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In three day* the diverse element* oom- 
1 rihing the convention unanimously do* 
d ied upon lutnre plena

The convention will thus go down into 
history a» the first convention of two 
peoples, one of them not possessing the 
status of a nation, which discussed and 
laid down a policy for mntaal work to­
wards a great end.

The desire for material prosperity has 
fine sent a message down into the future, 
Which will thus make for permanent peace 
upon the northern half of this continent.

The declarations of this ooiHention then 
deserve to be placed upon permanent re­
cord. in easy form for reference, and 
herein ie this done:

The convention passed these resolutions: 
“Whereas the convention hen assembled 

for the purpose of promoting the union of 
the lakes and the high seas by waterways 
of the greatest practicable capacity and 
usefulness, and recognising the supreme 
utility of each a waterway development, 
therefore, resolved :

••(1) That the depth of all channels 
through the lakes and their seaboard con­
nections be not less than twenty-one feet, 
and that all permanent structures be 
designed on a basis of not less than twenty- 
six feet, so as to enable a uniform depth 
to be obtained as may be determined by 
the future necessities of commerce.

“(2) That this convention recognises 
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 American seaboard 
by the Hudson River.

“ (8) That we recommend that the Gov­
ernments of Canada and the United States 
appoint a joint commission for the purpose 
of determining the question of mntaal cost 
und control, to the end that they may co­
operate In all matters necessarily inter­
national in character.

(4) ’‘That we cordially approve of pro­
jects 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 common interests, it is de­
sirable that a permanent court should be 
constituted for the decision of rales of

estions of an international

___
» at U Grippe DWV.1- 

of the
nle Heewohltls ATter 
SumfrtiM Health 1. i

Afternoon
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coming of In—this lady—is the most oppor- 
tune'thing In the world. You shall be told 
all soon.”
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is to be received into mine that she is to be Mrs. Sarah Clou tier, who resides at 
consulted before yon can tell me this No 405 Montcalm Street, Montreal 
ÿ which iuvolvrathe nappinee. of my hM through an experience

"Precieelyl Toe look angry and inovedn. which ia worthy of a widespread pub- 
loos, but la2w<va will understand. She lication for the benefit it may prove to 
is one of onr family—more at present lean- others. Up to four years ago, Mrs.Cloutier’s Lth had taaH, but at 

fer at our hands. Postpone thedriving-party, that time she was attacked by that 
or make my excuses ; I shall not leave my dread scourge, la grippe. Every fall 
rooms to-dwp. since, notwithstanding all her care to

tho present, his life had flowed peacefully, flammation ot the lungs, which would 
almost sluggishly, without family secrets or bring her to the very verge of death, 
mystifications of any kind. And now all at This waa followed by bronchia for the
once here were secrete and mysteries crop- . ... (. ,____ « ■ i ___ping up. What was the wonderful secret- rest ot the year. tier bronchial tubes 
who was this mysterious lady. He must were affected to such an extent that it 
wait until to-morrow, it appeared, for the waa with difficulty she coaid , breathe, 
answer to both. and a draught of outside air would

make her cough in the most distressing 
manner. “There was,” said Mr. 
Cloutier to the reporter, “a constant 
rattling sound in my throat, and in the 
state 1 was in death would have been 
a relief. I could hot attend to my 
affairs nor to my house, and had it not 
been for my niece, on whom I relied, I 
cannot say what would have become of 

jit was in vain that I tried the 
numerous remedies given me by vari­
ous doctors, and when I think of all 
the money they cost me I cannot but 
regret 1 have ever tried them. I had 
read frequently of the cures effected by 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and I felt 
that they must contain the truth, for if 
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ICHAPTER X. '
Meantime the long sunny hours, that 

pasted so pleasantly for these plighted 
lovers, lagged drearily enough for Beatrix 
Stuart.

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

-“Sir Victor Catheron going to marry our 
Edith ! Dear me ! I am sure I thought it 
was you, Trixy, all the time. And Edith 

be a great lady after all. Dear me !”
That was all Mrs. Stuart had to say about 

it. She went back to her tatting with a 
serene quietude that exasperated her only 
daughter beyond bounds.

“I wonder if an earthquake would u 
ma’a equanimity !” thoifght Trix sav 

ell, wait until Charley comes ! 
see how he takes it.”

