L |
-

3
“-

~ » MR DO = ¥
R ERERRIRLRERARY

P nﬂ-*ﬂ-##ﬂ*##ﬂ-ﬂ-wmm;‘-* &

L]

@
PhikE 32388

- BT -
Bhhe FaaBBRa RRRRRBRECE88,

_WARDER, MAY 15th, 1903.

profits. Cattle
their best when
iritated by
We have a[& t;gt.l
. .-4a that 15 SUTE ea
f;cl?:;dand ticks, but per-
fectly harmless {0 stock.
This powder costs but
little and 1S results are

SUre.

yermin-

Give it 2 trial on your
calves and Colts.
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DRUGGIST

Pymr’s Hotel, - Lindsay
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s Enjoyed by Every Smoker.
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That is the kind we keep, and is
he secret of our increasing trade.

All the best brands of Tobaccos in
dock. A full line of Smoker's

105, GARROLL,

Ths Leading Tobacco Store, Lindsay
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The brideelect broke into tears.
“My dear !"’* the bridegroom depreca-
ted. And indeed, her grief was quite
sexplicable. He had just presented
ber with the very handsomest card
case of gold, with her monogram,
¢ monogram of her impending
gange of name, recorded in emeralds
md péaris. It was the last of many
and costly tributes. Indeed, it
vould seem that he must bave been
pt to it to find variety sufficient in
mitable gifts in order to avoid dupli-
@ation.

Bs had found her with an emply
mel case—indeed, without a jewel
@ &t all—a circumstance which had
inished him with an idea for an of-
#w without any profound deliber-
@m And the handsome mOroccd
Bler and silver casket had been
Bre than amply stocked.

For Verulam but rarely wvisited his
Muthiul bride-elect with empty hands
-rf:’?!.‘ﬂimu!: he brought nothing more
& chocolates, or flowers, or a
ok, but he rarely came without
bute of some sort.
it supplied an opening for conver-
Blion. It formed a subject to
¥uch to revert when talk flagged.
and if it were something to wear, it
Yorded fresh opportunity for admirs
mg this new beautiful possession of
bis, which Verulam never tired of ad-
Hirmg. For the beautiful possess-
i0n never failed to forthwith don her
;"-_tﬂt trinket, and seek approval in
5 eyes and her own in the mirror.
Now, however, setting the golden
;'_“"i case carelessly aside, she broke
%o tears.

i

H d_ u JFP E
Tt F ear !"" the bridegroom depre-
He was a reserved and undemon-
Strafive man, to whom embraces
e but strangely, and Sylvia so
8o ¥ betrayed emotion that emotion
Hmﬂwhat halted in her presemce.
E_‘;;. however, at sight of her dis-
et by he took her in his arms. He
* himself go a little, kissing her
Pessionately.
for 710G " he said tenderly—and
Il;ﬁme first time. She seemed sur-
=i She listened, she yielded,
.. caisted, yet half clung to him.

hadlﬂh' I am so miserable !”” she sob-

Eﬁfqmﬂm over her distress. Above
valsieo Deautiful head pressed com-
waf:ﬂ}. against him, his grave face
be wznsﬁﬁ“”-‘?- For the first time
SWeetn. Periencing some of the
the 9¢%8 of love. For the first time
contien “oandoned the bright, self
v, poo ise that had kept him at
4 . or the first time she surren-

4 came to him for comfort.
me all aboyt it, darling,” he

mﬂli?& able to tell,” he urged.
iog Ul wore that look of trans-

. Soft, sobbing girl s0
lorinst his lonely hmrltt.l:j no
121y, but filled now with joy
el of—joy which had

She o Sluded him, .
% ity g0 DUt ke held her with
-hm,tm.t:am Then—

ant to be married !
z burst of tears.

His

His face regained its reserve,
He took her by the shoulders and set
her gently apart from him, that he
might see her face. i
‘““Then, as I said, T am the first
person you should tell,”” he maintain-
m:l, “Now tell me all about it Syl-
'ﬂ'tl.”

She dried her tear-stained face with
a pretty lace handkerchief, one of a
set he had given her.

