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B CHAPTER XXXIIL

3 THE LAST STRAW,

" %You are too late, my friend.” Philip had
Been sittinz in his study in the darkness
which wis not more black than his life. Bat
Be arose to give his cold hand Lo AMr. Phil-
brick. who Liad come at last,

“Why too late! This is only Wednesday.,
Have you changed your mind? I did not
Buippoea there waos =0 much ]IIII"I"I. and I
wanted Lo have everything ready.”™

Wit is (oo late,” auswersd Philip gloomily,
YWhat use to tell the old gentloman that
Philip Br-ton’s wife wax o eriminal before
the law, that the transfor of the mill property
was only o part of his scheme to save hoer
from an infmmous penalty, that thelr deadli-
est enemy know all their plans now, and no
doubt her sleeplmt oves watched tholr every
movement, lost they should esecape her hate,

The servant came to tho door, 'l suppose

o will have lizhis, sy, Somo men (roms
the mull folks want to seo you,"

“Oh, yus; show them 1n," he sald care
Jously,

There were not chairs enough for the four
workmen who came stumbling in like pall
bearers at a country funeral, but Philip did
not seem to look at them. One took his

I Tl & |;i:l..' the wandow, and s Jedd the curtain
L’l:h Lhis hamds: another, appareatly the

akeaman, disdained to lean agaiust any-
':L.j.tl;. lul.l'. 1.T.,u|-l -‘-::J'I'I\'. h[-l:l ill ll]l‘ contre ﬂ'-r
the room, bent forward a little in an attitude
borrowed from the prize ring,  His feet were
planted well apart, and his arms bowed out
at the elbows,

“I suprewo von bkave some complaints to
make,” said the young mill owner with a
gentleness of tone that was guite misunder-
stood by the delecation, whe immediately
tried to look very livree,

“Ye' richt, sir,” avswerad the man in the
center of the room.  **Ye know yerself, ya
aint doin’ the rizht thing by us.”

Philip did not speak for a momeont, and
Mr. Phillirick 1~;--uLl have thoazht he had
not beard the fellow, only for a little twitch-
inz at the corners of his mouth, L\.EFHTII-{\']E:].
the voun: man was deeply hurt by his fail-
ure to satisiy his men,

] have done the best I knew,”

“Wal, we kin tell yer, if ye don't know no
better,” ‘resumed the weorkman insolently.
FPhilip's eves finshed at him, then drobped to
the carpet again. “Pay us more wiges for
one thing, shorten up our hours for an-
other.”

“You fare better than others. I divide the
profits with voun. You tnouzht I was very

good with you once.” The young man's tone
wns not argumentative, it was too hopeless
for that.

“Ner don't divyy even:; onr share don't
‘mount to much,” put in the man who was
soilinz the window curtain.,

“I am sorry for you, but you can’t expect
me to make vou all rich.” There was such a
sadness of reproach in Philip’s voice that a
mist gathered before Philbrick’s kind eyes,
But the workmen got the idea they were
frizhtening the young master,

“1 have gone as far as 1 can see my way
Don't you think you had better be patient

witlh mef

“Be you goin'to raise our pay? Philip
Ehook his head thounchtially,

1[ cannot understand it is my duty or my
right.”

“Are vou goin’ to shorten up our hoursi™
asked the man at the window.,

“1I cannot™

The chief spokesman turned to his com-
panions.  “Ther ain't nouse. Wal, 'squire,
te-morrow you may wish you had., Come
along, boys.™

Philip ! ad dropped back heavily into his
chair. He seemed to have forgotten the pres-
ence of 2ir. Philbrick, until that rentleman
began to explain his more perfect system.

“*How ean you expect vour help to be satis-
fie«l,” Philbrick was sayviig; “even if they
were well paid it would be small object for
them to be shat up all their lives, as if they
were convicts, But you don't pay them,
either, 1t isn't becaunse the business don't
pay, for your father’s prodits and yours were
enormous, It s all the resZic of a false valua-
tion of the worth of sei~vices. Now I shall
seer: to remove the burdens that erush the
Pt"l?'l'lt-’i and restrict there natural develop-
ment.’

