Cuticurs Remedies.
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s Sore. Face Burned Like Fire.

Ashamed to be Seen. Four
Doctors but Little Bezefite

Cured by Cuticurae.

: ot ten or rwz-l-n:; 1-;131 I Izw-gibaen
hled with serofula. My Dead Was alwa
mv face was dry and scaly, and burned hﬁ
3 fire most of the time. My
body had big red spots on it,
ﬂ and 1 did not know what to
~ do. I went to four different
doctors and thev helped me
at first. In the f I got
worse again: then I tried
other remedies, but they did
I was ashamed
to go into Pub]i-:. I was &
sight to look at. Every ond
woald say, * What is the mat-
ter, why don’t you take Somo-
thing?™ Even at my dally
T had to wear a sort of cap to keep the dirt
getting into the sores. After 1 would
.1 wonld be covered with hir red pimples
ace. Some [Wo Or thres
& sidvised me 1o try the CUTICURA REME-
I did txy '.!u-m,:u?! am glzd 1 have done
Eiad to say I am 3 well man, and in the best
10t praiseé the CUTICURA

Ith since. I can: :
23 oo hichiv. 1 enclose my portrait.

“LEWIS W. KATON, Larksville, Pa.
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ICURA Vi5RES WONDERS

vt PrenrTrsT, the new Elood and Skin
ernallt (to cleanse the blood of all
annous elements), and CCTE=
with CCTICURA SOAF,

znd Beautifier, ex-

e skin and sealp and restore
re evers dizease amd homor of the
nd blood, wicth loss of hair, from

o, from pimples to serofola, when
hysicians, aud all other remedies fail.
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* How to Cure Skin Diseases,™ mailed free.

kheads, red, rough, chapped and
| by CUTICURA SOAF.
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In one minote the Cuticura Antl.
Palin FPlaster relieves ibeumatic, sci-
atic, hip. kidney, chest, and mMusSCTIAT
pains and weaknesses.  Frice, 25C.

.n]:__-;; “_l
Canadian Losk,

FRIDAY, JUNE 1, 183,

-4 ..I:I'. ,...‘I !:I‘:IJLE-:ﬁ

i —

b

+tiax Tals of Lit>» In

sanp lasl wees. )

1]
rily t
wWalc

o satisfy her own
had been

: :tle incident she had
~ot that,” he said, atopping
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b. wilderment in her yoice,
de i.'i""']' down. ‘“He will
direc!ly!”  Her face had grown
he could feel the color ebbing
m it, and then the next moment
back again with double force,
id you not tell me beforel”
not know it myself, it was only
ago on my way home that 1 got
ram., "’ L
deas of flight and concealment
y her head, and for a moment
ed round her !M‘]iﬂl"ﬂi}'. but in
hor presence of mind returned.
creat surprise and a great shock,
ad hoped never to see him agaln;
ignity must be kept up, must be
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to fear in this way, eapecially
rnold, with his supercilious looks.
ed her eyes upon him and looked
ite steadily. He was not look-
ry supercilious after all.
a't know why your brother's
should affect me in the least,”
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of mind and her dignity, and
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bn he expected, I suppose, and
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my father has not seen him
pas in Mexicc. Of coarse he
~ow of vour being here.”

s¢ not, how could he!” and
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ute’s silence. ‘‘You had better
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a disagresable surprise for him,
d rather avoid any theatrical
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array of white candles percked on

gigantic Christmas trees. ;
There was a great nolse olng on 1|.111
along the garden-wall—sparrows, a whole |
troop of sparrows, holding their eveping |
revels ; all chirping tnf;ther bm a chalter-
ing fashion, flapping their browa wings
in:ganelr, and g their heads in light- |
hearted impertinence; ‘‘but there 1s
method in their madness’'—!hey are going ]
through movements quite as well regulat-
ed as most military manoeuvres, and quite |
as pretty a sight to look at, Now they
all spread their wings and—whirr, they
are all down from the wall in a compact
trown cloud, and pecking at the insects
on the gravel-wall below : then at some

]
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.ecr-t signal the cloud flies up, and the
fatrering and chirping begin agaln.

