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Dlrmber's Business

.5 loo after your business. And we can look
Jfter i and attend to it better than aoy one in
vhe business. Our experience in all lines of
plumbing, Steam Heating and
1as Fitting enables us to undertake and
tisfctorily complete the most difficult piece
Our charges won’t displease you.}

1 work.

JAS. BOXALL'S

Kent Street, Lindsay
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New Term

ging Jan. 2nd, 1901. If

: wish to secure a thorough Busipess

"jucation you canpot do better tkan

sttend one of the hest COMMER-
IAL, SCHOOLS in Canada
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The Shorthand and- Typewrniting
ie=partment 15 unexcelled.
For further particulars call on or
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WM. PRINGLE,
Peterboro, Ont. PRINCIPAL
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1, BRYANS & CO.
e Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

= All kinds of Lumber,

= Bill Stuff, Shingles and
= Lath, Wood and Coa

+  of all classes
Tha= hast that can be bough! —esfiin
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Glazed Sewer Pipe,

All sizes and connecticrs,

Field Tile and FreshLime
The best Portland
Cement and Fire Brick
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R. Bryans & Co.

Office and Yard — No. 9,
Victoria Ave. 'Phone 56
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2o Cook’s Cotton Root Compound

necessfully nsed monthly by over
a?&ﬂ:n?r L%-ites. Euﬁe. effectual. Ladiesask
vour druggist for Cook's Cotton Root m:i

wouzd. Take no other, as all Mixtures, pills an
-ations are dangerous. Friee, No. 1,%1 E‘H
-+ No, 2, 10 degrees stronger, 3 per box. No.
-5 mailed on receipt of price and two 8-cent
s The Cook Company Windsgr, Ont.
—#— Nos. 1 and 2soldand recommended by all

zaponsible Dr':.:.:::'_m':.u in Lanndl_.__

N5, 1 and No. 2 is sold in Lindsay by S.
erriz, A. Higiabotham, Morgan Bros. and
wrory . druggists.
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[indsay Marble Works

ROBT. CHAMBERS

‘2 prepares to turaish *.hﬁcp'ﬁn&:l of I.{nd:lnj"il;ﬁ sar-

: mndlngﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁ, b-nﬁ:aﬂnrbh and Graolte.

F3tlmates promptly glven on all kinds of cmnn:f

H:.rh:r Table Tops, Wash Topé, Mantle Hﬂ!:u M;

ialty. ol

!'E;‘ﬁ. wlﬂ'tiﬂ-l workman, should e
19-:&[.::..;:.1 compare prices before pumh:dn:dd
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By LAURA J
Author of “Parted at the
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ine [ovely ormpied Tace, rramed In It:
Eheen of golden hair, was as white g
the snow-white blossoms she wore on
her breast, and the lovely blue-bells of
E:"(.'E Were swimming in 1.;:;11'1'-:.

~he was trembling so violently he
clasped her little hands still closer and
drew hmj down the ruse-hm-dvr_udhpuﬂia 1
the rustic seat bepeath the mngmtli:!
tr{*e.' and seated her upon it.

“You sent him away, Verlie,

because yon Was |

| cared for any one elge?
he whispered, clinging firmly but sently
to the‘ little white hands hhutb y
strugzgling  like Huttering,
bll‘i;]:l, t-:: I‘rue_ themselves from his clasp

But she did not answer him He
f:-_-ul‘xl See q ldmr*nin;: flush creep over the
zirl’s  beantiful, dimpled face, and a

: Ay =ive him the desira of
his heart at last? he whispered to BT
self.

_ "II.u‘uk up into my face and tell me
I 1t 15 so, dear,” he suaid, zently, *‘and
that will give me hope.”

She attempted to Hy ‘from him in
pretty, girlish confusion and dismarv,
She would not look at him—no. that she
would not for worlds—for he would be
sure to read the secret of her love for
him in her eves.

"My timid, beautiful Verlie!” he cried,
helding the little hands fast, despite her
pleadings that he should release her at
once, for her guests would miss her.

