 NTERRIBLE SEGAET

natural and proper,” answered KEdith,
smothering & second desire to hngh ;- “but,
under the circumstances, not admissable. It
was s stupid .bu' no doul:, his
speaking to you at gl but you see the poor
fellow thinks you' derlgood him, p::d
meant it for the best.”

“Thought I understood him !’ retorted
Miss Stuart, with a vengeful glare. "Ohj
shouldn’t Ilike to make him und

| “No, no
x ¢ not.

ed .

. “Tf can’t be true,” she panted. ;
don’t that. You are g:yonng. you | -
are. do boys like ¥'on want of wives! |

wibave bosh grvter.
n that d
A Ml
P st ™
Ho sat looking ot ‘her, atterly odntound-

0 ;

“You

s langhed good-humeredly. §
-hu y. &
“!l‘ dear aunt, boys of three-and-twenty’
are ly well-grown;
to marry.”
She sat down , her head agai
the back of a chair, her quite white,
“Aunt Helena,” the young man said
anxiously, approaching her, ““I have start-
led you; I have been too ami:x with this.
You look quite faint; what shall I get you?”
He seized a carafe of water, but she
waved it away.
“Wait,” nl!o said, with tmmbllni lips;
“wait. Give me time—let me think. It
was sudden; I will be better in & moment.”
She remained pale and silent for upward
of five very long minutes: only once her
ps whispered, as if iously:
““The time has come—the time has come.”
It was Sir Victor himself who broke the
embarrnlinﬁ use.
he said pettishly, for he

pat
“Aunt Helena,”
was not accustomed to have his sovereign

d this,

me !, The way he went on that night, kiss-
infkmy hand, and calling me Beatrix, and
talking of speaking to pa, and meaning you
all the time, is enough—enough to drive a
person stark, ‘staring mad. All Englishmen
are fools—and Sir Victor Catheron’s the
biggest fool of the lot "

“What, Trix ! for wanting to marry me?”’

“Yes, for wanting to marry you. You,
who don’t care a bad cent for him !”

. “How many bad cents did you care, Miss
Stuart, when you were so willing to be his
wife

“More than yon, Miss Darrell, for at
least I was not in love with any one else.”

“And'who may Miss Darrell be in love
with, pray ?”

“With Chatley,” answered Trix, her face
still afire. “‘Deny it if you dare! Inlove
with Charley, and he with you.”

“Are we going to quarrel, Trix? Is it
worth while—we who have been like sisters
8o long ?”

“Like sisters " Trix repeated bitterly.
«Edith, I wonder if you are not scheming
and deceitful 1”

¢‘Beatrix !”

“Oh, you needn’t ‘Beatrix’ me! I mean
it. I believe there has been double dealing
in this. He paid attention to me before
you ever came to New York. I believe if I
hadn’t been sea-sick he would have proposed
to me on the ship. But I was sea-sick,—
it’s always my luck to be every thing that’s
miserable,—and you were with him night
and day.”

*‘Night and day !
this is awful

“You know what I mean,” pursued Trix
loftily. *“You got him in love with you.
Then, all the way to Killarney you flirted
with Charley—poor Charley—and made him
jealous, and jealousy finished him. You're
a very clever girl, kdith, and I wish you a
great deal of joy.”

“Thank you ; you say it as if you did.
I dgg't take the trouble to deny .your
charges; they're not worth it—they are

Good gracious, Trixy,

will disputed, ““I don’t und this,
and you will pardon me if Isay Idon’t like
it. It must have entered your mind that
sooner or later I would fall in love and
marry a wife, like other men. Thit time
has come, as you say yourself. There is
nothing I can see to be shocked at.”

“But not so soon,” she answered broken-
ly. *‘O Victor, not so soon.”

«T don’t consider twenty-three years too
soon. I love her with all my heart.” His
kindling eyes and softened “voice betrayed
it. “Thank Heaven she has accepted me.
“Without her my life would not be
worth the hnving.”

“Who is she ?” she asked, without look-
ing up. “Lady Gwendoline, of course.”

“Lady Gwendoline?” He smiled and
lifted his eyebrows.

““No, my dear aunt; a very different
pelrlson from Lady Gwendoline. Miss Dar-
rell.”

She sat erect and gazed at him—stunned.

«Edith Darrell—the American girl, the
—Victor, if this is a jest—"

“Lady Helena,am I likely to jest on such
a subject? It is the truth. This morning
Miss Darrell—Edith—has made me the
happiest man in England by promising to
be my wife. Surely, aunt, you must have
seen that I loved her.”

<] have ‘seen nothing,” she answered
blankly, looking straight before her—*‘no-
thing.” 1 am only an old woman—I am
growing blind and stupid, I'suppose.”

There was a pause. At no time was Sir
Viotor Catheron a fluent or ready speaker
—just at present, perhaps, it was natural
he should be rather at a loss for words.

«T have loved her from the first,” he said,
breaking once more the silence—‘‘from the
very first nifh', of the party, without know-
ing it. In all the world, she is the only one
I can ever marry. You, who have been as
a mother to me all my life, will not mar my
perfect happiness on this day of days by
saying you object.”

