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Shoemaker’s

on the kd-

| neys.

' Backache,
lame, weak
and sore back
are the bug-

bears of a shoemaker’s existence.

The kidneys get cramped and
strained, are unahle‘tu filter the
blood as they shounld—they tell of
their disordered eondition by mak-
ing the back ache and pain.

There isn’t much use rubbing on
liniments or sticking on plasters
when the prime eause of the ache
lies in the kidneys.

The remedy that is most effectnal
for ‘‘shoemaker’s backache,’”’ as
for all kinds of backache and kid-
ney trouble, is Dr. Pitcher’s Back-
ache Kidney Tablets.

INTENSE PAIN.

John Saunders, shoemaker, Whitby,
Ont., gives the following evidence:—'‘I
procured a bottle of Dr. Pitcher’s Back-
ache Kidney Tablets at the drug store, and
can say that they gave me great relief im-
mediately. I was suffering with intense
pain in the back and biliousness, with bad
taste-in the mecuth, and loss of appetite.
Under the-influence of the medicine 2ll
this quickly. disappeared and I feel well
sgain. One thing I wish to say, while
they did the work finely, they were very

ntle in action, no distress, no griping
ike other medicines, and I was able to
work all the time. I can heartily recom-
mend them to all who suffer from back.
ache, kidney trouble or bilicusness.”

Price 50c. a box, at all dr?dau-'
mail, Tax Dr. Zmwa Prrcees Co., TMP’
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ALL FOR LOVE

(Continued from Fage 4)
alscoverea py Kanty, wWho, hearing of

| her melancholy fate, came up-stairs

and took his station outside the

door.

“‘Hillo, Pet!" he began.

“*Hillo yourself,”’ replied Pet sulk-
ily.

“Vou're locked im — ain’t you?"”
went on Ranty.

““Where's your eyes? Can't you see
I am?’* snapped FPet.
““Well, you know it
right?’’ said Ranty.
“‘Oh, if I was only out at
muttered Pet.

““Vou haven't seen Erminie
yvou came home, I suppose,””
Ilanty.

“*No, I haven't!
well, 1 haven't,”” said Pet,
““How's Ray?”’

““Oh, he's first rate—up and about.
His wound didn’t amount to much.
I'm going over there now, got any
message to send?”’

“No: only to bid them good-bye. 1
pever expect to see any of them any
more,”’ said Pet, with a deep groan.

<Why, where are you going?” ask-
ed Rlanty.

“To commit suicide. Do You
know if choking hurts much, Ran-
ty 2’

«Can’t say—never tried it. If it's
casy death just let me know when
you've done it. 1I'm off.” And Ranty
decomped, whistling.

serves you

him,"

since
said

You know very
crossly,

-

CHAPTER XXIIIL.

And mpow, reader, are you Will-
imr to retrace your steps with me,
and go back to those we left behind
long ago, in England?

The sudden death of the Earl De
Courcy fell heavily on the hearts of
Lord Villiers and Lady Maude ;: but
they mourned as those on whom the
heaviest blow Fate can bestoWw has
already fallen, and all other griefs
seemed light in comparison.

The servants spoke of the dark
shrouded figure who had been scen
to enter and never depart; but as it
was ovident that the earl had died,
and not been murdered, no suspicion
was attached to this. And so, with
stately pomp and ceremony, Hugh
Seyton, fourth Earl De Courcy, was
laid to rest in the family vault,
and Lord Villiers, took the title,and
was now fifth Earl De Courcy.

In the bustle of the funeral, and
the duties of his elevated station,
he found means to withdraw his mind
at times from the loss of his child;
but his lovely countess mourned still
and *‘would not be comforted.”

Had she been assured of Erminie’s
death she would have grieved, it is
true: but not as she grieved now.
Had she beheld her beautiful child
laid in the grave, she would have
mourned: but not with mourning like
this.

What had been her fate.? Was she
living or dead? Into whose hands

had she fallen?

Night and _ _
uppermost in her mind, darkening

her very soul with anguish and de-
spair. Enormous rewards had been
offered for the -slightest: clue of her
abductor: for upwards of a year,
kecnest detectives of England wers
put on the track. But all was 1D
vain. Dﬂ.}fn!’terﬂﬂpussﬂd and no
tidings were brought her of the
lost one: and still she wildly hoped.
Every passing footstep sent a shrill
anticipation that
it might be- the bearer of glad tid-
ings. Through all the long, weary
months of vain watching and waiting
she had hoped against hopo until the
last.
But now—now when

given over in despair—came &% n
realization of her uttér bereavement.

indulged longer. Dearest Maude
rouse yourself from this trance eof
despair, and remember our Erminie
is in the hands of One who ‘doeth
all for tha best’ ' :

A shiver, a shadow, a fluttering of
the heart, and that was all inlﬂn
words came froic the pale lips.

