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" THE VICAR'S

GOVERNESS.

CHAPTER XX VIIIL
“There’s not a scene on earth so fuil
of lightness
1 hat wit llt'rlllg CAra
Slt'PIH not beneath the f[(lowers
tarns their brightness
To dark despair.” i
—Hon. Mrs. Norton.

anid

It 1s a day of blue and goldness so
intense as to make one believe these
two are the only colors cn earth worthy
of admiration. ‘The sky is cloudless;
thea great sun is wide awake; the
flowers are drooping, sleeping.—too
languid to lift their heavy heads,

“The gentle wind, that like a ghost
dolh pass, f

A waving shadow on the eornfield
krl-'j:k.-i,"

And  Georgile  descending the stone

steps of the baleony, feels her whole

nature thrill and glow beneath the
svarmth and richness of the beauly
pread all around with lavish hand.
Scarcely a breath stirs the air; ne

sound comes (o mar the deep stillness

of the day, save the echo of the “swal-
lows" silken wings skimming the waler
of the sleeping lake.”

As she passes the rose trees, she
puts out her hand, and, from the
very fullness of her heart, touches

some of the drowsy flowers with caress-
ing fingers. She is feeling peculiarly
happy to-day ; everything i1s going s0
smoothiy with her; her life 1= devold
of care; only sunshine streams upon
her path: storm and rain and nipping
frosts seem all forgotten.

Going into the garden, she pulls
flower or two and places themn in the
bosom of her white gown, amnd bend-
ing over the basin of a fountain, locks

i
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at her own i|||:|.1.;|-_ aul smiles at it,
well she may.

Then she blushes at her own vanity,
and, drawing back from nature’s mir-

ror, tells herseli she will go a little Lar- |

ther, and see what Andrews, the under-

gardener (who has come to Sartoris
from Hyth+), is doing in the shrub-
111.'].‘_'.-',

The path by whish sha goes is so
thickly lined with shrubs on the right-
hand side that she cannot be seen
through them, nor ean she see those
beyend. Voices come to her from the

. distanece, that, as she advances up the
path, grow even louder. She is not

thinking of them, or, indeed, o any- |

thing but the extrems loveliness of the
hour, when words f[all upon her ear
that make themselves intelligible and
sersl the blood with a quick rush

he=r heart.

“It is a disgraceful story altogether;
and to have the master’s nanie mixed up
with it is shameful !"

The voice, beyoud doubt, belongs to
Graham, the upper-bousemaid, amd is
full of honest indignalion.

Hardly  believing has heard
aright, and without any thought of
eaves-dropping, Georgie stands still up-
on the walk, and waits in breatibless
silence for what may come next.

“Well, | think it 15 shameful,” says
another voice, easily resognized as be-
longing to Andrews. “But 1 beheve 1t
i5 the truth for all that, Father saw
him with his own eyes. It was late,
but just as light as it is now, and he
saw him plain."” i .

“De you mean to tell me,” says Gra-
ham, with increasing wrath (she is an
elderly woman, and has lived at Sartoris
for many years), “that you really think
vour master bad either hand, act, or
part in inducing Ruth Annpersley to

leave her home §
“Well, 1 only say what father told

sl

me,"” says Andrews, in a half-apologetic |

fashion, being somewhat abashed by her
anger. “And he ain't one to lie muco.
He saw him with ber in the wood the
night she went to Lunnun, or wherever
‘twas, and they walked together in the
way to Langham Station. They do say,
too, that——" ; :

A quick light footstep, a pulling aside
of branches, and Georgie, pale, but com-
posed, appears before them. Andrews,
losing his head, drops the knife he is
holding, and Graham grows a fine pur-
e,

“[ don't think voun are doing much
good here, Andrews,” says Mrs. Brans-
combe, pleasantly. “These trees look
well enough ;
and see what can be done there.”

Andrews, only too thankful for the
chance of escape, picks up his knife and
beats a hasty retreat.

Then Georgie,
says, slowly,—

“Now, tell me every word of it, from

beﬁi.nning to end.” )
er assumed unconsciousness has
vanished. Every partical of color has

flown from her face, her brow is con-
tracted, her eyes are shining with a new
and most unenviable brillianey. Per-

haps she knows this herself, as, after

thes first swift glance at the woman
on Andrews’s departure, she never lhifis
her eyes again, but keeps them deliber-
ately fixed u the ground during the
entire interview. She speaks in o low
concentrated tone, but with firm com-
pressed lips.

Grabham's feelings at this moment '

would be impossible to describe. After-
ward—many months afterward—she
herself gave some idea of them when
she declared to the cook that she
thought she should bhave “swooned
right off.”

“0Oh, madam! tell f]r-::m what " she
says, now, in a terrified tone, shrink-
ing away from her mistress, and turn-
ing deadly pale.

“You know what you were speaking
about just now when [ came up.”

“It was nothing, madam, only idle
gossip, not worth——"'

“Do not equivocate
were speaking of Mr. Branscombe.
Repeat your ‘idle gossip.” [ will have
it word for word. Do yvou hear i She
beats her foot with quick impatience
against the ground.

“Do not compel me to repeat so vile
a he,” entreats Graham, earnestly. "It
15 altogether false. Indeed, madam,”
—confusedly,—“I cannot remember what
it was we were saying when vou came
up to us s0 unexpectedly.”

_“Then I shall refresh your memcry.
You were talking of your master and—
and of that ﬁlri in the village who——"'
The words almost suffocate her; invol-
untarily she raises her bhand to her
throat, “Go on,” she says, in a low,
dangerous tone.

Grabham bursts into tears.

“It was the gardemer at Hyibe—old

o me.

