SPRING SUITINGS

MihaSTAR A WARDROEE

We are now ready with the latest and
best assortment of -Suitings, Overcoat-
ings, and Trouserings to be had in Town at
prices to suit every

body.
GENTS? FURNISHINGS
A new line of Shirts, Collars,

and Cuffs, and
the latest in Ties,

' TAILOR, &

Careful and prompt attention ﬁifen.to all orders
~ Gentlemen s own material madeup. ~°

Shirts, Collars, and Cufly Spring and Summer Fashions to Hand..
ufis, our-in-hand an OWS,

Also underwear of all kinds at all prices. ROOM 1, OVER

FALL

&&F We Give Trading Stamps.

M. J. KEHOE,

voL. XV. NO.

BROCKVILLE—
Telephone 183

COUNTY OF LEEDS ADVERTISER.

40

There is a certain air and style about our

SUITS AND
OVERCOATS

That you don’t get any where else—a liberality about them
and fineness of finish that is only produced by taking infinite

pains in the making. We manufacture dur own clothing,

equal to custom work in style, fit and quality, and give our

customers the store-keeper's profits, and that means 25 per

cent cheaper than any other clothing store ;

getting your

therefore, by

Suit and Overcoat from us you will save money .

You will find our stock is the largest and finest in Brock-

ville.

We alsocarry a full line in Gents’ Furnishings in’

which you will find everything of the latest styles.

GLOBE - CLOTHING - HOUSE

’

MANUFACTURERS

Cor. Kinc anp BUELL STs.

BROCKVILLE

Look for the s lobe’’ over the door.

——

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

DR. C. M.B. GORNELL

BUELL STREET - T

BROCKVILLE

=)
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ATHENS
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«QLD RELIABLE”

Fall and Winter Goods now

in stock

A. M. CHASSELS,

MERCHANT TAILOR

has received his Fall and Winter stock of
Fancy Worsteds, Heavy Tweeds for Pauts and
Suitings, also a fine line of Vesting materials,
including Fancy Corduroy, all ot which will
be made up in the latest siyle at moderate
prices,

Ready-to-wear Goods
Now in stock a fine line of stylish Fall

Overcoats, Pants, Bicycle Suits, etc. Be sure
to see tirese goods and learn the prices.

Gents’ Furnishings.

A full range of shirts, black and colored roft
materials, finest qgmliuesof laundried goods,
Collars, Cuffs, Ties Braces, Handerchiefs,
Caps. Woolen Underwear, eto. You can
get just what you want in these lines here and
at reasonable prices,

PRICES DEFY COMPETITION

The undersigned returns thanks to the qen-
eral pubiic for their patronage during the last
16 years and will endeavor toao conduct his
ness as to receive their continued trade
and sustai B ;epmnliou of his store as **The
01d Reliable” Clothing House. .

gar Cloth bought at this store will be cut free
of charge.

A. M. CHASSELS,

Fall '99 Main Strect, Athens.

Nerve Energy and
Eyeglasses.

A constant dropping wears
away a stone. AS ight
eyestrain injures the health
because it is constant. The
strain which first manifests
itself as a slight discomfort
should be remedied at once.
This we guarantee to do with
lasses. Consultation free.
elays are dangerous.

Wm. Coates & Son,
SCIENTIFIC OPTICIANS,
BROCKVILLE.

f il I
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Simteen years of continued success has made

the 5 y
Brockville Business
@ popular institution. More

GOIIQg e :gé‘lelnts. more itions 'in

han ever before, 1899
promises still better results. Will you be one
of the successful ones! Rates low. All com-
mercial branches taught. Send for catalogue.

_G. W. Gay, Principal,

Brockville. Ont.

MONEY TO LOAN

sums of
at - current rates of interest on
on improved farms. Terms to

f¥We haveinstructions to place
rivate funds
ﬁr?t aér A A
uit borrower. 0 '
HVP&HESON & FISHER
Barristers &¢ Brockville

THE
Parisian Hair Works

OF BROCKVILLE
of work in the hair

are ready to do any kind

Switches, Bangs, Curls, Wigs, and Gents
Toupees a specialty, All orders by mail at-
tended to promptly, Call when you go to
Brockville and have your hair treated by

A thens, Leeds County, Ontario, Wednesdaf’.

“BROCKVILLE'S BIGGEST STORE.”

25-inch frame,
name plate and Roman sil
our special . S

Ladies’ Rain Cloaks _..estlh

Made of Basket Cloth in navy or black, with long separate cape
and inlajdsvelvet collar ; worth $5.00 ; oar special ..............

Gents’ Mackintoshes ™"y
Made of Heavy Twilled Covert Cloth, in two shades of fawn, velvet
collar, in all sizes and up-to date in style, worth at least $4.76

ourspecial.....oeeeiiniiiieiaes

FLANNELETTE
ready to put on, usual 39¢ ; special

LEWIS & PATTERSON
NEW JACKETS 'AND CAPES

All our new goods for this department are here now,
and you are invited to see our assortment and pass judgment
on the array. :

Ladies’ Rain-sticks ™y
with handsome horn handles and covered wish handsome Roman silk,
93.inch frame and steel rod ;our special..........ccoveuiiaianne
And we have others.

Gents’ Umbrellas _..estlh

steel rod and large crook handle, with sterling silver
Ik covered ; would be cheap at $1.50 ; 1 25

FALL - NECESSARIES

1,26

3.75

A Few Specials:

‘We have it.

We offer you bargain items in_every section of this im-
mense establishment you can’t afford to miss ; and while you
may not find it this list just the thing you need, a visit to the
store will help you out.

Ready-to-wear
FALL JACKETS—Light weigh
blue or green to clear ; each.......:...

SKIRTS— Plain Flannelette Skirts, with hem,

First Floor
Annex

t for early fall wear ; black, fawn, 3 00

20

WRAPPERS—An elegant variety of Flaonelette Wrappers, as-
sorted designs and sizes ; Specisl.....eiet ciaiiiieiiien i 1025

Corset Bargain “~=zz>
Fast Black Sateen Corset, correct shaps with double clasp and. side
steels, well mad_e and accuratoe fitting ; usual 76¢ ¢ special........

Ladies’ Leather Belts =S

The balance of our stock now offered to you at ridiculous prises.
We will clean them all out ; usual 15¢, 20c, and 25¢c ; Special.....
Ladies’ Ribbed Underwear === :
Extra special value in Natural Color Ribbed Vest, soft finish and
with long sleeves and high neck ; usual 15¢ aad 17c goods ; special

Combination Suits =S

Elastic Ribbed Combination Suits, Children’s or Ladies’ size, soft
finish ; price of child's 65¢, 70c, 7bc, and 80¢ : ladies’ size........

59
10

124
85

Robert Wright & Co.

BROCKVILLE.

Nearly all these Jackets are of German make, and the
styles are correct,

We have, too, a number of pretty Capes, ranging in
price from $4.. 75 to $20.00-

Come and see the goods—looking leads to buying.

Come and see them.

New Ready-to-Wear Costumes

J
silk, good heavy cloth,

have them made for as little money,
right.

acket and Skirt in navy and green, jacket lined with
neat and natty, 13.5(). You can't

and the styles are very

TELEPHONE 161

Lewis & Patterson

JAIl reliable

FREE : Send name on a
trated Catalogue describing all

made by the

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO.,

NEW HAVEN, CONN.

il

Repeating Shotguns, Ammunition and
Shotgun Shells. Winchester guns and
ammunition are the standard of the world, but
they do notcosta.nymorcthmpoommaka.
dealers sell Winchester goods.

postal for 158 page lllus-
the guns and ammunition

J.

A. B. DesROCHE,
r.lpon..lnoouuuor BUBLL,

At Short Ng

Roses, Carnations and

in their seasons.

HA

ARTISTIC FLORAL Wds

Oct.

50 MORE SAID T BE MISEING

Fears That Scotsman’s Death
List Will Be Increased.

Nearly All the Baggage Taken Off
and Conveyed to St. Johw's,
Nfd. — Most of It Undamaged —
Officers Cemsured for Not Main-
tl‘nl-‘ Diseipline, Even if There
Had to Be Some Shooting,

Montreal, Oct. 8.—The latest sto-
ries told by belated survivors of the
ill-fated Scotsman, who have arrived
in port since the first batch came up
on the Montford, would lead to the
fmpression that the death list by the
terrible disaster may be much larger
than at first anticipated. From all
accounts there are yet quite a num-
ber of passengers scattered around
on Change Island who may be dying
of hunger and exposure. The pas-
sengers who came up on the . Otto-
man tell of four such cases, and it
seems there must be about 50 still
unaccounted for. These people, it
seems, were somowhere between the
wreck and lighthouse when the other
passengers were taken away by the
passing steamers. Many are balieved
to have fallen from fatigue and ex-
posure, while passing through the
terrible stretch of rocks and bogs to
the lighthouse.

Baggage Nearly All Saved.

Word was received by the Domin-
fon Line from 8t. John's, Nfid., that
nearly all the baggage had been sav-
ed from the Scotsman. The telegram
received from St. John''s says that
the greater part of the baggage was
taken from the wreck on Wednesday,
the day after the Montfort left, and
was put on schooners and taken to
St. John’s. Owing to the extreme
list of the Scotsman, the greater part
of the baggage is untouched by wa-
ter, and will be returned to the own-
ers in the best of condition. A good
deal of. the remainder is only partly
damaged. This baggage will be for-
warded to Montreal immediately, and
delivered to its owners as soon as
possible.

. Severely

London, Oct. 3.—(Montreal Star’s
special).—Much stir has been creat-
ed in the press by the Scotsman re-
velations, and 'The St James' Ga-
zette calls it one of the most unplea-
sant instances of ruffianism on the
part of English-speaking seamen that
has occurred in recent years. The
officers of the Scotsman are blamed
for not maintaining discipline, even
though some shooting were neces-
sary. Everyone admits that the clos-
est officlal enquiry is absolutely es-
gsential. The Westminster Gazette
says that men who could act as these
men acted, deserve no mercy. Itgis
to be hoped they will get none. The
moral applied is that the Govern-
ment cannot with impunity allow the
gallant jack tar of former years to
be ousted from the mercantile marine
by such scum as seemingly formed so
large a portion of the crew of the
Scotsman.

Eleven Drowned, Four Missing,

The official list, published late last
evening, of the Scotsman loss, gives
11 drowned , their names having
been previously published. The miss-
ing are: Mrs. Bates and three doubt-
ful.

Twelve More Arrested.

Twelve more of the Scotsman’s
hands who had landed from the Ot-
toman, were placed under arrest, and
the whole 17 appeared before the
Police Magistrate and pleaded not
guilty. They gave’ their occupations
as follows: Stewards 13, sailors 2,
and one cook.

Scotsman Rufians Arrested,

Liverpool, Oct. 3. — On arrival
here yesterday from Queenstown, the
police arrested twelve firemen of the
British steamer Scotsman, which was
wrecked Sept. 21st in the Straits of
Belle Isle, while bound from Liver-
pool to Montreal, on the charge of
looting the passengers’ cabins on
board ‘the Scotsman.

A Wrecking Outfit.

&uebec, Oct. 3.—A cablegram has
been received by the Dominion Steam-
ship Company’s represéntative here
to the effect that a fully-equipped
wrecking schooner has started from
the other side for the Straits of Belle
Isle. It is believed that the trip can
be made in from six to eight days.
The representative in Quebec of the
underwriters had been requested by
a cablegram received from the other
side to secure a schooner and all
plant necessary, and set out as soon
as possible for the scene of the wreck
of the steamship Scotsman, with a
view of ascertaining if anything
could be done towards lifting the
vessel.

No Word of D. M. Solandt.

Kingston, Ont., Oct. 3.—D. M. So~
landt, a well-known Queen’s student,.
was on board the ill-fated Scotsman,
and has not yet been heard from.

CANADIANS ARE BUYING.

September Revenue From Customs
Increased Over Last Year,

Ottawa, Oct. 2.—The Customs re-
venue of the Dominion for the month
of September has gone up like a roc-
ket. It is unprecedented in the his-
tory .of the country. When it topped
the two million mark in September,
1898, it was considered good, but
last September was still over a half
million better. All the returns of the
revenue for the month, which closed
on Saturday last, have been received
at the Customs Department. The re-
venue for September, 1899, was $2,-
610,650, compared with $2,086,652
for September, 1898, an increase for
last month of $524,998.

A Toromnto Editor’'s Attack.

Washington, Oct. 8 —A feature of
the discussion yesterday of the date
and place of holding the next coun-
cil of the Pan-Presbyterian Alliance,
was the attack made by the Rev. J.A.
Maéddonald, editor of The Westmins-
ter of Toronto .

pbiA
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G. W. Beach’s Store, Athens.
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iree-pollifer®;, with’ the gunboats
Helena, Pbtrel and Mindora, escort-
ing it, proceeded on Sunday to Orani
for the purpose of bombarding that
place, landing two hundred marines
and blue jackets, and raising the
gunboat Urdaneta.