““Father will never forgive me,”" she
cried hysterically. *‘“We are sp poor,
and father is so stern—and—and now
you know everything.”

She made as if to seek again the
kind shelter of his arms. But he
sent her away, and, taking some pa-
ces across the room, he stood leaning
against the mantel-piece. There was
a long silence.

“And so you were marrying me
against your will—to please your
father ?"’

“Oh, T am so ashamed.
have been so kind to me.”
“*Where there is 1ove—"" he began
and stopped short. ““And so you
would have married me without car-
ing for me in the least ?"

““Oh, but I do !"" she cried. ‘"How
can 1 help it when you are so good
to me !"" He made a gesture of re-
pudiation. “‘Only—only it is differ-
ent,”’ she ended helplessly.

“From what is it different ?*° he
submitted, in dangerously quiet tones
““1 am in love with somebody else,”’
she confessed in abasement, “‘and it
is different from that."”

She was not looking at him, or the
sudden pallor of his face would have

taught her.
“A younger—a young man ?"
“Yes,”" she said.
““A man you play tennis with and
dance with and laugh with ?”’
*‘How do you know ?"’ she demand-
ed, looking at him through her tear.
wet lashes.
“*When you are with him there are
no long silences ; you do not need to
make talk—the time does not seem
lﬂﬂg,"
“‘How do you know ?'" she inquired
n.
“*And I have thought it was mere
girlish timidity,” he said to himself.
“*What ?” she inquired.
“Nothing. And does your father
k_ﬂﬂ'w ?l'l'
“How shall T dare to tell him ?"*
“Yet you dare to tell me,’" he sub-
mitted, looking curiously at her.
“You are so kind, and 1 am so—s0
‘ond of you.”
“You are very good,”
dryly. :
She had wiped her lids and was re-
gaining her normal poise.
“There now I am glad it is all
over,” she smiled cheerfully. “It was
ever so much better Lo tell you the
truth. Now, wasn't it ?"°
“Oh, ever so much,”™ he said ab-
sently.
Had he not heen thinking of other
things he would not have echoed the
phrase. He was somewhat scrupu-
lous in his modes of speech.
She moved toward him, seeming, in
her white draperies and a new buoy-
like some bright bird. His arm
at length on the mantelpiece.
She put an impulsive hand upon it.
“ And vou will find somebody else
to care about,”” she submitted shvly.
“Somebody very much worthier, and
who will suit you better than L."
“Oh, yes !"" he said, stil, ahsented-
13,- ;.TE-:J-
He pulled himself together. In do-
ing so he withdrew his arm from be-
neath her touch. )
«J shall—I missed what you said,”
he confessed with a dull smile.
«You will find somebody a hundred
times worthier and better than I to
care about,”’ she repeated. : e
“Oh, yes !"" he said. “Possibly.
At the same time his eye was upon
a tumbled castle in his mind—a mere
rubbish heap, where there had been a
fair growing structure, with roses
and white lillies and sweet perfumed
fancies. He held out a hand. “Well,
good-by, dear. It has been a pretty
dream—for an old fool. R
““But you will never go like this,
she protested. ““You will be 'nur
friend. You will come to see us. ;
«I think not,” he said gravely.
She broke once again into tears.
*sOh, I never thought you would go
right out of my life,'” she cried gn:}-
ishly. ‘I am very fond of you—

«You will get over that,”” he Eﬂﬁid
e

And you

he s=said

lay

all right wi
to me,”” he said.

She had cast hersell upon the floor,
and, with face pressed into a uquch.
was crying out ber eyes. She lifted
her wet, convulsed features for a mo-
ment, t.l:unhidthﬂnn.g:a.ininn.hurﬂt

of grief.

- - - - - - -

“Did nnyunemhurutmthan
outrage 7'’ Mr. Lascelles demanded
over the breakiast table. He inssed
a letter to his wife. “*This is Tow
that fellow Verulam ireats your
daughter, within a yaonth of the day

axed for the wedding. But I will

“the one of all peopie | very
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could not refrain

agreeably.