Andrews—who told it to our man here." |

she sobs, painfully. “You know he is
his father, and he said be had seen the
master in the copsewood the evening
Ruth .ﬂ.nmrsl-*])"orna away.”

“He was in ndon that evening.”

“Yes, madam, we all know that,”
says the womnan, eagerly. “That alone
proves how false the whole story is. But
wicked people will talk, and it is wise
people only who will not give heed to
them."

“What led Andrews to believe it was
your master I She speaks mn a bard
constrained voice, and as one wno has
not heard a word of the precedin
speech. In truth, she has not listene
te it, her whole mind being engrossed
with this new and hateful thing that
has fallen into her life.

“He says he saw nim—that he knew
him by his height, his figure, his side-
face, and the coat he wore,—a light
overcoat, such as the master gener-
ally uses. '

“And how does he explain away the
fact of—of Mr. Branscombe's being in
town that evening "

Y0 that convinces her of the reality of An-

go to the eastern walk,' Mo f i .
| if riveted to earth, while tears insen- |

turning to Graham, !

You'

! and is quite her usual

 come down by the mid-pnight train to

Langham, to drive across to PPulling-

ham, and get back again to London by
, the evening train.'

“It sounds quite simple,” says Mrs.
PBranscombe, in a strange tone. ‘Then
follows an unbroken silence that lasts
for several minutes and nearly sends
poor Graham out of her mind. She can-
not quite see her mistress's face as it 18
turned carefully aside, but the hand
that is resting om & stout branch of
laurel near her is steady as the branch
itself. Steady,—but the pretty [ilbert
nails show {ffﬂ.d white against the
gray-green of the bark, as though ex-
treme pressure, born ol mental agita-
tion and a passionate desire o sup-
press and hide it, has compelled the
poor little fingers to grasp with un-
due force whatever may be nearest Lo
them. —<N

When silence has bLecome positively
unhbearable, Georgie says, Hlui'-'l}'.—‘

“ And does all the world know this i
“l hope not, ma'am. [ think not.
Though, indeed,”"—says the [aithful Gra-
ham, with a burst of 1ndignation,—
“even if they did, I don't see how it

could matter. 1t would not make 1t a
bit more or less than a deliberate lie.”

“You are a good soul, Graham,” says
|.""-II‘.=L Branscombe, wearily. ;
| Something in her manner frightens
| Graham more than all that has gone
! before.

“Oh, madam, do not pay any atten-
tion to such a wicked tale,” she says,
anxiously, “and forgive me lfor ever
having presumed to lend my ears to it
No one knowiog the master could p-s-

. gibly believe in it.”

“Of course not.,” The answer comes
with unnatural calmness from between
her white lips. Grabam bursts nto
fresh tears, and flings her apron over
her head. )

Mrs. Branscombe, at this, throws up
her head hastily, almost haughtily, and,
drawing her hand with a swift move-
ment across her averted eyes, breathes
a deep lingering sigh. Then  her
whole expression changes; and, com-

ing quite near te Graham, she lays her

lgu.rmii lightly on ber shoulder, and f:.Lugh:-i
[ =l Lly, .

Iirih:tm can hardly believe her ears;

has that rippling, apparently unaffect-

—

a moment since appeared all gloom and
| suppressed angery

a ridiculous story such as you have
told me,” says Georgie, lightly. "Just
at first it rather surprised me, 1 con-
| fess, but now—now 1 can see the ab-
' surdity of it. There; do not cry any
| more; it is a pity to waste tears that
later on you may long for in vain.”
' But when she has gained the house,
"and has gone up to her own room, and
carefully locked her door, her assumed
calmness deserts her. She paces up
'and down the floor like some chained
creature, putting together bit by lat
the story just related to her. NoL
for 2 moment does she doubt its truth;
some terrible fear is knocking at her
" heart, some dread that is despair and

drews's relation.

Little actions of Dorian's, light words, |

certain odd remarks, passed over at the
| time of utterance as being of no n-
- portance, come back to her now, and
cassert  themselves with overwhelming
- persistency. until  they declare hun
| guilty bevomd all dispute.
|  When she had gone to the altar and
sworn fidelity to him, she had cer-

tiinly not been in love with her hus-
band, according
tion of that term. But at least she had
given bhim a heart devoid of all thought
tor another, and she had fully, utterly,
believed in his alfection for her.

the past few mopchs she had even be-

gun to cherish this belief, to cling o

it, and even to feel within herself some
returning tenderness for him.
| It is 1o her now, therefore, as the

bitterness of death, this knowledge that

has coma to her ears. To have been be-
fooled where she had rezardsed bhersell
as being most beloved —:0 have been
only second, where she had fondly im-
agined hersell to be first and dearest,
—13 2 thought bordering upon toad-
LS,

Passionate sobs rise in her throat. and
almost overcome her. An angry fleel-
ing of rebellion, a vehement protest
against this deed that bhas bveen done,
shakes her slight frame. It cannot be
true; it shall not; and ver—and yet—
why has this evil fallen upon her of
i all others? Has her life been such a

happy one that Fate must needs be-
grudge her one glimpse of light and
pladness?  Two large tears gather in
her eves, and almost unconsciously roll
| down her cheeks that are deadly white,

Sinking into a chair, as though ex-
hausted, she leans back among its cush-
ions, letting her hands fall together and
lie idly in her lap.

Motionless she sits, with eves fixed as

'sibly steal down her pensive cheeks,
which look like weeping dew [allen on
the stalue of despair.

