THE VICARS GOVERNESS

cause you were the bride.,” )
“Did you hold aloofi” says Georgie,
with wondering eyes. “Did our mar-
riage displease 3jouf I never knew;
Dorian never told me.” Then, with

CHAPTER XXVIIL (Continued).

Dorian grows moody and irritable
and narses his wrongs in sullen mor-
g He will shoot whole days sudden unexpected bitterness, “Hall

without a companion, or go for long . ) res are of no use. Why did you
purposeless rides across country, onl¥ pot forbid the weddin altogetberf
to return at nightfall weary and sick That would bave been the wisest and
s - “I dom't think I quite follow you,”
Grief is a stone that bears oOR® g Tord Sartoris, in a troubled tome.
down.” To Dorian, all the world seems *“Am [ to understand you alread{* reé-
going wrong: his whole life is a fail- Bret your marriage! Do not tell me
fiantly. His tone has angered her,
trust him. and willingly lend an open though why, she would have found a
a0 tha shameleas -stm'f anlucky difficulty in explaining. “You are his
Fate has coined for him. “why should you not know? Why am
As for Georgie, she grows pale and [ always to pretend happiness that I
never (eely”
From being a gay. merry, happy little “Do you know what your words con-
Ei-l'I. “‘ith "thﬂ éun L'I.P'Dl'l h.i"ir h{'a.rt." h'l."' Eﬂn_ EXDTESSE, s
as Bailey so sweetly expresses it, she "I th;nk ffuh s-‘l.,v?ltha girl, l‘gallf [ms&
¥ a ' s1onate ¥, and then abe turos aside, an
hes changed into a woman, cold anc moves as though she would leave him.
settled reserve. ' a low voice full of pain. "And yet I
Now and again small scenes occur be- cannot believe he is unkind to you."
tween them that only render matters Unkind? No,” with a little scorn-
more intolerable. For instance, com-
ing. Georgie, meeting the man
brings the letters, takes them from
him, and, dividing them. comes upon
one directed to Dorian, in an unmis
London post-mark which she throwsac-
ress the table to her husband.
Something in the quickness of ber ac-
tion makes him raise his head to look
eyes, he sees that they are full of pas-
sionate distrust, and at once reads ber
thoughts aright. His brow darkens,
and, rising, he goes over to her, and
sire to conciliate, but most untenderly.
“It is impossible you can accuse me
of this thing,” he says, his voice low
and angry.
she, with cold disdain. “Remove your
bands, Dorian: they burt m_e."
“At least you shall be eonvinced that
iz this instance. as in all the others,
Still holding her hands, he compels
her to listen to him while he reads
aloud a letter from the wife of one of
his tenants who has gone to town on
bhim on the mattar.
Such scenes only help to make more
wide the breach between them. Per-
heps. bad Georgie learned to love her
have been well; but the vague feeling
of regard she had entertained for him
(that, during the early days of their
wadded life, had been slowly ripenmng
to perfect itself) at the first check had
iven in, and fallen—hurt to death—
neath the terrible attack it had sus-
talned.
at times, and, with passionate earnest-
ness, tries teo live down the gnawing
emptiness of heart that is withering
her young life. All night long, some-
for the dawn, and longing prayerfully
for some change in her present stag-
nation. )
And. even if she can summon sleep
rives from it. Bad dreams, and sad as
had. harass and perplex ber. until she
is thankful when her lids unclose and
she feels at least she is free of the
ment since.
“Thou hast been called, Osleep! the
friend of woe;
But, ‘tis the happy that have called thee

at heart kindest thing, both for him and me."”
that."

earth—Lord Sartoris and his wife— dis-
uncle,” she says, with some warmth;

thin. and altogetber unlike herself.
vey?” says Sartoris, more shocked than

self contained, with a manner full uf: “This is terrible.” says Sartoris, in

ing into the breakfast room one morn-

takable woman's hand, bearing the

at her. Catcbing the expression of her

takes her hand in his, not with a de-

“Few things are impoasible,” returns

vou have wronged me.”

Jaw bosiness and who has written to

husband before her marriage, all might

into honest love, not having had time

She fights and battles with herself

times she lies awake. waiting weanly

to her aid, small is the benefit she de-

horrors that threatened her

m]ll

CHAPTER XXIX.