Charley and the captain had gone off ex-
iloring the wonders and antiquities of
Chester. Edith and Sir Victor were nobody 

knew were.
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‘It can’t be true,” she panted. “You 
Arn’t mean that. You are too young, you 
are. What do boys like you want of wives! 
—only three-and-twenty !”

He laughed good-humoredly.
“My dear aunt, boys of three-and-twenty 

are tolerably well-grown; it isn’t* bad age 
to marry.”

'> a scale of%
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As he descended the stairs he encounter­
ed Nixou 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 nothing 
“Mysterious, certainly !” he thought. “I 
wonder who she isr5 He bowed as he 
passed her ; she bent her head in 
then he hastened to seek out Edith, and 
tell her an important visitor had Arrived 
for Lady Helena, and that the excursion to 
Eastlake Abbey would be postponed. He 
was but a poor dissembler, and the girl’s 
bright brown eyes were sharp. She smiled 
as she looked and listened.

instShe sat down suddenly, her head agai. 
the back of a chair, her face quite white.

“Aunt Helena,” the young man said 
anxiously, approaching her, “I have start­
led you; I have been too suddep with this. 
You look quite faint; what shall I get you!” 

He seized a carafe of water, but she
W*'w»it,"W.fie eaid, with trembling lipe; 
“wait. Give me time—let me think. It 

sudden; I will be better in a moment." 
She remained pale and silent for upward 

of five very long minutes: only once her 
lips whispered, as if unconsciously:

“The time has come—the time has come.”
broke the
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Il TERRIBLE SECRET. (Successor to J. 1. Vphmmi

Fruit § Commission Merchantr return ;
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natural and proper,” answered Edith, 
smothering a second desire to laugh ; “but, 
under the circumstances, not admissable. It 

no doubt, his

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
*

stupid proceeding, 
speaking to you at «H, but you see the poor 
fellow thinks you imdenitood him, and 
meant it for the best.”

BROCKVILLE - OISTTARIOThe long, red spears of the sunset were 
piercing the green depths of fern and brake, 
wheatne two young men rode home. A 
servant waylaid 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 waitiig to 
change his dress.

“How do, Trix !” he said, sauntering in. 
“Captain Hammond’s compliments, and 
howA the ankle!”

“Oh, the ankle’s just the same—getting 
better, I suppose,” Trix answered, rather 
crossly. “I didn’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 
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 
I see you have—out with it. 
painfoL”

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 !”

Charley opened his eyes, a 
upon her—not the faintest tr 
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 

etration something less than justice. It 
has 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.

arley !” she burst f
•ol!”

“Did you know I could tell fortunes, Sir 
Victor! Hold out votif hand and let 
tell^ou the past. You have bee 
with Lady Helena; you have tol 
Edith Darrell has consented to be your 
wife. You have asked her sanction to the 
union, and have been naturally, indignantly, 
and peremptorily refused.”

He smiled,
“I always suspected yoi 

chantress—now I know it. 
me the future as truthfull

“In this instance 
never mar 
family is
riage. This girl, who is but a sort oi 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 to a word, sir—I insist upon this 
preposterous affair being given up.’ You 
expostulate—in vain.“i*And-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 

you your freedom—will 
back mine ?”

It was Sir Victor himself who 
embarrassing pause.

“Aunt Helena,” he said pettishly, for he 
was not accustomed to have his sovereign 
will disputed, “I don’t understand this, 
and you will pardon me if I say I don’t like 
it. It must have entered your mind that 

fall in love and 
Th%t time

ten upstairs 
d her that

OYSTERS IN SEASON Two (2) Stores—Telephones 244» & 244b“Thought I understood him !” retorted 
Miss Stuart, with a vengeful glare. ‘ ‘Oh, 
shouldn’t I like to make him understand 
me ! The way he went on that night, kiss­
ing my 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

-
I

they were unfounded none wo 
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 tue good I have derived 
from their use, which I continued until 
I felt that I was completely cured. As 
a proof that I 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 
feeling the least fatigue or the least 
pant for breath, and since that lime I 
have eu joyed the best of health. Last 
fall I was afraid that the inflammation 
of the lungs to which I bad been sub­
ject at that period of former year* 

not the least

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKSs-& sooner or later 1 woui< 
marry a wife, like other men. 
has come, as you say yourself. Th 
nothing I can see to be shocked at.”