“But I do object!” Lady Helena, exclaim-
ed, with sudden energy and anger. - *“More

false, and you know them to be so.
never sought out Sir Victor Catheron,
either in New York, on board ship, or else-
where. If he had been a prince, instead of
a baronet, I would not have done it. I
have borne a great deal, but even you may
go too far, Trixy. Sir Victor has done me
the honor of fnl{in in love with me—for he
does love me and ﬁe has asked me to be his
wife. And now I will leave you ; if I stay
longer'we may quarrel, and I—} don’t want
to quurel with you, Trixy.”

Her voice broke suddenly.  She turned
to the door, and all the smallness of her own
conduct dawned upon Trix. Her generous
heart—it was generous in spite of all this—
smote her with remorse.

“0h, comé back, Edith!” she said; ‘‘don’t
go. =4 won't quarrel with you. I'm a
wretch. 1t’s dreadfully mean and con-
temptible of me, to make such a howling
about a man that does not care a straw for
me. When I told you, you wished me joy.
Just come back am{ give me time to catch
my breath, angl I'll wish you joy too. But
its so suddegy 8o unexpected. O Dithy, I
thought youliked Charley all this while!”

T like Kim, certainly; I would be very
ungrateful if I did not. He is like a
brother to me.”

“A brother! Oh, bother,” retorted Trix,
with immeasurable scorn and dignity.
«Edith, honor bright! Haven’t you and
Charley been in love with each other these
two years?”

Edith laughed.

“A very leading question, and a very ab-
surd one.” I don’t think it is in either your
brother or me to very deeply
in love. He would find it fever-
ish and fatigning—you know how he
objects to fatigue; and I—well, if love be
anything like what one reads of in books,
an all-absorbing, ni1~conuumin% passion that
won’t let ple eav or sleep, I have never
felt it, unsef don’t want to.”

“But you like him,” persisted his sister,
“‘don’t you, Dithy ?’

“Like him—like him !” Her whole face
lit up for a second with a light that made
it lovely.. ““Well, yes, Trix, I don’t mind
owning that much—I do like Charley—like
him so well that I won’t marry and ruin

@fim. For it means just that, ’Ij;ixy—-ruin.
Charley and I have common sense, and we
have sgnken hands and agreed to be good
friends and cousins, nothing more.”

“What an admirable thing is common
sense | Does Sir Victor know about the
hand-shaking and the cousinly agreement 3

“Don’t be sarcastic, Beatrix. I have no-
thing to confess to Sir Victor when I am
married to him ; neither your “brother nor
any other man_will hold the place in my
heart (such as it is) that he will. Be very
sure of that.”

She moved to the door, her dark eyes
shining, her head erect, looking in her
beauty and her pride’a mate for a king.

““There is to be a driving party to East-
lake Abbey, after luncheon,” she said, “you
are to be carried down to the barouche and
ride with your father and mother, and Lady
Helena—Charley and Captain Hammond
for your cavaliers.” »

“And you?’

#Kir Vietor drives me.”

«Alone, of course ?* Trixy says, with &
last little bitter sneer.

«Alone, of course,” Edith answers cold-
ly. Then she opens the door and disap-

pears.
CHAPTER VIIL

Bat the driving-party did not come off.
For while Edith and Trixy’s somewhat an-
pleasant interview was ta inf place in one
part of the house, an equally unpleasant,
and much more mysterious interview was
taking place in another, and on the same
subject. ~ -

Lady Helena had left the guests
whnle and gone to her owa rooms.
moming post had come in, bringing her
several ietters. One in particuiar she seized,
and read with -more erness than the
others, dated London, beginning “My Dear
Aunt,” and signed “Inez” While she sat

over it, in deep .aud. ) 1
thought evidently. there ca 2t the
door ;_then /it ‘dpened, ahd libes
‘:'nmiodh'eﬂemr Hureriedly '

sight, hs o
; he

f) 3 :v.
i, speak fo yowof ¥hd
cekin ball. s it

con-

| too younim want to marry at all.
| you are ti

fan

—1I absolutely refuse. I say again, you are
When
irty it will be quite time unouﬁh
to talk of thig. Go abroad again—see the
world.”

Sir Victor Catheron smiled, a very quiet
and terribly obstinate smile.

“My extreme youth, then, is your only
objection?”’

“No, it is not—I have a hundred objec-
tions—it is objectionable from every point.
I object to her most decidedly and absolute-
ly. You shall not marry this American
girl without family or station, and of whom
you know absolutely nothing—with whom
you have not been acquainted four weeks.”

His smile left his face—a frown came in-
stead. His lips set, he looked at her with
‘a face of invincible determination.

I this all ?” he demanded. *I will an-
swer your objections when I have thorough-
ly heard them. Iam my own master—but
—that much is due to you.”

“T tell you she is beneath you—beneath
you !” Lady Helena said vehemently. ‘‘The

| Catherons have always married well—into
| ducal families.

Your
sister—was, as I am,
marquis.”

«And my mother was the dau hter of a
soap-boiler,” he = said with itterness.
“Don’t let us forget that.”

“Why do you speak to me of her? I
can’t bear it.  You know I.cannot. You
do well to taunt me with the plebeian blood
in your veins—you, of all men alive. Oh!
why did you ever see this designing girl?
Why did she ever come between us ?”’

“When you call her designing, Lady
Helena,” he said, in slow, angry tones,
“‘vou go a little too far. In no way has
Myiu ﬁnrre]l tried to win me—’'tis the one
drawback to my perfect happinéss now that
she does not loveme as* I love her. She
has told me so frankly and bravely. But
it will come. I feel that such a love as
mine must win a return. For the rest, I
deny that she is beneath me; and in con-
clusion, I say that it is my unalterable de-
termination to marry Edith Darrell at the
earliest possible hour that I can prevail up-
on her to fix our wedding day.”