The insurgents attacked Imus, on
the Bacoor road yesterday. The. last
advices from there were that tha
Americans had driven off the enemy,
with five casualties. The insurgents’
loss was estimated to be large.

"ApP] 1 at Wash

Washington, Oct. 8.—A despatch
from General Otis received at the
War Department gives an account of
his meeting with the insurgent en:
voys. General Otis said he informed
the envoys that capitulation on the
part of “the insurgents should come
quickly, in order to avoid the conse-
quences of active war, as the United
States did not intend to permit any
delay in the matter. The course of
General Otis is approved at the War
Department.

An American Captain Killed.

Manila, Oct. 8.—(9 a.m.)—The 4th
Infantry regiment, Major Price com-
manding, has had a series of enCoun-
ters with the insurgents about Imus
since Saturday. The natives, led, it
is supposed, by a former Mayor of
Imus, made a general attack upon
the American lines from Imus to Ba-
coor. A captain and a corporal of
the American forces were killed and
eight men were wounded. A Filipino
colonel is known to have been killed.

During the fighting on Saturday
three Americans were wounded.

The fighting yesterday began with
an attack by the insurgents on a
party employed in repairing tele-
graph lines, one membér of which
was wounded.

BUDGET FROM OTTAWA.

Sir Henri Joly May Be Special High
Commissioner to Paris.

Ottawa, Oct. 8.—The Railway
Committee of the Privy Council is
called for Friday, when two appeals
will be heard, one concerning a Cross-
ing in Manitoba, and the other the
Erie and Lake Huron Railway's ap-
peal for running rights over the Can-
ada Southern.

A rumor is current that Sir Henrl
Joly has been offered the position of
Canadian Special High Commissioner
to-the Paris Exposition -with a Sen-
atorship in prospective. Should Sir
Henri accept, the portfolio of Inland
Revenue will be at Sir Wilfrid Lau-
rier's disposal. It is said that this
will again go to a Quebec Govern-
ment supporter, and the name of Mr.
Raymond Prefontaine, Mayor of
Montreal, is mentioned "as the pos-
sible recipient of the portfolio.

The Department of Trade and Com-
merce have received enquiries from a
Liverpool firm for wheat cleanings
known as cockle. They are anxious
to know how much Canada produces
and will take all they can get. They
want prices f.0.b. at Montreal.

Prof. Robertson left to-day to at-
tend the Farmers’ Nationgl Congress,
which meets at Bostgf, Mass., on
Wednesday. He is to give an address
on the Canadian De] tment of Agri-
culture.

e

LORD MINTO IN THE STATES.

's Gover

Ci

1 Well Re-
ceived by Governor Roosevelt.

New York, Oct. 3. —Canada’s Gov-
ernor-General, the Earl of Minto, and
lLady Minto, arrived here Sunday to
witness the International yacht races
as the guests of Governor Roosevelt.
The Earl was accompanied by Cap-
tain Lascelles, his. aid, and several
gervants. They were met at the
Grand Central station by Colonel
Treadwell, Governor Rousevelt’s mi-
litary secretary, in full uniform. He
took the visitors in carringes to the
New York Yacht Club, where they
boarded the yacht Nourmahal, which
weighed anchor and started for Oys-
ter Bay, where Governor and Mrs.
Roosevelt were waiting to receive
their guests at their house on Saga-
more Hill. Hardly had the Nourma~
hal dropped anchor in West Bay,
when the Erin arrived, with BSir
Thomas Lipton and his guests on
board, who were invited to dine with
the Governor. With Sir Thomas
were Rear Admiral Tord Charles Be-
resford, the Right Hon. Arnold Mor-
ley, M.P., former Postmaster-General
of England: Sir Henry Burdetts, for-
mer president of the London Stock
Exchange; the’ Hon. Charles Russell,
son of the Lord Chief Justice of Eng-
land, and the Chevalier de Martinio.

American Pacific Cable,

New York, Oct. 3.—A special to
The Herald from Washington says :
President McKinley has determined
to urge again upon C8ngress the au-
thorization of a trans-Pacific cable,
and will be able to announce that a
naval survey shows that the route
selected is practicable.

The work of laying a cable among
the Philippine Islands has been de-
layed by the mishap to the cable ship
Hooker.

e iais

Dewey Fete Cost $20,000,000.

New York, Oct. 8. — The Herald
says: — Now that the Dewey cele-
bration is, over experts have been es-
timating its cost. Railroad officials
agree that there were at least one
million visitors in the city. Estim-
ates in keeping with these figures
show that about $20,000,000 was
spent in connection with the demon-
stration. 5

e
State of Siege Raised.

Nisch, Servia, Oct. 8.—A Ukase
has been issued raising the state of
siege established in the Department
of Belgrade at the time of the at-
tempted assassination of ex-King
Milan.

 ———s
Child Drowned at Boyme.

Milton, Oct. 8.—A sad drowning
accident occurred yesterday morning
at Boyne, a village near here. The
3-year-old son of Mr. E. D. Ocker-
man was missed from the house only
ten minutes, and upon searching for
him he was found drowned in a tank
of water noar Lhg

S

$1.008 dvance. $125 if mot paid
81,008 your1n advanes RN, Proprietore |

DIV SCHPTERUE CGIENS

Toronto Colored Man Whirled
Around a Revolving Shaft.

Child Drowmed at Boyme — Man's
Skull at K
Two Women Cremated—Adelaide
Girl Struck by Shunting Engine
Boy’s Hand Ground to Pulp—An-
other Had His Cut Off ina Planer.

Toronto, Oct. 8.—A colored labor-
er named Lewis Hill received a frac-
tured leg yesterday morning, while
at work at 17 Temperance street.
He was employed by the Dunlop Tire
Company to whitewash the ceilin
of the upper storey of the buildinz
In order to do his work he stood
upon a temporary scaflold, and,
while working, & shaft was rapidly
revolving near his arm. In some
way, the man’s clothing became en-
tamgled on the shaft, and he was
whirled rapidly around it. His cloth-
ing fortunately gave way, and he fell
to the floor. While being hurled
around ‘the shaft, he was repeatedly
knocked against an adjoining win-
dow, which cut his chest and arms.
His shirt and coat, which were tomn
from his body, were tightly wrapped
about the shaft.. At the hospital it
was found that Hill was suffering
also from a slight concussion of the
brain. .

—e
Mishaps at Strathroy,

Strathroy, Ont., Oct. 3. — While
Miss Currie, daughter of Mrs. G. Cur-
rie, fourth line, Adelaide, was re-
turning from driving her sister to
the Collegiate Institute, and as she
was about to cross the G. T. R.
tracks, a shunting engine in the
yards struck her rig, throwing the
young lady out, and killing the horse
instantly. Miss Currie, fortunately,
escaped with a few scratches.

Mr. Neil Dewar, a resident of this
town, while picking apples this af-
ternoon, had the misfortune to falk
a distance of 20 feet, and received
serious injuries. His shoulder blade
and several ribs are broken, besides
internal injuries.

Had Her Ankle Broken,
Toronto, Oct. 8.—While returning
to her work at the Massey~Harris

office yesterday afternoon, Migg, ba-.

bel Hill, a telegraph operator, g A
her ankle broken. She was wiicaling
near the corner of Queen and Massey
streets, when another bicyclist col-
lided with her. 5

John Davis was hoisting a large
marble slab into a car at the Grand
Trunk freight sheds, when it slipped
over and fell on his left leg, fractur-
ing it below the knee.

His Hand in a Planer.

Mitchell, Ont., Oct. 3. — Thomas
Skinner, a boy about 16 years old,
employed by the Hardill Compound
Engine Co., and son of J. W. Skinner
of this town, met with an accident
yesterday which resulted in the am-
putation of his hand and about half
of his forearm. IHe was working
with a planer, and had his hand
drawn into the machine. It was his
first morning at work.

Hand Ground to Pulp.

Kingsville, Ont., Oct. 8.—Yester-
day afternoon Osborne Wigle, a boy
12 years of age, while feeding a
sugar-cane press a short distance
north of this town, had his fingers
caught in the rollers, and before the
machine could be stopped his left
hand was ground to a pulp. The hand
was amputated above the wrist.

Stone Broke His Skull.

Kincardine, Ont., Oct. 3.—Sunday
afternoon, while walking on the lake
shore with a number of companions,
Mr. Reginald Simpson, a young Eng-
lishman representing a large furni-
ture firm of Manchester, Eng., was
accidentally struck on the head with
a large stone, fracturing the skull
and producing probably a hem-
orrhage of the brain.

Two Women Cremated.

Pierpont Manor, N.Y., Oct. 8. —
Two women, Miss Lucina Clark, aged
45, and her invalid mother, aged 90,
were cremated in a fire Which de-
stroyed their home Sunday morning.

Central Prison Report,

Toronto, Oct. 3. — During the
month of September there were dis-
charged from the Central Prison 57
prisoners: first convictions 38, sec-
ond or more than two convictions,
19. There were 47 Canadians, 8 Eng-
lish, 2 Americans, 4 Irish, 1 Scotch.

Gas Down in Price.

Hamilton, Oct. 3.—At a meeting
of the directors of the Hamilton Gas-
light Company yesterday it was de-
cided to redace the prico of illumin-
ating gas from $1.40 a thousand feet.
to $1. Gas used for cooking, which
is measured by a separate meter at
pregent, has been $1 for some time.
The price of this will not be chang-
ed.

——
Queensland Votes for Federation.
Brisbane, Oct. 3.—The referendum
in Queensland on the. prospect of
Australian Federation has been com-
pleted. Thirty-eight thousand four
hundred and eighty-eight votes were
cast in favor of the scheme, as
against 80,996 in opposition.

o i
Grand Trunk Magnates.
Detroit, Mich, - Oct. 8. — General
Manager Hays and a number of
stockholders of the Michigan section
of the Grand Trunk Railway, met at
the office of the company yesterday
morning. The entire board was re-

clected withont_change __

The Papal Delegate’s Movements,
Quebec, Oct. 3.—Mgr. Falconio,
accompanied by the Archbishop and
his two private secretaries, vis
rR s

=

VENEZUELA AWARD,

Britain is Likely to Get the Best of
| It This Time.

Paris, Oct. 8.—The Anglo-Venezue-
lan Boundary Commigsion has risen
after concluding its deliberation. The
award will be read to-day in the
presence of representatives 'of Great
Britain and Venezuela. The secreta~
ries are now writing the award, and
have so notified Messrs. Buchanan
and Rojas.

8.17 p.m. yesterday.—It is said on
good authority that the award will
be a decided victory for Great Brit-
ain.

Secular Schools in Japan.

Yokohama, Sept. 14.—(Via Victo-
ria, B.C., Oct. 8.)—The Japanese
Government has decided to ke'p its
system of education strictly sccular
by withholding its sanctions and pri-
vileges from all schools in which re-
ligion in any form is taught. This
has, of course, been construed asan
 attack upon the Christian schools,
| which are in fact almost the only
Iones to suffer from the new. policy.
! Some have been already /closed.

s

America’s Cup Races Begin,

New York, Oct. 8.—The Columbia
and the Shamrock will meet Wr their
first race for the America’'s Cup @t
about 11 o’clock this morning. The
race torday will be over a course of
30 miles, starting from Sandy Hook
lightship to windward or lecward,
according to the direction of the
breeze. .The yachts were officially
measured in the navy yard yester-
day.

Falconer Sent to Jail.

Berlin, Ont., Oct. 8.—A. W. Fal-
coner, tHe Galt school teacher, ap-
peared before Judge Chisholm yester-
day morning on a charge of obtain-
ing money under false pretences.
Judge Chisholm sentenced him- to
three months’ in the common jail.
Other charges pending will come off
in November.

———————
A Quarter of a Million Up.
Toronto, Oct. 3.—'*This meeting is
a guarantee of the complete success
of the 20th Century fund,” exclaimed
Dr. Potts in a voice of almost
breathless exaltation 7Jlast night as
he faced the Metropolitan audience.
Reports showed that the share which
it was empected that the Torowute
citurches would contribute, had riged
from /$200,000 to $245,650, e

g —— ey
rastoen " Hundred Killed,
Congtantinopie, pas, 8 - <& W By
estimated that 1,500 perished in the
earthquake in Asia Minor, around
Aidin. The first shock occurred at 4
o’clock in the morning of Sept. 20
and lasted 40 seconds. The effects
were appalling. Whole villages were
completely destroyed. The earth-
quake wes felt as far as Scio, Miti-

lene and Smyrna.