“The waves of a mighty sorrow

Have whelmed the pearl of my life;
And there cometh to me no morrow

Shall solace this desolate strife,
- - ] - -
“Gone are the last faint flashes,

Set in the sun of many vears,
And over a few poor ashes

1 sit 1n darkness and tears.

Gerald Massey.

All night the rain had fallen unceas-
ingly; now the sun shines forth again,
as though forgeiting that excessive
mosture has nundated the guiet un-
complaining earth.

languid because it comes nol.

“Mboist, bright, and green, the land-
scape laughs around:
Full swell the woods.”

Evervthing is richer for the welcome |

drops that fell last night. “"The ver:r'
earth, the steamy air, is all with frag- |
rance rife;” the flowers lift up their |
heads and {ling their perfume broadeast .
| past one o'clock,

upon the flying wind;

within buds
Was wont to swell,
Orient pearls,
Stood now within
ets’ eyes.
Like tears that did their own disgrace
bewall."
Georgie. with scarcely any heart to see
their beauty, passes by them, and walks
on until she reaches that part of Hythe
wood that adjoins their own. As she
m&u them, the gentle deer raise their
ds and sniff ar her, and, with their
wild eyves, entreat her to go by and
take no notice of them.
Auntumn, with his “gold hand,” is

‘Gilding the falling leaf.

like round and

Bringing up winter to fulfill the year, |

Bearing upon his back the riped sheaf.”
All pature seems lovely, and, in color-
ing. in“ense. To look upon it is to have
one’s heart widen and grow stronger

and greater as its divinity fills one’s |

soul to overflowing., Yet to Georgie the
bour gives no joy; with lowered head
and dejected mien she goes, scarce
heeding the glowing tints that meet her
on every sule. It 1= as though she tells
berself the world'as beauty can avail her
nothing, as. be the day

“Foul, or even fair,
Methinks her heart's

with some care.”

joy is stained

Crossing a little brook that is hab- |

bling merrily, she enters the land of
Hythe, and, as she torns a corner (all

rock, and covered with quaint ferns and -

tender mosses), she comes face to [ace
with an old man. tall and lecr, who is
standing by a pool, planted by nature
in a piece of granite.

He 15 not altogether unkpown to her.
At church she has seen him twice, and
once in the village., though she has
never been introduced to him, has
naver mterchanged a single word with
bim; it is Lord Sartoris.

He gazes at her intently. Perhaps he
too knows who she is, but, if so, he
makes no sign. Al last, unable to bear
the sllence any longer, she says, naiv-
al,f and very gently —

‘I thought you were in Paris.”

At this extraordinary remark from
a woman he has pnever spoken to be-

fore, Sartoris lifts his brows, and re-|
her. if possibly, more curiously.
“So I wa2s;” h- say=; “but I cam~ home |

yesterday.” Then, “And you are Dor-
an’s wiled”
Her brows grow clouded.

“Yes,” she says, and no more, and

tarning aside, pulls to pieces the flow- |

ering grasses that grow on her right
hnng

“I suppose 1 am unwelcome in your
sight,” says the old man, noting ber
reserve. “Yet, if, at the time of your
marriage, [ beld aloof, it was not be-

who

a mo- |

| less marriage.

ful smile: “I hear no harsh words, my
lightest wish is law, yet the veriest
beggar that erawls the road is happier
than I am."

“It seems impossible,” says Sartoris,
quietly. looking intently at her flower-
like face and lovely wistful eyes,—"see-
ing vou it seems impossible to me that
he can do anything but love you.”

“Do not profane the words,” she says,
quickly. Then she pauses, as though
afraid to continue, and presently says,
in & broken volce, “Am I—the only wo-
man he has—loved?"

Something in the suppressed passion
of her tone tells Lord Sartoris that she
too 13 1n possession ol the secret that
for months has embittered his life. This
discovery is horrible to him.

“Who bas been cruel enough to make
vou wise on that subject?” he says, im-
pulsively, and therefore unwisely. .

Georgie turns upon him eyes bril-
liant with despair and grief. “So"—
she says vehemently—"it 18 the world's
talk. You Enow 1t; it 18, 1ndead, com-
mon property. this disgraceful story.”
Something within ber chokes her words:
she can say no more. Passion over-
comes her, and want of hope. and grief,
too deep for expression. The gentle
wells that nature supplies are dead
within bher, her aves, hot and burning,
conceal no water wherewith to cool the
fever that consumes them.