“But not so soon,” she answered broken­
ly. “0 Victor, not so soon.”

“I don’t consider twenty-three years 
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 having.”

“Who ie she Vr she asked, without look­
ing up. “Lady Gwendoline, of course.”

“Lady Gwendoline !” He emiled and 
lifted his eyebrows.

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

She sat erect and gazed at him—stunned.
“Edith Darrell—the American girl, the

but the conscious ccior rose, 
f being an en- 
Can you tell 

th fully as the past?”
I think so. ‘You shall 

•ry a penniless nobody, sir. Your 
not to be disgraced by a low mar­

ne
ted‘

w ÿèsi S ibiggest fool of the lot 4”
“What, Trix ! for wanting to marry me?” 
“Yes, for wanting to marry you. You, 

who don’t care a baa cent for him !”
“H

too

law and of qu 
character which may in any way arise be­
tween the peoples und governments of the

■ow many bad cents did you care, Miss 
Stuart, when you were so willing to be hie 

• wife!”
“More than 

least I was not
“And-who may Miss 

with, pray ?”
“With Charley,” answered Trix, 

still afire. “Deny it if you dare ! 
with Charley, ana he with

“Are we going to quarrel, Trixt Is it 
worth while—we who have been like sisters 
so 1

»

l Stock-Feedersmaeuc-
yon, Miss Darrell, for at 
in love with any one else.” 

Darrell be
-
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mistake. I return 
you kindly give me

He laughed. Only for an instant ; 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. I love my aunt very dearly,but 
not all the aunts on earth could part me

“I clon’t know,” Miss Darrell answered 
coolly ; “it might be better fbr both of us. 
Oh, don’t get angry, please—you know what 
I mean. I am a nobody, as yout 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

\ \
"Like sisters !” Trix repeated bitterly. 

“Edith, I wonder if you are not scheming 
and deceitful !”

“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 ! Good gracious, Trixy, 
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 jealousv finished him. You’re 

Edith, and I wish you a

i—Victor, if this is a jest----- ”
“Lady Helena, am I likely to jest on such 

a subject ! It is the truth. This morning 
Miss
happiest man in England by promising to 
be my wife. Surely, aunt, you must have 
seen that I loved her.”

"I have seen nothing,” she answered 
blankly, looking straight before her—“no­
thing. I am only an old woman—I am 
growing blind and stupid, I suppose.”

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

“I have loved her from the first,” he said, 
breaking once more the silence—“from the 
very first night of the 

2 it. In all the wo

,1;1.
might return, but I had 
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 
valuable.

A depraved or watery condition of 
the blood or shattered nerves are the 
two fruitful sources of almost every 
disease that afflicts humanity, 
all sufferers Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 

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 

* suffering must vanish. Pink Pills are 
sold by all dealers or will be sent 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.”
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You, who have been as 

life, will not mar my 
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THRESHERSthere is time ; be warned before it is too 
late. Sir Victor Catheron, let ns shake 
hands and part.”

She held it out to him with a smile, 
supremely careless and uplifted. He caught 
jt passionately, his blue eyes afire, and 
dbvered it with kisses.

“Not for ten thousand worlds ! O Edith, 
how lightly yo 
me up. Am I

ONTARIO PRESIDENT. JOHN BROWN.
can ever marry, 

a mother to me all my 
perfect happiness on 
saying you object.”

“But I do object!” Lady Helena,exclaim­
ed, wi*h sudden energy and anger. “ More 
—I absolutely refuse. I say again, you are 
too young to want to marry at all. When 
you are thirty it will be quite time enough 
to talk of thif. 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 
stead. His lips set, he looked at 
a face of invincible determination.

“Is this all ?” he demanded, 
ewer your objections when I have thorough­
ly heard them. I am my own master—but 
—that much is due to you.”

“I tell you she is beneath you—beneath 
you 1” Lady Helena said vehemently. “The 
Catherons have always married well—into 

Your grandmother—my 
he daughter of a

British empire and the Uuved States, and 
that this resolution be respectfully com­
municated to the Governments and Parlia­
ments of Great Britain and the colonics of 

hi d to the Goveru-

ry clever girl, 
great deal of joy.”

“Thank you ; you say it as if you did.
I d^’t take the trouble to deny your 
charges; they’re not worth it—they 
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 falling in love with me—for he 
does love me and he has asked me to be his 
wife. And now I will leave you ; if I stay 
longer we may quarrel, and I—1 don’t want 
to quarrel with you, Trixy.”