$200,000 Blase at Sydmey, N.SW.

Sydney, N.S.W, Oct. 3. — Fire
which broke out yesterday in -the
printing  establishment of w. E.
Smith, 26 DBridge street, destroyed
the Peninsular buildings and did im-
mense damage. The loss not covered
by insurance will amount to $200,-
000

- —_
Two Barns Burned at Dutton.

Dutton, Ont., Oct. 8.—Yesterday
Andrew Meck's barn and John E.
Clark’s barn were burned. Meek loses
about 1,000 bushels of oats and a
quantity of hay. Total loss about
$600.

Leftists Gained Most.
Stockholm, Sweden, Oct. 3.—The
elections for members of the Second-
Chamber of the Riksdag have been
concluded. The Leftists gained 18
and the Rightists gained 5 seats.
e s

measurement the New
York Club announced that the Col-
umbia would have to allow the
Shamrock 6 81-100 seconds over a
thirty-mile course.

After the

s e s ST SP
Austria Has a Ministry., __ -

Vienna, Oct. 8.—Emperor Francis
Joseph has approved the assignments
of portfolios made by Count Clary
Aldrington, to whom was entrusted
the formation*of a Ministry to suc-
ceed that of Count Von Thun Hohen-
stein. 1

———————
Bad News From Egypt.

Cairo,” Oct. 3.—Reports received
here from various points show that
the Nile is now at the lowest point
of which there {8 any record. Two
hundred and six thowsand acres are
hopelessly beyond irrigation, and the
river is still falling.

‘rne Monongahela Rivér Coal gfid
Coke Company is a fact and the man
coal concerns which have done bu-(-
ness in the Pittsburg district for

, ceased to exist on Saturday.
eginning on Monday the firms will
be merged into one great combine,
and all business will be transacted
with the Monongahela River Coal &
Coke Company. he ecapital stock is
$40,000,000.
PURBLY PERSONAL.

Mr. George Bertram, M.P., who re-
cé’n{ly underwent an operation at
New* York, is rapidly improving. Mr.
Bertram will be home again in To~
ronto within ten days’ time.

8. T. Bastedo, Commissioner of
Fisheries, and A. F. Wickens, Inspec-
tor of DBoflers, are inspecting the
Government yacht Gilphle. They will
make a trip in her about Georgian
Bay.

Capt. Frederick Watkins, recently

ptain of the American steamship

aris, and who was on the.bridge of
that vessel when she went on the
Manacle Rocks, has arrived at New
York. He will fight against the Eng-
lish Board of Trade for suspending
him for two years.
THE RELIGIOVS WORLD.

Rev. Dr. Potts stated in Tyg
on Sunday might that a_ d
$28,000 had just b
Mr. and My




™ R A TR D L
B et

~WEDNESDAY Ain\n‘nb'ou’ '

lﬁ:h‘l. ".‘U u:‘ﬁ"‘" ¥ 3 .-~‘;'.‘UVL:1.;
B. LOVERIN

pI7OR AND PROPRIETOR
N". Eor ez

;\ﬁnanIPTIOK an engaged young.lady.. Lord Harvey
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And Mrs. Hardinge looked on, and
chafed more than ever at her sister’s
_perverse choice of Percy Stanhope.

Before he went away that night Lord
Harvey had decided, in his own mind,
that there should be more communica-
tion between Abbeylands and The Blms
in the future than there had been in the
pas!

ract advertisments

" ’40 A DEAR INCONSTANT.

e
Ag still amid the fux of things
And purposeless gray happenings
Some force subsists that makes for beauty,
And semething ‘through the chaos sings,
B0 'mid your fevered flutterings
Jor alry flights or proud poised wings,
Some wistful instinct gropes for duty,
»/And still o’er all your vagrant moods
Love, likv a crowded heaven, brooks.

t. »
fre, Hardinge is a lady,” he sald
to himself, “though rather fade and in-
sipid; and, as for her sister, she is love-
.ly. It does one good to see a face lke
hers.”

So he thought then, Would the time
ever come when the “good” would ap-
pear more than doubtful to him, becanse
of the pain with which it was balanced?

“Dulcie,” Mrs. Hgrdinge eaid, when
the guests had departed, and Mr. Hard-
inge, as was his habit, had gone inté
l the library to read and smoke in quiet,
“do you know that you flirted outrage-
ously with Mr. Carre to-night ¥

asther looked up in surprise, Dulcle

| colored visibly
“MYSTERIOUS DAVE.” ' :

His Name Was Rodebaugh, and He
Was a Mystery, Sare.

Dave Rodebaugh was the man who

Dear, trust the still, small voice; distrust

The fawning court of lesser selves,

The tricksy swarm of sprites and elves,
Informed with sly usurping lust
To drag the central “you' te dust,

And render mute the sovereign ‘‘must”’

That sends them scurrying to their delves.
Let their gay friskings serve to grace thy reigo,
But be thou queen by work and love and pain. l

. —1L Zangwill in Collier's Weekly.

‘W'hat harm If I 4id, Mrs. Hardinge ?*
“None,- my dear, unless .to yourself.
.i But, remember, he ‘may be little better
| than a pauper for all that we can tell.”
“And, therefore, no match for me,
was best entitled to the sobriquet of , ¢ ut : , !
“Mysterious Dave,” which has been ! who am htt](; b(-lter"than S peuper” Wy
wrongtully applied to Dave Mathes. | self, you woti d say.’ i
Rodebaugh's advent to the.circle of fa- ', Not exactly”-with a lasy sbrug.
mous western characters was unherald- | One never cares to be so blunt as all
ed, but in nowise lacking in brilliancy. It @ that. “‘“""“ is as well to be careful,
was at Great Bend, Kan., in the carly | ¥OU know.
geventies, that one Frank Whitfield, w"0 4] shall be eareful, thank you."
by ‘reason of his former habitation wus “I wonder that you should speak like
known as Texas Frank, was one day that to Dulcle,” BEsther said, a little
amusing himself by shootIng up the town. later, as her sister, candle-stick in hand,
His crowning feat of deviltry was to lingered at her room door. Dulcie had
cause the bartender of the Rome saloon ' gone straight to her own bed-room, and
to kneel with a full glass of beer upon , lolted herselt in. “And I hate that
his head and to shatter the glass with &  \ord ‘flirting.’ It's an {nsult, in my
bullet from his revolver, fired from the  opinion.”
opposite side of the room. Much un‘msml “No other would have been o ex-
at the beer bespartered bartender, F rank pressive,” Berta Hardinge responded
proceeded to execute A dance of approv- . |y .nhnding the candle from the
al. He was recalled to the t:inre sur- 1‘rn||;£0;t with one jeweled hand. “She
roundings by the sharp command: SR 4 o
“Drop It, pardner, and shove up yer looked at Mr. C’“"l‘; (0’9"‘*(‘]" and talked
hands. I've got ye covered.” to !”m' and struck attitudes for him,
Frank turned to look inte the muzzle in 4 way that no man in the world could
of a six shooter in the hand of a little misunderstand. 1 could see that she
was turning him rougd her finger. He

red headed man with a thin, red beard. :
Frank's hands went up very high, and quite lost his head. Those blonde men
can't stand too much of that sort of

the strange man ordered him to kneel 1
. with his face to the wall, which. erder thing.”
“Oh, - Berta, that is a horrible way

was, obeyed, and, following red head-.: C
ed maa's ¢ the #HEKEEDEr [laced - o¢ talking! If Mr. Carre admired Dul-
o &lags of beer pw4n his head. The ' cie—] don’t see bow any one could help
strange wia tuen stepped against the ' admicing mer—it does not follow that
AN opposite and, with a shot from his ghe tried.to make him do.it.”

“Doesn’t it? I only know, from my

o olver, smashed the glass in the same
0% anner that his victim had done 80 ré .y experience, that most men would
cently for the barkeeper. After doing keep their hé‘lld; better than fhey do, if
this the stranger backed out of the sa- the girls would, let them alone.” .
Esther—who had slipped her dress off,

loon, mounted his pony, which had been
ing in front, 1 rode leisur g 2

left standing in front, and rode lel urely and was brushing her hair “out befors

the glass—turned round, brush in hand

out of the town.
No one could be found who knew him, 3
at this.
“Let them alone, Berta!”"—indignantly.

and he was not seen again for some time.,
“You talk as if girls made the men love

His next gppearance was in the thick of

a street and saloon fight, in which he
contributed two men to Great Bend's them, whether the men wanted to do #0
boot hill. His appearance and departure or not.”
were as mysterious as the first, and he “And eo they do, my dear’—com-

was dubbed “The Mystery.” placently. “But few, I am sorry to say,

Notlilong after the incident last related have the same knack of managing it
he l:i a faro dealer, whose gun caught - that Dulcle Levesque has.”

*in the®cabbard, and was arrested. Al- She retreated with that parting shaft,
though acquitted, the inquiry disclosed half-vexed and half-amused at Esther’s
that his name was Dave Rndol‘rfmgh, unbounded belief in her friend.

and he was u't"ter\\‘xu-d known as ‘“‘Mys- And Dulcie? Dulcie was sitting in
terious Dave. .;'\"‘v‘," Mathes _'"“f‘”.“d a big chair before tlic glass in her bed-
the title m,\'StGlI(;‘ll_ﬁl they ';;e‘f f“"!‘l" room, her arms folded on the table, her
guished by the addition of their fami Y eres, blazing with passionate light now,
names. In Mathes' case the name was . Iy fixed fiariiect h
not the true one. Just here it may ',""\my xed on the reflection of her face,
stated that Mathes was a native of Ohio, ,”““ red roses In her bosom were droop-
his family being one of the most promi- IN&; one had begun to ”4"““ its petals,

ont of the state, and that he was edu- and they laid on the whitebreast and
cated at the Ohio Wesleyam university. round bare arms like patches of decp
‘The writer knows that two of his strange crimson - gore. She shuddered a little
disappearances from his haunts in New as she saw them; but she mever moved
Mexico were caused by visits to that to brush them away.
state. One was upon the death of his “The horrid old thing!” she said to
father and the other to attend the mar- therself in a hushed, "passionate whisper.
riage of his youngest sister.—Chicago In= “She could not bear to see me happy,
ter Ocean. even for an hour. How I hate her!”

And then she remembered how lorely
she was, and that this woman had been
kind to her, after a fashion, and the
big tears began to flow, and cool the
fever of the hot, bright cheeks.

“Did he think me a flirt, I wonder?”
she went on, brushing the tears away.
“] should not like him to think that.
And yet, why not? It is the truth, I
suppose. He told me so plainly enough.”
And by this last ‘“he,” she clearly did
' not mean Julian Carre!

She got up after a while, and trailed
her long skirt over the carpet to the
writing table. A little homely desk that
she had had for years stood on it, Open-
ing this, she tossed the contents about
carelessly, as if she were looking for
i something, There were letters in pro-

fusion and one or two printed scraps.
At last she found that for which she
was looking, A letter written on thin
foreign post in a large running hand. It
was a long letter, and she read it from
the first line to the last. It was.full
|.of earnest, passionate words, which
made her eyes fill as she read them. The
love in it seemed so faithful, so warm,
so present, that-it cut her heart like a
knife.

Hot tears fell upon the letter—bitter
tears, which- somehow seeméd to be
| washing a little of her glowing youth
| away with them. Then she tore it
angrily _and = deliberately—into little
pieces, and dropped them, like a shower
«of snowflakes into the fire. b

“That is ended,” she thought, watch-
ing them curl np and torn ipto tinder
in the greedy, lapping’ flames. “Dear old
tty, I would rather cut off iy hand

THE PUNSTER.

A iteak ie none the more costly for be-
g rare.

An unbridled passion sometimes leads
te the halter.

It's an easy matter to chase any mam |
you can get on the run.

Yhen the drop curtain- goes dowm,
men go out and put down another drop.

Many a man has Jost a lot of money
through the holein the top of his pocket, |

The easiest way to raise vegetakles
is to plant them and then raise chickens. |

A eynical bachelor says Adam's wife
was oalled #ve because when she ap-
peared his day of happiness was at an
éud.—Chicago News.

The Story of Mignon.

The Goethe society of Vienna discov: '
ered the real story that lies back of
Goethe’s beautiful creation of “Mignon,”
which has passed into so many songs and
even Into an opera.

This story runs that in 1764 an Italian
equilibfist named Caratta went to Goet-
tingen with ‘his troupe. In his company
was a child, evidently of good family, *
who took her part with marked relue- |
tance. The report soon spread that the |
child hiad been kidnaped by Caratta, but
he fled wnd escaped all injury.