I: was three-quarters of an hour before
the dogcart came down the avenue
arzin, and duripg all this time the spar-
rovs kept up their manoeuvzes, and
A nold walked up and the avenue 1n
wait for his brother, and within Reata
passed the fime in a faver of restlezs

impatiencs. She dreaded the moment
that was coming; she feared if, and yat
she lorged for it. She cculd have gone
a 1d hicden herself in the garden, or lock-
ed herself into her room up-stairs; but
she would do nothing to postpone the
meeting. Why should she fly from him?
Let him speak to her it he wished, if he
dared: it was mot unlikely that his conr-
age would fail bim, and be would shun
her voluntarily, would avoid meeting her
alone. She knew encugh of him to be
sure that his own inclination would urze
him to turn aside from whatever threaten-
ed to bring him trouble.

Those three-quarters of an hour were
thae lopgest three-quarters of an hour
whicn Reata had ever knowr; such long,
weary, trailing minutes, following so
slowly on one another,—and yet, when
every now aud then she looked at the
clock on the writing-table, she was fright-
ened to see how few still remained to
connt before the dog-cart would come.
It was slow torture; she would much
rather have been taken by surprise, she
thought, than go through this preparation
of trepidation and suspense—even a
theatrical start would have better. Why
pai she either not known of it at all, or
known of it two or three weeks ago,
when she would have had time to harden
herself to meet him coldly, indifferently,
as he shoald be met! Two or three weeks
mizht have done that, but three-quarters
of an horr could not, she thought—
certainly they did not. Minute by min-
ute sho telt her ecalmness melting away;
she had never felt like a coward before,
but che felt like one now. Absurd! Sbe
would not give away to this weakness;
she sat down again to her letter, and
wrote a few lines. No use!! She raised
her head after each word and listened,
though there was wuno noise except the
flutter apd chirp of the sparrows on the
garden-wall. Why, she could not even
finish the phrase she had begun and been
interrupted in! What was it all about!?
what was the use of finishing it? Was
the dog-cart not coming nearer at this
moment? Where would it be now!
Coming along the highroad, round that
corner with the hazel-nut-bushes, perhaps
in sight of the house already! And he
did not know she was there; if he thought
of her at all, he would fancy her far
away, over the seas, in another land.
No, it was no uss her writing, when her
heart was beating so wildly and her pulses
flying in this hot flutter. She pushed
away her paper and got up impatiently;
she went and plunged her hot face into
the cocl freshness of the lilaca. Her lips
wero dry and burning; she broke off a
bunch and held it up to her cheeks, to
her lips, for coolness. 1f only she could
know for certain whether he would come
in here at once! She went towards the
balcony door, and saw only Arnold pac-
ing about in the horse-chesnut avenue.
She walked to the other window and
looked out through the green bars of the
ehutter: still less to be seen here—nothing
but the garden-wall, and the sparrows
going on with their fuolish antics.

“Ridienlous littlo things!" said Reata,
when she had watched them for some
minutes. “‘1 wish they didn't all look so
cheerful, it does not agree with me just
now. Ah! thero thoy are goiog off—
somothing has frightened them,” as the
brown cloud rose suddenly into the air,
and dispersed on to the fruit-trees around.
“Ah!" sho said agaip, and turned from
the window sharply. It was a sound out-
side, the sound which she had walted for
aso long, which had made her start—
wheels grinding on the gravel. She was
as scarod as the aparrows, although,
unlike them, she did not try to run away.
And now came one—two moments of
intense suspense : he was close to her
now, no farther off than those steps; she
could have seen him by only looking out
of the window, but her courage failed her.
A sensation came over her such as she
had felt once before, one day far away on
the Mexican plains : the heat in the room
grew oppressive, the scent of the lilacs
seemed to weigh on her sences and stifle
her, and yet they were as fresh and as
aweot as they had been half an bour ago ;
the change was not in them but in her.
I'here were two voices—she could hear
them distinctly as they talked outside—
spesking low and hurriedly ; his voice—
ves, he was talking—and Arnold’s low,
deep tones answering him. Her mind
flew back to the last time she had heard
that other voice, to the day they had
parted, to their last words; and now it
was this way they were to meet agaln?
Oh the difference there was between the
dream and the reality! all those foolish
fancies of gardens and flowers and sing-
ing-birde, amongst which they were to
meet : and oh the great bitter difference
between the trust and the love she bad
built upon, and the fickle affliction which
bad withered away so fast!