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

“Oh, come’back, Edith!” she said; “don’t 
go. -4 won’t quarrel with you. I’m a 
wretch. It’s dreadfully mean and con­
temptible of me, tp make such a howling 
about » man that does not care a straw for 

n I told yon, you wished me joy. 
d give me time to catch

forth, “you are“O Ch 
such afoo

Mr. Stuart rose to his feet.
“Overpowered by the involuntary homage

of this assembly, I rise to----- ”
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 
Sir Victor
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 claspe 
shake of scorn in the interjection. “I’ve no back, 
patience with you ! Get out of my room— “Don’t die,” she said, with that smile, 
So !” and her own rare, lovely blush ; “do better

Mr. Stuart, senior, was the only pne who —live for me. Ah, Sir Victor, I don’t 
did not take it quietly. His bile rose at think it will be such a very hard thing to 
once. learn to—like you !”

“Edith ! Edith Darrell! Fred. Dar- “My darling ! 
rell’s penniless daughter ! Beatrix Stuart, more of parting—no more of giving me up ! 
have you let this young baronet slip through You don't really wish it, Edith, do you !” 
your fingers in this ridiculous way after ^ “Most certainly not. Would ! have ac- 
all !” cepted you, if I did ? I’ll never give you

"I never let him slip—-he never was in up while you care for me like thig. If we 
my fingers,” retorted Trix, nearly crying, ever part, the parting will be your doing, 
"It’s just my usual luck. I don’t want not mine.”
him —he’s a stupid noodle—that’s what he "My doing—mine?” he laughed aloud in 
is. Edith’s better-looking than I am. Any his incredulity and happiness. “The days 
one can see that with half an eye, and cf miracles are over, but a summer breeze 
when I was sick on that horrid ship, she could more easily uproot these oaks than 
had everything her own way.” that. And lest you should think yourself

“Well, there, there, child!” exclaimed fetterless and free, I will bind you at once.” 
Mr. Stuart, testily, for he was fond of Trix; He drew from his pocket a liny morocco 
“don’t cry. There’s as good fish in the sea box. “See this ring, Edith ; it has been 
as ever were caught. As to being better- 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 off until I bind you with 
a golden circlet stronger still.”

Her 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, “td the efléct that the 
bride of a Catheron who does not wear it 
will lead a most unhappy life and die a 
most unhappy death. So, my dearest, you 
see how incumbent upon you it is for 
your own sake to wear it religiously.”

He laughed, but she lifted to his 
deep, thoughtful, dark eyes.

"Hid 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
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ou talk of parting, of giving 
_ t then so utterly indifferent to
yoy ? No ; I will never resign ybu. Life 
can hold nothing half so bitter for me as the

“You’re an McCOLL’S CYLINDER OIL
likes you better than 

Sir Victor might have HAS NO EQUAL MANUFACTURED BYnd the listened
impassioned earnestness, looking at him 
shyly, wistfully.

“You love me 
“A hundred

would die for you, Edith.”
passed her hand through his arm and 
d the other round it, her bright smile

in a sort of wonder at hisShe
Association.

International President—v'liver A. How­
land, M.P.P., Toronto*

First International Vice President (U.S.)
MeColl Bros. § Co., Torontolike this ?” she said, 

times more than this. I 5
—L. EL Cooley, Chicago.

Second International Vice President 
Fisher, M.P.P., Win-

Ask your Dealer for “Lardine” and beware of 
imitations. *

For sale by all leading-lealera in the country

She
(Canada)—James

State and Provincial Presidents—New 
Brunswick, Mr. Ro ertson, St. John ; 
Quebec, R. R Dobell, Quebec; Ontario, 

Its action upon j. Brown. Toronto; Manito- a, T. \\. Tay 
lor, Winnipeg; Assinii-oia, Mr. Davidson, 
M.P.P. ; Saskatchewan, Captain McDon­
ald, Prince Albert ; Minnesota. James Suy- 

75 darn. St. Paul; Wisconsin, Frank A. 
Flower, Superior; Michigan,
Seymour, Sault Ste. Marie; O do. Luther 
Alien, Clevela'd ; North D iko a. Geo. D. 
Cliff* rd. Grand Forks; Sotitn Dakota. Ed­
win Bach, Abt rdeen ; Iowa, A. F. Me- 
Guirk, Davenport; Illinois, Capt. J. S. 
Dunham. Chicago ; Indiana, T. W. Vet 

Evansville; New York. F. S. Wither

RtiEUMATiSM Cured in a Day.— 
South American Rheumatic Cure, for 
Rheumatism and Neuralgia, ràdically 
cures in 1 to 3 days, 
he system is remarkable and rays 

terious. It removes at once the cause 
and the disease immediately disappears. 
The first dose greatly benefits, 
cents. Sold by Lamb, druggist.