*1 shall not release you until you have
answered Iy question, dear,” he said.
his voice thrilling with eager expectaney,
“Was it because you cared for some one
else—for me%"”

Only the night winds and the hand
some, happy lover knew her answer:
but it must have been satisfactory, for
tha old, old story was told again,
that young hearts always respond
to and old hearts remember with me
mories tender—the story of love's young
dream. When Rutledge parted from
Verlie that night he raised her white
hiénd to his lips, whisperingz. tenderly:

“*Heaven has eranted m: the one
vearning desire of my life, Verlie! You
love me! You are to be my bride!

How little either of them dreamad
what the dark future held in store for
them, or bhow it was to end! Ah! if
they had but known, how much misary
m:ght have been spared them!

CHAPTER XVIII.
THE RIVAL LOVERS.

“The desire of my heart is granted,
Verlie.” said Rutledge Chester, tenderly.
“*You have promised to be my bride, bu:
there is one promise I must exact ol
you, and that is, that you will, from this

i :
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forth, discourage the atteations ol
Captain Lansing.™

“You must not commence by bemg
jeslous of me,” said Verlie, with an ir
resistible pout of her rosebud lips, l1-
conld not endure a jealons lover.”

“I am jealous, my darling. 1 cannai
help it.,” he declared, frankly. *Jeal
onsy runs in my bleod. It is the curse
of the Chesters. It has always been
a matter of life and death with them
bitter and fierce. Dbu
frizhten Yyou, WY

It caused duels
there, I must not

“You must trust me, Rutledge,” re
turned Verlie, earnestly, “because I sm
betrothed to you. I cannot be rude tc
others, now, can 1?7

“1f you smile upon any one save my
splf 1 shall feel like taking you awaj
from him instantly,” he said. *I coulc
not bear to see that kind of thing gong
on. 1 should lonz to take your hand
before them all, and say: ‘She is min2
Flatter, woo, covet as much as you will
she is mine; you have not the leasi
chance of winning her,” I have a specia
aversion toward Captain Lansing. 11
yvou wish to please me, Verlie, do nol
dance with him again to-night.”

] think I may safely promise that
for he left me in anger, as Yol ciame up
you know. I am quite sure he has left
the willa.” '

“So much the better,” declared IRut-
ledze: but his satisfaction was preni
ture, for, raising his eyes, he saw the
captain, hurriedly approaching, his face
guite as calm as thougzh nut.hu_n:: out ol
the order of events had transpired.

He had fled from the grounds in _huf
haste: but as he reached the arciec
zateway he experienced quite a revulsior
of feelings. 1

“Why should I leave the field S0 CO
pletely to my foe?" he asked himself
fiercely. ®till, fainf heart mnever :n_:i
won fair lady.” He rte-meml:-w{'vd ‘t'e-i:hc
had promised to waltz with him. Why
not claim it in spite of all? _

With the impulsive captaln, to think
was to act. He turned on his heel .1;1&
sauntered back into the grounds agim
seurching eagerly among the merry,
chattering throng for Verlie. At last
he beheld her standing under a blossom
ine magnolia tree. _ :
mTItfn?::-u\'lue-rl aqud bit his lp _:111:,:1"1.13
ppon seeing Rutledge Chester busu?nﬂl‘m,r
1ie wlanced at the lovely f:IEE‘ A a\;m
with color, and wondered what Rutle E-*d
had heen 5:11..’111; o her [-h:.;l.t I.J'I'{}u,'_:ht lrl.r;l.
beautiful blushes to her LIlIllPlE'l].‘ cheeks
and the brightness to h{-rrbluu oy s, A;‘.Ikc.
\ eflie, to nide her confusion, began ta
ing hastily to the young E'ﬂlltﬂ_l_ll-q

I'his encourage Captaim Lansing Wun1
derfully, and his hopes, which had been
considerably below zero, commenced tc

ap rapidly.

”‘.f'ﬂﬁil w.i:ihes to show me tl:u!.l‘ Eh:;: Iﬁ‘lrel
fers my society “tu my rival's,” he

ol delizhtedly.
u_t'ltlfﬂf‘ the ‘;wwt music of the “Blue
hells of Scotland” waltz fioated ou: i
ﬂ;equ js our waltz, Miss Sefton,’
eried the captain, eagerly. “It Wils ths
remembrance of this waltz which }ﬂ-:.
had promised me that brought me back,
he said, in o low undo_rtune.