The fate of the 11-year-old Petronella,
as she was called, caused a great semsa-
tion in Goettingen. Young poets of the

- town wrote en the theme, and Daniel
Schiebler; one of the university students, |
collected these pgems inte 'a yolume.
Soon ' after “Schiebler. went, to Leipsic,
where he was thrown much with Goethe
::]‘Lt"lil:iw:_l"d t:;;?i“lt' “‘m'eﬁ:t“;‘; than give you one pang of pain.”

ats {  Very slowly she took her pretty dress
came one of the n'l:l‘t chl!::lgl of poetic ; off and put it away, smiling a Mttle to

ARG P s herself, but with less bitterness than at
: minous. ﬁ":{- o":ooMb‘:.u HH:;dinn'l warning. -
e I am u for a poor man,”
..;'fé‘,"e.i,‘l“.'.‘f.'.'.' 21::‘3:.'."::'} 3:.:‘: | ehe thought, letting her bright hair fall
notice” because she was going to be ‘nbout her. face and over her snowy
“Mrs. Blank said: shotlers. - “But 1 could never love any-
know, Julia, that marrisge is & bcdy aghim so there Is no fear from
rious. thing.” .| that gquartes. Still I must do my best
_-olied Julls, #But wot gittin | to get wettled, for I know it would kill
s~ thing Some- | me %o be spubbed, as women like Berta
1. | Hardinge would snub me, if 1 wewe

an

'.,!' my o -

m
o You

1-

ny-;aimln »a,
of “ Between Two Lom'“‘WM 1

never gave a thought to her being en-|.

SLAY

A §

“And in hér tender eyes

Just that soft shade of
times see
In evening skiesl'”

“If you were to spout for @
month, it would mot change my opinion.

“You prefer dark ~ eyesT'. ‘with
meaning-nod dnd a ‘sinlle. i

“] prefer any color to green.”

“Rut you ean't demy thit the girl is
lovely?” TR :

“My dear tellow, T don’t want to deny
it"lazily., i

Julian loughed, and knboked the ash
out of his pipe. ;

“You don't mean to smy that you are,
smitten in that gquacter, Julian?” ris-
ing on one elbow, the better to see the,
otlier. { g A
Uugmitten, 1 should rather think not.”

“well, it would be singular,” Lord
Harvey went
the invineible to go
shot hefore a pair of green eyes, and
a ripe, baby mouth, wounld be something
to astonish the natives.”

“] have mo-intention of ‘going down,'
as you put it, but a _fellow can admire
a pretty girl, and no harm done.”

“hat all depends, if you keep well
within the bounds of admiration. It's a
dangerous game, I can tell you. and
leads you down to the depths before you
know where you are.”

“Spoken with the woight of experi-
ence,” the other said, coolly.

Lord Harvey winced a little.

“Then you should hedd ¥ the more,
Julian.” §

“No, fear for me, old fellow, I'll heed.”

And so he intended. He was rich,
and flattered, and sought after, and, n
consequeiice, not a litte epoiled. That
this ginl, without—so' far as he knew—
one grand connection in' the wofld, n1
with not a penny to call her own, whonul¢
have the power-to burt him, rathew
tickled' his \wense of humor.

“She iw\|a dear litte thing,” he
thought; “aid I shall be awfully glad to
see her again. But marry her! Well, I
should be mad, indeed, to do that.”

CHAPTER VI

spolled child.

A few days sfter Mrs, Hardinge's Ht-
tle dinner, the Harvey carriage drew up,
and Lady Harvey, upright and haughty,
alighted to pay her first onil at The
Elms.
. Mrs.
home, but

Hardinge herself #as mot at
Eether was; and it. was she
who received the old lady in the lous,
bright drawing-rooms. Dulcle, at sight
of the carriage before the gate, had run
away, and poor Hsther was left to do
the honors' alone. She was very gracl-’
ous, and very quiet,” with a high-bred®
ease that charmed her visitor immensely,
This was not at all the sort of girl that|
she had expected to see. My, Hardinge,
Lady. Harvey believed, was in business
of some sort in the city; a stock.-broker
or money-lender, = probably; the wife
seemed a handsome nobody, but this gid,
in her high, plain gown, and exquisite
lace ruffies, was altogether different.

Lady Harvey had come to please her
son; she stayed to please herself. She
was so affable and friendly that Esther
was amagzed. »

“We have been neighbors, I find, for
some time,” she said, as she rose.to go,
and held Esther’s wilm white hand in
her own gloved fingers; “but I hope that
we #hall be friends im future.”

The girl smiled and thanked her, and
thought in her heaft that people had
misjudged this old lady grossly, when
they talked of her pride and harsh dis-
dain, and cruel scorn of humbler folk.

“May I come in?” Dulcle called out,
peeping into the drawing-room as the
carringe-wheels were heard _departing.
“Has the Gorgon gone, witlibut doing
any harm?”’

“Oh, Duicle, she was very pleasant!
She has asked us both up te the Ab-
bey; and she sald, going away, that she
hoped we would be friends in fature.”

“The fates forbid, dear., I shonld ex-
pect to fade away like a ‘changeling’ if
she turned those black orbs upon me in

anger.

Esther Iaughed.

“But we need not anger her, Dulcie.”

“Oh, I shonld be sure to!"—with &
comical urue mgn. ~f nave a talent ror
upeetting the nerves of elderly people.”

“Yes, and of people thet are not elder-
ly, Dulcie.”

- “Your sister’s, for examplel”

“Oh, I was mot thinking of her!”
Estifer answered promptly.

“You were thinking of something she
said then;”, and, after a pause, going to
the dow, and peering out, disconsol-
ately: “How shall we pass the morning
away, Btty? There is the rain at last;
so we need not attempt to go out.”

“] have letters to write,” Esther re-
‘Plied; “and Jasper asked me to make
a copy of some papers for him before
to-morrow. 1 have my hands full; but
I don’t like leaving you. I wish Berta
were at hoine.”

«] ghall do very well without her,
dear,” dryly., “Don’t ‘wish her home on
my account.”

“I am sorry that you don't like Berta,”

stooping over her friend’s chair and run-
ning her fingers through the short curle
on her forehead.

“] like her very well; she's a woman
of the world, and so am I, only we
understand each other.”

“She is rather harsh in her manner
sometimes, I kmow, but she is very
good. She has been like a mother to me
since mamma died,” Esther said, a little
wistfully.

“Notw, what's troubling your tender
old heart,” Dulcie Iaughed, throwing
back her head, and lifting keen, quizzi-
cal eyes to Hsther's face. “Has she been
lecturing you aebout your fondness for
me, or asking you to give me a ‘word
in season? "

“No, indeed, mo"—hastlly. “But 1
thought you were vexed with her the
other night; and I know - she meant
nothing wrong by what she said. Bhe

coid just the same fo me.”

; es,” sha

her cheek well:pressed into

Ahe piliow. “I shan’t befit for anything
pow, till it goes aw:

. little {ing!"—laying &

soft as- velvet on her-throb~

ke you-a oy

y do you good,

“No, please don't’—a lttle fretfully.
“Km want to_be left alope.”

hen 'l go away and not disturb
“Try to get a sleep if you can.”

’ she had gone, Dulcie turned on

groan, ;

with . fever-bricht

eyes, and

earily back

fair

enough to keep

s such a -thing s flinging love away.

.| 1t is a dangerous game to play, for one

W 7] cahiiot- always win' kDIuck when one
it aver finished i, Before the| would; and so willful ulcle had found,

but she @ b‘*’

last verse was reached, she broke a her ; @ . x
3 dden. passio tears. han Percy Btanhope “had “told ‘the trith
g i . when he said it had -not  ‘been all his

went np to her eyes, and ehe ‘cried for
0 men a | fault. The blame lay pretty equally be-
a mizute of 60 with - et o tween them. He had loved her dearly,
and she had loved him better than she
knew herpelf.

But she had been willful, as her na-
ture was. BShe had tried him by her
whims, but, above all, by her passion

9

“Good heaven! Duicle, don’t cry like

then the pleading changed to
He was harder with her than
pertiaps' & better man would have been.
And she was stubborn.

first, and

as epy
m.udnhhhndh.mimm
4t was. That voice, »o she thought,”

i | bt tor

.| for admiration. He pleaded with'her at |.

o

down on
" She
glad to have :

“I am 0

| yon Mnow"-tryitg th make her fook nt

Him—"1 have done little else than loo}
you for the last fortnight! Where
have you been hiding yourself?’

“Nowhere”—stopping to pick up her
at from the grass,

“You are not going? I shall think
tdl‘:_! I have frighteaed you away if you

“And so you did frighten me!” shé

g ;.. “1 was going’ off to
Sthen T tHié door bang.”

“I,am 80 50 B

They were stauding aiikie-deep in the
lgng grass; Dulcie with her hat in one
bare. hand, and her skirs held up in the |
other, Against the rough, gray walls
tLe delicate, high-bred face steod out in
vivid condrast. The smali, queenly head,
and. long-lashed, liquid-eyes had-seldom
been seen to more advantage.

“If you go away now,” Julian Carre
went on, in his low, musical voice, “T
shall feel that you have not forgiven
me for disturbing you, and I shall be
miserable.” L

Dulcie laughed, and stood irresolute,
In truth, she was not soxious to go.
It would be much nicer, she thought,
idling there In the sunshine with Julian
Onrre, than walking across theé fieids
alone on the chance of meeting the lov-

ers, und perhaps of mot being wanted
when she did ‘meet them, Whereas they
would be sure to come back for her.
_ “You will not go, Miss Levesque?”
He had been reading her face -while
she pondered, and felt pretty sure of her
answer before he put his question.
“Yes; T will stay for a little while.”
He smiled, and thanked her; and, lopk:
ing into his eyes, she remembered what
Mrs. Hardinge had said, and a sudden

“] will not be preached at and threa-
tened,” she told him one night,. when
he was speaking to her seriously comr
cerning her numerods flirtations. “It

would' have had power te ~ plerce thei
shades of death and reach her closing |
Ay
in his v a !
”m”:‘ rivies "“'I-“d tot, guilty, beauti- does me no good. It only makes me k_-ne
ful Hiushés of wild joy burned on her | YOU- Go your way and I will go mine,
cheidk : lnd':f ever we do meet again, let it be
nhope, i as strangers.
R m:.u\!y e 1o iy o lo;:; She had said this in her passion at
5 bis trances & hidi and he
find taken her at her word; and gone.
That it was forever, that another wo-
man would ever step into her place in
his heart, never entered the girl's head.
“He will come back,” she thought,
“when he tires of ‘fuming. He loves
me toop well not to come back.”
That was In the previous summer.
| Then weeks and months went by; she !
grew fearful, but not hopeless never
hopeless, till, looking at the likeness of
Esther’s lover, she found that it was
Percy Stanhope’s face. That pight,
when he met her, as she had told him
to meet her, ds a stranger, she almeost |
felt as if she hated him—as if she could
never really have loved any one so light
and fickle as he was.
This was at the first, when the anger
and surprise were strong upon her. Baut !
aftes— Ah, poor Dulcie! !

CHAPTER VIL

and
heart that he was hers still. 3

“Iisteh to me, Dultie"—slipping his
syl round her other shoulder and press-
ing her head against bim, as he stood
partly behind, partly beside her, “It
has not been all my fault. Heaven
knows 1 thought you meant it, when
you told me you hated me, that night.
_swear that I never for one moment
ought that you loved me still. .
He pressed his lips to the glossy hair, i
and the arm that held her to lum tight-
ened its hold. She was wicked—she
knew it. Her heart was filled with pain
and shame, and hopeless, mad love, This
man was not her lover—could never be
hers again. He belonged to another
woman, whom it was her miserable fate
to love, as dearly, almost, as she loved
him. And yet the regret in his words,
the clasp of his arm, tbe gentle caress
from his lips, thrilled through her whole
frame. s

With a sudden resolution she put it
all from her, the joy and the temptatiom,
and swung herself round on the music-
stool and out of his arms with a jerk.

“] wish you would learn to come irto
a room like other peopls, Mr. Btanhcpe.
I did mot know that you were wit in
miles of this place.”

“I have only just come up from the
station,” he answered, slightly taken
back by her manner.

And she could see for herself that
what he said was true. He had not even
waited to take off his overcoat; and his
hat lay on a chair beside him

“Even so, you need not—Sitse—"
And then she paused, paling swiftly
under the fire of his eyes.

“Need not have— What, Dulcie?”

“Talked like that,”. the girl broke out,
piteously.

“I could mot help it”—coming a step
nearer and lifting up his hand pas-
slonately, his clenched right hand, as if
he would like to vent his pain on some
one. “You know I could not. Am I a
stone, do you think? I have watched
all your moods and said nothing. If we
had been the strangers it has been your
will to have us appear, I could not have
been more guarded. Is mot that true?’

“Yes, it is,” she replied.