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

Sf came in­
ter with

I “I will an-

NERVOUS, DESPONDENT, DISEASED MEN.And you will talk no

El
O. O. ROLLINS. G. O. ROLLINS.T. B. OLEABON. T. E. GLEASON.me. Whe 

Just come back an
<* breath, and I’ll wish you joy too. But 

so sudde*i so unexpected. O Dithy, I 
thought youliked Charley all this while!

"I like him, 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 be very deeply 
in love. He would find it fever­
ish and fatiguing—you know how he 
objects to fatigue; and I—well, if love be 
anything like what one reads of in books, 
an all-absorbing, all-consuming passion that 
won’t let people eat or sleep, I have never 
felt it, and I 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 

«Rim. For it means just that, Tfixy—ruin. 
Charley and I have common sense, and we 
have shaken 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?”

"Don’t be sarcastic, Beatrix. I have no­
thing to confess to Sir Victor when I am 
married to him ; neither your brother nor 

rill hold the place in my 
will. Be very

linn. H. W.
its ducal families, 

sister—was, as I am, t $ 4il 3*‘«jlnd my mother was the daughter of a 
soap-boiler,” he said with bit 
“Don’t let us forget that.”

- 5» v.<
ter* ess. with IS**,

"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, 
“you go a little too far. In no way has 
Miss Darrell tried to win me—’tis the one 
drawback to my perfect happiness now that 
she does not love me as I love her. She 
has told me so frankly and bravely. But 

I feel that such a love as 
return. For the rest, I 

deny that she is beneath me; and in con­
clusion, I say that it is my inalterable 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- 
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 
eon. The same obstinacy—the same ref usai 
to listen to all warning.’1

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

“For Heaven’s sake, aunt, don t cry, he 
said hurriedly. “You distress me^you 
make me feel like a 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—ft resolute smile on 
his fair blonde face.

“Troubles are like certain wild animals, 
he said; “ look them straight in the eye 
and they turn and take to flight. Wh; ' 
should I not marry at twenty-three? If i 
were marrying any one else—Lady Gwen­
doline for instance—rwould my extreme 
juvenility still be an obstacle ?*

“You had much better not marry at alL 
“What! live a crusty old batehelor ! 

now, my good aunt, this is a little too 
, and not at all what I expected from 

aJady 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 hire down."
family honor

are on ours.
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bee, Port Henry; Nebraska, E. Rosewater. 
Omaha; Montana, Senator Sanders, Hel- 

Colorado, Senator Walcott, Denver;

»
Alter Trea Before Treatment. After Treatment. . 

Emissions, Varicocele, Seminal Weakness, Self-Abuse, SyphlMa» 
Gleet, Stricture, Unnatural Discharges, Loss of Vital Fluid to) 

potency. Sexual and Mental Weakness, Kidney 
adder Diseases Positively CURED OR NO PAY.

Before Treatment. tm;uL.
ir you should not marrj 
of Catheron should die 

from the face of the

Victor. It is bette 
—better the 
out and be

“Lady Helena*"
“I know what I am

l ena;
Wyoming, Senator Carey, Toromic ; Penn­
sylvania, James H. Henderson, Pittsbnrg.

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

/ name ol 
blotted Urine. Impoten 

and Bl
16 Years In Detroit. 200,000 Cured.

Young or Middle Yon have led a gay life or indulged in the vices of early youth. You feel 
Aged Man. tho symptoms stealing over yon. Self abate or later excettet haws broken

“----------seed to be or
heed the

Ac Boon tô Horsemen.—One bottle 
of English Spavin Liniment completely 
removed a curb from my horso. 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 George Robb, Farmer. 
Maikham; Ont. Sold by J. Jt\ Lamb.

ssaying, Victor. You 
would say it too, perhaps if you knew all."

all. Oh yes, you vill. 
You have said too much or too little, n:>v 
I 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 1 
will give her up.