Verlie gave one timid glance at Rut-
ledge's face from u_udi}r her : g-::lﬂe::
lashes, and saw that it had grown :i:}:l:l
bre, and the eyes Fh«:tt met hers were
gleaming with the jealousy e had pre
dicted. She hesitated, and the captain

asked. reproachfully:. ¥ g fg =

“Florabel's Lover,”

X - Pl o o, B g - :
- - "_-:# ;“"--"‘.-:""..r":"":‘- d {.\_*"'-:_‘; o
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EAN LIBBEY 5
Altar,” “Lovely Maiden,”

“lone,” Etc., Etc

e e
“Iiave I done anytning, Yerne—nis:
Sefton—to cause yvou to refuse?”

“I have not refused,” she answered
“If I make a promise, I am quite will
ing to keep it.”

Yerlie wished with all her heart that
she could have declined, just to pleast
Rutledge; but as she had no reasonable
excuse to offer, she placed her white
hand on his arm and permitted him to
lead her away.

whe' rave HRutledge a pleading look
that said as plainly as eves can speak:

“You see I cannot help it.”

But Rutledge turned away, and woulc
not understand that silent message; anc
te make matters worse, in his jealousy
of his handsome rival he avoided Verlic
for the next hour. Yet his gloomy eyes
haunted her wherever she went.

“If he is really to be as jealous a:
this, what am I to do?" thought Verlie
in dismaw

Twice she was quite alone, and she
certainly thought Itutledge would seiz«
the opportunity of coming to her: bu
he did not. She would have given th:
world to have gone up to him and said

“You need not fear, Rutledge, my love
I do not care for the ecaptain. I love
you—ouly you, dear. I #have loved yoi
longer and better than you cver knew
from the first moment we met,”

It svas his place to come to her. She
eculd mot o to him.

Yet, when Le passed by where she zat
without so much as glancing in he
direction, she could not resist calling
out, softly:

“Rutledge™

TTe turned hastily at the sound of the
sWeet volee, as though he was astonished
to find her there so near him: but, man-
like, he had intended to turn around and
walk straight back to her and take a
scat by her side if she did not call him
when he passed. He raised his eyes 1n
apparent surprise.

“Idd you speak,
asked, stitily.

“"Yes, Rutledge,” responded
L “"Wold't you come here’
would like to talk te you.”

*1 thought you preferred talking te
Captain Lansing,” he answered. *You
certaindly seem to prefer dancing with
him. 1 fear I may be de trop again.”

“You know that is mot the truth, 1iut
ledge,” she soid. I cared to dance witk
you, but I had given my promise. 1
was oblized to keep it, you know. 1
not be angry with n.z, Rutledge

*I could not belp it,) he answersd
flushing hotly. *You must forgive noe
Verlie. I hate myself for being such a
jealous simpleton. Buat, ah, I love you
s well, Verlie; and somehow, 1 am
troubled with the harrowing thouzint
that grows into a ff:]'i‘-h-:ﬂin_‘.:‘, :1]I:I-]:~'~£
that I may lose you. I shall never feel
absolutely sure of you until we stand at
the altar together. I have felt so wroatal
ed this past hour,” he whispered, “1 fell
like killing myself, or dolng something
cuite as desperate and reckless. ]
could never endure such an evening 1:!{
torture again. When you know that 1
pains me to see you kind to Captain i.':u%'
ging, why will you persit in it, my dan
ing?"

The lovely blue eyes were raiscd re
proachfully to Rutledge's flushed, hand
some face. Ah! if he only knew “'IZ'*”T
little cause he had for jealousy. ile
would never realize how dearly she lovec
him. He was to her what the sun 1
to the flowers, the light of day to 1if

AMiss VYerlie?' e

Verlie
1—1

earth. With him her life wonld 1..-_ ;_.-:-1'_
feet. Without him it would be a pitiiu
blank.