There were the birds singing outside,
and here were the lilacs, and the hero of
the dream was close by, but the dream
had not come true.

““Perhaps he wiil not come up,” she
whispered under her breath, as the voices

outside grew still, and all was quiet for a
moment ; and she pressed her hands

together till the flower she held was
crushed, and stained her fingers puzple—
and the dead flower breathed a sweeter
perfume than the living one. Then she
heard a step, one man's step, coming up
the creaking boards. She stoed still,
waiting, breathless, flushing from white
to red, her eyes fixed, dark and strained,
on the balcony-door ; she listened—it was
not Arnold’s step—snd she knew that
“-tﬂ was l:ﬂl.'l‘.ﬂng’.

CHAPTER XXXIV,—LOVED AND LOST.

The soft green light that veiled the
room in a hslf-transparent haze seemed
for a mom- n: like utter darkness, coming

'q,ida of the world, whose fsce he had

| the sunny spot she had been lyirg ob,
| and spiffed cantiously at the intrader,

! of a momentago, vanished as if by magic.
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where that white figure was standing.’
He had come up the steps very hurriedly;
his face was pale, snd his eyes were wild
and startled. It was only a couple of
minutes ago that he had learnt thal she
whom he had fancied to be at the other

hoped uever to see sgain, was here. They
confronted eath other for a moment, and
she trembled and struggled with her fast-
coming breath. Fichacame forward from

and then she sprang up at him, wagging
her tail in joyful recognition of acquain-
tance, but Utto did not heed her. Then
he dropped his hand, aud Reata could see
his face distinctly. -

“Why have you come herel” he cried
out, in a~tone of anguish.

And all at oace a great change came
over her; all her agitation, all her tremor

She was calm, coul, almost self-possessed ;
ghe did not tremble, she could look at
him steadily. "Was it a change, or only a
revelation? Mists seem to be rolling
away in every direction; slowly, slowly
they seemed to fade, before she could see
clearly, but it was really only the work of

a second. ]
She knew that she did not love him,

and she knew it assurely as if she had
geen it written in the Book of Life.

It was not that he was Jess handsome
thap she remembered him, not thathe had
lost one whit of his manly grace aad
beauty. Since she had seen him last he
shaven c¢ff the last trace of boyhood,
which had c¢lung to him longer than to
most men; ho had entered into the first
stage of perfect manhood. His features
bear the stamp of it; his eyes have a
graver light; he is handsomer than he was
ten months ago. Even his aniform, the
trying hussar uniform, which seems in-
vented to bring out the defects of a man’s
build, served only to set him off to pecu-
liar advantage, acd Rzata had never seen
him in uniform before. She saw 1t all,
she recognized it, she acknowledged his
beauty, but only—she did not love him.
The magic of his eyes, of his voice, was
gone for her; she could look upon him
calmly, and understand that for others
the magic could still be, but for her it
was not. She did not hate him, her love
had not turned to loathing; she would do
for him what she would do for any other
fellow-creature. If he were drowning,
could be saved by her, she would save
him: if he wanted help, ehe would give
it: but love him, as she once thought
that she loved him, she did not. *““Why
was it! why was it!” she questioned her-
golf wildly. ‘“Was she not a woman to
love, like other women, throughout life?
Had she never loved him? Was it all
confuosion?! Had she no heart! or was her
heart dead?’ The thoonghts flew through
her brain, but she could grasp at no con-
clusion, she could not stop to think now;
one thing only she knew—she did not
love him.

“Why have you come!” he cried out
again, his voioe ringing through the room
with a tone of mortal pain, and he half
stepped back, and leant his hand on the
table for support. The lines on his face
were working with the storm of an inward
struggle. He stared at her, glared st her,
with wide eyes, drinking and swallowing
in every line of the figure before him
with a greedy, thirsty look. To see her
before him living and breathing was like
the shock that had once come to him see-
ing her face in the sketch-book, only that
the shock and the misery were tenfold
ILOW.
She did not make him any answer yet;
she could only have spoken to wound
him, and she was calm enough to feel
ity.
‘‘Reato, have you come here to drive
me mad? Why are you heref! Why do
sland so still?”

“You would not have your family re-
fuse me hospitality!” she said: ‘“‘youn know
I have no other home to go to.” She
would not let him know tbe truth, that
she had come only for his sake.