Philip said nothing. How well his old friend
bad kept his enthusiasm through all the

ife ! Well, it would do co barm

vears ol his life !
to let him talk on,

“You will ask me for details,” Mr. Phil-
brick took his seat again and drew up to him
a sheet of paper and a pencil. *“*You will ask
what b:m’l-:tm they are that ate on the mil-
lion, besides the common necessary burdens
of human nature, I will tell yoa vhe principal
burden, it is the inrul-:rahfﬂ tribute to ac-
cumulated capital lmid upon the working
classes, which makes a tyrant of the man who
bas saved a surpips out of his wages, and
caused the hopeless vis inertim of poverty.
Like all fui'm:: of slavery its elrécts are great

Pu,rfnt. uxury, waich never penetrates
ﬁﬂw the ‘li'tf:rr].':r surface of society, and tire-
Jess industry which earns notmug for the
workers but food barely enough to support
his day's work. It is benefit enough for the
man who has saved money that he can work
$0 better advantage; it is a lever in his hands,
If we permit capital to take such enormous
profits as it does, every day and year it in-
creases, as wealth increases, the crushing tax

on labor. I shall ﬂﬂn]r ¥ou but 2 per cent
on the money I shall owe you on account of
the mill property. The rest of the income of
the business above two per cent, belongs to
the laborer.”

The reformer glanced expectantly at
Philip. But the hopeless look that was

on his face an hour ago had not changed.
“] am not sure but that 1s too much,” pur
sued Mr. Ph:l.lbnclj “but it will be a
Little while before I shall pay up the n
i the enthusi-

rate. It was a pity to Wﬂu
“Th.'isisn.napparmnlgo ve hoped for a
whole lifetime. I canshow the world that
Jabor ought not and need not be wretched
and famished. It is more blindness than
willful eruelty tbntdehj’sﬁuﬁmfurm It
Ican once show the world what justice is
and how it works it will not be long be-
fore™

“Brt, my dear friend,”said Philip, drop-

infhi:: egmtnthaﬂmr. “did I not tell you
I;n': too late? Iﬂmmﬂt&?ﬂtﬂﬂu on
wwiil Li..ve tﬁ;’m some O Ewkapu: rﬁtﬁarwly
Utopia.” {oung man .
Uncouscious of his selfishness, !_mbeghrg
the rest of the world the happiness dﬁﬁ

missed.
Then came a moment of intense silence

which was broken ut last. not by a voice, but
vl rineing of a door bell. It
by the loud ringing i mﬁ

' 85 violently the great, silent oe
mﬁn‘:';ulm . ﬂga end come then? FPhilip

| Had

; i-;ﬁpmltﬂl:is feet. Wild thoughts of desper-

| ate e jents rushed t his fevreish

{ brain, but he yet stood like a statue when the
study door opened behind bim. He tore

a telegram and read aloud:
npﬁgte.lmer Salvator delayed till to-morrow

roing at 3.” +
mf?c-r ubmﬂment he did not take in its mean-
inz. Then he caught Philbrick’s arm so
tightly the old gentleman almost cried out.

“Do you want the mills as you said? You
ware nnt ok, oh. you were not joking®
Phiibrick gazed at mm 1n astonishm

citement. His pallor was replaced by a

burninge flush, bis eyes that bad been so di
:Hgg‘e“zwitﬁ onnatural brightness, “Your

sh
{ glid

plans will succeed better than mine, and you
can’t find such a good place as this. You
will take my pills.”

“Of course I will, but I thought ¥you
said"—

“Never mind,” eried the young man,
never mind what I said. Draw the ?EEFS
at once. But no, I cannot wait.” FPhilip
twrned on his heel as if no earthly power
could detain him a moment longer.

“Eut the papers are all ready.” And Mr.
Philbrick took a bundle of documents from
his breast pocket. and latd them on the table.

“Where skall I sign them—quick? de-
man:led Philip. j

“No, no, not there, that is my note to you;
sign here, and here, and nere.”