On this eventful evening a slim _t’:,-:a:.:'!*
wearing a long dark Ir;u'vhn; cloak, her
‘face concealed by a thick veil, had .-_'.t+11
ped off the southern express that o
eteamed into the gay capitnl. 1t was
beautiful, hapless Uldene,

“] am mad to come here,” she I,“ft:
mured. brokenly, under der sobuing
breath. “But I must see luimf_l T
lgok upon his face again, or die!” _

“It is two years since that fatal =il
wav accident eccurred in whlf:h_hu h‘"
111*\.1&1 I had lost any miserable life. Ah
wonld to Heaven that I had!

“While he, my young hu*.:hmru], has
been traveling abroad, seeking im .Vill
to look calmly upon life without me
‘how has it fared with me? :

wIIow 1 used to laugh in madame
face at boarding-school when she nsed
to say, ‘If you are ever called upon ft
battle with the world, Uldene, you &
earn your bread by giving music 11‘_5
sors. Ah, child! you are a gemus o

-y *» FF
mﬁm{hn darkest hour of Uldene’s life
those words came back to her—when
she found herself alone, friendless and
penniless, thrown upon her owh re
sources in a cold, hard, pitiless world.

It was no easy task securing pum_h
with all her skill, and many a time Ul
dene was reduced to positive want—she
had known every luxury, every pleasure

In hard work alone she sought 1c
drown the yearning ery of her soul foI
Rutledge. Oh, if she could but look
upon him just once more, she counld &
away forever, her heart at peace. How
often she thought of the pitiful lne:
that seemed almost to have been wriile.
especially for her:

“Only to sce his face again, full o:
beaunty and of grace:

Oge little prayer—tis all 1 ask—only 1«
see tis face,”

When Uldene picked np the mormn:
paper one day, and read amoug the p=r
sonals the return of Rutledge Chester
and that he would spend a few week
in Washington, she raised her face 1o
the smiling, sunlit heavens, crying out

“] cannot be so near him without lonk
ing on his face just mmr——mﬂ:.: onee
Then I will go quietly away again, and
live my lonely life out, My starved
heart will be satisfied.”

She had read that her husband wa:
stopping at Willard’s Hotel, and thither
| she hent her steps. Just as she wat
' abreast of the entrance, two gentlemer
| hurriedly passed her and entered £
coach in wiiting. One of them she re

coznized in that fleeting glimpse ag Rut

She did not ery out or ntter ANY mMoAan
1'1'5':1' her joy was so great at beholdin:
him that it made her faint and dizzy.

_“Tﬂ- the Renwick Villa. A Avenue
Number —,” she heard him SaYv,

Ah, yes! she remembered the plan
well,
She  stood  qnite  motionless, gazin-

“ii-'h rear-blinded eves after the rapiil-
'r"'f:“:?r‘l.'-"nrin: conrrh. Poor Uldene!
pitiful love for him. she eonld il:‘{‘;'t“" knal
t'Tﬂt"-"n and kissed the eold pavement ove:
Which his dear feet had passed. |

CHAPTER XXIX. -
““BE MY BRIDE, VERLIE."

,,.It was quite two miles to Denw' -l
Villa. TUldene knew the Toad well. Sh.
wculd have no converance and under
tonk the journey on foot.

“®She would follow Rutledze thers.
she told herself, “creep into the zround
of the villa unobzerved, and wateh b
throngh the window.”

She could not withstand the temp*a
tion.

How brightly the moon shone dow:
urpon the earth, bithine the trees, the
{1;}“"'.‘:1"?:, “131::' I.']!E‘ ".".'h!rtf", “.'i]'t{]..nz ]-i-,n,ﬂd -in
its silvery Fght. How the golden stars
glowed in the blue sky.

The birds had folded their wings anc
carnneches: the flowers had  folded the
dew-drops close to their hearts  with
thelr tender petals, and were rockec
to =ieep Ly the gentle night winds.

Uldene passed slowly alane the wol
remembered road, tecrs falling like r.in
from her dark eyes. Ah! how often she
had cantered over the same road, riding
by Rutledge Chester’s side. How gar
and roseate the world Jfid looked to her
then!