She looked at him doubtfully—wistfully.
“Would you do this, Victor ? Would 

have strength to give up the girl you 
love ? My boy, my son, I don't want to be 
hard on you. I want to see yoij happy, 

id vet----- ”
me the truth 

was incredulous.

v-I Aged Man. tho symptoms stealing over yon. Selfabute or lab 
downjrcmr extern. ^ Menially, phyticallyand itrriioU/^yon^are not the man ron need to
danger signals?^Are yon nervonsand weak; despondentami^ gloomy^speolnbefora eyes;
ment in urine; weakened manhoocl; pimples on face; eyes sunken and cheekiTholfow; poor 
memory; careworn expression: Varicocele; tired In mornintr: lifeless; distrustful; lack en­
ergy strength and ambition. Onr New Method Treatment will positively cure you. It will 

man of yon and life will open anew. B> guarantee to cure you or refund all money paid. 
names used without written consent. $1,000 paid lor any case we take and canssl

“You will tell me
it w^l come, 
mine must win a

I
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SNATCHED FROM THE ORAVE-A Warning From the Living.

a umLAr VIOLINIST.
Cesar Tlmmwon, the Supreme Master of 

the rveliiilqiie 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 
artist. A high 
eyes, thin, nervous hands,

.1 termination he Relief in Six Hours—Distress­
ing Kidney and Bladder diseases re­
lieved in six hours by the “New 
Great South 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, 1 It relieves retention 
of water and pain in passing it almost 
iaunediately. If you want quick 
relief and cure this is your remedy. 
Sold by J. P. Lamb, druggist.
Heart Disease Relieved In 3# Minutes

J
to try them. I did so., and in two months was po-utivoly cured, ^hi^was ^ightyeara 
ago. 1 am now married and have two healthy children.”

C. W. LEWIS. Saginaw, Mich. 
Varicocele “Varicocelo, the result of early vice, made life miserable. 1 was weak and ear-

Kennedy & Kergan cured me in a few weeks.” I. L. PETERSON, iouia, Mich. É
Syphilis "This terrible blood disease waa in my system for eight years. Had taken mer I 
Cured, enry for two years, but the disease returned. Eyes red, pimples and blotches <*, I 

the skin, ulcere in the month and on tongue, bone pains, falling ont of hair, weakness, et». I 
My brother, who had been cured of Gleet and Stricture by D«-e. Kennedy A Kergan, reçois - I 
mended them. They cured me in a tew weeka, and I thank God 1 consulted them. No I 
return of the disease in six years." W. P. M., Jackson, Mioh. I
A Minister The Rev. W. E. Sparks, of Detroit, says: “I know of no disease eo injurious to I 

Speaks, the mind, body and sonl of young men as that of Self Abase. I have sent many ■ 
victims of this lustful habit to Dr*. Kennedy A Kergan for treatment. I can heartily an- 
dorse thoir »ic Method Treatment which cared them when all else failed."

A Doctor “I know nothing in medical science so efficient for the core of 9yphOU and TA 
Recommends Sexual DU-atet as the New MeUvA Treatment of Drs. Kennedy A Kergan. MimT. M 

It. cases which had baffled scores of physicians were cared in a few weeks I 
have seen this wito my own eyes and know.it to be a fact” T. E. ALLISON, M. D.
Qoarior H«ra yon been guUty/ !!■» roar Bbeen direMed? Are jon weak?’ Do M 
fl CdU Cl desire to be a mini Are yon contemplating marriage ? Oar New Method iVomL ■ 
meni will positively care yon. Cures Guaranteed or No Pay. Consultation Free.

No matter who hne treated yon, write tor an honest opinion free of chare*. ___
reason'd)1'-. Bo* Us Free.—"The Gulden Monitor” (illustrated), on Diseases oilII«n lE!
close ifostuue. two cents. (Sealed.
BF"No Snmp* used without Written Consent. Private. No Medicine 

Sent (. 0. D. No > a mes on Boxes or Envelopes. Everything 
Confidential. Question List for Home Treatment and 

Cost of Treatment, Free.