“I can hardly se<; everything dances before
my eves, Is it all done now{”

He hard!y waited to take t.hr:T[])]nrhﬂrH Mr.
Philbiri -k had signed for him. en, with-
out another word, be rushed from the room
and bounded np the stairs. Freedom! safetyl
oh, thanl: Ged, thank God! He could save
her yet, A castle on the Rhine, a palace in
Venice; he wonld find the rarest homes for
her. How sweet it would be to hide with
her. The awful sense of hourly peril would
lift from his soul,

He pushed open the door of the white
chamber, Bertha had been H'prini:. The
toar marks wero on her cheeks that had lost
their beautiful flush, She woas =0 disap-
pointed, po girl; and yet sho never
e

“Wake up, wake up, my darling.” She
gtarted from the bed and fell to weeping on
his shoulder,

“I dreamed they wore taking me away
from vou, Philip.” Lut ho dried her toears
with morry Kisses,

“Woare in time yet, The stcamer don't
go till 5 tenight,”

CHAPTER XXXIV.
UNWELCOME VISITORS,

The watchman at the mills was not a little
sarprised, ns he went his first round that
nirht, to see a man's ficure leaning against a
pillar in one of the weave rooms, The fellow
did not appear to mean any harm; he was
not breaking anything or stealing any cloth
but how conld he have found his way il!:-'l{-ll.‘i
The watchman felt a little uneasy in spite of
himself; it was such a thing as had never
happened before,

“Héllo! what business have you got there?

But the interloper did not appear to hear

him. How oddly he looked at the looms, as
if they were living things that he loved. He
had not spoken, and his hat shaded his eyes,
but the expression of the attitude was so
plain that even so rude a man as the watch-
man could read the tender reminiscence in
his heart. Perhaps the fellow might be
erazy, but this was no place for him. Oh! 1
didn't know you, Mr. Breton. It's a nice
evenir!, sir.”
But the mill owner did not even answer
him, and moved away towarnd the window as
if impatient at being interrupted. The moon
was full, and the sky was clear,only for a
few silver edged clouds. One, he fancied a
iﬁ' sailing over the sea, but how slowly it
ledd: could it co no faster? Ah! suddenly
it parted into bright fragments, and the
wind scattered them pitilessly. He looked
across at the other mills; the mmnhght
kissed their gzrim walls fondly, and sparkled
in their windows like a bundred brilliant
lamps. Why, here were his fire escapes, close
to the window coping—his first business
venture. Philip raised the window and
sttipp{-:l outside.

t must be nearly time for Bertha to come
with the carriage, as he had arranged, to
avoid possible suspicion. No, there was half
an hour yet. But FPhilip closed the window
behind him and went down the silent stairs,
He went into his office. He would wait
there for the ecarriage, it would not be very
long, and then there was one last duty he
must attend to before it came., He struck a
match, and the gas shot up so brightly it
dazzI®l his eyes. He turned away for an in-
stant.

A massive form stood in the doorway,
Philip must have left the counting room un.
}utI:]L:ed E:lrhhen he had mmﬂls in. Bﬁam% one had
ollow im, apparently. t the young
mill owner took only one step toward the in-
truder, It was no stranger that crossed his
threshold, but a man whose name was
burned into his heart. It was the rightful

husband of FPhilip Breton's wife—Curran.
His hair had long and almost straight
about his neck. His cheeks were thin and

haggard, and the form that had been like a
proud oak was bowed as if it had bheen
weighed down by a burden too heavy even
for a .fiﬂnt to bear. FPhilips short and
looked at the man with ess terror. He
had supposed him hundreds of miles away.
Could 1t be possible the outraged husband
had never left the village since their last

meeting?  Perhaps his ﬂns]:;.lllfg eyves had
watched Philip wooing his wife a second
time, and begrudged him his few cold kisses,
Perhaps he had in through the win-
dows of FPhilip's home; bad he not a right to
look at his wife, and followed them forth on
every walk and drive, waiting to strike till
the blow should fall most deadly. He bad
chosen his time well. Poor Bertha, with her
dreams of Como and Chamouni. But what
would he do? Leap upon his enemy and kill
him{ The man in the doorway looked too

le and ill for such violence: would he then
eap curses upon him, the bitterest human
lips ever uttered?! But Curran advanced into
the room with outstretched hand.
“Don’t you know me, then, friend i
Fhilip besitated again. There might bea

in of hope yet; he would surely never
ve given the young man his hand if he
had known—or called him friend. :
“Some one wrote me to come., I don%
Eknow wkat he wanted,” Curran explained
wearily. “They t so much of a man;
they want him to a God; and if he were
ﬂtﬁ; would crucify him.”