Scencs were not infrequent. Mrs.
Lascelles, who was a Woman of
strong character, had come by €x-
perience to be an adept in the art of
grelling them. She now stepped in,
and, although possibly she disapprov-
ed of Sylvia's action as strongly as
did her husband, she realized that
there was nothing to be gained Dy
loss of balance.

It ended in Mr. Lascelles departing
for the city, mortified, enraged, but
with sufficient control of his demcan-
or to lessen the risk of his losing a
not very lucrative but very necessary
position.

“I completely wash my hands of
vou !"* he informed his daughter, and
departed as it were, amid sulphurous
seethings.

So soon as he was gone, Mrs. Las-
celles said quietly,—

“You are making a sad mistake,
dear. You have thrown over an ex-
cellent man who loves you devotedly
for—well, vou know my opinion of
your Cousin George."'

“‘Oh, mother,” the girl cried tem-
pestuously, “I met him last week at
the tennis club. It was pitiful. He
says I am driving him to the bad.
He looked ill and neglected. I had
not seen him for stx months. He
says I am the one good influence in
his life."’

“You tried him before,’”” her mother
said wearily. “Your influence did
not keep him straight then. But it
is too late to talk. You have taken
an irrevocable step without counsel,
and counsel now is superfluous.”

- - - L - - -

““And so you have got rid of your
old buffer !”* Cousin George said.
Cousin George was once more per-
mitted to visit the house. Mr. I.as-
celles had simmered down. After all,
Sylvia's future was secure with Ver-
ulam’s settlement.

Cousin George was inclined to give
himself airs. For was he not a per-
son of importance, whose beautiful
cousin had thrown over her rich suit-
or for his sake ? Because, although
no word hed been said, he had jump-
ed all too certain to the truth.

“If you mean Dr. Verulam ?"" Syl
via returned stiffly.

“] do !"" he retorted. - *'You didn’L
happen to have more than one old
buffer in your train, did you 7"

““I ecan't recognize him under such
a term,"" she objected.

She was finding need indeed of all
her imaginative resource to sustain
that vision ol George disconsolate,
haggard and love-lorn, rushing reck-
lessly to destruction, beside this ac-
tuality of George, swaggering and
confident, haggard it was true, Llut
with a pallor painfully suggestive of
tobacco and late nights.

“0Oh, I'm not likely to be looking
out for flattering epithets,”” he said.
“T tell you I didn't feel flattered my-
self when you threw me over for old
Moneybags.”"

Sylvia stood very white and still.
1t was their first interview, and sum-
mon her loyalty as she would, she
from runtrasting
the tender reverence of Verulam’'s Ce-
meanor with this ofensive attitude it
pleased George to assume.

““George,”” she said, after a minute,
“you should be ashamed to sprak so.
Doctor Verulam has hehaved in the
kindest, noblest manner. 1 will not
hear a word against kim."’

“T¢ doesn’t interest me to hear his
virtues catalogued,” he returnad dis-
*I don't pretend to qual-
ities in the superlative. 1f you be-
lieve what you say, it seems rather a
pity, after all, Yyou changed your

mind."’ ;
“‘Perhaps it is,” she said, in a low

voice.
He moved up to her.
“Now. look here, Cill, there’'s to

be no more shilly-shallying. I'm mnot
the kind of a chap to put up with it.
You must choose once for all be
tween us. You must take me or

leave me."’
:<1 think I will leave you,”" she said

tonelessly.
He believed himself an adept in the
art of dealing with women. He
caught her suddenty in his arms and
kissed her a dozen times omn cheek
and lips and throat.

*Now, will you leave me?” he laug-
hed. as he releasea her.

She stood gasping with indignation
and repulsion, rubbing her outraged
countenance with a palm.

«¥ou are a brute!’”” she cried at
last: “‘and T will never agaim wtllipg—
Ijspeaktuynuulnng‘ulﬂﬁ!'
She fled from the room.

“Oliver kissed me u-thnugh_lhnﬂ
been a princess!”” she was sobbing in
her mind.

AR BRIl IR TR

Doctor Verulam sat in the dull con-
sulting room of his house on Curzon
street. It was before the hour of pa-
tients, and he sat with his arms O
his writing table, his face in his
hands.