£■i He
lappy—only tell 

judge for myself.” 
smiling—he 

Lady Helena’s mountain, seen by his eyes, 
doubt, would turn out the veriest mole-

aven knows, 
‘I will be haI" II

W:.. djy
and let me

hf tokens the 
i, v.o p, soulful 
aV. characteris-

appearance
forehead.

hill.
“I 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
ately. “I can’t tell you !”

>le himself, with fear of he

never wore it.”
“An odd coincidence, at least,” said 

Edith, her eyes fixed on the diamond blaz- 
in the sunshine on her band.
Don’t let us talk

any other man wi­
ll cart (such as it is) that he 
sure of that.” .

She moved to the door, her dark eyes 
shining, her head erect, looking m her 
beauty and her prides 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 yonr father and mother, and Lady 
Helena—Charley and Captain Hammond 
for yonr cavaliers.” *

“Andjrou?”
"Sir Victor drives me.”
"Alone, of course ?” Trixy says, with a 

last little bitter sneer.
"Alone, of course,” 

ly. Then she opens the door and disap-

, ing
Z’ mother,”about, jfny

Sir Victor said ; “there is altr 
thing so terrible to me in 
her death. Yonr life will be very different 
from hers—my poor mother.”

“I hope so,” was the grave reply ; “and 
in my case there will be no jealous rival, 
will there? 6ir Victor, do you know I 
should like to visit Catheron Royals. If 
we have had love-making enough for one 
day, suppose we walk over ?”

“I shall never have love-making enough,” 
be laughed. “I shall bore you awfully 
sometimes, I have no doubt ; but when the 
heart is full, the lipe must speak. As to 
Walking—it is a long walk—do you think 
you can ?”

“As I am to become a naturalized 
I take to Eng- 

shall at least

grew pal 
knew not what.

“You can 
resolutely.
hidden tiehind all this ?”

“Terrible secret—yes, that is it. Ter­
rible secret—yon have said it !”

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

There was no reply. She 
with her hands and turned away

“Am I right?” he persisted.
She rose to her feet, goaded, it seemed, 

by hie persistent questioning into a sort of

“Let me alone, 
cried. “I have kept my secret for twenty- 
three years—do you think yon will wring it 
from me all in a moment now ? What right 
have you to question me—to say I shall tell, 
or shall net ? If yon knew all you would 
know yon have no rights whatever—none— 
no right to ask any woman to share your 
life—no right, if it comes to that, even to 
the title you bear !”

He rose up, too—white to the lips.. W as 
Lady Helena going mad ? Had the an- 

of his marriage turned her 
brain ? In that pause, before either could 
speak again, a knock that had been twice 
given unheard, was repeated a third time. 
It brought both bagk instantly from the 
tragic to the decorum of every-day life. 
Lady Helena sat down ; Sir Victor opened 
tbc It was a servant with a note on
a salver.

“Well, Jk* the baronet dèmanded ab­
ruptly. “What do you want ?" J

“It’s her ladyship, Sir Victor. A law/ to 
your ladyship on very important//,usi- 
i.” '*(

“I can see no one this morning,” Lady 
Helena responded, “tell her so.”

“Mk lady, excuse me ; this lady said your 
ladyship would bç su/e to see her, if j/pur

ays some- 
the memory of

wÆiIÜ
, you will—you must !” he said 
“What terrible secret is thereW\ —y

Dr. Agnew’a Cure for the Heart 
relief in all cases ofL gives perfect 

Organic or Sympathetic Heart disease 
in 30 minutes, and speedily effects a 
cure. It is a peerless remedy for Pal-Now,

F sr vjSmother-covered her face pitation, shortness of Breath, 
ing Spells, Pain in Left Side and all 
symptoms of a Distressed Heart. One 
dose convinces. Sold by J. P. Lamb

Edith answers cold-I
L 1

CHAPTER VO. Drs. Kenned & Kergan, 148 Shelby Strset, Detroit, Mlcb.cient name and
on this aid 
million <

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 
p and OS. killed recently in the East Macon district.