“But now, that I know you love me;
now that 1 know—Heaven help me!—
that 1 love you as madly as ever I did, |
is it not time to speak?”

“No,” she said, “and”"—panting a lit-
tle, as if her breath were failing her—
“] do mnot love you. You are mistaken.”

He looked at ber and laughed—laugh-
od aloud, in & weird, mirthless fashion, |

and the girl's eyes darkened with pain !

; heard
or fear, or both, perhaps, as she hea hands, and with quaint little caps. Thore |

him.
Then he strode forward and took her Ware ons °"l' two stone croses. But oue
1. | monument in granite took Dulcie’s eve, |
hands into his, lifting them up, and hold-' o008 Fo L5 earer to look at it. It |

ing them together in a close, cruel grasp. | was & Higle olllar, broken off at. the

“Look me in the face, if you dare,
top, as if by one rude buffet of a might
f ghty |
Dulcie"lxvnque, and tell that falsehood hand. Standing there in the warm |

Sh':. @id not answer him; she neither spring glow, it told its own,story. It nced- |
moved nor looked at him. Outside, the ;d no words to explain that it was a
rain fell drearily, and the boughs of ﬂ"::"he"d that had been laid low un- |
the old elm tree shivered with an eerie |~ From the front Dulele - waridesed]

sound.
. round to the back of the building. A
You cannot;, Dulcie. narrow flight of stone stairs ran up the’'

say it"—pleadingly. outside an i
. W d terminated in a low, lron-
“Oh, Percy! she said, lifting eyes | .o 4403 door, not unlike the door of nl

o
:;V‘me:nlnm“;';;'. to his face, “have yOU | 4,000, This had been the servants' |
af‘o“' hee matids Wied, an it the | entrance to the galley in old days, and |
Sofh wdlhwite el 540 besn hot Meon. no ;me but the Harveys and their de-
At that moment a é&tep sounded out- peg“:;“ freq:en,tpd it.
side, the door opened, and Esther herself, | [ o\ 4 :bon: b owr;‘l oh the, Mapa and
a pile of letters in her hand, came into 4 At hiere wery few gravcs
e “Bhe gave a little cry of de- on thlg sile, and such as there were
ll;mmlt e sighit of Percy, and as obde were hidden away under a very wilder-
he turned to meet her. His eyes were n;u_ of spring flowers and grasses, Trees
iy with Tove—biit a0t of hit; his threw wa\'ering' s.hadown across them,
g By wer;ﬂumed. bit her coming had and swallows flitting by skimmed over
St Baihed Whdes. . them. There was a narrow wooden
R i mot know that, though .She fence between the church-yard and the
e i ahe e HAL A4 the joy ﬁf'h_i- beyond, and that was the only
o Ther face made her beauty fairer. division there was between “God's Aore”
\When dld you come? And, oh, how an‘d the plowed land of the farmers.
0., “How quiet it all is!”” Dulcie thought.

wet your coat isl” “Th
ese people loved and hated, and
And eo it was, but nelther he mOr | 1., .03 for what they couldn’t get. just

Dulcie had noticed its being so. "
“Y;u must go ind take it :ﬂ at once,” ]flke‘::t' ,‘A'nd mow. $heix yery maines wre
s.m' ou ¥ or en. g
?Yh;n e 'beimhl:lm ‘;‘:"“;0“:“;:’ The sunshine felt warm about her, In
hibe; 1 you te o careiees of Jourselt.” a tree near, a thrush was singing. She
A3 he obeyed her, like a man walk- oculd hear the wash of the river, flowing
L] between the osiers. The restless little

ing in his sleep. b A
Gy eart felt comforted, the brilliant eyes
At the sound of Esther's voice Dulcle grew dreamy. Hhe inid Ber hesd ngatnnt

had turned and fled, as it from the ap-
' S "| the wall and clasped her hands behind
of a foe; but Esther, accustomn i, in her favorite attitude when res:ing.

o to her ess ways, had never hecd- She had dropped her hat onto the grass

s,
ed th beside her, and the sunshine fell upon

Just pausing in the hall to fling a
her upturned face, fipon the dreamy
heavy shawl over her head, Dulcle went parted lips, the closed eyes, B ¥4

out by the back entrance into the lime | "0 o5 5oL, " oftly shaded with &

!ulk. Bhe feit as it she could not bloom like the bloom of a ripe pench. 1t

the an longet ind Her
had become warmer, Or t it so,
brain ached. as if some one had given . ¢ vl
her a violent blow on the head, and her in the drowsiness that had stolen over
heart beat fast and unevenly.

The rain was still falling heavily, but
so long as Dulcie kept to the walk she
was safe, for only a few drops could
penetrate the thick arching trees, Up
and down, up and down she walked, as
if she couid tire eut the pain that pos-
sessed her. knd all the time her heart
was with the two in the drawing-room,
the two who had s right to love each
other, \ 3

“How delightful!” Dulcie said to her- !
palf, with a little sigh. “How exceed- '
ingly entertaining to sit here alone and
watch those two go ‘mooning’ along, in |
an ecstatic day-dream.” 1

It was a clear, fresh April day, and
the three, Dulcie and Esther and Percy
Stanhope, had walked across the fields
together, and were loitering now in the
graveyard of the old church. At least
Dulcie was. She had professed herself
:)i:ed, and quite unable to go a step fur-

er.

“I will sit here,” she had told them,
‘to get up a modern edition of ‘Medita-
tions among the Tombs,' while you and
Mr. Stanhope take your walk.”

Esther had demurred. ’

“We'll stay with you,” ehe said; “L
think that I am a little tired, too.”

“Oh, no, you are not!” was the brus-
que rejoinder. “You look as if you
could walk miles and miles yet. Take
her away, Mr. Stanhope; I would rather

. have her room than her company.” |

And they went at her bidding, laugh-
ing and looking back, stopping now and
again on the winding field-path to wave
their hands to the little figure swaying
lIozily to and fro on the low, wooden '

| Eate.

| - When they had passed out of sight,
the girl was as much alone, for all she '
could see or tell, as if she stood in the
| heart of a deseft island. Before her ros:
the ohurch, a narrow building, with «
stone porch and lattice windows., All
about the walls there were graves; some
mere grassy mounds, with neither name !
nor date; some ralsed and railed in; and
others with figures carved upon them,
knights in armor, ladies with folded

You would not

her. i
She was slipping gently into a sound
; sleep, when she was roused with a starf.
A noise close to her, over her head it
almost seemed, made her spring to her
feet in sudden dismay. A heavy door
had been swung to, and, looking up, she
saw a man standing at the top of the
steps above her. She could not see his
_face; the gloom of the low-browed door- |
way hid it. Bat, when he had come
down a few steps, sher knew it was

| Julian Carre.’

At gight of her he quickened his steps
.4 with a little laugh—though
otill pale from the
_lest the run

Yop

thought,

Fwept
wsic

! swell of the organ.
| playing as if, like the monks of old, he

| such a ‘shining light.’

shyness sent the blushes into her face.
“Sit here,” he said, going on a step
or two before her; “and then you wil
be in. the shade, and need mot put on
your hat. You look so much prettier
without it.”
«“How do you know?’—very serious-
ly. “You have not yet seen me in it.”
“QOh, yes, I have—or in one of some
sort! You forget we tere fellow-travel-

; ers, . when you were coming here first.”

“8o I did!"—with a laungh. “I don’t

! often choose the shade, but, if I am to

sit ‘bare-headed, perhaps it will be best
for me now.” S

She gathered her skirts round her,
and sat down; he took his place on tae
step below her, so that the two heads
were not very far apart. Where they
sat they could plainly hear the roll and
Lord Harvey wis

sough to exorcise some evil spirit by

| the power of his music.

“Her smile made sunshine in a shady

! place,” quoted Julian Carre, in & low
! voice,

lifting  grave, admiring eyes to
Duldie’s.

That young lady ‘cauing back, with
her hands fo'ded on her lap, looking
back- at him as gravely. -

“Poor thing! I should not like to be
It would be al-
most worse than having emerald eyes.”

“You have not forgotten that?”’

“No. Why should 1? You meant it for
a compliment, did you not?’

“Yes: but you did not take it as such.”

“Didn’t I"—innocently.

Looking up at her, some of the subtle
witchery that .clung about this girl fell
over him. The smiling lips and delicate
hands, so near that he could have bent
his head and touched them, with his®
mouth, did their work. There was cer-
tainly something bizarre about her, an
his friend had said. He had certainly
never seen any other girl like her in the
least, but she was none the less lovely
for that. Looking into her eyes was
like looking into the sheen of deep sea
water. 'They shone and glowed, and
seemed to grow more and more pellucid
the longer one looked.

Here was a face no man could see
without owning its power, its charm.
It would creep into his heart: it would
make itself a part and parcel of his
life, and then, let him forget it if he
could!

- Julian Carre was learning something
of this as he sat on the moss-stained
steps, in the April light, and talked to
her. She laughed at him, and with
him frankly. She was gay and quiet
by turns. She plainly took all his preity
speeches at ‘her due, and not even his
vanity could discern any effort on her
part to please him.

She was simply enjoying the fresh air
and the sunshine, and she allowed him
to help her to enjoy them; that was all.
And still the organ pealed, and the p'ay-
er in the shades of the dusty old organ
forgetting all the world but her, and had

“Hark!” Dulcie said suddeniy, lifting
hor-head to listen, “Did you hear that?”

Julian Carre had been looking at her,

| forgetting aH the wolrd but her, and had

heard nothing.

“No! What was it?'—rousing himselt
a little,

“A cuckoo;
tinetly."”

“Indecd! In what direction?”

“Jt secmed to be over there"—pointing 4
in the direction of Abbeylands: “but 1
cculd not be sare:” and then, meetin:
his cyes, her own fell, and she blushed
furiously.

“Ah, I see that I need not remind you
of the old superstition!”

“I don't believe in old superstitions”—
scornfully.

She was vexed witl hierself for blush-
ing, and with hima for making her blush,
She could have bitten her lip through
for the blunder she had made. And yet,
how xhould this man guess at her fool-
ish longing to win the master of that
old pile, who had never given so much
as a thonght to her? He could not
know it. It was only her silly fancy.

“I ghould like to believe in them,” he
gaid, looking away from her into the
blue hazy distance. “It would be com-
forting to, know that our fates were
forecast; and that, in drifting with the
stream, we only yielded to our destiny.”

1 should not like that at all,” the g'rl
answered quickly. “I would rather be
my own destiny, and, taking my life in
my hand, dp with it what I would.”

“The strongest of us cannot do that,”
Julisn Carre said; “and, perhaps, it is
as well that we cannot.”

“I do mot know.”

“But you do know"—gaeing longingly
into the exquisite face above him—
wwhat the first call of the cuckoo is
said to signify to those who hear it.’

“Qh, of course! But that is mere
nonsense.”

“Sweet nonsense; sweeter than any
wisdom. I shall not refuse the comfort
it brings me, at all*évents. I will he-
lieve in the omen so long as I may."”

And then, leaning back a little till
his _close-cut head was near her arm,
and he could feel the gentle breath from
her sweet mouth sweep over him. he
began to repeat, earnestly, half-passion-
ately, the word¢ of Maud’s mad lover:

I heard it twice, dis

“Oh! let rthe' solid ground not fail beneath

my feet,

Before my life hae =
found so sweet!
Then let come what come may, what mat-
ter if I go mad?
1 shall have oad my day.

1 what some have

“f,et the sweet heavons endure, uot closs
and darken above me 5

Before I am quife, qnite
is one to love me;-

Then let come what come may, to a 1ife
that has been so sad,

Y shall have had my day!"

‘sure that there

Dulcie listened to him with a smile
in her eyes. It was plain to her that he

had wot guessed the cause of “her sud-

den blushes. His egregious vanity had
linded him.

“hank you,” she snid, sweetly, when

nged, as if he had gone through

pance for her amusement.
how he divined by her way
e 49&!_[12 words, that,
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excellence, Does your house or
require repairing or a new roof ?
new building ? If so, you should se
these goods or apply direct to

Athens

BLACKSMITHING:

C. E.
M. Stevens his shop, house, ctc. OB
beg to notify the community at lange
do all kinds of general Blacksmith
of Waod and Iron Work on all

rmrachinery, etc.
~ Having worked at the trade
rapable of giving good satisfaciion,

MHESE GOODS are rapidly winning their way in [Cpuiar
favor because of their cheapness, durability and general

any of your outbuildings

Are you going to crecta

nd for circular describing

W. G. McecLAUGHLIN
MANF'R AND SOLE PROPRIETOR r

Ontario

WQOD-WORKING

~AND PAIN;’&@-

Pickrell & Son “Mave. leased ﬁ;(-n’.. Ww.

in street, Athens, and
Wt they are prepared te

48

(Ngs Wcluding the: repairin &
kinds of vehicles, -in's’pl_el:n'r‘pﬁgy
o

~ Painting dgne on the premises.

for many years, *‘we are
We use an’axle-cutter

fhink I'll go out awhile | (o shortening arms where they have too much play.
& 0 needn't go out for | Horse-Shoeing will receive special attention, Call and
B0 e e e will endeavoy to please you, s
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70 A DEAR INCONSTANT.