“Why was your coming kept secret
from me! I should have kmown it. I
have not been fairly dealt with; you
should not have let me look on your face
again ; 1t will drive me mad!” Hestarted
at her, and felt the enthralment of her
beauty enchalning him again. He had
thought to strike out her image from his
mind, and now he saw he had been a fool
to think so.

““You need nover have seen me again
if you had not come thus unannounced;
it was to spare you that I asked them to
keep my coming a secret.”

“Do they know!” he asked, in almoat
frightened voice.

“Make your mind easy,” and her lip
curved scornfully ; ‘‘they do not—at least,
not your father. Your brother, I think,
has guessed something.”

“Make my mind easy!” he repeated,
anl he groaned aloud. ‘‘Don’t talk of
peace or of happiness for me now. I
thought I could live without you. I
might have lived without you if I had not
seen your face again. Is it to torture me
that you look twenty thousand times more
lovely than I remembered you, that you
look at me that way with your eyes so

t and so dark? Is it to drive me
with recollectiors that you stand there In
your white dress, looking as it you had
neyer left Mexico! Have you done it all
to drive me wild, to make me feel what I
have lost? It was not to spare me, it was
to torture me, that you kept yourself hid.
You have deceived me, you are deceiving
me. Oh, heartless! heartless!”

His volce was rising with his passion,
higher and higher, more and more bitter.
The pallid eolour had left his face, and a
dark flush spread across his forehcad in
an angry line.

“It was to spare you,” she replied.
“] have spared you more you
deserve. It is I who have been unfairly
dealt with, Why were you ashamed to
proclaim our engagement! You had
never even mentioned me to your family;
they hardly knew of my existence. You
had left them under the impreasion that
1 was an old woman of fifty or there-
abouts. Do you think I do not know all
that? You do not know what you are
saying,” #znd she moved a step back,
further away from him. ‘‘And when you
are calmer you will be ashamed of your
words ; you haye no right to reproach
m&"

“Forgive me, Reata, No, I do not
know what I am saying. Iam mad—"
he put up his hand to cover his face, for,
m truth, he was ashamed of himself. I
have gone through enough to make any
man lose his senses. Why was I obliged
to choose between you and a fortunel”
¢And why,” it echoed in his mind, “‘did |
I satisfy my hatred at the expense of my
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“We always
fry ours In
Cottolene

»”
[ ]
Our Meat, Fish, Oysters,Sara-

toga Chips, Eggs, Doughnuts,
Vegetables, etc.
““Like most other people, our
f>lks formerly used lard for all
such purposes. When it dis-
agreed with any of the family
{ vhich it often did) we said it was
“too rich.” We finally tried

(ottolene

21d not one of ushashad anattack
of “richness” since. We further
found that, unlike lard, Cottolene
had no unpleasant odor when
¢ooking, and lastly Mother’s fa-
vorite and conservative cooking
a2.1thority came out and gave it
2 big recommendation which
clinched the matter. SO that's
5 why we always fry
ours in Cottolene.

- 1d in 3 and 5 1b, palls, by
Eﬁu grocers. Made only by

THE N. K. FAIRBANK

COMPANY,

1 nd Ann Streets,
Wl ONTREAL.
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¢}y, why, indeed!” she said, answering
his words only, for his whole thought she
coulc. not guess. She had paled by a
shad», aud the darkness of her eyes grew
darkor yet. You would have liked to
held us both, but you could pot. You
have made your choice why should you
complain?” i

“My choice! Do you think my choice
has ciade me happy! Everything before
me in a blank, a dismal dreary blank,
with nothing to lighten it.”

¢S5 you said in your letter—"" her voice
shool: with scorn ; ““but you found con-
solation quickly."”

“Ton’'t mock me. I was not free—you
know it. I bad to sacrifice everything to
the wishes of my family, to what I owed
tkem.”™

“Doun’t tell me of that. Don’t talk to
me of sacrifices; I know what they are
worth. Does your family require of you
to plight your troth to two women within
six monthsl”

“] was not free,” he muttered.

“‘Y >n had a right to use your liberty as
you c1ose,” she said, haughtily.” “I had
given it you back. I have no want of

faith to reproach you with,—you have
not jilted me,” and she laughed a bitter

laugh: “‘only don’t ask me to believe in
the feelings you talked so much about. I
was 1 child when I believed them, but I
am a womaa now, and 1 know their
worth."