For fully half an hour she so rests,
 searce moving, hardly seeming to
breathe, ‘Then she rouses herself, and,

gomng over to a table, bathes her face |
This calms her!

with eaun-de-Cologne.
in & degree, and stills the outward ex-
iression of her suffering, but in her
eart Lhere rages a lire that no walers
can quench.

Putting her hat on once again, she

goes downstairs, feeling eager for
touch of the cool evening air.  The hot

sun is fading, dying; 2 breeze from the
distant sea 1s ereeping siealthily up to
the land.

| her from the library.
“l have been hunting t

vou,” he says, wayly. “ﬁ\'l
ave you been  biding?  Visions of

Fh:uith: death rose up before me, and
was just about to have the lake drag-

ged and the shrubberies swept. Martin

12 nearly in tears. Youa really ought

to consider our feelings a little. Why,

where were you off to now '—for the

, first time noticing her hat.

i "Out,” returns she, coldly, looking
straight over his head ; she is standing
on the third step of the stairs, while
h= is in the hall below. *] feel stifled

~in this house.'

Her tone 1s disiinetly sirange, her
manner most unusual.  bearing she
15 really ill, he goes up to lLer and lays
his hand upon her arm.

“Anything the malter, darling?
 How white you look.” he begins, t:n-
derly | but she interupts him.

I "l am quite well,” she says, hardly,
shrinking away from his touch as
though it is hateful to her. *“l am
going out because 1 wish to be alone.”

| She sweeps past him through the old

“hall and out into the darkening sun-
light, without & backward glance or
another word. Amazed, puzzled,
Branscombe stands gazing after her un-

. il the last fold of her dress has disap-
peared, the last sound of her feet has
echoed on the stone steps beyond ; then
he turns aside, and, feeling, il possi-

' ble, more astonished than hurt, goes

| back to the library.

| From this hour begins the settled
coldness between Dorian and his wife

- that is afterward to bear such bitter
fruit. She assigns no actual reason for
her changed demeanor; and Dorian, at

Iflrﬂt, 13 oo prond to demand an ex-
ﬁln.natmn—l:huugh perhaps never yet

. has he loved her so well as at this time,

“'II!.IHJ. all his

coldly and obstinately rejected.

Not until a full month Jﬁga gone hy,
‘and it is close upon the middle of Au-

gust, does it dawn upon him why Geor-

- gie has been so different of late.

Sir James Scrope is dining with them,
;and, shortly after the servants have
| withdrawn, he makes some casual men-
| tion of Ruth Annersley’s name, No

notice is taken of it at the time, the

' conversation changes almost directly in-

| to a fresh channel, but Dorian, I]'mp.

to glance across the table at

'I _mngf h

i his wile, sees that she has

 solutely livid, and really, f-:g-r tt'E: B‘;E:

' stant, fears she is going to faint. Only
Then she recovers her-

for an instant !
self, and makes some careless remark,
self again.

:.bﬁf hmthi's mwmmim mm“mm | But he cannot fnﬂfsﬂt that sudden pal-
she does answer itinl:ftha‘ri.dentra-tiﬂr"md'hh“' the truth comes
luctance. e to him, and he knows that he is foul
““You ses, madam.” she says, very | 2D¢ ble in the eyes of the. only
gently, “it would be quite possible to | WOMAR. D€ loves.

- e

el laugh come from the woman who !

“1l am not silly enough to fret over |

Lo the common aceepla- |

For !

H

At the fool of the staircase
she encounters Dorian coming toward |

he place for
ere on earth |

attempts at tenderness are !

L

- — .

| When Sir James has gone, Le comes
| ever to her, and leaning his elbow on
ilhu chimney-piece, stands in such =

n

.position as enables him to command o

‘1ull view of her face,

““Scrope takes o great interest in that
girl Ruth,” he says, parposely intro-
ducing ths subject again. *It vertain-
ly is remarkable that no tidings of her
have ever since reached Pullingham.”
Lreorgie makes no reply. ‘I'hn rights
have already grown chilly and there
is a fire in the grate, before which =he
15 standing warming her hands. Oae
fool,—a very lovely little
mm a black shoe relieved by large silver
buckles, is resting on the fender, and
on this her eyes are rivited, as though
lost in admiration of its beauty, though
In truth she sces it not at all.”

foct,—elud | . o :
tian Soudan lies to the pnorthwest, and

| of-mutton
end of which

"l can hardly understand her silence,” |

persists Dorian.,
15, she must be miserable.”

Leorgie rises her great violet eyes to
his, that are now dark and deep with
passionate anger and contempt.

" “She is not the only miserable woman
in the world,” she says, in a low, quick
LoTe,

“No, I suppose not.
sympathetic tone you use !
can feel for her

“Feel for her! Yes.

Surely you

No woman can

have as much compassion for her as [

have."

. “"That is putting it rather strongly,
15 it not
hardly ever spoke to her. Clarissa
Peyton, for instance, must think more
pitifully of her than you can.”

“I hope it will never be Clarissa's lot
te compassionate any one in the way
I do her.”

“You speak very bitterly "

“"Do 17 1 think very bLitterly.”

“What do you mean ! demands he,
suddenly, straightening  himself and
drawing u}'.n his tall figure to its fullest
height. [is tone is almost stern.

“Nothing. There is nothing to be
gained by continuing this
Lion."”

“But I think there is.
manner toward me Lkas been more than
strange.
let me know what it is, and it shall
be rectified. At the present moment,
I confess, I fail to understand you. You

“I fear, wherever she |

But what an un- |

You &Eﬂl‘uul}- know her; [ [J.Jil'l‘h!a;l h}' the Patriarch of Alexandria.

Of late, your !