She looked at him ; the unalterable de-
termination he spoke of was printed in
every line of his set face.

I might have known it,” she said, with
suppressed bitterness ; ‘‘he is his father’s
son. The same obstinacy—the same refusal
to listen to all warning.”

The tears coursed slowly over her cheeks,
and moved him as nothing she ever could
have said would have done. 5

“For Heaven’s sake, aunt, don’t cry,” he
said hurriedly. ““You distress me—you
make me feel likea brute, and I—really
now, I don’t think you ought to blame me
in this way.” He took both her hands in
his and looked at her—a resolute smile on
his fair blonde face.

«Proubles are like certain wild animals,”
be said; ** look them straight in the eye
and they turn and take to flight. Why
should I not marry at twenty-three? If
were marrying any one else—Lady Gwen-
doline for instance—would my extreme
juvenility still be an obstacle ! o

“You had much better not marry at all.”

«“What! live s crusty old batchelor !
Now, now, my good aunt, this is a little too
much, and not at all what I expected from
8 lady of your excellent common-sense.”

“‘There is nothing to make a- jest of,

Living, I believe. By Heaven! I have
half a mind yet to hunt him down.” ~

“An ancient name and fanily honor are
wonderfal things on this side of the Atlan-
tic, & couple of million dollars on ours.
They can save the murderer from the gal-
lows. We won’t talk about it, Sir Victor
—it makes you unhappy I see ; only if ever
I—if ever L,” huggmg and blushing &
little, “‘come to be mistress of that bi
romul‘tie'l;!lii\.hlm ;ﬂ{'ﬂrﬂﬂ Tﬁ
up. t ways be'a unted cham!
2). closet for me.”

B me.
“Tf qver you sre mistress,” he ted,
- you Jw’?, -

grsndmother«my
the daughter of a

it isn’t® bad age |"

done
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“Asp brain fever threstens if I refuse, I

!mm’.?mu be t)':‘n’ﬂ:t. 'ol"Scpunbw
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CHAPTER X. »
Meantime the jong sunny hours, that
rnhd 8o pleasantly for these plighted
overs, lagged drearily enough for Beatrix

She had sent for her mother and told her
the news. Placid Aunt Chatty lifted her
meek eyebrows and opened her dim eyes as
R e

--Sir Victor ing to mi our
Edith! Dearme! I .gm“%. 1 ch:nruryhz it
was you, Trixy, all the time. ' And Edith
will be a great lady after all. Dear me !”.

That was all Mrs. Stuart had to say about
it. She went back to her uninﬁl with a
serene quietude that exasperated her only
dnnghter beyond bounds.

] wonder if an earthquake would upset
ma’s equanimity " eholfﬁhi Trix savagely.
“Well, wait until Charley comes ! ‘&e 1
see how he takes it.” 3

Charley and the captain had gone off ex-

loring the wonders and antiquities of
hester. Edith and Sir Victor were nobody
knew were.

The long, red spears of the sunset were
pierci v.ge green depths of fern and brake,
when.the two young men rode home. A
servant wnyhix Mr. Stuart and delivered
his sister’s message. She wanted to see him
at once on important business.

“Important business!” muttered Charley,
opening his eyes.

But he went promptly without waitiv.g to
change his dress.

“lgow do, Trix ?” he said, sauntering in.
“Capmin Hammond’s compliments, and
how’s the ankle?”

““Oh, the ankle’s just the same—getting
better, I suppose,” Trix answered, rather
crossly. I dido’t send for you to talk
about my ankle.”

“My dear Trix, a young lady’s ankle is
always a matter of profound interest and
admiration to every well-regulated masuc-
line mind.”

“Bah ! Charley, you’ll never guess what
I have to tell!”

“My child, I don’t intend to try. If you
have anything preying on your mind—and
Isee you have—out with it.  Suspense is
painful.”

He closed his eyes, and calmly awaited
the news. It came—like a bolt from a bow.

“Charley, Sir Victor Catheron has pro-
posed to Edith, and Edith has accepted
him 1”

Charley opened his eyes, and fixed them
upon her—not the faintest trace of surprise
or any other earthly emotion upon his
fatigued face.

““Ah—and that’s your news ! Poor
child ! After all your efforts, it’s rather
hard upon you.  But if you expect me to
be surprised, you do your only brother’s

netration something less than justice. It

as been an evident case of spoons—appar-
ent to the dullest intellect from the first. I
have long outlived the tender passion my-
self, but in others I always regard it with a
fatherly—nay—let me say, even grand-
fatherly interest.”

And this was all! And she had thought
he was in love with Edith himself. It was
too much for Trix.

“Q) Charley ! she burst forth, ‘‘you are
such a fool !’

Mr. Stuart rose to his feet.

““Qverpowered by the involuntary homage
of this assembly, I rise to 2

“You're an idiot—there !’ went on Trix ;
“a lazy, stupid idiot ! You're in love with
Edith yourself, and you could have had her
if you wished, for she likes you better than
Sir Victor, and then Sir Victor might have
proposed to me. But no—you must go
dawdling about, prowling, and prancing,
and let her slip through your.fingers !”