ilip was recovering his composure. At

first he had felt a wild impulse to confess

ﬂ'v'ﬂn'tlhiﬂ; to dtha _ huahﬁd. He
seemed so grand, so us: he would
not be But then ﬂisreamnmmnbacl:

to him. In such a case as this there could be
no amends. Innoceptly, Bertha and Philip
bad done him a terr.tie —and them-
selves; forgiveness cuild not blot it out. God
in his mercv might them the

of infamy; butt ured husband
choice but vindicate his honor, when
came to know.

“You look ill,” said Philip at last,
bim out a chair. Should he detain
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ent.
Philip seemed in such a terrible siate of ex-,

Ny,

e

send for me. I had hoped,
t be something

Of course you
make an etfort to dismiss all

when I came in.”

continued: “I sha’'n’'t encourage any
vyou. God will Ltless m life

your work for the poor. 't
will gi'.'e“}'uu a bhapp
iven me,

is feet. “I must go and stop the mischief.

the mﬂ.?'hﬂinthe hall to-night?

“Yes.” But Philip hurri
laid his hand on his arm.
yet."”

will see you again to-night.” ;

“God grant not,” murmured Philip Breton,
as the door closed after him.
unlocked the safe and

n door of iron. He took out a packet
and locked the safe again, and carried his

still higher and beld the .
till all that was left of it was a little heap of
charred paper on the floor—all that was

of Philip Breton's Will. With that act he
closed up, as he believed, all that part of his

‘orth he must look on while others worked.
Fato had taken his work away from him. He
must sit back on the seats with the women
and children, and look on and appland when

reat deeds were doing. He would bave

iked to work, too; but perhaps others would
do his work better,

“Hallo, hallo, Phil, donX work pretty
Intel® It was Giddings, the lawyer, in a con-
dition of decided intoxication, “I'll bet yer
dollar you don't know what I camo for? ha,
ha, ha: yon think money; don't you; more
money? ~But I aint that sort of a feller,”

Philip had been simply disgusted at flrst,
but there secmed a terrible leer in the drunken
eyes, Could it be the man had come to ex-
poso him?! What was the uso of rtruggling
ngainst his destiny any longer? 1f ho could
have gone yesterday, ho would have saved
all risks. But he had waited just too long.
Curran had returned to claim his wife, Jane
Ellingsworth had discoverad everything,
And now this Giddincs in his drunkard's
foolishness was threatening what ruin he
could bring.

“You nre n?lt. poing to do anvthing rash
are you," sald Philip, dropping his eyes in
humilintion,

But Giddings eame elose to him and Inid
his hand on his shoulder, Then he put his
face close to Philip's, with a drunken man’s
falia measure of distance, The young man
writhed at his touch, and held his breath to
avold taking the hot fumes of bad liquor the
fellow exhaled. But he did not dare to anger
the low creature.

“Did you think,” continned Giddings with
gushing reproachfulness, ‘‘that 1 aint got
any consciencel You'ro doin’ wrong, Alr,

Breton. 1 aint got no right—no right to
let it go on. Did you : Iaint got no
couscience!™