— . s — —
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KINGDOM OF ABYSSINIA.

somethim: Aboul (he ConnidesFamd PFeaple
Waich HMaly i Trylng te Conguer, i
I

——ma e

.-"l.ir:lu‘::-'r:iill'."u.ﬂr ]‘:Ijlinlrin, the stene of Lhe
late disaster to Italian arms, s o leg-
shaped kingdom, the small
runs wnorlth almost to
Massowah on the Red Sea, and the large
end of which is bounded by Samoliland,
Gallaland and Kaffaland. The Egyp-

to the east is a streich of desert separ-
ating Abyssinia from th: Red Sea. It

is divided into the provinces of Tigre, ' -

Lasta, Amhara, and Gojam, and among
s dependencics are Shoa, Bogos, Mensces
and Barea. I all the territory claim- |

ed by the supreme ruler, who is called "q..'.lrhﬂ[ Are Its Causes And Why Is It
, the Negus Negusti, King of Kings, is
Vincluded, Alwssinia

has an area of |

‘ L : ' |
p 240000 square miles, and a popuiation

Cants were Lhe

CONnYersi= |

If you complain of anything,  bowever. They

speak in the most absurdly romanlic

way about Ruth Annersley (whom you

chardly knew), as though there existed
some special reason why you, above all
women, should pity her.”

“1 do pity her from my heart: and
 there is a special reason; she has been
| deceived, and so have 1."

“Hy whom 7"

“1l wish you would disconlinue the
subject, Dorian ; it is a very painiul one
to me, if—il not to you.” Then she
moves  back a little, and, laying her
hand upon her chest, as though a heavy
welght, nol to be lifted, is lying there,
she says slowly, "You compel me 1o
say what 1 would willingly leave un-
saul, When 1 married yvou, | did not
understand yvour characier; had 1 done
"

FEE
i

You regret your marriage fe is
very pale now, and something that s
surely angumish  gleams in lns  dark
eves. Perhaps hadd she seen his
pression her answer would have been
different, or, at least, more merci-
| ful.

b do,” she says, faintly.

| "Why 1" All heart seems gone from
his voiee, e is gazing mournfully
upon the girhish figure of his wife as
she stands at some litile distance from
him. “Have | been such a bad
band to you, Georgie i he says broken-
ly.

i "No, no. Dot 1t is possil:le {0 e cruel
in more wayvs than one.””

UL s, imnlesd ! Then he sighed
wearily ; and, giving up all furiher ex-
amination of her  lovely unforgivirg
' face, he turns his gaze upon the [lire.
Look here,” he says, presently; 'l
D heard  unaveidably what yvou sz2id o
" Kennedy that afterncon at the castle,
that we could manage to get on with-
cout each other excellently well on oe-
ceasions ; yvou alluded to vourself, 1 sup-
pose,  Perhaps vou think we might get
;on even better haud we never met.”

1 didn’t say thal,” says Georgie,
turning pale.

"I understand,"—bitterly ; “vou only
"meant it,  Well, if you are so unhappy
with me, and if—if vou wish for a sep-
aration, 1 think 1 can manage it for
“yvou. I have no desire whatever' ' —oeold-
Iy—"to keep yvou wilh me against your
will.™

“And have all the world talking?
exclaims she, hastily. *“No. In such
i case the woman goes to the wall; the
man 15 never in fault. Things must
now remain as they are. DBut this one
- last thing you can do for me.
. 18 18 [mﬁ:-::.l:li'. let us hive as utter stran-
gers, to each other.”
¢ "It shall ba j
turns he, h:.lug'}.Jl

L L L] L L]
Day by day the dark cloud that sep-
arates them widens and deapens, drift-
| ing them further and further n}lmrr, s~
til it seems almost impossible that they
shall ever come together again.

To Be Continued,

ust as you please,” re-
tily.

| A NOVEL LAMP CHIMXNETY.

A novelly In the shapa of a lamp

' chimney has appeared. It is made of

- eight inches in lengih and fastened at
the top and boltom wilh brass bands.
' The brass bands have holes into which
the glass fits, The sirips are so close
together that when held up to the
light there appears to e no space Le-
tween them. The glass 13 elastic and
bends at the touch. The chimneys are
intended for use on lamps with lights
so bright that they dazzle the eyes,
such hights as are now protected hy
frosted glass chimneys., It i3 elaimed
that they give a softer light and at the
same time more brilliant than the frost-
ed chunneys.
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Great and thoroughly re-
liable building-up medicine,
nerve tonic, vitalizer and

Bleod

d

Purifier

Before the people today, and
which stands preeminently
above all other medicines, is

HOOD’S

Sarsaparilla

- It has won its hold upon the
hearts of the people by its
own absolute intrinsic merit,
It is not what we say, but
what [Hood's Sarsaparilla
does, that tells the story:—

Hood’s Cures

Even when all other prepar-
ations and prescriptions fail,

#The face of my little girl from the tima
she was three months old, broke out and
was covered with scabs. We gave her two
bottles of Hood's Sarsaparilia and it com-
| Pletely cured her. We are glad to recom-
- mend Hood’s Sarcaparilla.” THos. M.
| CARLING, Clinton, Outario.  Be sure to

Get Hood’s

’ -
Hood’s _P_:lls i tiont 3 can

e cme ow i w

]
|
|
|
|

[ ]

of 7,000,600, 'T'he inhabitants are i.J-f_
Coptic, Arabian, Jewish and Negro ex- .
traction, Lut its rulers are of Arabiun
descent, and eall themselves Ethiopi-
ans. They are Christinns the bead of
the Church Ixing a Copt, who is ap-