“Prowling and prancing! Good Heaven,
Trix! I ask you soberly, as man to man,
did you ever see me_prowl or prance in the
whole course of my life !

“Bah-h-h !’ said Trix, with a perfect
shake of scorn in the interjection. ‘‘I’ve no
gm.ience with you! Get out of my room—

o 1"

Mr. Stuart, senior, was the only one who

did not take it quietly. His bile rose at

once.

“Rdith! Edith Darrell! Fred. Dar-
rell’s penniless daughter !
have you let this young baronet slip through
yﬁur, fingers in this ridiculons way after
all 7

] never lot him slip—he never was in
my fingers,” retorted T'rix, nearly crying.
“ft’s just my usual luck. I don’t want
him —he’s a stupid noodle—that’s what he
is. Edith’s better-looking than Iam. Any
one can see that with half an eve, and
when I was sick on that horrid ship, she
had everything her own wav.”

Mr. Stuart, testily, for he was fond of Trix;
*‘don’t cry.
as ever were caught. As to being better-
Victor. It is better you should not marry
—better the name of Catheron should die
out and be blotted from the face of the
earth.”

“Lady Helena™

“I know what I am saying, Victor. Yew
would say it too, perhaps if you knew all.”

“You will tell me all. Oh yes, you will.
You have said too much or too little, n:
1 must hear “all” then I shall judge for my-
self. I may be in love—still, I am amen-
able to reason. If you can show me any
just cause or impediment to my marriage I
will give her up. .

She looked at him * doubtfully—wistfully.

“Would you do this, Victor? Would

ou have strength to give up the girl you
ove ? My boy, my son, I don’t want to be
hard on you. I want to see you happy,
Heaven knows, and yet——" R

I will be happy—only tell me the truth
and let me judge for myself.”

He was smiling—he was incredulous.
Lady Helena’s mountain, seen by his eyes,
EQl]doubt, would turn out the veriest mole-

ill.

+T don’t know what to do,” she answer-
ed, in agitated tones. ‘‘I promised her to
tell you if this day ever came, and now it
is here and I—oh !” she cried out passion-
nteﬁy, “I can’t tell you !”

e grew pale himself, with fear of he
knew not what.

“You can, you will—you must !” he said
resolutely. ‘“What terrible secret is there
hidden behind all this?”

““Terrible secret—yes, that is it.
rible secret—you have said it "

“Do you, by any chance, refer to my
mother’s death? Is it that you knew all
these years her murderer and have kept it
secret, ?”

There was noreply. She covered her face
with her hands and turned away.

“Am I right?” he persisted.

She rose to her feet, goaded, it seemed,
mu persistent questioning into a sort of

Ter-

zy.

”“Let me alone, Victor Catheron,” she
cried. “I have kept my secret for twenty-
three years—do you think you will wring it
from me all in a moment now ? What right
haye you to question me—to say I shall tell,
orshallnot? If you knew all you would
know you have no rights whatever—nomne—

right m'h;:kll any woman to share your
no ri it comes to that, ev

the title you bear i

He rose up, too—white to the lips., Was

Jady Helena Mgmng mad? Had Pl-““ an-

dia—you
may “die-=somethi
realize that I ever

.. Tecan't
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Catheron. 4
-command you! Name the

his marriage turned her
brain? In'that pause, before either could
k again, a knock that had been twice

en unhegrd, was ted a third time.

¢ brought both bagk instantly from the
tragic to the decorwm of every-day life.
ly Helena sat down ; Sir Victor opened
‘the door, It wasa servant with anote on

‘4 salver, ;
L “Well, or,” the baronet demanded' ab-

ruptly.  *“What do you wiint ¥* 2
B b Iyt Bl Vimor. A

i'to

see your ladyship on very important//fusi-

“T cinsee mo ane this morning,” Lady
“‘tell her s0.” Saige

responded, 3
dy, & i/this lady
1o seo

Beatrix Stuart, |

“Well, there, there, child!” exclaimed |

There’s as good fish in the sea |

i ey
ferat :ur hands. ﬁwpmy,,
or make my excuses ; I ¥ .

o ‘;{; sea § m} leave my.
e ily—anno;
went, W m-uhﬁmz b
the presen - flowed pud&ly"
almost sluggishly, without family secrets or
mystifical any kind, now all at
once here were secrets and mysteries crop-
ping up. What was the wonderful secret—
who was this mysterious lady,  He must
wait until to-morrow, it appeared, for the
answer to both.

CHAPTER XL

As he descended the stairs he encounter- -

ed Nixon and a veiled lady in black ascend-
ing. He looked at her keenly—she was tall
and slender; beyond that, through the
heavy crape veil he could make out nothi
“Mysterious, certainly !” he thought. **
wonder who she is He as he
passed her ; she bent her head in return;
then he hastened to seek out Kdith, and
tell her an_important visitor had drrived
for Lady Helena, and that the excursion to

m&'&,‘ she has been afflicted with
flammation of the lungs, Wwhich -

her to the very verge of death.
rest of the year, - Her bronchial tubes

+h

his was followed by bronchia for the:
were affected to such an extent that it

ventiori passed these resolutions:

a8 the convention has mhlz
for the purpose of promuting the anion
the lakes and the high seas by waterways
of the greatest practicable capacity and
usefulness, and - recognizing the supreme
utility of snch a waterway development,

was with ditficulty she cosld; b 5
and a draught of outside air would
make her cough in the most distressing
mauner. “There was,” said Mr.
Cloutier to the “o &

(1) That the depth of all ch !
shrough the lakes and their seaboard con-
nectious be uot less than twenty-one feet,
and that all permanent structures be

state 1 was in death would havo been
arelief. I conld hot altend to my

been for my niece, on whom I relied, I
cannot say what would have become of
me. It wasin vain that I tried the

Eastlake Abbey would be p d. He
was but a poor dissembler, and the girl’s
bright brown eyes weye sharp, She smiled
as she looked and listened.