Philip shook him off and his face graw so
terrible that the fellow winced as he had
done before at that look.
“Don't strike—don’t kill me, Fhil—Mr.
Breton, I was only jokin'—ean't you tell
when a man’s jokin’. Got any money 'bout
clothes, say 250; 'm awful bardup, I wouldn't
hurt you: vour altogether too nice feller.,”
He leered affectionalely at the young man,
then suddenly he winked frightfully.
Philip threw him aroll of bills, It was
the last blood money the scoundrel would
ever draw. By to-morrow moring FPhilip
Breton and his wife would be beyond the
reach of herm, or beyond the reach of bhelp,
onre or the other. “There is £100; takeitand
g9, 1 have business.™
‘Ten, twenty, and twenty makes thirty,
ten, and twenty and twenty, here aint but
MF Thought I's tco drunk to coun’ did
ou
¥ “There is £100 there,”
'3 lia. Yer takin' vantage me cause 'm
drunl.”
This creature must be away if it cost 21,000,
He crowde:d enother 320 bill into the fellow's
clammy hand.
“Now go, ar you'lll stay longer than you
want to.”
Giddings dried his tears and gathered his
I.imf} joints together to go. But he insisted
on Philip’s shaking hnnﬁ
But even alter Giddings had got into the
hall Philip heard the fellow muttering to
himself, He stepped hurriedly to the door of
his office to cateh the word, but could not
If Philip bad been a little quicker he would
have heard this:
“Somethin' up, I ain’t so drung but I ca’
goo that, Guess ’sil ﬁ;:p to the boy's bouse,
His wife "1l know me, he, he.”
Would Bertha never comro? If they escaped
now it must be but by a hair’s breadth. Ruin
would be close upon them. For the adjust-
ment of aribbon she would sacrifice every-
thing. It seemed a great while since Curran
had left the office for the labor meeting, and
he had not so far to go. Something might
bave delayed the terrible disclosure for a few
moments, but by this time he must surely
bhave heard the whole story of his shame and
dishoror. It would stir him to madness, His
noble eyes would flash lightnings, and thun-
derbolts of hate and scorn would drop from
his lips. No human being could stand against
the divine dignity of such a man's rigiteous
wrath. FPhilip fancied the mob sweeping up
the road behind this outraged busband, seek-
ing out his wife for the doom that would
satisfy his mad thirst for vengeance. Now,
gerhaps, they were bursting in the gates, now
= down the caken door. And Phili

could not be there to protect the beautif
woman who bad only sinned through love for
him. How the color would flee her checks as
she looked out on the pitiless faces of the
frenzied mob. There was no arm mnow to
shield her, none but Curran’s, whose love was
now embittered into hate., There was no pity
in his white, wasted face, only insnlted love,
only scorn that could grind her fair life, with-
out one throb of tenderness, beneath his feet.

Why did she not come! Philip was almost
wild with mingled terror and ho He
walked the room like a caged lion. Now he
rushed to the door and glanced desperately
up and down the strect.
His horses were champing their bits at her
door, but the light yet burned in her chame
ber. There was hardly time to catch the
-train at the Lockout station. The wild mob
with the maddened lover, the most terrible
of enemies, at their head would be at her
door in a moment. BStill other dangers Philip
did not guess threw a gathering shadow
across her path. But she lingered yet,
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help?”
"PYH, they have flung all my offers in my
teeth.”

“Tt must have been that which made them
or feared, I hardly

yi
is there about her, did you ever think of itl
haven't.” Curran seemed to
ts of her

that unmanned kim. “You needn't be afraid
of me; I thought you seemed a little strange

Philip started involurtarily, but Curran

for

If he et, he
jer love than Eet’hu
Then he rose with new en to

I can do more with your laborers for good or
evil than any man in the world. I suppose

up to him and
“But don’t go, not

“] munst. Shall you be here long? Well, T

Then Philip
back its

packet back to his office. He turned the gas
packet in the flame

life worthy to ke remembered. He was
roung and strong,but he had failed. Hence-

But Curran had begun to spealk,

The light of the man’s noble genius had
flushed his pale cheeks and flashed beauti-
fully in his steel blue eyes. His voice, that
had scemed weak and unsteady as he be-
gan, rang out its bell like tones again as he
eaw the sullen faces soften under his match-
less power,

“Ho has made your village blossom by his
love; ho has brought smiles to your woary
children's faces; he has planted hope in a
thousand desperate hearts Do you ask me how
I knowl 1scoitin youreyes. 1 scoitinthe
way your heads rest on your broad shoulders,
And will you uso your new manhood to do
him injury "

But the man with the bandaged head had
reached the platform, apd at this very mo-
ment, when the orntor paused to lot his
meaning sink into the bearts of the le,
he touched Curran on the shoulder and w

red a fow hurried words in his ear,

Thoe people saw their bero's face blanch.
He turned to the fellow with a look that
would break a man's heart, and seemed to be
nsking him a question. As the agitator lis-
tened to the reply his krees trembled under
him and he sank into o chair, and still the
messenger of evil bent over him and kept
whispering with poisonous breath into his
ear. At last Bailes stood back from his vie-
tim, who bowed his heal upon his hands
Curran’s whole body shook with the violence
of his passion,

The inert people waited They knew ncth-
ingz else to 1}0, Their bero might have died
betore them, they would never have thought
to stir from their seats. Bot he rose at last,
and Bailes grinned diabelically behind him,
They would bear anotber story now.,
‘“Friends, you Lave heard what I said”
He spoke as if a great weight was upoa him
and his voice came slowly, “Irepeat it, be
patient with your young masler; he means
well by you.”