It is becauss their religion is akin (o
the crecd of
THE RUSSIAN CHURCIH

that the Russians have oblained asent-
imental hold on the Royal Court. For
J00 years, (rom 960 until 1263 A, D, Lthe
Jewish Princess Judith and her descend-
reigning [amily, afller
which the throne reverted to the old
Ethtopian line. The Jews, or FFalashas,
are numerous in Abyssmia, and there
are¢ also many Mohammedans in the
country. The Clristians predominate,
are warlike people
suberb horsemen and able {acticians.
From time immemorial they have Leen
engaged in border wars, usually inflict-
ing heavy losses on Lhe invaders, Ltaly's
connection with Abyssinin  dates {rom |
danuary, 1885, when an expedition was
despatehed from Naples to occupy Mass-
owah, ostensibly to aid England in pol- |
wing the Egyplian Souadan, but really
to introduce the wedge of an Italian
sphere in Africa, laly already owned |

Y

| a strip of coast on the Bay of Assab in

the Red Sea north of the Strait of Bal=
el-Mandeb, which she had purehased
from the Rubattino Steamship Naviga-
tion Company for alleged colonization
purposcs.  The {erritory was nol worth

'1't_r[-:rn|.'-:|nj.:. and It was acqguired only (o
CiEwve Lhe lialians a feothold on the Red

ex- |

“You would not have married me? | S

Sea littoral, They  really coveted the
sitlubrivus mountain country of Abys-

THE PRESENT WAR
originaled in a dispute abtouf the boumd-
ary line Between Eritrea and the Abys-
sinian Provines of 'I'igj_'-w, JI":illf_; AMenelek
contending that  Asmara, which  the
_|!u lians have now held for several years,
15 on lus side of the boundary. Although
there was no heavy lzhting until last
autumn, when Major Teselil's command
of 10K men was defeated with aloss

Lol T ai Amlaalagi, tne present cam-

hus- |

| host,

As [ar |

prign against  the  Abyssinians began
more Lhan a year apgo. General Bara-
Leri professed to jusiify his invasion of
Tigre with the fiction that the ltalians
must have more strategic oulpasts to
protect. themselves against the rawds of
the Abyssinians. Adigrat was occupie:d
on March 25, 1895, and made Lhe head-
quariers of the army of invasion, and
thenee was despatched  the expedition
which met disasier near Adua on March
1 of the present vear., The design of the
ltalian commander was evidentiy to an-
nex Tigre and Ambara. General Bara-
tiert was drawn inte a trap, as Prince
Hassan and his 15000 Lzypiians were
in 1883, suffering much the same fate,
|_r 15 a nustake to=suppose that the Abys-
sinan army 1s a savage and l-armed
Her soldiers are well armed and
well drilled. Franee has imposiant in-
terests in the country, and carries on
a large trade with . Through the
activity of French fraders Lhe nafive
army has been suppliecdd with Remng-
ton rifles amd Irenciv arms of various

kinds.
——— e — —
A BRITISH GUNNER'S GOOD WORELK.
]jl‘il‘t' Offizer Rowd of the DBritish

flagship Royal Arthur has again dis-
tinguished himself by quick and accur-
ate firing, this time establishing a
new world's record for the six-inch rap-
id-firing guns, with which his vessel
15 equipped,  On the flagship's recent
Lgruise o Comox, I3 C., while steaming

 at twelve knots an hour, Rowd succeed-
e in putting eleven out of thirteen
. shots through a floating target twelve

B

feet square, al 1,600 yards distance, hav-
ing his fourteenth shot ready for firing
when time was called on the trial, for
which but two minutes were allowed,
IRRowd, by this performance, has not only
established an enviable notoriety with

' ordnance much prized in the navy, but
Cwill have the satisfaction of being re-

. some sixly or more strips of glass alout |

' nnpure blood

]

ported to the Admiralty for superior
eliiciency and of obizining a consider-
able pension 1 addition Lo his wages.

—

LOOK oUT

for Lreakers ahead when pimples, boils,
carbuncles and lhike manuestations of
i appear. They wouldn't
appear if your bleod were pure and your
system in the right condition. They
shew you what you need—a good blood-
purifer ; that's what you get when you
take Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discov-
ery.

It carries health with it. All Blood,
Skin and Scalp Dizease, from a common
blotch or eruption to the worst Scrof-
ula, ara cured by it. IL invigorates tLhe
liver, purifies and enriches the blood,
and rouses every organ into healthful
action. In the most stubborn forms
of Skin Diseases, such as Salt-rheumy
Eczema, Tetter. Erysipelas, Carbuncles,
and kindred ailments, and with Scrof-
ula in every shape, and all blood-tainta,
it effects perfect and permanent cures
ol Lhe worat cases.

— — . — ———

NO MISTAKE.

Lady—Ahem! There seems fto  be
some mistake. I advertised fora I'rench
maid.

Applicant=—Xo misthake, mum. Ii's a
Frinch maid Oi've been for foive months,
as the six childher Oi attended can tell

yez.

THE SECRET TOLD.

Why South American
Nervine Never Fails
to Cure. |

ery ; forty acres well laid-out grounds,

Nervous Prostration and Dyspep--
aia Log2 Their Terrors Under
Its Influence.