“You are a stranger to me," she says
presently. “Yet to you 1 bave laid bare
my thoughts. You think, lpcrhuw, I
am one to parade my griefs, but it is
not so; 1 would have you—"'

“I believe you,”” he interrupts ‘her
hastily. He can bardly do otherwise,
she 18 looking so little, so fragile, with
her quivering lips., and ber childish,
pleading eyes, and plaintive voice.

“Take courage,” he says softly, “you
are young, good days may be in store
for vou; but with me it is differant. I
am on the verge of the grave—am go-
ing down into it with no cne tosocothe
or comfort my declining years. Dorian
was my one thought, you can never
Enow how [ planped, and lived, and
dreamed [or him alone; and see« how he
has rewarded me! For youth thera is
a future, and in that thought alone lies
hope; for age there is mothing but the
flying present, and even that for me
has lost its sweetness. 1 have staked
my all, and—Ilost, surely, of we two, I
should ba the most miserabla.”

“Is that your beliel? says DMrs.
Branscombe, mournfully. “Forgive me
if 1 say I think you wrong. You have
but a little time to endure your grief,
I have my life, and perbaps”—pathet-
ically—"it will be a long one. To
know I must live under his roof, and
feel myself indebted to him for every-
thing | may want, for many years, is
very bitter to me.”

Sartoris 18 cut to the heart: that it
should bave gone so {ar that she should
shrink from ﬂ-ﬂ{:ﬂ?tlﬂg‘ anything at Dor-
ian's hands galls bhim, sorely. And
what a gentle, tender boy he used to
be, and how incapable of a dishonest
thought or action! At least, some-
thing should be done for his wife,—this
girl who has grown tired and saddened
and out of all heart since her luck-
He looks at her again
keenly, and tells himself she is sweet

| enough to keeg any man at her side,

s0 dainty sbe shows in her simple linen
gown, with its soft Quakerish frillings
at the throat and wrists. A sudden
thought at last strikes him.

“I am glad I have met you,” he says,
quietly. "By and by, perbaps, we shall
learn to be good friends. In the mean
time will you do me a small f{avor?
will you come up to Hythe on Thurs-
day at one o'clock?”

The “windy night™ § :
has not produced a “rainy morrow.” on | intense surprise she feels at this re-
the contrary, the world seems athirst |

for drink again. and is looking pale and |

the pretty flower- '

: e -

| great

“If you want me to come,” says Geor-
gie, Letraying through her eyes the

quest,

~ "Thank you. And will you give Dor-
mn a wrillen message from mef"”
"1 will,”” she says again.
ing a leaf from his pocket-book, he
writes as follows:

“\When last we parted it was with
the expressed determination on your
part never again to enter my doors un-
til such time as [ should send for vou.
I do 20 now, and beg you will come
up to Hyithe on Thursday next at half-

ive you my word

your presence. | g
onger than is abso-

not to detain you

| lutely necessary.”

Folding up this note, he gives it to
her, and pressing her hand warmly,
parts from ber, and goes back to Hythe.

When, in answer to his uncle's sum-
mons, Dorian walks into the library at
Hvthe on Thursday afternoon. he is

' both astonished and disconcerted to
. find his wile there before him.

m. She had
given the letter not to him. but to
'one of the men-servants to deliver to
bim, so that be is still in ulter ignor-
| ance of her meeting in the wood with
his uncle.
“You heret” he says to ber, after he
has acknowledged Lord sartoris's pres-
| ence by the coldest and baughtiest of
salutations.
She svys, “Yes,” 1n a low tone, with-
, oul raising her eyes.

“[ was not aware that you and Lord
| Sartoris were on such intimate terms.”
| “"We met by chance last Monday for
 the first time."” returns she, still with-
out troubling hersell to turn her eyes
in his direction,

“You will ‘sit down?" says Sartoris,
nervously pushing a chair toward him.
Dorian is looking so pale and haggard,

A

And tear- |

1

woesl" uuﬁ!_l Dorian, slewly, utier con-
tempt in his tone and an ominous light
in his eyes. :

"}i’uu wr-l:ng lﬁrt Dorian,” uﬂp‘;’_l;ﬂ
uncie, tly. "It s not as you repre=
sant lt'.;ﬂit was by the merest chance
I discovered your wife would feel hap-
pier if more her own mistress."” k

“And by what right, may 1 inquire,
do you seek to come between my wife
and me §" says Dorian, white with ang-
er, standing, tall and strong, Wit
his arms folded and his eyes fixed up-
on his upcle. “Is it not my part to sup-
port and keep her? Whose duty is it,
if not mine? [ wish to know why you,
of all men, have dared to interfere.