The hall and corridors were occu-
pied by workmen. The tide of white
and bridal paint had spread to
very threshold of ns sanctum. But

He went to the door nnd_l;alced
out. A flood of white and pink and

dad lows broke upon his eyes.
oty = " r?.:.ln.a.lllt:maumﬂill-'eﬂilJ

s0 very much of you

the | her to go.”

lover to put on the grave physician.

Two minutes later, however, his
hands were held fast in a girl’s warn
trembling fingers, and Sylvia was
murmuring gratitude, sorrow, em-
barrassment, compunction.

“Indeed, indeed I cannot take it,"’
she protested with drooped lids,
“You are noble, kind, everything
that is generous, but I cannot ac-
cept it."

“You would deprive me of a great
pleasure, dear,’”” he said a little stif-
fily. ‘T shall never miss it. 1 have
more than enough for my needs.”

“‘Oh, but 1 cannot accept it,”" she
ingsisted. “‘I have treated you shame-
fully."*

“You did the best thing."”” he said,
““the honest thing.” He turned to
his table. ‘‘Is the—the young man
well off?"’ he submitted in a con-
strained voice. He smiled awkward-
ly. ‘“The young man in such cases,™
he added apologetically, ‘‘is not us-
ually well off.”" ]

She stood embarrased. For the
first time he looked at her attentive-
ly. He observed the pallor of her
face. He decided that Mr. Lascelles
had been making things at home un-
pleasant. Whence he gathered that
the wyoung man was far from being
well off.

*“*See here, dear,”” he said. ""If you
knew as much of life as I, you would
realize that, little as it is, it will be
of service. 1 have been very fond of
you, Sylvia. You must allow me
this satisfaction. 1 owe you some-
thing for saving me from blindly
forcing you to a horrible bondage.”’

“Oh, mnot horrible,”” she cried,
“How wyou have misunderstood me.
From the wery first I have thought
He shrugged his shoulders.

“The term is not too strong,” he
ingsisted, “*for marriage with one man
when a woman loves another.”’

She made a gesture of repudiation.
She placed an envelope upon the
table.

“I brought back the seitlement
deed,”” she said in a low voice.

There was a long silence. Then,—
“Will no persuasion—'" he began.
“No! no!"" she crned and moved to
the door.

Arrived there she turned. Her face
was trembling with emotion.

“] seem an ungracious creature,”
she said, “‘but 1 am gratcful with
all my heart. 1 can never thank
you enough.’”

A sudden impulse took him.
moment he had her hands in his.

*Kiss me for the last time, dear,”’
he appealed.

The face she lifted was implexible
to him, white and passionate and
tender. She left him with a smlle
upon his lips. Sylvia had never Kis-
sed him so before. ‘The cling of her
lips remaihed. The clasp of an arm
about his throat lingered.

“If only—"" he was thinking stre-
nuously, when the sound of voices in
the passage aroused him.

“*You shall not go!”” she heard a
girl's voice insist. ““You shall not
interfere in my aflairs.”” |
He heard a muttered masculine ex-
clamation. The door was flung vio-
lently open. A dissipated young
mayg in a state of trembling anger
broke into the room, Sylvia follow-
ing closely after him.

“Send him away!” she entreated
Verulam. “DPDo not listen to any-
thing he says, he has no right to in-
terfere in my aflairs.”

“And you are Cousin George?" sub-
mitted Verulam, turning penetrative
eyes upon his rival.

] am: and 1 tell you once for all
1 won't have Sylvia coming here. 1
happened to be passing, and I saw
her coming out; and I tell you | |
won't have it. 1f vou encourage
her you'll have me to settle with."”

““You have no right over me,"” she
protested indignantly.

““That’'s rubbish!’ he cried airily,
+seeing that you are goipg to be my
wile."’

*] am not. I told you yesterday!"™
ghe insisted in a low voice
But Verulam overheard. And, mor-
eover, Verulam’s jealous eves, flash-
ing shrewd, comprehensive looks be-
tween them, marked the avoidance
and repulsion of her face.