IT MUST CURE.
e
Cannot Do Anything Else.

i

The scerel of the wonderfuliy suececssful re-
sults that fellow the u-¢ of South American
Nervine is to ba found in the fact that this
medicine op erates dircctly, immedia‘e’y and
distinetively on the nervecentrésef thesystom,
Ouher medicines, becausa of 8yme stimuiating
clament they posszes<, willsometime givetem-
porary relief, butSouth Amorican Nervine cos
a'one acts ovon more specdily on the system
tanperhap: any other medicine. but it aets
lwstingly. =cience has proven. beyond any
arndventure, that the life fluid findsits origin
n these nerve centres,  [digestion. nervous-
ness, o debilitated conssitution, is only trifled
with wi en tho medicine n=ed gives but passing
ecanse for satislaction. This is never the case
with South American Nervine. It cwn be
¢ounted on eve,  time to e form aneflective

Cure.

is Cod-liver Oil
without the

P S
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PEARLS OF TRUTH.
Our dangers and delights are near
allies, from the same stem the rose and
prickle rise.—Shakspeare.

feam me e

L Em e —

HAVE YOU TASTED

SALADA

CEYLCR TEA.

You get all the
virtue of the oil.
You skip nothing

e ™ i@
I e ™ Nt @

fish-fat taste but the taste. _ I 1S Sold Galy
+ soc. and $1 oot all druggists. DELICIDYS. in Lead Packets
Zare S OUGLAS BROS, Slate, Gravel and metal
S roofers, metaliie ceilings, =ky igrniza,

i bubble till it o'errun the

i Hali'z Catarrh Cure.

THE MYSTERY OF PAIN,

Permitted ?

The Great Work That Is Belng Done by

Erichi Minds In Allevinting Hnman
suerine - A Case AfMording o Striking
Mlasiration.

From the Erin Advocale.

From the time when man [irst peo-
pled the earth down to the present
day, the mystery of pain has filled all
hearts with wonder ana terror. What
are its canses, why is it permitted, and
what its uses are in the great economy
of nature? All these questions men
have asked of themselves and of one
another, Lbut the gquestion bas found no
solution. All that ecan be done 13 Lo
devise ways of relieving physical suf-
fering.and minds have assisted tender
hearts in bringing aild to the afflicted
All the vast resources of nature's lab-
oratory hive been pressed into  ser-
viee Lo the end that tortured bLodies
might surceass from anguish,and know
the peace that only health can bring.
And what more natural than that these
poor victims of disease thus released
from suffering should desire to aid in
the extension of the knowledge of the
means whereby they have been bene-
Nitted?

—

Such a one is Miss Druscilla Shingler, |
of Erin, Ont., who tells a tale of pain |
endured through weary years, and ol |
final relief and cure through the use
of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, the greatest
medicine of the age. Miss Shingler |
says: Twelve years ago 1 became af- |
flicted with rheumatism, from whirh | |
have sulfered greatly, Two years |
later this trouble was uggruvutml Ly |
a growih which started in the Lhroat, ;
and which each vear became larger and '
larger, until it finally Dbecame so bad
that I could hardly obtain any sleep,
as when 1 would lie down it would fill |
my ihroat, causing a feeling of suffo-
cation. What I suffered is almost Le- |
yond description, and all the medi-
eal 2id 1 had did me no good, and 1 was
told that I could only hope for relief
through the medium of an operation. |
1 dreaded such a course and dechined
undergoing the operation. All this
time the rheamatism was takin i
firmer hold upon my system, and 1 felt
like giving up in despair. I lost the
power of my limbs and my hands got
=0 bad that 1 could scarcely hold any-

thing. At Lhis stage a friend, who
from personal experience had sirong
fzith in Dr. Williams' Pink Pills,

bought ma a supply and vrged me to
try them. I thought I felt an 1m-
provement after 1 had used a little
more thain a box, and after using them
for a few weeks ‘here was no longer
room to doubt that they were Lelping
me. I was taking the Pink Pills in the

" hope of finding relief from the rheuma-

tism, but to my great joy 1 found that
the medicine was not only driving this
painful malady from my system, but
was also driving away the growth in
my throat., The result was that after
1 i‘md used aboat 2 dozen boxes of Pink
Pills I was completely cured, and, al-
though a considerable time has now |
elapsed, I kave not had a recurrence of
either trouble, zn:d am enjoying the best
of health. For the help my statement
may be to others, I am only too glad
to add my testimeny to the long list
of wonderful cures, such as mine, that
have been wrought by the use of Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills.

T'his greatest of nineteenth century
medicines positively cures all troubles
arising from a disordered or weak state
of the blood, or shattered nerves. If
vou are feeling weak or depressed, Dr. |
Williamns' Pink Pills act as a prompt
tonie, and if seriously ill no other re-
medy can so promptly restore you to
health and strength.  The genuine Pink
Pilis are put up in round wooden boxes,
the wrapper round which bears the full
trade mark, “Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
for Pale People.” Do not be persuaded
to take some substitute.

STAID AWAY TOO LONG.
Siranger—ardon—my— my

ing speech, but—the fact is, [ been haf |

—1 hav been avay sow long [ haf a’most

forgot my natif language, |

;

Ah! Been many years in Europe, I
suppose ¥ P
No, I have living leen—I baf been |

living in Chicago.

e i a—

TO LEASE FOR SEASON

or term of years, that magnificent ho-
tel at St. Leon, elegantly furnished |
Lhroughout. Moest atiractive summer
resort in Canada. Source of the world-
renowned St. Leon Water, so noted for
its miraculous cure of disease, Accom-
modation for 3¢ guests; exquisite scen-

shaded with balsams and pines; most
desirable class of patrons; applicants
last vear exceeded accommodation.
Stabling for about 40 horses, coaches,
carriages, harness, saddles, ete, w;t]'.i'
first-class accommodation

ior same.
Laundries, carpenter shop, boathouses, |
bowling alley, swings, lawn tennis, Iul-!
liard, pool and bagatelle tables, hot!
water boilers, eight baths for hot or
cold water, waterworks throughout the |
building. Everything nccessary for a|
first-class summer resort om a large
seale. For further particulars apply Lo
6t. Leon Mineral Water Company (Ltd). |
Torcnto, Ont.