But Bailes rushed forward and, tearing the
bandages from bis bead, threw them upon the
latform at his feet. Disease had settled in
1is bruises and his feco was frightfully
swollen and disfigured. He might have bean
& ghos OF A gonome mstead of 4 Duman

' "l‘zg:ﬂvcngn him, men,” ke screamed, throw-
ing up his arms, “if you have any spirit in
{l}ﬂ.. I have just told him—some of you
mnew it—how that bov has stole his wife and
spit on the laws, asif they were not for the
rich like him.”

It was more likea than a shout that
went up from the crowd before him, which
only waited a word from the bowed, broken
man they loved, to become a bloodthi
mcb. Would he give them that word]

%md In:t’_.'l;ﬁ[ to his feet nnddth.mwn uutﬂ
ong right arm in its grandest gesture,

the murmur of the people died down. His
face was as white as a dead man's, an ashy
white, but his eyes flashed lightni

““Whose wrong is it then, this hideous crea-
ture’s or mine ! I will settle my own griev-
ances, I need no mob to right me.” Then
Curran paused a moment VWhen he began
again it was in a lower tone, *‘Besi the
mau is wrong,” his voice trembled like a
child’s. “I have no—no,” he slmost broke
down, “I have no wife—I am—I am no% well,
I must go to my bed, but before I go I want
to be sure you will make no mistake to-night
or to-morrow.” He folded his arms across
his broad chest in a sublime effort of self-
control. His blood boiled in mad fever, every
moment was worth a world to him, agonizing
ictures floated before hisdimnred vision, but
o would not stir from his post till he had
conquered this mob. “Philip Breton has
shown himself fair to you, be fair with him.
If he never did another thing for you—he—he
has yet deserved your—your patience. You
will excuse me now, I willsee you to-morrow,
but I need rest. Can I depend on you?” He did

who talks in his sleep.

“Yes—yes,” shouted the people, and then
he t and stepped off from the platform.
He came down the very strangely. At
first he would hurry and notice no one, Then,
asif by a mjfht}- effort, he would walk very
slowly, then fuster m Then he would stop

short and
i - put ou kand to some perfect
Many eyes watched him ~mriously when he

Bl;pum from his eager friends at the door
of the hall and walked rapidly ﬂ“{&l (54
Curran had turned off to the road that to
Fhilip Breton's house on the hill he would

—

not even look at them; his attitude, as he |

could see him. And the people scattered in
disappointment to their homes,

ut Curran is no longer walking in his first |

on; he has turned on his heel and made |

& rgute for himself across the fiel |

g4

R wou donrt,¥ insisted Gi
“No, you don
%%gm;nhegggum vou don't
quor be .
“name's Giddings, aint goin' far, are you?
“Tuﬁu];u "shnumwcemdqul
nizi at
niai?ungmr guur services, I have paid Yyou,
bhaven't 1

“Not s'much as your second husband’s gl.ld
in' so

ar, guess I'll go to, I like your family, Miss

gled.

me since,” he gurg “If you're

reton.™

“Drive on, I command you," she m

and the horses started. Giddin

forward, and Bertha put out her white hands

and tried to push him back. He clutched,
with an oath, at something
sbe Joosened her India shawl and the man
carried it with him into the ditch, But be
leapod to his feet.

“Hold! stop! policol 1
had no sooner spoken than the village police-
man laid his band on bis arno,

“Here 1 am, sir, what'll you havel”

““Stop that ca » arroet that woman
sho i a crimipal.” Giddings hed shaken le
the policeman's grasp and started to run after
the carriage. .