Could she be the same creatare.
ch_nn;;ﬁ'l so completely? The heautifal
bride, Uldene, whom every one petted,
worshipped and spoiled, and who was
fairly idolized for her beauty and pretty,
wiiful ways? Now dead to the world-
a living lie—flying like one aeccurzed
from him whom she loved better than
life itself, lest the family doom shonld
fall upony him whom she loved =0 well.

At last an abrupt curve in the rond
bronght her in sight of the villa, ard
then she saw by the brilliantly illumin-
ated grounds, the merry throngs, and
the music, that a lawn fete was in pro-
gress, which would, no doubt, end in &
sramd ball.

Rlutledge had come to the lawn fete.
It hurt her heart a little—the thouzht
that he could minzle in zay festivities
while he believed her lying cold in death
in the lonely graveyard. No doubt he
came there to drown his sad thoughis
for a brief bour. Ah, yes! that must
be it. .

No one saw the white, wistfnl face
peering in through the scroll-work of the
tall iron fence.

Uldene was not near enough to dis-
tiguish many of the faces. A great
longing came to her to enter the grounds.
She remembered there was a small
wicket in the rear of the house: tow:ard
this she made her way, entered the
grounds, and stole up the lilac walk to
the ruastic bench, quite hidden by :he
drooping branches and the dense sha-
dows,

llere she could have a full view of
the grounds and the merry revelers. She
kuew it was hazardous, daring to ven-
ture here, lest some one should see her
and recoznize her: but her intense long-
ing to see Hutledge, remaining the while
unseen herself, had overcome prudence,

A moment later and the fall of a lie-nt
footstep, that seemed strangely familiar
to her, sounded on her ears.

“Am I mad, or do I dream?’ she mar
mured., azhast., *It is—VYerlie! What
can she be doing here? I did not kEnow
she knew Mrs. Ilenwick!™

How calm and »lacid Verlie's sweet
face, crowned n 1ts sheen of zolden
hair, looked in the white bright mouo
light.

“Jafe would have been so different
with both of us of 1 had not cheated
her out of her lover,” thouzxht Uldene.
with a sob. 8till she knew Verlie ivved
her g0 dearly she would have given her
lover up to her, even at the cost of
breaking her own heart, Ab, yes! Ul
dene knew that well.

she knew, too, how Verlie must have
grieved over her supposed death, refas-
ing to be comforted.

A great longing swept over her lone
'y, vearuing heart to creep after Verlie
to fall on her knees before her, cling
to the little white hands, and sob cut
to Verlie all her pitiful story—surcly tie
siaddest that was ever locked 1n a youug
gj-r]'s breast.

(th, how VYerlie would gather her in
her arms and weep over her as she told
her pitcous story! She  would readiy
agree with her that Rutledge must be-
1 eve her dead, although 1t was cruel, oh,
g0 cruel. to break two hearts by Lkeeping
them asunder.

Pour, hapless Uldene—always a crea-
tore of impulse—stole after Verlie as
she passed the flower-beds, the lilae and
magnolia walks. Both had erossed the
starlighted park, and were nearing the
shadows of the 1trees but a few feet
apart.

*Verlie!” called TUldene, softly.

But Verlie did pnot hear the low waice,
so engrossed was she in her own tum 1l-
ous thoughts,

Uldene was silont for a8 moment. A
bird Hew from its nest in the nearest
tree; a rabbit rustled in the brushwood;
the wind stirred some  fallen leaves; the
gonnd of the dance music in the distance
died away in a low wail.

“*Verlie!” she called again, more softly
than before. '

The girl paused
wider.

“It must be only fancy,” she murmur-
e. half aloud. *“On this night, of all
nights, the memory of Uldene haunts
me, Even the winds sighing among the
trees =eem to whisper to me with Ul
dene’s voice. Heaven grant it that it is
n» sin to love him, even though he be-
longed to Uldene first.”

Before Uldene could speak again, an-
other step came swiftly down the gravel-
ed walk. With a gquick motion Uldene
drew back among the dense shadows of
the trees unti! he should pass.