I have seen corruplion boill ana

stew . —Shaks-

peare,

How's This ?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Iteward for
any case of Crtarrh that can Lot be cured by

F. J. CHENEY & C0,, Props., Toledo, O.

We the uader-igped, bave known K. J.
l'.'_.’hl:j'll,‘,}' for the last 15 veurs, and believe Bim
perfectly honoralble inall bu-iness iran-actiong
und inancitly able tocarry out any ob.ijations
made by 1heir tirm, o
WEsT & TRUAX, Whole-ale Druggists, To-
ledo, O, =
WaLDIxG, Kixxax & Manviy, Wholcs
Lirugzgists, Toledo, Ohio. ;

Hali's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, sct-
ing direclly upun 1he plovd =hid mucols sur
faces of the system. Piiee Tde. per bollie
Sold by all Dropgists. Testimionials free.

I see there is no man but mqf' make
his paradise.—Beaumont and Fletcher.

Ask vour.physician, your droggist and
~1:-'r.u=§ r?undg ;ur.bnut Shiloh's Cure for
nsumption. They will recommend
itf
The fox barks pot when he would
the iamb.—Shakspeare.
Constipation causes more than half the
af

1 women. Karl's Clover Root Tea
iﬁ pleagant Cure for Constipation.

.o

(Ryckman's « sienay  Cure.

' with doctors and tried all kinds of medi-

s clothing for pet dogs are regularly is-

{ Lhe last item in its history was the cav-

| Fleischii:n 5 Yeast. ..., . ...

hesitat- |

sheet motal workers, 121 Adelaide W

SPEQIAL-- . Foralmived timg

Foral mited timg: T wi 1 in-

sert yourname in my Agents*

Directory, and ruarantee resull s, for six cents,
J. B. JOHN=0X, Bax 44, Bass River, N. 8,

Eﬂ-ﬂ-ﬂ_ .I.“_I;!-: to prurcliase wll kKinds

g _I'uru.-utu

———

for BRheum:atism

H .i-r-|=. I st g

Positive Cure

H"“. I.nr;llfﬁi!- PAID Stamups Look ugps old Jetters and setid e the
for  Bhalies o thie cuvelopes, stating what i W maat
A, fisr thyem ]:.l||r'|'::|,=!_'| al il wil, Now’ B
S. S. Ryckman, Dear Sir—I bad an | 9 wick, Newfoumilan, B tish Coluinbis, | nite
Btales, vte. JAMES EURKETT, W --:|.:||,|:|-- i

uleeraled leg for four years, Lrea

S B

bl Jordan Sts Torot i Loan

A Swrictly High Grade
Wheel at a MODERATE
PRICE. G.T. PENDRITH,
Manufacturer, 73 to Bl
Adelade Et.W.a. Toroots

cines. 1 was cured by two bLottles of
Kootenay Cure.

John Dawson., Esq., 5

- 77 John St. N., Hamlton.

Boston, July 10th, 1895.

Mr. 8. S, H]-":-'ik-m“-n* u‘i"mi_“'m?' ; Y7 - 'If,il"l:]l.:-l' de-criptive catalogie
Dear Sir: | have no hesitation 1n re- BAKERS- _ shout By
commending Kcolenay Cure as a great You can't “ﬂﬂ{fjl ﬂlﬂn&

e ord to do without therm.

C.T. Pendrith, M’fr.,

L s S be el S e

#7727 Rough on Rain.

-
-
o
&
e =

T eo 8] Adelsidess W

medical discovery and a first-class med-
TOEMSNTO, %T

icine for Itheumatism, Scrofula, Ecz-
emie or any Bload Disorder, as after
several olher medicines failed to give
aoy rehwef to my brother, who was suf-
fering from a very scvere attack of
Rheumatism, your medicine gave lim
almost instant relief and effected a
Cure. Your, etc.,
Alfred M. Taylor.
With Methyl, Dental Co., 181 Tremont
St., Boston, Mass.

: 1; 'I:T This new preparation when
i— i afrpeied toordinary clothing
i A 7 will ke it PERFECTLY
2, | BAINFROOF, und will not
et | miter Ty Pl or GIqeenra e
£ | af the poods. Invalushle to
! q'_'.-!i:-'l-’_ Eportsindn, Tammers
fand others, A fo tane
‘f_.l";l tailors am | FiksT - pass=
AGENTA,  Prepared for B,

W, HANNAH. Tourouts

NURSERY STGCK.

s e

sl

e

Fashion plates containing designs for

sued by some of Lthe Parisian tailors.

:FFLE, PEACH,
WIEHEN DBROOAMS STOP. EAR, CRAPE

: . PLUM, COOSEBERRY,
Fasterner—I understand the great CHERRY, CURRANT.

lapd boom at Dugout Cny has collaps-
e,

Westerner—Yes; no  use kKeeping it
poing any longer. All 1he land s now
owned Ly outsiders,

VERY LARCE STOCK
OF KATIVE TREER.

H.S.  EHURD

EURLIMCTOM, OMT.