“You must be very drunk,” said tho “““"4
overtaking him, “that is Mr. Breton's wife,

“I know that,” screamed the lawyer, “and
I tell you to stop ber, lot me go.”

“More likely you're the criminal
what you dnilt' with that Indy shawl Guass
'l have to lock you up. Come along quliet,
now,'

But Giddings was perfectly frantic. He
fought with Lis feet and hands, and with his
teeth, kicking, tearing and biting like a wild
beast,

“Don't let her escepe, I say, nover mind
me, I'll give you a thousand doliars, I'll tear
!:grur beart out, you villain, Btop her, m

™ The officer grew angry at last,
drew his billet, but still the fellow struggled
and screamed like a wild creature, till blow
after blow paralyzed Lis erms, and finally
whﬂtl him unconscious and bleeding on

- wens,” growled the policeman, as he
lifted him to his feet soon .Jﬁr. aud led him
along, subdued at last,

But a womean had stood in ber window as
the carriage had rolled by, and she bad rec-
ognized the equipage, wo. A sudden change
came over ber face,

“Whers are you going, Jennie™ Her hus-
band looked up calmly from his paper,

“QOut a minute,™ sbe bardly locked at him,
“that is all™

“But it is almost 0 o'clock, my dear, what
can you want out/”

Her breath came fast, and two bright red
spots burned in her checks, Mr, Ellingsworth,
had never scen her so pretty. He must keep
her s0 a few moments, He stepped to the
door and turned the key, then he put it in his
pocket and threw himself back on his chair
again, ) :

SBhe faced him with flashing iﬁ‘

“How dare you—am [ your slavel 1 wan$
tﬂ‘ ﬂuL"

er husband settled down cozily in his
sent, and smiled his old brilliant smile. She
had never seen him laugh any more than the
rest of his acquaintances. He might, ?'-
haps, bave laughed before an intimate, but
men like Siias Ellingsworth bave no inti-

mates.
fContinued on scvinith page )

Cuticura Remedies.

BAD ECZEMA ON BABY

Head one Selid Sore. Itching Awful.
Had to Tie His Hands to Cradle.

Cured by Cuticura.

Our Nttle boy broke out on his head with a bad
form of eczema, when he was four months old.
We tried three doctors, but they did not help him.
We then used your three CUTICURA RExMEDIES,

and after using eleven weeks exactly accord.
ingto directions, began
to steadily im e, and

after the use of them for
seven months bis head was
entirely well. When we
began using ithis bead was
asclid sore from the crown
to kis eyebrows. It wos
also all over his ears, most
of bis face, and emall places
on different paris of his
l:-ud{. There weresizteen
woeks thatwe had to
his banda tied tothe
; and hold them when be
was taken up; and hsd to
mittens tied on his hands to keep his finger.
nalls out of the sores, as he would scratch if be
could in any way get his bhands loose. We know
vour COTicURA RENEDIES cured him. We feel

sale io recommending them to others.
GEO. B. kJ A HARRIS, Webster, Ind.

Cuticura Resolvent

The new blood and Ekin Purifier, and test of
Humor Remedies, cleanses the blood of all impari-
ties and polsogous elements, and thus removes the
cause, while CrTicUma, the great skin cure, and
CuTicURA Boar, an exquisite skin beaatifier, clear
the skin and seal] ,80d restore the halr. Thus the
Eu‘r:;:un.ﬂlﬂlnnut} ::nrn:l turr lpﬂ: of itchl
hurnin lotchy = . bcalp, o
bland siuug;,ﬁ?rgm' pimples tg scrofula, from
‘nfuncy to age, wheo the best physiclans fall,

Eald everywhere. Prico, CoricTRa, Te. ; Boar
3¢ ; Rmrfﬂn. $1.560. i’:‘mp-ndbrm PorTen
nva AND CHEMICAL ConroRaTION, Boston.

g@~Send for * How to Cure Bkin Diseases,” 64
sages, 50 {llustrations, and 100 testimonials.

BABY'S £ eomoon B Rhaicty puve

mount-
me. "™
to overcome him again,

ckly, recog-
“J have no further occa-

to hold to, but

lico!” but Giddings

7

(CUT PLUG.)

oLD CHOM

(PLUG.)