*Did you know I could tell fortunes, Sir
Victor? Hold out your hand and let me
tell'you the past. ou have been upstairs
with Lady Helena; you have told her that
Edith Darrell has consented to be your
wife. You bave asked her sanction to the
union, and have beennaturally, indignuntly,
und peremptorily refused.”

He smiled, but ‘the conscious cslor rose.

“J always suspected you of being an en-
chantress—now I know it. Can you tell
me the future as trathfully as the past?”

*In this instance I think so. “You shall
never marry & penniless nobody, sir. Your
family is not to be disgraced by a low mar-
riage. This girl, who 1s but a sort of upper
servant hired and paid, in the family of
these common rich American people, is no
mate for a Catheron of Catheron. I refuse
to listen toa word, sir—I insist upon this
preposterous affair being glven up.’ You
expostulate—in vain.JiJAnd .as constant
dropping wears the most elaborate stone, so
at last will her ladyship conquer. You will
come to me one day and say: ‘Look here,
Miss Darrell, I'm awfully sorry, you know,
but we've made a mistake—I've made a
mistake. I return youn your freedom—will
you kindly give me back mine ?”

He laughed. Only for an ionstant ; then
he was grave, almost reproachful.

“‘And you know me no better than this !”
he said. = ““I take back my words ; you are
no seeress. 1 love my aunt very dearly,but
not all the aunts on earth could part me
from you.”

] don’t know,” Miss Darrell answered
coolly ; ““it might be better for both of us.
Oh, don’t get angry, please—you know what
I mean. f; am a nobody, as your some-
bodies go on this side. My Grandfather
Stuart was a peddlar once, I believe; my
Grandfather Darrell, a schoolmaster. And
I am Miss Stuart’s paid companion and
poor relation. Be wise, Sir Victor, while

there is time ; be warned before it is too
late. Sir Victor Catheron, let us shake
hands and part.”

She held it out to him with a smile,
supremely carelessand uplifted. He caught
it passionately, his blue eyes afire, and
&vered it with kisses.

““Not for ten thousand worlds! O Edith,
how lightly you talk of parting, of giving
me up. Am I then so utterly indifferent to
yoy? No; I will never resign you. Lifé
can hold nothing haif so bitter for me as the
loss of you.”

_ She listened in a sort of wonder at his
impassioned earnestness, looking at him
shyly, wistfully.

““You love me like this?”’ she said.

“A hundred times more than this. I
would die for you, Edith.”

She passed her hand through his arm and
clasped the other round it, her bright smile
back.

“Ron’t die,” she said, with that smile,
and her own rare, lovely blush; ‘do better
—live for me. Ah, Sir Victor, I don’t
think it will be such a very hard thing to
learn to—like you !”

“My darling! And you will talk no
more of Pnrtin —no more of giving me up?
You don’t really wish it, Edith, do you?”

“Most certainly not. Would I have ac-
cepted you, if I did? I'll never give you
up while you care for me like thig, If we
ever part, the parting will be your doing,
not mine.”

“My doing—mine ?” he laughed aloud in
his iucredulity and happiness. ‘‘The days
of miracles are over, but a summer breeze
could more easily uproot these oaks than
that. And lest you should think yourself
fetterless and free, I will bind you at once.”
He drew from his pocket a tiny morocco’
box. ‘‘See this ring, Edith; it has been
worn by women of our house for the past
two centuries—the betrothal ring of the
Catherons. Let me place it on your finger,
never to be taken offpun'.il I bind you wit!
a golden circlet stronger still.” ’

er dark eyes sparkled as she looked at
it. It was a solitaire diamond of wonderful
size and brilliance, like a great drop of
limpid water, set in dull red gold.

“There is some queer tradition extant
about it,” he said, ““to the efiéct that the
bride of a Catheron who does not wear it
will lead & most unhappy life and die a
most unhappy death. g,o, my dearest, you
see how incumbent upon,you it is for
your own sake to wear it religiously.”

He laughed, but she lift«flm gw, two
dee%hthoughtfnl. dark eyes.

“Bid your mother wear it, Sir Victor ?”

He started, the smile died from his face,
his color faded.

“My mother ?” he answered; “no. My
father married her” secretly and hastily
after six weeks courtship, and of course
never thought of the ring. ‘Lead an un-
happy life, die an unhappy death,’” he
said, repeating his own words; ‘‘she did
both, and, to the best of my belief, she
never wore it.”

“An odd coincidence, at least,” said
Edith, her eyes fixed on the diamond blaz-
ing in the sunshine on her hand.

“Don’t let us talk about_my mother,”
Sir Victor said; “there is always some-
thing so terrible to me in the memory of
her death. Your life will be very different
from hers—my poor mother.”