~ „ it had twenty-two rattles and a button,
■nwexpre-mn, “Mind roar PseedQa, , |t ^ year„ oM. It measured .

arose from an old custom ot irokeepera fracti„n over flve feet ill length. Nobody 
marking down the scores of thelr eu^m- ,ound to have heard of a rattler S3
era on thewall or door with abltef cher, , “ old A „n„ke that carries fourteen 
«g-. Q 8t*n^a ,or qnart» P to* JÏÎUÎit i or sixteen rattles and a button «Considered 
ahinttomindonesPBandf^ wnseqnlT- monlter in those parts, and Is looked 
aient to a reminder that he was drinking “ with mMt respectful bearing. The 
*00 much- men had quite an eicitlog time killing

▲ Jar ofgLlttie Fingers. I snake. None of them dared go within
An explorer In Guatemala reported the I «'-™1 !e"Kth“ h’m' w.h=n -hook 

discovery, in an ancient moundln that his mighty bunch of rattles the noise wpa 
country, of many small jars, each contain- -”ra1' the hearts of
Ing the remains of a little Anger from the the negroes, causing them each time to 
human hand. It ie supposed to have been Th7 t’î,*llï d,»P»*o*wd
the custom of monmera to some prehls- him with a long pole.-St. Louie Globe- 
torto race to make tiUiwh»*. Democrat

“An am 
wonderful thi 
tic, a coupL,
They can save the murderer from the gal- 
lows. We won't talk about it. Sir Victor 
—it makes you unhappy I eee ; only if ever 
I—if ever I,” laughing and blushing a 
little, “coine to be mistrtae of that big, 
romantic old house, I shall wall that room 
up. It will always be a haunted chamber 
—a Bluebeard closet for me.”

“If ever you are mistress,” he repeated, 
“Edith, my dearest, when will you bf ?* 

“Who knows? Never, perhaps.” 
“Edith—again !” '
“Well who can tell. I may die-yon 

may die—something may happen. I can t 
realize that I ever will be. I can’t think of 
myself as Lady Catheron.”

“Edith, I command you ! Name tbs 
day.*’ * - «

“Now, my dear Sir Victor—”
“Dear Victor, without the prefix ; let 4.1 

formality pod between US. Why need we 
l.™-* wait? You are y pur own mistress, I am

« Do I intrude ?” he asked. “Are your ipy own master ; l am desperately in love 
vevy important thi. T If

In "ration, far next week1, bell. I. it con- "No. w i it shell not 
«ruing the driving-party thi. efternoon of August Am t do , thing.
i °"'No nmy0dw»untl something very much “ Little tyrant ! if jroa Wt4 let

■ ■ Victor Catheron,” sheBat the driving-party did not come off.
pleasant Interview°was taiing place in one 
part of the house, an equally unpl 
and much more mysterious interview was 
taking place in another, and on the same 
subject. ' ,

Lady Helena had left the guests for a- 
whiJe and gone to her own rooms. The 
morning post hsd come in, bringing her 
several letters. One in psrticmsr she seized, 
and reed with more eagerness than the

absorbed over it, in deep end painful 
thought evidently, there came-atop tt the 
door ; then it opened, aod her. îïphew
“she'mimpled her letter hurriedly‘‘io ÿer 
hand and put it out of sight. She teoaeit 
urn with a smile of welcome; he wsS the 
"apple of her eye,” the darling of her ,life, 
—the fair-haired, pleasent faced young

dol°lèTf Englishwoman, the sooner . 
lish habits the better. I 
make the attempt. ”

“And we can drivebackin time for dinn 
I shall be delighted to show yon the 
pion»—your future home, where we are to

TVLTdehghtfu, waik, 
that sonny day, across fields, down fra­
grant green 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, its tall trees wav­
ing. its gray turrets and towers piercing 
the amber air, its ivied walls, and tails 
Stacks of chimneys, Catheron Royals
^"Welcome to Catheron Royals—welcome 
as its mistress, my bride, my love,” Sir 
Victor Catheron Said. , „ ,

She lifted her eves—they were full of 
tears. How good he was—how tenderly 
he loved her, and what a happy, grateful 
girl she had reason to be. They entered 
the honae, admitted by a wry old 
who bobbed a curtesy and looked at them 
with curious eyes.
J Leaning on her lover’s arm, Edith Dar­
rell walked through scores oi stately rooms, 
immense, chiH hell», picture-galleries, draw
uw.-twns.M4 chamber*. Whet e «iaitsil-

A Departed Custom.
It used to be the custom in the .Belgian 

parliament to supply not only the mem­
bers but the reporters in the galleries 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 energetic attendant 
brought another.
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Zero Amber

MACH1ISTE OILS

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

The Samuel Rogers Oil Co.
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