No other brand of
Tobacco has ever en-
joyed such an immense
sale and popularily in
the same period as this
brand of Cut Plug aad
Plug Tobacco.

ldest Cut Tobacco manuface

turers in Canada.

MONTREAL.

3 Ib Flog, 10c,

Cut lug, 10e.

i Ib Plug, 20c,
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EMORIAL CARDS.—A very choloe

solootion st Tux PosT Printiag Odice
all and see tham.

Wines, : Whisk;
Ales, PorterstsEtlzs‘

shouild not IE1! to exl] op

J. R. SHARNKOY

19 Kent-st., opp. Hurley & Brady's

where he has the

Newest and Best Selected
Stock in Tm‘

L

GIVE ME A CALL.

J. R. SHANNOY

Lindsay Meay 19 1802.-106-1%
E. Gregory.

BULES.

Hyacinths and Chinese Lilieg

We have in stock a choig
collection of Bulbs for Win.
ter Blooming. These shoulg
ve planted now for
Xmas Flowers,

Flower Pots and Saucers
all sizes constantly in stock

E. GREGORY

COR. EENT AND WILLIAM TS,

Linfsay, Ot 20, 18092.—28

facturers.

HOW VERY PROVOKING

IS B INOXI?

To buy something which appears to be a genuine bargain and find

it not at all what you expected.
way with Woollen Goods ? (Yarn which did not pay for knitting

Blankets that turned yellow and hard when washed). If 0, you had
resolved to be more careful in future. S8till, with every precaution
and large experience you canaot always tell shoddy from honest
Goods. The best buyers are deceived. In dealing with us, howeve,
you run no chances, as we do rot handle shoddy. Honest Goods and
Low Prices are the inducements we offer our customers,
of Yarn is complete—38 different kinds. Heavy Yarns for Menl

wear, as good as home made.

Have you ever been served thal

Our stock

Fine Yarn, all shades,

~24.

Lindsay. Sept. 21,

Call and ses our BLANKETS and FLANNELS before buyinf:
gustom weaving done on shortest notice, at 15 cts. per yard; W
| provide the cotton; double width 30cts. Deal direct with the ma¥

HORN BROS»

LINDSAY WOOLLEN MILLE

W. A. McRae—K.rkfie d. _

lll-.il_l ‘ﬂ-t vari

Evarything in TINWART snd GRANITEWARE, Sap Kottles, Caldrons, S toam Feel
Bollers, Turnlp Cutters, Stock Soales, Counter Scales, Palnts, Olls, Varalshes
Glass, Futty, Hingoes, Saws, 4 xoe, Tar Paper, Ete.

Has In stock a very complets

W.A.McRAE, - KIRKFIELD

assortment of 'W 20D CIOKING STOVES in the latest
do:igns made by ovur loadlog manufacturars.

COAL and W00D PARLOR HEATERS, BOX STOVES,

at rock bottom close

LIBREARY HANGING LANPS,

3. sIRD CaGEs, Brass and Japanned, at abouc oae hall
l-m #h - L] Ll

and TOP BUGGIES of m:ﬁﬂll
It wrill
‘We eell nothing but the bost

Syveral styles of best Wood and Iron LiI‘t snd Fosos Pamps, the famoas Shaliz Wash'f
Muehices and Wringasrs, Baffilo Portable *’.I#LT"

wing Machiass in opan and cablost d , Ok ani wuau.ﬂm“
‘El-llrnul. u:m DEMOCREATS, ﬂl'n_
A floe line of stylish and substantisliy bullt CUTTE #8 wiil arrive lst Nov.
PAY yOu to see these goods before purchasing.

Orilils and Bragtford Fanning MU' o

na on terms t0 sult the

J. P. Ryley. =

=

- - = i

& BUILDERS.

Before buying 90" mlﬁsmamldﬁwﬁ”
- coll and gel prices for -

Nails, Taf and Building Paper, Paints, Uils, Glass
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Chronic
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. Most Excellent Remedy,

Scott's
Emulsion

of Pure C-::_:l_ Liver Oi
H:,*pophqsp::::1r-.a:-.‘. Lime and
sodﬂ.. No other preparat:on
effects such cures,
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