“I hope 80,” was the grave reply; “and
in my case there will be no jealous rival,
will there? 8ir Victor, do you know I
should like to visit Catheron Royals. If
we have had love-making enough for one
day, sup we walk over ¥’

] ghall never have love-making anonfgh,”
be laughed. “I shall bore you awfully
sometimes, I have no doubt ; but when the
heart is full, the lips must speak. Asto
walking—it is a long walk—do you think

u can ’

“As I am to become a naturalized
Englishwoman, the sooner I take to Eng-
lish habits the better. I shall at least
make the attempt.”

“And wecan drivebackin time for dinner.
Ishall be delighted to show you the old

your future home, where we are to
$0 many hnlppy years.”
off. It wasa delightful walk,
day, across fields, down fra-
grant lanes, where the hedges in bloom
made the air odorous, and the birds sang in
the arching branches overhead.

With the yellow splendor of the after-
noon sunlight gilding it, :;l tall ‘trees wav-

its turrets’ and towers piercing
BS ber air, ita ivied walls, and talls
stacks of chimneys, Catheron Royals came
in view at last. - -

«“Welcome to Catheron Royals—welcome
a8 its mistress, bride, my love,” Sir
Victor Catheron said. i ’

Tifted her eyes—they

dies given me by vari-
ous doctors, and when I think of all
the monéy they cost me I cannot but
regret I have ever tried them. T had
read frequently of the cures effected by
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and I feit
tbat they must contain the truth, for if
they were unfounded none would dare
to give the names and addresses of the
persons said to be cured in the public
manner in which these are given in
the newspapers. I decided to try Pink
Pills, and none but those who were ac-
quainted with my former condition can
understand tie good I have derived
from their use, which I continued until
I felt that I was completely cured. As
a proof that 1 am cured J may tell you
that on the first occasion of my going
out after ‘my recovery I walked for
two miles on a up hill road without
teeling the least futigne or the least
pant for breath, and since that time I
have enjoyed the best of health. Last
tall I was afraid that the inflammation
of the lungs to which I bad been sab-
ject at thav period of former years
might return, but I had not the least
symptom of it, and never telt better in
my life. You can imagine the grati-
tude I feel for Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills, and I recommend them to all
who will heed my advice, and I do not
think it possible for me to say too
much in favor of this wonderful
remedy, the use of which in other
cases as well as mine have proved in
valaable.

A depraved or watery condition of
the blood or shattered nerves are the
two fruitful sources of almost every
disease that ufflicts huwmanity, and to
all sufferers Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
are offered with a confidence that they
are the only perfect and unfailing blood
builder and nerve restorer and that
where given a fair trial disease and
sufiering must vanish:  Pink Pills are
sold by all dealers or will be seut by
mail on receipt of 50 cents a box or
$2.50 for six boxes, by addressing the
Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Brock-
ville Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y. Be-
ware of imitations and always refuse
trashy substitutes alleged to be “‘just as
good.”

FRE A=

RizeumaTism CURED IN A Dav.—
South American Rheamatic Cure, for
Rheumatism and Neuralgia, radically
cures in 1 to 3 days. Its action upon
‘he system is remarkable and mys
terious. Itremovesat once the cause
and the disease immediately disappears.
The first dose greatly benefits. . 75
cents. Sold by Lamb, druggisr.

C. Donnelly, prop. of the popular
and well-known Windsor Hotel, Allis-
ton, Ont., was tronbled for years with
Itching Piles. He was persuaded by
Jas. McGarvey, Alliston, livery man,
to use Chase's Ointment, which he did,
was cured, has had no veturn of them
and highly recommended this Oint-
ment as a sovereign cure for Piles.

A. Boon 16 HorseMEN.—Ore bottle
of English Spavin Liniment completely
removed a curb from my horse. I
take pleasure in recommending the
remedy, as it acts with mysterious
promptness in the removal from horses
of hard, soft or calloused lumps, blood
spavin, splints, curbs, sweeny, stifles
and sprains. Georce RoBs, Farmer.
Maikham, Ont.  Sold by J. ¥. Lamb,

Kenier 18 8ix Hours —Distress-
ing Kidney and Bladder diseases re-
lieved in six hours by the “New
Great Sonth American Kidney Cure.”
This new remedy is a great surprise
and delight to physicians on account of
its exceeding promptness in relieving
pain in the bladder, kidneys, back and
every part of the urinary passages in
male or female, ! It relieves retention
of water and pain in passing it almost
immediately. If you want quick
relief and cure this is your remedy.
Suld by J. P. Lamb, druggist.

Heart Disease Relieved in 30 Minutes

Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart
gives perfect relief in all cases of
Organic or Sympathetic Heart disease
in 30 minutes, and speedily effects a
cure. It is a peerless remedy for Pal-
pitation, shortness of Breath, Smother-
ing Spells, Pain in Left Side and all
symptoms of a Distressed Heart. One
dose convinces,  Sold by J. P. Lamb

B

A Departed Custom.

1t used to be the custom in the Belgian
parliament to supply not oniy the mem-
bers but the reporters in the gallerles With
brandy and water ad libitum., Every
member habitually spoke with a glass of
brandy and water beside him, and when
he had finished it an tic attend
brought another.

Ps and Qs
The expression, “Mind your Ps and Qs,”
arose from an old of innk

rattling sound in n;—y thn'nt, and in the

affairs nor to my house, aud had it not

| making it 28 years old.

igned on a basis of not less than twenty-
six feet, 80 as to enable & uniform depih
to be obtained as may. be determined by
the future necessities of commerce.