‘““Have faith, sweet wife, and
in God. Overcome this selfish
and remember that there still re-
main many for you to love— many
who love you.
own Maude; live for me;
the

““0 my child! my childl Would
to God I had died for thes?' broke
in a passionate cry, from the white
lips of the mother.

“*’Our child prays for her mother in
heaven. Grieve not for her, dear
love. And am I not left to you
still?** :

“Oh! it was my fasult—it was my
fault ! I left her alome, helpless and
unprotected, while I was enjoying
myseolf downstairs. There was no
one to watch her—no one to save her,
All were gone, and she was left teo
perish | O my child! my child.

No words can describe the agony
the remorse, the undying despair of
her tones, so full of a mother's ut-
most woe. Then blessed tears came
to her relief, and, bowing her head
on her husband's shoulder, she wept
convulsively.

It was the first time she had shed
a tear since the loss of her child.
Lord De Courcy hailed this as a fav-
orable symptom, and permitted her
to weep, undisturbed, until the very
violence of her grie! had exhausted
itself: and then raising back |her
head, and smoothing back the dark
curls from her high pale brow, he
said, softly:

“*My Maude is morbid in her grief.
She has nothing to reproach  her-
self with. Since Heaven willed ‘we
should lose one angel it gave us, is
it not our duty to bhe resigned?’’

““¢{)h! if she had died—if 1 knew
she were sleeping quietly in ber
grave, I could be resigred. But this
drf:iy_lfui__‘uncfrt,uint.}f is killing me. O

— o m— — — e ——

Ernest! slnce God gave mc two
children to live, why has he decreed
that I should lose them both?”

It was the first time since her mar-
riage that she had spoken of that
other child; and, 1{sT omn® instant,
Lord De Courcy’'s brow grew dark,
at the unpleasant memories it
brought back. The shadow was gone
as guickly as it came.; and, stooping
down, he pressed a kiss on her brow,
as he replied:

«}Ja knows best, love. II He has
given yus griefﬂ, was He not a suflerer
of sorro himself? Rouse yourself
from this lethargy of grici, Maude.
Dees it console you to make those
around you wretched? For, Maude, 1
cannot tell you how much it adds
to my griet—how miserahle it makes
all those who love you, to see you
yicld to this lethargy of despair. Do
you think I do not feel the loss of
our beautiful child? And, yet,Maude,
I do not give way to this utter ab-
andon of despair, because I know it
is positively wrong. There is a sort
of luxury in yielding to grief, and
permitting it to have its way; but it
is an essentially selfish luxury; and
I trust mv Maude will view it in
ts proper light, and pray for a
more Christian spirit.”’

“Forgive me, ny hushand,’”” she
softly murmured. «‘Bear with me a
little longer. I know I am weak and
rebellious; but, oh! there never was
gorrow like unto mine !’

[ut from that day a change Was
manifest in Lady Maude. Loving her
husband with almost adoring wor-
ship, for his sake she strove to
shake off the “luxury of grief’”” he
had. spoken of, and resume her placo
in the world as before. At first, the
triul was hard—almost too hard for
her to bear; but his pleased smile,
his thrilling whisper of thanks, the

earnest pressure of his hand, told
understood and
than reward-

thus five years glided away,
unmarked by any event worth T&

statesman and politician. had be
| one of the leading men of the day.

In the whirl of busy life, in the
strom of politics, little Erminie was

not forgoiten, but her memaory had
grown to be a sweet, haunting sha-
dow of the past—a iender, b'Eﬂuh_fuJ
recollection, that came to him like
a strain of sweel music beard amid
the iscortant crash of the busy
world. He thought of her noW as an
angel-visitant, sent to smile on him
for & moment, and then taken back
to the heaven from which she had

come a demigod with the public and |
the mael- |

Taking her accustomed walk one
day, she was arrested by the
cries of a child near. With |bher
sympathies ever enlisted for children,
she glanced quickly in the direction
and beheld a little, infantile-looking
child of two years old, apparently

ng bewildered, and screaming
away at the top of its lungs.

Lady Maude approached, and ata
single &Iﬂn“ becime deeply interest-
ed in little stray waif.

It was a face of singular ‘beauty
that met her eye. A dark, olive
complexion, large, brilliant black
eyes, coal-black hair, that now hung
tangled and disordeersd over her
shoulders. Her little dress was torn
and her hands and face scratched
with brambles. . The child was evi-
Hently lost.

Lady Maude approached; and the
child, turning to gaze on her, for a
moment ceased her cries. Stooping
down, she parted the tangled eli-
locks off the dark little face, and

long and earnestly down into
the bright eyes that fearlessly met
her own. It seemed to her she must
have seen a face like this somewhere
before, and that it was connected
with some dark memory— what, she
could not tell.