Ah, Heavens! it was Rutledze Chestes,
He was almost abreast of her now. She
never knew how she restrained the mad
impulse to ery out to him: “Rutledzal
Ltutledge! weep for me o more. Mourn
for me no longer, my love! I am here!”
(dh, how ler soul went out to him! ke
had brushed the drooping branches of
the trees carelessly aside with his hand
as he passed them. He would never
know of the lonely fizure that srood
| under them, passionately kissing th2
green leaves his hand had touched.

in startled, solemn

¥

She saw him join Verlie. but iustead

in nie !

OI PasTIGE ¢ WITh & hodl &ha” a smiie,
or some Zay word, he quiet® drew the
little white hand within his aArm, cx-
cloiming in a glad voice: ]

“Here you are, Verlie, darline. I
have been searching everywhere for vo1

]

I am sure you ran awary to avoid me.”
‘ The girl crouching behind the flowes~
ing shrubs, which separated her from
tl:ese two, listened in  wonder. His
voice had never sounded like that when
he addressed her. "There was an under-
current in it that puzzled her.

She saw Verlie's fair, sweet face flush
hotly in the bright white moonlizht.
She !pulwd up at Rutledge with a smile,
drawing in giclish, bashful confusion
away from his outstretched arms, an
EWering, confusedly:

“I did not know that you were search-
Ing for me—that you wanted me, Ent-
ledge,™

His reply was like the shock of doom
Yo the beautiful, hapless creature listen-
mg o them both so intently.

“You did not know that I wanted you!
Oh, Verlie, what nonsense! Is there a
Ioment in my life that I do not want
you, my darling?" .

These were the words that broke a
human heart!

Clearly, through the solemn stillness
of the summer might, the words foll
frem Rutledge Chester's lips upon the
heart of the beautiful, solitary ficure
croiiched among the flowering shrubs,

liutledgze believed himself guite alone
with Verlie; he could speak his thoughts
freely now.

“You avoid me purposely, Verlie, that
I‘ may pot tell you what is in myr heart.
You must have read what I wanted to
say in my eyesg, you cruel dear.”

“(Oh, Rutledge! breathed Verlie,
shtuddering, “I—I—cannot bear to hear
any more to-night. It almost scems as
thoughe the spirit of Uldene comes be-
tween us. I almost think I cught not
to listen to you. You belonged to her
hkving—it almost seems that you h:long
to her even thourh she is dead.”

“Verlie,” he answered, gravely, *“I
agree with you. I belonged to Uldene
while she lived, but the love of mortals
blends into

tender, devoted memory
when one or the other, whom God joined
tegether in holy wedlock, dies. Ieaven

knows I did my duty, toy whole duty.
by my beautiful Uldene. 1 guave her
every thought of my beart—my whole
love. I have worn ray dife out In cr.ev-
ing over her untimely fate. Now, be-
cause Heaven has sent a balm to my
sorely wounded theart, do not seek 1o
hur] it back into bitter despair again. It
is our duty to forget a dark, scrrowful
past, and try to live in the brightness
of—a future. I shall always love and
reverence the memory of Uldene; but,
because of that, do not I implore you
withhold your love from me, Verlie; it
would be unjust.”

“Am I mad, or do I dream?" sobbed
the wretched girl who watched these
two, who were so atterly oblivious of
her presence.

What Verlie's answer was she never
knew. She saw Rutledge clasp the littie
white hands he held fondly—bend his
hondsome head over them, and raise
them to this lips tenderly.

“Itemember, Verlie,” Rutledge went
on, pitilessly, “I liave told you the exact
truth as to how I happened to wed Ul
dene—not but what I loved her well
after she became my bride—but you,
Verlie, were my first as well as my
last love: but for that strange death-
bed praver, it is you whom I shoud
have ask®d to become my bride.”

T"he words fell like drops of molt2n
lcad upon the breaking heart so near

them. The swaying " figure had suuk
down among the sharp thorns and

brambles, but she did not even feel toce
pain of them. The eanth and sky scemed
to meet above her; the leaves of tae
trees secemed to moan in the night-wind;
the moon hid her sorrowful fhce in the
white clouds.