“*(2) That this_convention recognizes
the utility of the natural route to the sea
by the St. Lawrence River, and is also im-
pressed with the commercial necessity of
the route reaching the Ameri board
by the Hudson River.

*(8) That we recommend that the Gov-
ernments of Canada and the United States

of d g of 1 cost
and control, to the end that they may co-
operate in all matters necessarily inter-
national in character.

(4)."“That we cordially approve of pro-
jeots designed to extend marine commerce
by means of waterways from the great
lakes into new territory.

(5) ““That as a preparation for the joint
promotion of commgn interests, it is de-
sirable that a permanent court should be
coustituted for the decislon of rules of
law and of questions of an international
character which may in any way arise be-
tween the peoples und governments of the

S |

ONTARIO PRESIDENT, JOHN BROWN.
British empire and the United States, and
that this resolution be respectfully com-
municated to the Governments and Parlia-
ments of Great Britain and the colonies of
the British Empire ard to the Govern-
ment of the United States.”

The report of the Committe on Perma
nent Organization was presented as fol-
lows, and was unanimously adopted:

Name— International Deep Waterways
Association.

International President—liver A, ITow-
land, M.P.P., Toronto#

First International Vice President (U.S.)
—L. E. Cooley, Chicago.

Second International  Vice. President
(Canada)—James Fisher, M.P.P., Win-
nipeg.

State and Provincial Presidents—New
Brunswick, Mr. Ro ertson, St, Joln;
Quebee, /. R. Dobrll, Quebec; Ontario,
J. Brown, Toronto; Manitoia, 1. W, T
lor, Winnipeg; Assiniboia, Mr. David
M.P.P,; Saskatchewan, Captam MeDon
ald, Prince Albert; Minuesota, James Suy
dam, St. Paunl; Wisconsin, Frank A.
Fiower, Superior; Michigan, Hon. H. W.
Seymot'r, Sault Ste. Marie; O o, Luther
Alien, Clevela:d; North Dukoia, Geo. D.
Clifford, Grand Forks; Soutn Dakota, Ed-
win Bach, Abirdeen: Iowa, A. F. Me-
Guirk, Davenport; Illinois, Capt J. 8,
Dunham, Chicago; Indiana, T. W, Venne
wan, Evansville; New York, F. S. Wither
bee, Port Henry; Nebraska, E. Rosewater,
Omaha; Montana, Senator Sanders, Hel-
ena; Colorado, Senator Walcott, Denver;
Wroming, Senator Carey, Toromic; Penn-
sylvania, James H. Henderson, Pittsburg.

Executive Commitie-—A. L. Crocker,
Minneapolis; L. R.. Keck, Cincinnati;
Frank A. Flower, Superior; J. S. Durham,
Chicago; Jumes Conmee, Port Arthur; A.
A. Dobell, Quebec; James Soydam, St.
Paul; H. W. Seymour, Sault Ste. Marie;
A C. Campbell, Montreal; A. Gifford,
Meaford.

A GHREAT VIOLINIST.
Cesar Thoms the Supreme Master of
the Technique of the Instrument.

Caesar Thomson, one of the greatest
living violinists and the one generally re-
cognized to be the superior exponent of
the instrument’s technical possibilities,
has arrived in America. %

Mr. Thomson's appearance hetokens the
artist. © A high forehead, ... p, soulful
eyes, thin, nervous hands, a'! characteris-

CESAR THOMSON, VIOLINIST.
ties of a man who lives a life in which
aestheticism plays an important part. He
is utterly free from mannerisms and affec-
tations.

Mr. Thomson made his first appearance
at Carnegie Music Hall in New York. He
played in conjunction with all four of the
great orchestras—those of Damrosch,
Seidl, Thomas and Paur.

Killed the Father of Rattlers,

The largest rattlesnake ever killed pos-
sibly in the entire State of Georgia was
killed recently in the East Macon district.
It had twenty-two rattles and a button,
It measured a

marking down the scores of their ‘¢eustom-
ers on the wall'or door with a bit of char-
coal. Q stands for quart, P for pint, and
a hint tomind one’s Ps and Qs was equiv-
alent to a reminder that he was ng
too much.

A Jar ofjLittle Fingers.

. An explorer in G 1a reported the
discovery, in an ancient mound In that
country, of many small jars, each contain-
ing the remains of a little finger from the

human hand. It is supposed to have been
custom of mournérs. in some prehis-

| fraction over five feet in length. Nobody
can be found to have heard of a rattler 23
| years old. A snake that carrles fourteen
| or sixteen rattles and a button Mconsidered
a monster in those parts, and is looked
upon with most respectfnl bearing. Thg

#men had quite an exciting time killing the
snake. None of them dared go within
several lengths of him, and when he shook
his mighty bunch of rattles the noise was
awful, and strack terror to the hedrts of
the negroes, causing them each time to
retreat farther. They finally dispatched
him with & long pole.—8t. Louis Globe-
Demoarat: ‘

appoint a juint commission for the purpose.

' CONFECTIONERY
(Successor to J. L. Upham,
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H. H. Cossitt & Bro.
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Little Giant
feeding.
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THRESHERS

The Champjon Gold Medal 0il,, which cannot be Excelled.

HAS NO EQUAL MANUFACTURED BY

imitations.
For sale by allleading lealers in the country

NERVOUS, DESPONDENT, DISEASED MEN.