The child looked up to the pale,
sweet face of the lovely lady, and
artlessly lisped :

““Ma mere."”

“French,”” murmured Lady Maude
in surprise. “How in the world can
she have come here? Where is ‘mo-
ther,’ little one?’' she asked, in the
same langunge.

““Gone away—bad man get Rita,”
lisped the little innocent.

The Countess was at a loss and
perhaps would have gone with the
little one farther into the woods,had
not one of the earl’s game-keepers
come up at that instant, and taking
off his hat. said:

“Better not venture into the woods,
my lndy; a gang of gipsies passed
through last night.”” Then catching
sight of Rita, as the child called her-
solf, he burst out, in surprise:Why,
bless my =oul, here’s one of 'em.!™

“Does this child belong to the
gipsles?””

“Yes, my lady: saw her with them
when they passed through last night.

S'pose she's got leit bchind im a
mistake. I don't belicve she's one
of 'em, though; stole, most likely.”

“Do you think so ?'' said Lady
Maude, with interest. ““Why do you
think she has been stolen?”’

“Why, my lady, if she had been
one of themselves, some of the wWo-
men would have had her; but no-
body secemed to own this one, or to
care about her. 1 saw one of the
men draw her alongside of the head
last night, with a blow that knock-
od her down. Lord! how my fnIers
were itclhing to do the same to
him!**

““Poor little thing!"" sald Lady
Maude compassionately, folding her
in her arms with a sudd.n impulse.
«“Pgoor little thing! Yes, now 1
think of it, it is more than probable
ghe has been stolen, for she cannot
speak English. Carry her to the hall:
her poor little feet are all cut and
bleedinz, and we camnot allow her ilo
perish here.”

The man lifted the child in his
arms, and followed the countecss to
the hall, where she gave orders to
have the little foundling properly
dressed and cared for, before present-
ing her to the earl. Ue smiled as
he listened to her story, and follow-
cd her to the room where little Rita
pow washed and neatly dressed, sat
on the floor, playing with some toys.
But as his eyes rested om the dark,
brilliant face, the smile faded away,
and a half-puzzled, half~doubtful look
took its place.

*Is she not beautiful, dear ¥Ern-
est? Does she not remind you of
<ome dark, rich tropical flower e
said Lady Maude, in admiration.

“Or some bright-winged, gorgeous
little butterfly—yes,'* said Lord De
Courcy. ‘‘But, Maude, it to
me—] cannot mccount for it—but it
seems as if I had seen it somewhere

before.””
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too,

‘some one
have both There
for the strange likenesses

on which were en-
graven the letters, M. J. L.
have laid it carefully aside, though I
fear her parentage may never be dis-
covered.

“Well,
dear Maude. The child is certainly
very beautiful. I believe you love
all children for our lost treasure’s
..k.*ll

“Oh, I do—I do! my sweet, pre-
cious Erminie! O, my lord! if this
little ones had blue eyes and fair hair
like her, I could find it in my heart
to adopt her for our darling’'s sake.”

“You would not let such a trifie
as that prevent you Maude, if you
really wished it. t id
remain. Rita—that’'s her isnt
it?—come here, Rita."’

He held out his arms. Rita look-
ed at him from under bher long
eve-lashes, and then going over,
pestled within them just as Erminic
used to do.

The simple action awoke a host of
tender memories that for a moment
nearly unnerved the earl. Rising bhas-
tilv, he kissed Rita and left the
room. But from that day the little
stray waif was an inmate of the
kall, and with every passing day,
grew more and more deeply dear to
the earl and countess.

Without legally adopting her, they
learned to look upon her, as time
passed, in the light of a daughter
sent to take the place of the lost
one. Rita addressed them by the
endearing name of father and moth-
er: and the world tacitly seemed to
{ake it for granted that littie “Lady
Rita’* was fo be heiress and daugh-
ter of Earl De Courcy.

At seven years old, Lady Rita had
her governess, and began her educa-
tion. She seemed to have forgotten
she ever had any other father and
mother than Lord and ILady De
Courcy.

And so, while the lost daughter
was living in poverty, in a little cot-
tuge, in her far-distant home, de-
pendent on the bounty ol others, tha
adopted daughter was growing up,
surrounded by every luxury that
fond hcarts could bestow upon her.

CHAPTER XXI1V.

Your pardon, dear reader, if, with-
sut further preface, I skip over a
period of six years. One brief bird's
eve glance at the past and then to
go on with our history.

Those six yvears had changed Ray
and Ranty from boys of fifteen Lo
young men of Lwengy-one, and had
metamorphosed Erminie and Petron-
{1la from little girls of twelve and
eleven to young ladies of respectively
eighteen and seventeen. Bevond that
it had wrought little change in
Judestown or its inhabitants.

