaming.

w. -k
only come back

He w
Oaoly bis errors were nob
3ut he thanked God that

| while he was still yo
¥ from the pathway o
ly stood still as she read the words,— | way of the pure land of virtue,

« - -

vice into the sunoy

’s Cherry Pectora
an . unequalle

He folded her in his arme, with his

but remained silent. After a ‘moment

“My ochild,” he answered mlcmuly,‘}

“he is where no one will éver see him |
again . in this world. His renundiation |
was complete. He “went to the
Lagaretto, in tho Terre aux Lepreux|
at Tracadie, this morning.” i
* * * * * |
5 Ten years later came the nows tbcyl
fprayed for, yet dreaded to bear, He|
was .dead. Louise and her father|
were alone at “The Cedars”; Mise|
Wayland had passed quietly aways
some years before.  The Doctor’s head |
was white and his step mtch slower as|
they paced the terrace that evening.
He was urging Lonise to accept an in-
vitation frora some friends, and go|
away for a change. She leancd her
Bead oo his shoulder ss she looked at|
the fading western sky.

“There shall be no separation be”|
tween us now, father,” she said softly,
“aptil one of us goes to be with Gra-
hame.”
| Parhaps no one but the writer knows |
the Listory of the beautiful nurse in a
Lospital of one of our large Capadian
cities,—~her life, for the sake of one
dear memery; devoted to the: sacred|
ministry of tending the sick and dyiog,
and the wealth left by both father and
lover spent in helping the destitute and
lomwgl among humanity.

A New Year's Cry.
An old man stood on New Year's

like a mew creature in the morn-
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Cherry. Pectoral

would include the cure of
every foim of discase
which affects the throat
and lungs. Asthma, Croup,
Brenchitis, Whooping
Couglht and other similar
complaints have (when
other medicines failed) |
yielded $o - SR dEE

night dow and with

Ayer's Cherry