If the hand of God had strickea
beautiful, hapless Uldene dead, the
white face, upturned to the might skies,
could not have bLeen whiter.

CHAPTER XXX,

“I WOTULD FIND REST IN THE DARE WATERS,"
SHE MURMURED.

LUldene crouched motionless among
the swaying roses, like one turn-

¢d to stone, looking and kistening. In
that moment the great, yearning love in
her theart was. slain; no words conld
picture such grief as hers. It ‘I-"-'ui.:l'u:i
Lhave been a thousand times more meccl-
ful if Ileaven, in its infiinite mercy, had
let her: die that night an the u.wfnllcul-
l.sion, then let der live to face this.

The moon in all its rounds, I:}ﬂl:ilng
dewn in its pure white light upon sin,
suffering, pain and all human woes,
unever looked upon a sadder sight.

“In my thoughts I go over the past
time and time again,” continued Rut-
ledge Chester, slowly. “In the moment
yvou and Uldene stood before me, my
heart weat out to you. DBeautiful as
Uidene was, she was not the mate my
heart craved, Imagine my intense sur
prise, Verlie, upon making the discovery,
in an unexpected manner, that Uldene

loved me. I was amazed, bewildered
at the worshipful love a human heart
had lavished upon oune who had oo

solight it.

“I was intensely sorry for Uldene,
he went on, huskily, “and through pity
that marriage was consummated. In the
after davs 1 saw the folly of giving the
hand where the heart could never go.

“@ince Heaven has severed the bonds
that united me to Uldene, and I have
again met you, 1 have begun to realize
that the sweet possibilities of life «re
not vet over for me. "The happiest hour
of n‘u_v life will be the moment in which
I call you mine, Verlie, darling.”

"They passed on, arm in arm, through
the lilne grove, over the moonlit lawn,
making a tour of the circular path,

They must not find Uldene therc
when they reached that spot agaia.

l.ike a hurted hare, Uldene sprans t
her feet, hurrying through the pleasnre
erounds, through the arbor, and iuiu
the heart of the grove that lay berond.

No human ! ang was near; but It‘h&
birds were soon startled by the passion-
ate ories of a broken heart; cries that
fell freely and clearly on the soft, sweet
air, and sesmed to pierce the heaveus;
mtter, passionate ciies that tock with

¥

them the burden of a most unhappy
scul.
After a time they died away—the

moans and sobs ended.

The rirl lay among the crushed gollen-
rods, with wide-open, horrerstrickan
eyes, looking the future full in the face.

“Cth, broken dream of lovel—uh, dark
futore. without one gleam of light!—
how wos it to eml?

| (Coutinued pext week)
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Bentistep
YW . H. GROSS

DENTIST, -  LINDSAY

Member Royal Dental College. 0
L% Kool Dec ; ege, Ont. Headguarte

DR SUTTON,

DR E. A. TOTTEN

ENTIST, - LINDSAY

of Dental S m?h University=and Royal Golleg

Every department of dentistry dome in a practios

and sxientific darate
over Morgan's I?::;'u“ ‘f_ui?_ prices.  Ofies

JDR. F. A WALTERS
DENTIST, - LiNDSA

Honor Graduate of -
Oollege of Dental Suvgeans > U2t versity and Royn

All the latest and Improved branches™of denmtlstr

Succeestully performed. Charges moderate
m_wm corner Eentand &

DR. NEELANDS

DENTIST, = - LINDBAY

Extracts teeth withomt pain by Gas (Vitalized Atr
sdministered by him for 26 years with great suceess
He studled thelzss under Dr. Cotton, of New York

Lhuuﬂglmtaru!guhrurl:rmﬂqgtuth. Dr,
. Cottom
writes Dr. Neelands thathe has given the gass ta

186,417 persons without an accident. Dr, Neelands
ases the best local pain obtunders. Besutifal sri.
ldﬂtuthhﬂﬂﬁﬂmm Plesge send

s postal card before coming, O rearly opposite
ihaﬂtmmnﬁm*ﬂnd-y_ “ —28

DR. ARTHUR DAY

DEINTIST
SUCCESSOR TO THE LATE DR. HARY

Ll o

Member of Toronto Dental College and Teronto
g:'fu‘::t'?* Also graduste of Ameriesn Dengal