Master Ranty baving displaved,
during his rapid career at College,
sundry “‘fast,”” tendencies, was sent
to sea to take the nonscnse out ol
him. That yvoung gentleman bore his
fate with most excemplary patience
and resignation.

Creat was the delicht ol the wor-
thy admiral, his uncle, when he heard
of his nephew’s destination: and it
was partially through his influence,
that, some months after, Ranty, rad-
iant in blue roundabout and bright
brass buttons stood on the deck of
the ““Sea Nymph,”” and wrote his
pame in tremendous capitals, as
«Rtandolph Lawless, U.S.N."

“Now, remember, Minnie, you must
not go and fall in love with any-
body else,”"was his parting words, "'l
you do I'll knock all creation ipto
everlastiag smash; I'll hurl the whole

universe into the regions of space]
1'll set fire to every blessed one in
the United States, and bring all the
world and Nebraska Territory to un-
iversal ruination!™

Duly by these .,p'dlﬂl
and blood-chilling threats, Erminile
dutifully promised not to "g° and
fall in love with anybody eise; " and
sfr. Lawless transformed into &
dashing middy, gave his friends at
home his blessing, and set off on his
first voyage.

Ray, who even in his bovhood had
displayed great talent in legal mat-
ters,was mow, by the kindness of
the Admiral in New York City, stu-
dying law.

Ermipie,too, was absent from home
pnow. Having completely captivated
the heart of the generous and eccen-
tric Admiral Haveuful, as she did
that of most others, he set aboutl
thinking one day, what was the bhest
means to display his aflection. Just
then he recollected her fondaess for
learning, and the few apportunities
ghe had to indulge that fondness; and
jumping up, he struck the table a
vigorous blow, exclaiming:

«1"Il semd her to school! Pet learns
il them heathenish foreign languages
mﬁmn.ku-.nninnnthutbl: sca-
chest of a piano, and so shall little
Spowdrop. 1'll send her to school
—ghiver my timbers i
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do as you like with ber, Our Stock comprises the many

articles you nced for the comfort and
elegance of home, and our reputation
is a guarantee that you will get just
what we advertisc—the most up-to-
date Fumiture made and atright prices.
You'll recognize their goodness as
soon as you se¢ them—tihev show
heir gaality.

Call and et us show you through
our warerooms. An inspection will
me2n 2 purchase.

Ainderson, Nugens

THE LEADING FURNITURE DEA-
LERS OF LINDSAY.

1 am wery sorry, but I cdnbot
lcave my grandmother,” was her sad
reply.

“Fiddle-de-dec!"" exclaimed the ad-
miral, testily. “‘She's got Lucy teo
attend to her; and if Tucy is mnot
cnough, she can have half-a~-dozen fe-
male women from the White Squall
to keep her in proper sailing order.
I know a good place to send youto,
Snowdrop, and go you chall, and
{hat’s all about it I'll speak to the
old lady myself about it."”’

So the admiral stamped up-stairs
and spoke to Ketura, accordingly,
who gave a cold, curt assent. And
the result of this was that, three
weecks after, Erminie was sentl
to a Convent of the Sacred Heart to
study everything necessary for =
finished education.

S0 ol ourf our young friends only
Firefly remained at home, under the
surveillance of a tutor. Pet had lost
none of her mischief-loving propensi-
ties as she grew up; in fact, they
scemed to grow with her growth,un-
til.che became the maddest, merriest
skip-over-the-moon madcap that ever
threw a peaceable community into
convulsions. Never did a pupil drive
a well-disposed teacher to the werge
of distraction as Pet did hers; never
did a naughty daughter throw a dig-
nified “‘parient’” into such undignifi-
ed paroxysms of rage as our Firefly
did: never was a guiet, orderly, state-
ly mansion thrown up-side-down,as if
a tornado had torn through it every
day. as Heath Hall was; mnever in
anv other house was there heard such
banging of doors, and slamming
down of windows, and tearing like a

(Continued next week)

Consumption

Salt pork 1s 2 famous old-
fashioned remedy for con-
sumption. “Eat plenty of
pork,” was the advice to the
consumptive so and 100
years ago.

Salt pork is good if 2 man
can stomach it. The 1dea
behind it is that fat is the
food the consumptive nceds
mhost.

Scott’s Emulsionisthemod-
ern method of feeding fat to
the consumptive. Pork is too
rough for sensitive stomachs.
Scott’s Emulsion is the most
refined of fats, especially
prepared for ecasy digestion.

Feeding him fat in this
way, which is often the only
way, is half the battle, but
Scott’s Emulsion does more
than that. There 1s some-
thing about the combination
of cod liver oil and hypophos-
phites in Scott’s Emulsion
that puts new life into the
weak parts and has a special
action on the diseased lungs.

A sample will be
sent free cpon request.