““You don't, you don't,” he crled, and
stepped forward. ‘‘You must believe
me, you must liston to mo.. lleats; do not
kill ae with your coldnesi. 1 love you
more than all the world—more than my
life—more than I ever loved you before.
I wil. get back my liberty at any price,
and you must ba mine again.”

“Naver!"” she said, vehemently.

“Yes, you love mo still, although you
lock at me so coldly. You loved me,
Reata, only a few short months ago—youn
must love me atilll" He clasped his
hands together and beseeched her with
his eyes,

“No, I do not love you,” she said,
lookirg back at him straight; but then
her head sank, and her lsshes drooped.
She did not love him, but she must not
proclaim it so proudly. Was it not her
shame, to have been so fickle, rather than
her pride!—her shame to bury deep down
in her heart, not her pride to call out
openly.

Otto seeing her stand thus abashed,
felt a new hope springing up. She
would not stand thus reddeniog before
| him if she did not love him.

fTo be conlinued )
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Worid’s Dispensary-

IT SHARPENS
the appetite, improves digestion, and
restores health and wvigor; all the
organ:. of the body are roused to
healthy action by Doctor Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery. More
than sll, the liver—and 's the
key to the whole em. You
have pure blood or poisonmous blood,
just as your liver chooses. The
lood controls the health, the liver
controls the blood, the “Discovery”
controls the liver.

You can escape just about half
the ills that flesh is heir to, by
being ready for them. Brace the
system up with this medicmei' which |

revents as well as cures. For all

1seases caused by a disordered liver
or impure blood—d ia, bilious-
ness, the most stubborn skin, scalp
and scrofulous affections, the “ Di
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of the system.

“Delay is
dangerous. Neg-
lected hidney
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in Bad Blood,
Dyspepsia, Liver
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Brights Disease,
Diabetes and
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“The above
diseases cannot
exist where
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phosphate and other
substances which are

INIUTIOUS.

indmy. May 1dth, 180402

Miss O’Brien.

'|

wmmner Nilliner

FOR LADIES,

Pattern Hats,

Pattern Bonnets,
Untrimmed Hats,
Artificial Flowers.

Novelties in Trimmings,

covery ” is the only remedy so
tain and effective that it
guammd.h’lf it doesn’t
cure. Fﬂn ve

You pay only fma mﬂmgﬁ- i

lovel’ It was satislird, bn' there was no
contentment in tLe thought,—his

from the light outside, and O:to stopped

fancy that & whole s Lar-, aud st

| wi:hin the dourway, shading his eyes with

staring] in‘o t. glo m

seemad
love.

Ll
= - E] L

jm now HI& h - m 't *1#‘1 i, . E‘. . -:-p-l' ‘-'-.'::.'ET:'T::J_'-‘I‘
N _:'. S R ekt o P -A:l.- o e

o ¢
Catarrh is cured by v
F -'.. 2ok

|

e

REMOVAL.

We are now in our New Premises

Next M. W. Kennedy & Co’s. dtort

and almost opposite our late location,

o

We think we have the most convenient and best
located premises in town, which will give us
a better opportunity of displaying our
large Stock of WATCHES, CLOCKS,
SILTERWARE, FANCY
GOODS, ETC.

Call and see us whether you want to buy or not,
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W. G. Woods.

DAIRY
supPLIEs | 4000 People

i ——

You will need someths
in the line of Dairy applian®
this season. Assuming this?
be a certainty, it is ¢qu
certain that you will ¥
money by buying from m&

FOR THE

FARMERS
OF
VICTORI/A

I am showing the V&
newest in reliable, labor-sab i
Butter Churns—the “Daisf
“Cradle” and “Dairy Maid.”

crott’'s Emulsion.

sale Faces
pepleted Blood, poor

yment, everything
They are signs of

|

tt’ ’
mulsion

cream of Cod~-liver Oil,
, hypophosphites, en-
pes the blood, purifles the
p, Cures Anzgemia, builds

the system. Physicians, the
rid over, endorse it,

't be decelved by Subsfitutes! |
“M. All Droggists, B0c. & §L J

|
publiskers’ Notice. |
B CANADIAN POST.
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