WEST SHORE THROUGH SLEEPING
CAR TO NEW YORE. '
One of the handsomest sleeping ears
that had ever been turned out of the
factory 15 now running from Toronto to
New York without change via the pop-
ular West shore route. It is a bhuffet
car, and refreshments ean be obtained
en route, if desired., ‘This ear leaves
Union Station, Toronto, every day
except  Sunday, at 4.5 p. m., reaching
New York next morning at 10010 a. m.
Un Sundays the sleeper runs from Ham- !
ilton only, connecting with Lhe through
train from Torontoe, Call at any Grand
T'runk office in Toronto for information
or space in sleeping car. Reservations
can be made in advance if desired.
“To cave in" comes from the Eng-
lish coal mining regions. After a mine
had been worked out and abandoned,

SUFFER
The exeraciating paia of

RHEUMATIEM OR NEURALCIA
When you can Luy a boltie of
ETye's RARhoomnxxmontole
For 25 eeni= and have immediale reliel,

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS.
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Every
Woman

Sheuld Enjoy Life.
<} = How Manydo ?

e

ing in of the ground above. Muny sre miserable,

A stranger’s kindness oft exceeds 2 Sl WA Sttt
rr]il!hi'.'ﬁ,‘-.?llillll.[l_"tl'l”._ :--II..|:'L!I‘;I-l|r,_-_: .“:_.L., ul
1 : gy S IT IS WHONG. Th
Recipe—For Making a Delicious csiire ot Haoet, 431 thess
pooE W oo R LY ey,

[(TEH

Health Drink at Small Cost.

Adam=" Hoot Beer Extracy ... ane bottle
ciesecahnll neake
Sugar o AR i e T R two pounds
Lugewarm Water.. ... ............Twogalions

[¥ig=olve the sugar and vea<t in the waler,

il effecintely retn
5 the presl Wodsans

e s ACEER W

MILES' {Czn.} VECETAELE COMPLUND
ond Biles' Sanctive Wash.

add the cxiraet, and hottie; place in awarm, Pricas Toe and . Ther: npart tiativy and
Llace for twenty-fonr hours un'il it ferment- mincir Grdl ahkos xhe Nife ol the MLt S
then place en fce, when it wiil open sparkling worth Lising. Forsw'sbyall D oggists,

and delicious. Eap somtory rampdidel, = Womans Trius:ph,

Bopl frew ob ;1;*].-::.l.-!r1"-F-: ..l
g M. C°" NEDICINE O,
5= 8 St. Paul St., Mantreel.

"7 FOR TWENTY-SIX YEARS.

DUNN'S
BAKING
POWDER

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

LARGEST SALE 'N CANADA.

Webster's
Internationgis

The root beer ean he obiained inall drog
and grocery sioreg in Wan ! 25 ecent boltlesto
make two and five gallons,

The 5“”. of Cula is so fertile that in
s0Ine  =ecllons four Crofis a  Yearl are
rased.

Consumption, La Grippe, Pneumonia,
and all Throat and Lung diseases are
cared by Shiloh’s Cure.

Coneeit is to nature what paint is 1o
!:r,'l.u[}'; 1t 15 not only needless, bt
impairs what it would improve.—Pope.
Catarrh—Use Nasal Balm. Quick, posi-
ive cure. Soclhing, cleansing, healing.

When two discourse, if the one's
anger rise, the man who lets the con-
test fall is wise.—Plutarch.

Karl's Clover Root Tea isa sure cure
for Headache and Nervous Diseases.
Nothing relieves so quickly.

W. P.C s1).
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In Soap as well ' Sl S e e Q
as in everything else. L. Brene Court, 5o the ©Q
Old-fashioned Sozps and old- ":;:' 234 T BOATY af Fhe
fashioned drudging wash-days are not g roeniinoks. o
good enough for up-to-date people. L ® Warmiy s
No, they X ®) 17 Conimended EJI
ot l ght ("\. I‘ --‘; Fr K ',.
"Siﬂt un l C- 1-"_?-- .!_ el ; "-.,g
Brbviiine deidndan®i
"+ n Soap Cl § THE BEST_FOR EVERYSOCGDY
“~ BECAUSE

and are Keeping their homes clean,
bright and cheerful with very little
labor. To all who use this world-
famed Socap it means

LESS LABOR CREATER COMFORT
BOOKS FOR [ o Svery 12 Suanligli

wrappers sent to Lever

It is easy to flnd the word wanted.

It is easy to mscertain the proanunciatior,

It s casy to trace the growtih of a waord.

It is easv to I_ﬂ_:_rn what a word means.
WEBSTER THE STA

P The Toronto {:Ir.,*{;mﬁrﬁﬂ_ﬂﬂﬂﬂ.

The [nternntton:l '
e e T gy ssConbiE TecopT ioed
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WRAPPERS | Bros.. Lid,, Teronto, UORATY. the Intersia Ll «aiipina ¥ et AIIOHNT 3F

ill ERs | useful paper-bouna book () | & Feneralintonmuation 01 i ot value —dus 1t S

bars oty or & clodh-bound for S0 wrap-C | & 6. & €. MERRFAN CO., Publiskers,
? Q18 Springfield, Muss., 1.S.A.
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The meodern wheel for
modern wheelers—
the lightest of the

tearns
B icyc le strong-the strongest

AMERICAN RATTAN CO., TorRoNTO, Onr.

CANADIAN SCLLING AGENTS

GENTS" FRAME.

Have many important improvements, cover
and found in no other wheel.

Absolutely Dust Prool.
Absolutely 0il Proof.

! ed by patents
They are :—
They are all fitted with Messinges

Absolutely ~True Bearings, Morse | 5_1dd les, the most expensive and best
Roller Chain, requires no oil. j saddle ever placed on the market. They
Cyclodial Sprockets, Pedals dust proof | are worth two of any wheel. They are

at both ends. f s
Interchangeable Sprockets, Reversible | S rcd Lo 83 and ride as easy as others
Handle. at (3. Send 3-cent stamp for czia

Crank Bearings removed wilhout dis- | logue.

turbing adjustment or balls. | MANUFACTURED BY

Canadian Typograph Co. (Ltd.) Windsor, Ont.