As still amid the fiux of thirgs
And purposcless gray liappenings
Some force subsists that makes for beauty,
And semcthing throuzh the chaos sings,
8c 'mid your fevered flutterings
Or airy flights or proud poised wings,
* " Some wistful instinct gropes for duty,
And still o’cr all your vagrant moods
Love, like a crowded heaven, brooks.

Dear, trust the still, small voicc; distrust

‘The fawning court of lesser selves,

The tricksy swarm of eprites and elves,
Informed with sly usurping lust
To drag the central “‘you” to dust,

And render mute the sovereign ‘‘must’’

That sends them scurrying to their delves.
Let their gay friskings serve to grace thy reign,
But be thou queen by work and love and pain.

—1. Zangwill in Collier's Weekly.

“MYSTERIOUS DAVE.”

His Name Was Rodebaugh, and He

Was a Mystery, Sare.

Dave Itodebaugh was the man who
was best entitled to the sobriquet of
“Mysterions. Dave,” which has been
wrongfully applied to Dave Mathes.
Rodebangh's advent to the cirele of fa-
mous western characters v unherald-
ed, but in nowise lacking in brillia:
was at Great Bend, Kan., in the .
geventios, that one Frank Whitfield, v "0
by reason of his former habitation wis
known as Texas Frank, was one day
amusing himself by shooting up the town.
His crowning feat of deviltry was to
cauxe the bartender of the Rome saloon
to kneel with a full glass of beer upon
his head and to shatter the glass with a
bullet from his revolver, fived from the
opposite side of the room. Much at
at the beer bespartered bartender, rank
proceeded to ey ite 1 dance of approv-
al. TIle illed to the bave sur-
roundings by the sharp command:

“Drop it, pardner, and shove up yer
hands. I've got"ye covered.”

Frank turned to look iute the muzzle
of n six shooter in the hand of a little
ved headed man with a thin, red beard.
Frank's hauds went up very high, and
the strange man ordered bim to- kneel
with Lis face to the wall, which order
was obeyed, and, following e red head-
d maa’s directions, the ##EKEEPLL plonnd
a glass of beer his head.
strgnge aaia taen stepped against

was

The
the
3 Wosit> and, with a shot from his
A5 Jver, smashed the glass in the same

anner that his lLad done o re-
cently for the barkeeper. After doing
this the stranger backed out of the sa-
loon, miont his pony, which ]\‘u\,«lu-vn
left standing in front, and rode leisurely
out of the town.

No one could be found who knew him,
and he was not again for some time,
His next gppuraiiice wis in the thick of
a street and saleon fight, in which he
contributed two men to CGreat Bend's
boot hill. Tis appearance and departure
were as mysterions as the fivst, and he
was dublbied “The Mystery.”

Nof ng ufter the incident last related
he kif#l a faro denler, whose gun caught

“in the Menbbard, and wis arrested.  Al-
though acquitted, the inguiry disclosed
that his name was IMave Rodeba h,
and he was afterward known as *
terious ‘Dave.”  After Mathes
the title *mysterious” they were disti
guished by the addition of their family
names. In Mathes' case the name was
not the true one. Just + it may be
stated that Mathes wis a nitive of Ohio,
his tamily of the most promi-
nent of the state, and that he was edu-
cated at the Ohio Wesleyan university.
Ul writer knows that two of his strange
q ¢ from his hdunts in New
Mex were caused by visits to that
«tate.  One was upon the death of his
tather and the other to attend the mar-
(hicago In-

uni

receiy

ng one

disappe ne

ringe of his younuest sister.
ter Ocean.

THE PUNSTER,

A steak is none the more costly for be-
fug rarve.

An unbridled passion sometimes leads
to the halter.

It's an easy matter to chase any man
you can get on the run.

Yhen the drop curtain down,
men go out and put down another drop.

Many a man has Jost a lot of money
through the hole'in the top of his pocle

The ensiest way to raise vegetall
is to plant them and then raise chick

A cynical bachelor says Adan's wife
was called Eve because when she s
peared his day of happiness was at au
eud.—Chicngo News.

goes

The Story of Mignon.

The Goethe society of Vienna discov
ered the real story that lies back of
Goethe's beautiful ereation of “Mignon.”
which has passed into so many songs anJ)
even into an opera.

is story runs that in 1764 an Italian

st named Caratta went to Goet-

tingen with his troupe. In his company

svas a child, evideutly of good family,

who took her part with marked relue-

tance. The report soon spread that the

child had been kidnaped by Caratta, but
he fled and escaped all injury.

The fate of the 11-year-old Petronella,
as she was called, caused a great sensa-
tion in Goettingen. Young poets of the
town wrote en the theme, and Dauiel
Schiebler, one of the university students,
collected these poems inte a volume.
Soon after Schiebler went to Leipsic,
where he was thrown much with Gocethe
and told him the sad tale of little Petro
nella. A decade later this Petronella be-
came one of the most charming of poetic
creations—Goethe's *“Mignon.”

Ominous.

When Julia, Mrs. Blank's maid of all
work, came to her mistress and ‘“‘gave
notice” because she was going to be
married, Mrs. Blank said:

“You Lnow, Jul that marriage is a

serious thing. X
o --lied Julia, *‘but not gittin
25 thing some-
ST

-y,

! the guests
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<+ VENGEAN

By BERTHA M, CLLAY

Author of * Between Two Loves,’
Best,” “The Wedding Rin

an engaged young lady. Lord Harvey
never gave a thought to her being en-
gaged. Looking after her, as she mov-
ed across the room, he could not help
thinking of Merlin's description of the
stranger maiden who had won the
king's heart,

“A’mnid so smooth, so white, 80 wonder-

ful,
They said a light came from her when
she moved.”

And Mrs. Hardinge looked on, and
chafed more than ever at her sister's
perverse choice of Percy Stanhope.

Before he went away that night Lord
Harvey had decided, in his own mind,
that there should be more communica-
tion between Abbeylands and The Elms
in the future than there had been in the
nst,

1 :
“Mrs., Hardinge is a lady,” he sa'd

| to himself, “thongh rather fade and in-

ripid; and, as for her sister, she is love-
It does one good to see a face like
hers.”

S0 he thought then. Would the time
over come when the “good” would ap-
pear more than doubtful to him, becanse

| of the pain with which it was balanced?

“Dulci Mrs. Hardinge said, when
had departed, and Mr. Hard-
as was his habit, had gone into
the library to read and smoke in quiet,
“do you know that’ you flirted outrage-
onsly with Mr. Carre to-night ?"”

Bsther looked up in surprise. Dulcie
colored visibly.

“W'hat harm if T did, Mrs. Hardinge?”

“None, my dear, unless to yourself.
But, remember, he may be little better
than a pauper for all that we can tell.”

“And, therefore, no match for me,
who #m ‘little better than a pauper’ my-

f. you would say."”

“Not exactly"—with a lagy shrug.
“One never cares to be so blunt as all
that. DBut it is as well to be careful,
you know.”

“I shall be eareful, thank you."”

“I wonder, that you should speak like
that to Dulele,”  Esther said, a little
later. as her sister, candle-stick in hand,
d her room door. Dulcie had
Fone f t to her own bed-room, and
Lolted herself in.  “And I hate that
word ‘flirting.  It's an insult, in my
opinion.”

, “No other

inge,

lingz

would have been
pressive,” Berta Hardinge responded
calmly, shading the candle from the
dranght with one jeweled hand. *“She
looked at Mr. Carre to-night, and talked
to Nim, and struck attitudes  for him.
in a way that no man in the world conld
misunderstand. 1 counld that she
was turning him rougd her finger. He
quite lost his head. Those blonde men
can't stand too much of that sort of
thing.”

“Oh, Berta, that is a horrihle way
~¢ talking! If Mr. Carre admired Dul-
cie —]1 don't see how any vne could help
ndining does not follow that
she tried .to make him do it."”

“Doesn't it? 1 only know, from my
nwi expericnce, that most men would
I e their héads better than they do, it
the girls would let them n]nn&"

Fisther—who had slipyed her dress off,
and was brushing her HIAiT out before
the glass—turned round, brush in hand
at this.

“Let them alone, Berta!"—indignantly.
“You talk as if girls made the men love
them. whether the men wanted to do o
or not.”

“And so they do, my dear"—com-
placently. “But few, I am sorry to say,
have the same knack of managing it.
that Duleie Levesque has.”

She retreated with that parting shaft,
half-vexed and half-nmused at Esther's
unbounded belief in her friend.

And Duleie? Dulcie was sitting in
a big chair before the glass in her bed-
room, her arms folded on the table, her
eves, hlazing with paseionate light now,
intently fixed on the reflection of her face.
The red roses In her bosom were droop-
ing: one had begun to shed fts petals,
and they laid the white breast and
round bare arms like patches of decp
crimson gore, She shuddered a little
as she saw them; but she never moved
to brush them away.

“The horrid old thing!” she said to
herself in a hushed, passionate whisper,
“She could not bear to sece me happy,
even for an hour. How I hate her!”

And then &he remembered how lonely
glie was, and that this woman had been
kind to her, after a fashion, and the
big tears began to flow, and cool ‘the
fover of the hot, bright cheeks.

“Did he think me a flirt, I wonder?"
she went on, brushing the tears away.
o1 should not like him to ‘think that.
Aud yet, why not? It is the truth, T
suppose. He told me so plainly enough.”
And by this last ‘“he,” she clearly did
not mean Julian Carre!

She got up after a while, and trailed
her long skirt over .the carpet to the
writing table. A little homely desk that
<he had had for yeafs stood on it. Open-
ing this, she tossed the contents about
curelessly, if she were looking for
something. There were letters in pro-
fision and ome or two printed scraps.
At last she found that for which she
wae looking. A letter written on thin
foreign post in a large running hand, It
was a long letter, and she read it from
Vo first line to the last. It was.full
of earnest, passionate words, which
made her eyes fill as she read them. The

80 ex-

see

ner—it

on

as

[ love in it scemed so faithful, so warm,

go present. that it cut her heart like a
knife.

Hot tears fell upon the letter—bitter
icars, which somchow seeméd to be
vashing a little of her glowing youth
aw with them. Then she tore it
n and deliberately—into  little
pieces, and dropped them, like a shower

wf snowflakes into the fire.

“T'hat is ended,” she thought, watch-
ing them curl up and turn into tinder
in the greedy, lapping flames. “Dear old
Iitty, 1T wonld rather cut off iy hand
than give you one pang of pain.”

Very slowly she took her pretty dress
off and put it away, smiling a little to
herself, but with less bitterness than at
tirst, over Mrs. Hardinge's warning.

“] am too beantiful for a poor man,”
she thought, letting her bright hair fall
about her. face and over her snowy
shonlers. “But I could never love any-

{ bedy agaime so there is mo fear from
.\ that quarter.

Still T must do my best
to got settled. for I know it would kill
me to be snubbed, as women like Berta
Hardinge would snub me, if 1 were
earning my own bhre 2%

Which Loved Him
Etc., Eto,~

'T@fN’¢ there sométhing” odd about Mer
eyes?’

Julian Carre laughed.

“Couldn’t tell you? They are green—
as green as emeralds.”

“How horrible for het," poor girl!”

“Horrible?' opening eyes of disdain.
“Don’t you know that they are the
loveliest eyes on earth, when they are
of the rare tint that hers are?”

“Lucky that it is & rare tint.”

“You old heathen. The Spaniards rave
about that color.

“‘And in her tender eyes
Just that soft shade of greem we some-
times see
In evening skies!'”

“If you were to spout poetry for a
month, it would not change my opinion.”

“You prefer dark eyes?' with a
meaning nod and a smile.

“] prefer any color to green.”

“But you ean't deny that the girl s
lovely 7’

“My dear fellow, I don’t want to deny
it"—lazily.

Julian laughed, and knocked the ash
out of his pipe.

“You don't mean to say that you are
smitten in that quarter, Julian?” ris-
ing on one elbow, the better to see the
other.

“Smitten. T should rather think not.”

“Well, it would be singular,” Lord
Harvey went om, “if you were. Carre
the invincible to go down at the first
shot before a pair of green eyes, and
a ripe, baby mouth, would be something
to astonish the natives.”

“] have mo intention of ‘going down,’

l as you put it, but a fellow can admire

a pretty girl, and no harm done.”