T. E, GLEABON, T. E. GLEABON. €.0. RDLTJNS.' G. 0. ROLLINS.

After 'rreal.m‘nln,. ;i Be!om’l: A T .
Emissions, Varicocele, Seminal Weakness, Self~-Abuse, Syphiias
Gleet, Stricture, Unnatural Discharges, I'.oso of Vlnl.FluyI: [
Urine, Impotency, Sexual and Mental Weakness, Kidney
and Bladder Diseases Positively CURED OR NO PAY.

16 Years in Detroit. 200,000 Cured.

Young or Middle You have led a gay life or indul in the vi

Aged Man.  tho symptoms stealing over yn\!f'dsd/ abuse g?‘. l:)f"urmly ,o“&'!’b!ﬁ.nm o
our ni:lk‘m. Mentally, physically and sexually you are not the man you used to beor
be. Lustful practices reap rich harvest. 'f’hink of the futore. ‘Hl you

nd weak; despondent and gloomy; specks before eyes;

wealk pitation of heart; dreams u.nc{ ‘losses b ; sedis

ment in urine; weakened manhood; pimples on face; eyes sunken and cheeks hol :Ew'r

memory; careworn expression; Varicocele; tired in morning; lifeless; distrastful; lac

9"!‘ strengtk and ambition. bur New Method Treatment v‘v‘ﬁl positively cure you. 1t

T.F-?‘: nm.s::.('xt“):.g an&ihhf(: vnlll“open nnew.‘ I‘"e guarantee to eure you or refund all noley. poid.

ed without written consent. o
- 1,000 paid for any case we take and cannet

SNATCHED FROM THE CRAVE—-A Warning From the Living.

Emissions **At 15 I learned a bad habit. Had losses for seven ye octors

Cured. and nerve tonics by the score, without e R g R
A friend who had been cured by Drs. Kennedy & Ke of a similar_disease, advised me
to try them. Idid so., and in two months was positively cored. This was eight -
ago. 1am now married and have two healthy children.”

C. W. LEWIS, Baginaw, Mich.

Varicocele *'Varicocele, the result of early vice, mnde life miserable. I was wesk 'mcl BOT-

Cured. vous, eyes sunken, bashful in rociety, hair thin, drems and losses at
ambition. The “Gélden Monitor’ opened my eyes. The New Method 'l‘matmanw
Kennedy & Kergan cured me in a few weeks.” L L. PETERSON, Iouia, Mich,
Syphilis ““This terrible blood disease was in my system for eight years, lllnd

ured. cury for two years, but the disease returned. Eyes pim ?
the skin, vlcers in the mouth and on to falling out of hai
My brother, who had been cured of Gleet an: Drs, Kennedy & anm

mended them. They cured me i ‘:'a' Liagy - [
retarn of the diaealagin Bix ;:Xr:“‘ o Ga(" ll’ clgmj“-chon,wo
A Minister The Rev. W. E. Bparks, of Detroit, says: ** 0 ‘su.e“

Speaks. the mind, body and soul of mnn:mon a8 {h‘ﬁfﬂ?&"ﬁﬂu 1 :o lnlnﬂwmto’
vietims of this lustfal habit to Drs. Kennedy & Kergan for treatment. “:earﬂlunt
dorse thoir New Melhod Treatment which cured them when all else failed. i iz

Before Treatment.

S(r::uru nb"
and I

A Doctor  “'I know nothing in medical sci i
ReCommends Sczeat Discases o the Mo Methos Troosmsns of Dre K ‘3’.:,:“25‘"@"”',..‘“‘1{’“’..1
i i . cases which had baffled scores of physicians were cared l’n a 'e' ki
ave seen this witn my own eyes and know.it to be a fact.” T.E. ALLH:O}?‘)’I 'l')
Read r Have you been guilty? Ias your B'ood been diseased? Are " Do
? desire to be a man? Are you contemplating marriage? Our New M
ment will positively cure you. Cures Guaun(emror No Pay. Consultation Fre
m“:g ,',"f‘“"';; ;rh':: l;na tres.uﬂl‘ yg‘w:‘l (Y;h:i for an honest opinion free of ohuta..'
abla. aks Free,—'" ! E:
Ipanaiin. Dosks Fras: Suul:d. n Monitor” (illustrated), on Diseases of Men,

§F No Names nsed without Written Consent. Private.
Sent . 0. D. No Names on Boxes or Envelopes. BveNr:t:l.:l tind
Confldential. Question List for Home Treatment an ¥
Cost of Treatment, Free, .

you weak? Do
ethod 2yeat

L T el v s S e . D

Drs. Kennedy & Kergan, 148 Shalby Stiget, Detroit, Mich,
L R R R T

BU X

AND

Zero Amber
MACHINE OILS

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

L Stock-Feeders

It will pay you to run .
your Potatoes, apples; roots,
and pumpkins through a
uttér

Machines cost only $8
and will cut a bushel a min-

o Ll SRS ZT,&LE
4P.#MoNishjLyn, Ont,

USE LARDINE MACHINE OIL
‘t.,_

McCOLL’S CYLINDER OIL
MeColl Bros. & Co., Toronto

Ask your Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of

Winter Peerless

Y

The Best in the World for Fall and Winter use
Sold Wholesale only by ~ f

The Samuel Rogers 0il Co.

Ottawa and Brocliville.
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