“That's rubbish!"® George said
again. ‘“You threw him over for
me and it must be final. 1 shar’t
stand any shill-shallying. This time
you're dealing with a man. Comn!™"
he added, moving toward r.r wiln
a masterful air. “I'll take you
home.""

She retreated townrd Verulan.

“*Oh, may I remain ?"" she appealed.
sPlease, please send him away."

The elder man stood between them
with an air of aunthority.

] eannot permit Mjiss Lascelles to
be annoyed In my house,”” he said
firmly. *‘If you have anything 1o
say to me, you must defer it till an-
other on."*

T will not leave her here,”
cousin protested furiously.

“] do net see how you can compel

In a

ber

“For the last time, Sylvia, are you
coming ?** demanded.

“No 1" she insisted.

“You realize that it means
be over between us ?"’

s'Phere is nothing between us,” she
maintained.

Hnﬂuugmtol’thnrnuﬂﬁﬁnnt
a word.

«Is this the young man you are in
love with, dear 7" Verulam submit- |

all will

After a
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C. HUGHAN

Jeweller and Issuer of
Marriage Licenses,

‘Ontario Bank block, corner of Kent and William
Strects, will sell on ~ATURDAY, APRIL 26th,
and following week :

RiCan
CASE Cv

24 Seven Jewel Gentlemen's size
WALTHAN WATCHES

in 2 heavy solid silver screw Bezel cases, stem
wind and ‘set, :
1 can recommend these Watches as good . Wiy,
time-keepers and they will give every satisfaction. go S % 2%
They are generally sold at rom $10 to $14.

Saturda

e e .

Linsred Ten.

Linseed tea is good for colds and Is
easily made. Put six tablespoonfuls of
linseed and & quart of water into a pan
and boll it for ten minuys" Then pour
it off and add to it some suces of lemon
and brown sugar to taste. If the flavor
of licorice is liked, an ounce of it may
be added. This is a refreshing and ure-
ful drink, especially for children with
feverish colds, when there is sure to be
muoch discomfort from thirst

In Lonelyville,
Hicks—Our last cook was very con-
giderate.
Wicks—Was she?
Hicks—Very. She gave us a week's

A PICTON ENGINEER'S
TERRIBLE KIDNEY PAIN

Mr. Chas. Welsh, Engineer om the Steamer “Ella Ross,’
Was a Sufferer From Intease Pain in His Back
and Kidneys.

He Tried Plasters, Pills and Liniments, but They Failed to
Help Him.

Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidney Tablets Rapidly Relieved, and
Completely Cured Him.
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Mr. Chas. Welsh, of Picton, Ont., is well known in that town and wibs

cinity.
He is engineer on the “Ella Ross'’ a steamboat plying between Pictew

and Deseronlo.
About a year ago

and kidney trouble, so bad that he could not
After h-_ﬂngnu-ytﬁnﬁhecﬂuld think of,

Pitcher's Backache Kidney Tablets, the pew,

troubles, was suggested to him.
He decided to try them and with what results we will allow him to re=

late in his own words’
1 was ailing with a terrible pain across my back and kidneys. YE
commenced gradually getting worse, so that I was obliged to stop work.
, pilis and liniments, until I was almost ashamed to emter
piled. 1 came across a man who had been us—

a drug store, and they all |
Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidney Tablets and he advised me to try thems
ever since I have never known what it was 1o

Therefore I would advise any

he was laid up with a severe attack of backache

get around.
without obtaining relief, D™

scientific remedy for kidney

- Tablets are the formula of Dr. Zimm
Pitcher, formerly Prolessor of Materja Medica and Genito-Urinary Dises

pause. '
s And shall things be as they were?”
Verulam sald. ““Will you marry me,

dear 7"
She laid her weeping face against

“Decause it is

ses, Michigan College of Medicine, Petroit, Mich., which he used with wom-
derful success for many years in Uhe treatment of kidney, bladder and um—

imary troubles.

They are a rapid-acting
back, pain in the back or betweem
legs, bloating, puffiness under the eyes,
face, dropsy, Bright's

.
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