“Phat all depends, if you keep well
within the bounds of admiration, It's a
dangerous game, I can tell you. and
leads you down to the depths before you
know where you are.”

¥Spoken with the Wetght of experi-
ence,” the other said, coolly.

lord Harvey winced a little.

“Then you should heed it the more,
Julian."

“No fear for me, old fellow, I'll heed.”

And so he intended: He was rich,
and flattered, and sought after, and, in
consequence, not a little spoiled. Trat
this gir, without—so far as he knew—
one grand connection in the world, nn(‘
with not a penny to call her own, #houlc
have the power to burt him, rathes
tickled his eense of humor.

“She is a dear little thing,” he
thought; “and I shall be awfully glad to
see her again. But marry her! Well, T
should be mad, indeed, to do that.”

CHAPTER VI,

A few days after Mrs. Hardinge's Ht-
tle dinner, the Harvey carriage drew up,
and Lady Harvey, upright and haughty,
alighted to pay her first call at The
Elms. 2

Mrs. Hardinge herself Was not at
home, but Esther was; and it was she
who received the old lady in the long,
bright drawing-room. Dulcie, at sight
of the carriage before the gate, had run
away, and poor Ksther was left to do
the honors alone. She was very graci-
ous, and very quiet, with a high-bred*®
ease that charmed her visitor immensely.
This was not at all the sort of girl that
she had expected to see. Mr. Hardinge,
Lady Harvey believed, was in business
of some sort in the city; a stock.-broker
or money-lender, probably; the wife
seemed a handsome nobody, but this gid,
in her high, plain gown, and exquisite
lace ruffies, was altogether different.

Lady Harvey had come to please her
son; she stayed to please herself. She
was so affable and friendly that Esther
was amazed.

“We have been neighbors, I find, for
some time,” she said, as she rose to go,
and held Esther’s slim white hand in
her own gloved fingers; “but I hope that
we shall be friends in future.”

The girl smiled and thanked her, and
thought in her heart that people had
misjudged this old lady grossly, when
they talked of her pride and harsh dis-
dain, and cruel scorn of humbler folk.

“May I come in?”’ Dulcle called out,

peeping into the drawing-room as the |

carriage-wheels were heard departing.
“Has the Gorgon gone, without doing
any harm?”

“Oh, Dulcle, she was very pleasant!
She has asked us both up to the Ab-
bey; and she sald, going away, that she
hoped we would be friends in future.”

“The fates forbid, dear.
pect to fade away like a ‘changeling’ if
she turned those black orbs upon me in
anger.”

Esther laughed.

“But we need not anger her, Dulcie.”

“Oh, I shonld be sure to!"—wi a
comical ntue mgn. “~f nave a talent ror
upeetting the nerves of elderly people.”

“Yes, and of people thet are mot elder-
ly, Dulcie.”

“Your sister’s, for example!”

“Ob, I was not thinking of her!”
Jstfer answered promptly.

“You were thinking of something she
said then;” and, after a pause, going to
the window, and peering out, disconsol-

ately: “How shall we pass the morning |

away, Etty? There is the rain at last;
so we need not attempt to go out.”

“I have letters to write,” Esther re-
plied; “and Jasper asked me to make
a copy of some papers for him before
to-morrow. I have my hands full: but
1 don't like leaving you. I wish Berta
were at home.”

“1 ghall do very well without her,
dear,” dryly. “Don’t wish her home on
my account.”

“I am sorry that you don't like Berta,”
gtooping over her friend's chair and run-

ning her fingers through the short curle
on her forehead.

“I like her very well; she's a woman |

of the world, and so
understand each other.”

“She is rather harsh in her manner
sometimes, I know, but ghe is very
good. She has been like a mother to me
since mamma died,” Esther said, a little

sttully.

ow, what's troubling’ your tender
old heart,” Dulcie laughed. throwing
buck her head, and lifting keen, quizzi-
cal eyes to Esther's face. “Has she becn
lecturing you about your fondness for
me, or asking you to give me a ‘word
in season? "

“No, indeed, no”—hastily. “But I
thought you were vexed with her the
other night; and I know she meant
nothing wrong by what she said. Bhe

- 13 just the same to me.”

am I, only we

1 should ex- |

moods’ jarfed on one.
“Now, #f 1 did such a thing, Bity, I

‘should b‘. bntulht in ‘guilty,’ with ne

“I hope you mever will do such a thing,
Duiele.”

_“Oh, I am not sure that I do!” And
for-an-instiint a passionate gleam came
into her eyes. “But there, run away
and write your letters”—jumping up and
knocking a footstoot ‘over in her rapid
movements—*T  will finish reading
‘Nancy,’ and by that time you will have
dcne with your work.”

But_when Esther had gone and she
ad the room to herself, ghe dld not take

up her novel. She sat down to the piano-

fustead, and began to play—gay dance
music at first, then she slipped into more

ful Soft adagios and
exquisite sonatas filled the room with
delicious melody. At last, with a sud-
den swift clang of sweet chords, she
broke into a little Basque love-song, &
rude little ballad that she had heard
the peasant women sing at their wheels,
in the red, warm-looking light before
thelr cottage, doors.

“Her heart was in the song,
It trembled in the measure;”

but she never finished it. Before the
last verse was reached, she broke down
in a sudden passion of tears. Her hands
went up to her eyes, and she cried for
a minute or so with the vehemence of a
spoiled child.

that.” .

The voice stunned her; the strong
hand grasping her shoulder seemed to
send the tears back to her heart.

“How shall I bear my life if you are
not happy? Oh, Dulcie, Dulcie!”

Sti]l she sat there, motionless as any
statue. under his breath. She knew who
#t was. That voice, so she thought,
would have had power te plerce the
shades of death and reach her closing
ears. Her heart was throbbing rapidly;
the passion in his voice had dried the
tears in her eyes, and hot, guilty, beauti-
ful hlushes of wild joy burned on her
cheeks.

It was Percy Btanhope, her old love,
and something seemed to whisper in her
heart that he was hers still.

“Iisten to me, Dulcie"—slipping his
arm round her other shonlder and press-
ing her head against him, as he stood
partly behind, partly beside her. “It
has not been all my fault. Heaven
knowe I thought you 'meant it, when
you told me you hated me, that night.
I swear that I mever for one moment
thought that you loved me still,

He pressed his lips to the glossy hair,
and the arm that held her to lim tight-
ened ite hold. She was wicked—she
knew it. Her heart was filled with pain
and shame, and hopeless, mad love, Ths
man was not her lover—could never be
hers again. He belonged to another
woman, whom it was her miserable fate
to love, as dearly, almost, as she loved
him. And yet the regret in his worls,
the clasp of his arm, the gentle caress
from his lips, thrilled through her whole
frame.

With a sudden resolution she put it
all from her, the joy and the temptatiom,
and swung herself round on the music-
stool and out of his arms with a jerk.

“] wish you would learn to come irio
a room like other people, Mr. Stanhcpe.
I did mot know that you were wit in
miles of this place.”

“] have only just come up from the
station,” he answered, slightly taken
back by her manner.

And she could see for herself that
what he said was true. He had not even
waited to take off his overcoat; and his
hat lay on a chair beside him.

“Even so, you need not—have—"
And then she paused, paling swiftly
under the fire of his eyes.

“Need not have— What, Dulcie?”

“Talked like that,” the girl broke out,
piteously.

“I could not help it"—coming a step
nearer and lifting up his hand pas-
sionately, his clenched right hand, as it
he would like to vent his pain on some
one. “You know I could not. Am I a
stone, do you think? I have watched
all your moods and said nothing. If we
had been the strangers it has been your
will to have us appear, I gould not have
been more guarded. Is not that true?’

“Yes, it is,” she replied.

“But now, that I know you love me;
now that I know—Heaven help me!—
that I love you as madly as ever 1 did,
is it not time to speak ?"

“No,” she said, “and"—panting a lit-
tle, as if her braath were failing her
“J do not love you. You are mistaken

He looked at her and langhed—laugh-
ed aloud, in a weird, mirthless fashion,

and the girl's eyes darkened with pain
or fear, or both, perhaps, as she heard
him.

Then he strode forward and took her
hands into his, lifting them up, and holl-
ing them together in a close, cruel grasp.

“Look me in the face, if you dare,

\
“Good heaven! Dulcle, don't cry ch‘l

|

|

Dulcie Levesque, and tell that falsehood |

again.”

She did not answer him; she neither

moved nor looked at him. Outside, the
rein fell drearily, and the boughs of

the old elm tree shivered with an eerie |

sound.
“You cannot, Dulcie.
say it"—pleadingly.
“Oh, Percy!’ she said,

You would not

lifting eyes

sna grod Taint with régret.

“Oh, my love, my love!” she monaned.
“I¢ I had only known how I loved y ul’®

Poor little Dulcie! Poor little batficd
heart!

When Percy Stanhope had gone,
Esther went to-seek Dulcie. She fornd
Der in her room, lying on the bed, he:
face pale, her eyes heavy.

“One of my horrible headaches,” whe
eaid, keeping her cheek well pressed inta
the pillow. “I shan’t be fit for anything
now, till it goes away.”

“You  poor little darling!"—layinz a
hand as soft as velvet on her throb-
bing temples. “I shall make you a cup
of strong tea. That will do you goud,

haps.”

“No, please don’t"—a little fretfully.
“T only want to be left alone.”

“Then I'll go away and not disturb
you. Try to get a sleep if you can.”

When she had gone, Dulcie turned on
her pillow with a groan.

As she lay there, with fever-bricht
oheeks, and fever bright eyes, and
tangled curly head pressed wearily bick
among the pillows, she looked fair
emough to keep any love. But theve
is such a thing as flinging love awuy.
It is a dangerous game to play, for one
cannot always win it back when one
would; and so willful Dulcie had found,
to her cost.

Percy Btanhope had told the_truth
when he said it had not been all his
fault. The blame lay pretty equally be-
tween them. He had loved her dearly,

mer Jullan Oarre said af 1a%t, 'smiling
down on the rapt, girlish face.

She put her hand out at once, and
his closed tightly over it.

“I am so glad to have met you!. Do
you know"—trying to make her look at
him—*I have done little else than look
ont for you for the last fortnight! Whore
have you been hiding yourself ?""

“Nowhere'—-stopping to pick up her
bat from' the grass.

“You are not going? I shall think
that I have frightened you away if you
do.”

“And so you did frighten me!” she
said, laughing., *“I was going off to
slecp when I heard the door bang.”

“] am so sorry!”

They were standing ankle-deep in the

| long grass; Dulcie with her hat in one

bare hand, and her skirt held up in the
otlror. - Against the rough, gray wails
ke delicate, high-bred face stood out in
vivid condrast. The small, queenly head,
and long-lashed, liquid eyes had sel
been seen to more advantage.

“If you go away now,” Julian Carre
went on, in his low, musical voice, “I
shall feel that you have not forgiven
me for disturbing you, and I shall be
miserable.”

Dulcie laughed, and stood irresolute.
In truth, she was not anxious to go.
1t would be much nicer, she thought,
idling there In the sunshine with Julian
Carre, than walking across thé fieids
alone on the chance of meeting the lov-

[ ers, und perhaps of not being wanted

and she had loved him better than she |

knew herself.
But she had been willful, as her na-
ture was. She had tried him by her

whimse, but, above, all, by her passion | 4 A
| answer hefore he put his question.

for admiration. He pleaded with her at

first, and then the pleading changed to |

threats.
perhaps a better man would have been.
And she was stubborn.

He was harder with her than |

when she did meet them. Whereas they

would be sure to come back for her.
“You will not go, Miss Levesque?”
He had been reading her face while

she pondered, and felt pretty sure of her

“Yes: T will stay for a little while.”
He smiled, and thanked her, and, lopk-

| ing into his eyes, she remembered what
! Mrs, Iardinge had said, and a sudden

“] will not be preached at and threa- |
tened,” she told him one night, when | 2
| or two before her; “and then you will

he was speaking to her seriously cowe
cerning her numerous flirtations. “Tt
does me no good. It only makes me hite
you. Go your way and I will go mine,
and if ever we do meet again, let it be
as strangers.”

She had said this in her passion at !

bis remonstrances and chiding, and he
had taken her at her word, and gone.
That it was forever, that another wo-
man would ever step into her place in
his heart, never entered the girl's head.

“He will come back,”” she thought,
“when he tires of - fuming.
me too well not to come back.”

That was in the previous summer.
Then weeks and months went by; she
grew fearful, but not hopeless never
hopeless, till, looking at the likeness of
Esther's lover, she found that it was
Percy Stanhope's face. That pight,
when he met her, as she had told him
to meet her, as a stranger, she almest
felt as if she hated him—as if she could
never really have loved any one so light
and fickle as he was.