Mot Modern Dentlstry practised in most
ssientific manner, -

Crown and Bridge Work a rpecialiy.
OFFICE—84 Kent Streecy

Physicians

DR. A. E. VROOMAN—Office

and resldence northeeast corner
Cambridge-sta. Telephone 51, oy

DR G. S. RYERSON,

60 COLLEGE-ST.. TORONTO
EYE,EAR, NOSE AND THROAT SPECIALISTY

DR. JEFFERS. Office houss

9t0 1l am.; 240 dpm: 7 o8 Resl-
dence 80 Wellington street, P‘i‘ﬂaphmg u?'ﬂ.

DR WHITE,GRADUATE OF

of Toronto University Medieal Facn also

gradusate of Trinlty University, Toronto, and mmw

gﬁculsl?ﬂth of Physicians and Eu;gm. Ontario.
ce South-eest corner Lindss

Telephone 107.—28-1y, T — —

DR. A. GILLESPIE, C.A. AND

8.0. Office and residoece Corner of Lindesy
and Russell streeta. Licendate of Eoyal Coll of
Physiciang and Surgeons, Edinburgh. IdmuE of
Midwifery, Edinburgh. Special attention given to
g\g:_d;ger_r and diseases of women., Telephone No

R. SIMPSON, PHYSICIAN

Office and residence, Russel-gt., Lindsay, sec-
ond door west of York-st. Officeb“ars, 9.00 a.m. t
030am 150 pm toSpm., ané 7 to 8§ pm. DE
J. SIMPSON, graduate of Univ. of TrFElt? Cel...
Toronto Medical College of Physiclans and 8
Out. Late of Rociwood Asylum, Kingston. Grand
Crunk Surzeon, Lindsay District. Lindsesy, Feorn.
ary, 4th, 1801
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Barristers, &c.

DDNALD R. ANDERSON,

= E:;‘:Iﬂéﬁ. Eﬂnﬂnitnr.hﬁ:u. Office immediately
ooposite the Daly Houee, EKent-gt.,, Lindsay, B, B
ANDERSON, i

GG. H. HOPKINS, Barrister.

Solicitor for the Ontarlo Bank. Money to
Loan at Lowest Bates, Office No. 6§ William Street
south. G, H. HOPEINS,

STEWART & O'CONNOR.—

Earristers, Notaries, etc. Money to Loan =k
vare lowegt current rates on bes: terms. Offices
Correr Kent and York #ts., Lindsay.

T. STEWART. L. V. (°C.'NNOR, B.A

MGORE & JACKSON--Bar

etc, Bolicitors for the Ccunty e
Victorla and the Bank of Montreal. Money to lean
on mortgages st lowest correni maisa Offen—
William-st., Lindsay.

F. D. MOORE

MCLA UGHLIN & McDIAR-

MID, Barristers, Bolicltors, &c Lincesy
snd Fenelon Falls, Lindsay Office, baker's Block
Kent-st, We are loaning money on real cetade frst

In sume largeland small, fo suil borrowers
' yn the best terms and at the very lowest ratesof
' interest. We donotilend on notee or chattel security

ALEX, JACKSCN

| R.J. McLAUGHLIN F. A MeDIARMID
Auctioneers

PETER BROWN, Auctioneer

e pmmr'n" attended te ot
ot ® ]
:ute.“ Salesa can g:lymmgud for s& THE WATOH-
MAN Office.
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MONEY TO LOAN.

The undersigned are prepared fo lcan money
n Farm, Town and goed Village Property, at
‘he very lowest 1ates of ibterest, private or
sompany funds.

McSWEYN & WELDON
I Solicitors, &c , Ontario Bank Building, cer.
Kent and William streets, Lindsay
In Omemee every Monday.

Money to Loan

A large amount of private funds to lean,

¢3¢ and 5 per cent.
WM. STEERS, Solicltor,

Yominion Bank El:lldmg, Wilkiem Seeeeg

‘—24-1yT. Lindsay.