This was at the first, when the anger
and surprise were strong upon her. But
aftes~— Ah, poor Dulcie!

CHAPTER VIIL

“How delightfnl!"” Dulcie said to her-
sal?, with a little sigh. “How exceed-
ingly entertaining to sit here alone and
watch those two go ‘mooning’ along, in
an ecstatic day-dream.”

It was a clear, fresh April day, and
the three, Dulcie and Esther and Percy
Stanhope, had walked across the fields
together, and were loitering now in the
graveyard of the old church. At least
Dulcie was. She had professed hervelf
tired, and quite unable to go a step fur-
ther.

“I will sit here,” she had told them,
‘to get up a modern edition of ‘Medita
tions among the Tombs,’ while you.and
Mr, Stanhope take your walk.”

Esther had demurred.

“We'll stay with you,” she said;
think that I am a little tired, too.”

“Oh, no, you are not!" was the brus-
que rejoinder. “You lock as if you
could walk miles and miles yet. Take
her away, Mr. Stanhope; I would rather
have her room than her company.”

And they went at her bidding, laugh-
ing and looking back, stopping now and
again on the winding field-path to wave
their hands to the little figure swaying
lozily to and fro on the low, wooden
gate.

When they had passed out of sight,
the girl was as much alone, for all she
could see or tell, as if she stood in the
heart of a desert island. Before her ros:
the church, a narrow building, with n
stone porch and lattice windows. All
about the walls there were graves; some
mere grassy mounds, with neither name
nor date; some raised and railed in; and
others with figures carved upon them,
knights in armor, ladies with folided
hands, and with quaint little caps. Th re
were one or two stone croses. DBut oue
nionument in granite took Dulcie's eve,
and she drew nearer to look at it. It
was a single pillar, broken off at the
top, as if hy one rude buffet of a mighty
hand. Standing there in the warm
spring glow, it told its own story. It ncel
ed no words to explain that it was a
high head that had been laid low un-
timely.

From the front Dulcie wandered
round to the back of the building. A

“f

| narrow flight of stone stairs ran up the

drowned in tears to his face, “have you |

forgotten Etty?"’
He dropped her hands then, as if the
soft, white flesh had been hot iron.
At that moment a step sounded out-

|

|

side, the door opened, and Esther herself, |

a pile of letters in her hand, came into
the room. She gave a little cry of de-
light at the sight of Percy, and at once
he turned to meet her. His eyes were
aglow with love—but not of her; his
oheeks were flushed, but her coming had
not flushed them. ¢

She did not know that, though .She
saw him, and she was glad, and the joy
on her face made her beauty fairer.

“When did you come? And, oh, how
wet your coat is!”

And so it was, but neither he nor
Dulcie had noticed its being so.

“You must go and take it off at once,’
she sald, with a pretty imperiousness.
‘“You will be having one of your bad
colds, if you are so careless of yourself.”

And he obeyed her, like a man walk-
ing in his sleep.

At the sound of Esther's voice Dulcle
had turned and fled, as if from the ap-
proach of a foe: but Esther, accustom-
ed to her restless ways, had never hecd-
ed this.

Just pausing in the hall to fling a
heavy shawl over her head, Dulcie went
out by the back entrance into the lime
walk., Bhe feit as if she could not
breathe an instant longer indoors. Her
brain ached, as if some one had given
her a violent blow on the head, and her
heart beat fast and unevenly.

The rain was still falling heavily, bnt
so long as Dulcie kept to the walk she
was safe, for only a few drops could
penetrate the thick arching trees. Up
and down, up and down she walked, as
it she could tire out the pain that pos-
sessed her. And all the time her heart
was with the two in the drawing-room,
the two who had a right to love each
other.

)

she thought.

outside and terminated in a low, lron-
studded door, not unlike the door of a
dungeon. This had been the servants'
entrance to the galley in old days, and
no one but the Harveys and their de-
pendents frequented {t.

Dulcie sat down on the steps and
looked about her. There were few graves
on that side, and such as there were
were hidden away under a very wilder
ness of spring flowers and gr
threw wavering shadows

ross them,

shyness sent the blushes into her face.
“&it here” he said, going on a step

be in the shade, and need not put on
your hat. You look so much prettier
without it."”
- “How do you know?'—very serious-
ly. “You have not yé seen me in it."”
“Oh, yes, I have—or in one of some
sort! You forget we were fellow-travel-
ers, when_you were coming here first.”™
“8o I did!"—with a laugh. “I don't
often choose the shade, but, if I am to
sit bare-headed, perhaps it will be best

| for me now.”

He loves |

" such a ‘shining light."

She gathered her skirts round her,
and sat down; he took his place on the
step below her, so that the two heads
were not very far apart. Where they
sat they could plainly hear the roll and
swell of the organ. Lord Harvey wis
playing as if, like the monks of old, he
sough to exorcise some evil spirit by
the power of his music.

“Her smile made sunshine in a shady
place,” quoted Julian Carre. in a low
voice, lifting grave, admiring eyes to
Dulcie's.

That young lady 'cauinug back, with
her hands fo'ded on her lap, looking
back at him as gravely. .

“Poor thing! I should not like to be
It would be al-
most worse than having emerald eyes.”

“You have not forgotten that?”

“No. Why should 1?7 Youn meant it for

sompliment, did you not?”

. but you did not take it as such.”

“Didn't I"—innocently.

Looking up at her, some of the subtle
witchery that -clung about this girl rell
over him. The smiling lips and delicate
hands, &o near that he could have bent
his head and touched them, with his
mouth, did their work. 7There was cer-
tainly something bizarre about her. as
his friend had said. - He had certainly
never seen any other girl like her in the
least, but she was none the less lovely
for that. Looking into her cyes was
like looking into the sheen of deep sea
water. They shone and glowed, and
gecmed to grow more and more pellucid
the longer one looked.

Here was a face no man could gee
without owning its power, its charm.
It would crecp into his heart: it wonld
make itself a part and parcel of his
life, and then, let him forget it if he
conld!

Julian Carre was learning something
of this as he sat on. the mossstained
steps, in the April light, and talked t
her. She,laughed at him, and wfth
him frankly. She was gay and quiet
by turns. She plainly took all his pre'ty
speeches at ‘her due, and not .even his
vanity could discern any effort on her
part to please him.

She was iply enjoying the fresh air
and the sunshine, and she allowed him
to help her to enjoy them: that was all
And still the organ pealed, and the p'ay
er in the shades of the dusty old
forgetting all the world but he

“Hark!" Dulcie Jd suddeni
hor head to listen, “Did yon hear that?”

Julinn Carre had heen looking at her,
forgetting

rd not! 5
! What was i

a little.
“A cuckoo;

—rousing himself

I heard it twice, dis
(! In what direction?”

“It seemed to be over the
in the direction of Abbeytands:
could not then,
his ¢yes, her own fell, and she blushed
furionsiy.

*Ah, I sce that T need not l'u-n\".nﬂ\\ﬁw
of the old snperstition!™

“I don't believe in old superstitions”
reornfully.

She was vexed with herself for blush-
ing, and with hia for makise her blnsh,
She could have bhitten her lip throngh
for the blunder she had made. And yeot,
how xhonld this man guess at her fool

po'nting
“hmt 1

be sure:”™ and meeiine

| jsh longing to win the master of that

s, Trees |

and swallows flitting by skimmed over |

them. There was a narrow wooden
fence between the church-yard and the
ficlds  beyond, and that was the only
division there was between “God's Aave"”
and the plowed land of the farmers.
“How quiet it all is!” Dulcie thought.
“These people loved and hated,

and |

longed for what they couldn't get., just |

like us. And now their very names are
forgotten.”

The sunshine felt warm ahout her. In
a.tree near, a thrush was singing. She
cculd hear the wash of the river, flowing
between the osiers. The restless little
heart felt comforted, the brilliant eyes
grew dreamy. She laid her head against
the wall and clasped her hands behind

it, in her favorite attitude when resiing. |

She had dropped her hat onto the grass
beside her, and the sunshine fell upon
her upturned face, upon the dreamy
parted lips, the closed eyes, and e
round cheeks, softly shaded with a
bloom like the bloom of a ripe peach. Tt
had become warmer, or she felt it o,

.in the drowsiness that had stolen over
her.

, slcep, when she was ronsed with a star:.
A noise close to her, over her head it
almost seemed, made her spring ta her
feet in sudden dismay. A heavy door
had been swung to, and, looking np, she
esaw a man standing at the top of the
steps above her.
face; the gloom of the low-broweil door-
way hid it. But, when he had come
down a few steps, sher kuew it was
Julian Carre.

At gight of her he quickened his steps

old pile, who had never given so much
as a thonght to her? [He conld  not
know it. It was only her fancy

“I shonld like to believe in them.” he
snid, away from her into the
blne hazy distance. It would be com
forting to. know that our fates
forecnst; and that, in drifting w:th the
stream, we only yielded to our de~tiny.”

I should not like that at all,” the g'r!
answered quickly. “I would rather be
my own desti and, taking my lif in
I hand, do with it what I wonld.”

The strongest of us cannot do that”
Julian Carre sai “and, perhaps, it it
as well that we cannot.”

“I do not know."”

“But you do know!— gazing longingly
into the exquisite face above him—
“what the first call of the cnckoo
said to signify to those who hear it.

“Oh, of course! But that mere
nonsense.”

“Sweet nonsgense; sweeter than any
wisdom. I shall not refuse the comfort
it brings me, at all events. I will be-
lieve in the omen so long as I may."”

And then, leaning back a little till
his close-cut head was near her arm.

silly
looking

were

is

is

5 | and he could feel the gentle breath from
She was slipping gently into a sound |

| Before my

She could not see his |

1 with a little lnugh—though |

still from the

the

pale
I, lest

wwopt
sata
¢

run |

her sweet mouth sweep pver he
hegan to repeat, earnestly, half-passion-
ately, the words of Maud's mad lover:
“Oh! let the solid ground not fall beneath
my feet,
lite hoe
found so sweet!
Then let come what o
it T go mac
I shall have nad my

! what some have

e may, what mat-

“2.6t the sweet heavons endure, uot clos¥
and darken above me,

Before 1 am quite, qnite sure that there
is one to love me:
Tuen let eome what come

that has been so =ad,
I shall have had my day!"

may, to a life

Dulcie listened to him with a smile
in her ¢éyes. It was plain to her that he
had not guessed the cause of “her sud-
den blushes. His egregious vanity had

linded him.

“hank von,” she said, sweetly, when
csed. as if he h gone through
aance for lie
‘how he divined by her way
se two little words. that.
to Assist Him.
' vhink 1'11 go out awhile
n needn’t go oont for
%20 abont yon? [

ing.—Chicago Tribe

and Weak any longer.

loids,

For Infants., dissolve

Cornstarch.

swallow

like bits of jelly.

prominent

The Capsuloids Co-. Brockville, Ont.
Gentlemen,—My son,

but they upset
poor and he needed more food.

pale people.

noticed a decided improvement in Lim.
come to his lips and cheeks.
finished, and to-day heisa

An
This is the first testimonial 1 h
think, an important thing to

August 2, 1899.

Blond at 31b Sn

in Canada, fromThe Canadian Branch Office.

l)r.(‘luﬁpbﬂll'u Red Blood Forming Capsu

“\ny Child can t;d;(: Capsu-

Capsuloid in a“little Gruel or

Young children will readily
them, because they are

READ the statement of a

t George Lawrence Wooding, aged 4

woak, sickly child, and we feared we should never raise hir
his little stomach and bowels, and had to be stopp:
1 was very much impressed by the
Capsuloid Co, regarding thé good results their Capsuloids have given in building up sickly,
1 finally decided to at last give thom a trial, and after he had taken one box only, "4

His appetite began to 1
1 continued giving Capsuloids to
healthy. strong. rosy-faced boy, and no person could persuade me

that anything else but Capsuloids could have done hiin so much g

I cheerfully recommend Capsuloids to all whoare wenk,
ever given, but 1 give it gladly and uneolicited.
have found a gind of Iron Medicine which
without hurting their stomachs or causing any unpleasant

THE CAPSULOID CO.,

loids are
¢ Hill, London. Eng.,and are sold at 50¢ per box, 6 boxes for $250, post free

Children need not be Puie;

Brockville Citizen.

years, was, from birth; a pale,
We tried many iron medicines,

His appetite was very
sensible argument of the

et better, and color began
him until the fourth box was

pale or in need orl bl;md
1 s,
wenk children can ta
results,

(Signed) GEO. WOODING,
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EASTOR
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Grand Trunk Railway” and
its . excellent. Passenger Teai

. loaves Brockville as follows :

GOING EAST.

Express (ﬁﬁnda\} included

Mixed.....
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