“l have not come between you;
seek no such ungracious part,” replies
Sartoris, with quiet dignit{l. “] am
only doing now what I should have done
on her marriage morning had —
things been different.”

“It seems to me that I am brought
up here as a criminal before my judge
and accuser,” says Branscombe, very
bitterly. “Let me at least have the
small satisfaction of knowing of what
it is I am accused, — wherein lies my
orime. Speak.” he says, turning qud-
denly to his wife.

She is awed more than she cares to
confess by his manner, which is differ-
ent [rom anything she has ever seen
in_him before. The kind-hearted, easy-
going Dorian is gone, leaving a stern,
passionate, disappointed man in his
place,

"Have [ ill-used youf” he goes on,
vehemently., “Have I spoken harsh
words to you, or thwarted you in any

way? Ever since the first hour that
saW you wife have [ refused to
rant your lightest wish? Speak, and

el us hear the truth of this matter.
I am a bad husband, you say,—so in-
famous that it is impossible for you to
receive even the common necessaries of
life at my bands! How have I failed
ln my duty toward youf”

“In none of the outward obeervances,”
she says, faintly. “And yet you have
broken my heart!"

There is a pause. And then Dorian
laughs aloud,~a terrible, sneering, em-
bittered laugh, that strikes ocold on
the hearts of the hearers.

“Your heart!” he says, witheringly.
“"Why, suppesing for courtesy's sake
you did possess such an inconvenient
and unfashionable appendage, it would
be still absurd to accuse me of having
broken it, as it has never been for five
minuates In my possession.'’
~ Taking out his watch, he examines
it leisurely. Then with an utter
change of manner.addressing Lord Sar-
toris, he says, with cold and studied
politeness—

“If you have quite done with me, I
shall be glad, as I have another ap-
polatment at three.”

“I bhave quite done.” says his uncle,
wistfully, looking earnestly at the
handsome face before him that shows
no sign of feeling whatscever., 1
thank you muech for having so far oblig-

ed me."”

. "Pray do not mention it. Good-morn-
g™

_ "Good-morning.” says Sartoris, wear-
ily. And Branscombe, bowing careless-
ly. leaves the room without another

word.
When he has gone, Georgie, pale and

her hand upon his arm.

“He hates me. He will not even look
at me,” she says, passionately.
was it he said,
Ah! what would I not give to be able
to_prove his words truei”

She bursts into tears, and sobs long
and bitterly. :

“Tears are idle."” says Sartoris, sadly.
“Have you yet to learn that? Take
comfort from the thought that all
things have an end.”

(To be Continued.)

| —

A NEW DISEASE,

Street car conductors have as much
right te develop new diseases as work-
ers in any other industry. This is evi-
dently recognized, for a new disease
not down in the latest pathological cat-
alogue, has been found f{or them. It
15 said that on a particular streetcar
line the conductors frequently repori-
ed a swelling of the eyes, accompanied

by partial blindness. One of the men,
who WS S0 bad that he had to under-
go medical treatment, recalled the faect

| energy
' race, says Pearson’'s Weekly.

[.

 abolished.
| sixfold.
[ should not troublae

#and that same dew, which sometime you 5o far, but that business demands

that from time to time his hands grew
black from contact with the brass rail-
111? of the cars when he jumped on and
off. In windy weather he had to wipe
his eyes more or less, to brush away
the moisture. He came to the conclu-
sion that the contact with the rail was
the cause of the trouble. He was treat-
ed for metallic poisoning, and recovered
without difficulty. He has since worn
gloves, nnd has had no recurrence of
the ailment.

DEVELOPMENT OF INDIA.

India is a wonderful example of the
and enterprise of the British
At the

beginning of the last century, hefore
the Brilish became the ruling Wer,
the country did mot produce £3,000,000
a year of staples for exportation. Dur-
ing the first three-quarters of a cen-
tury of our rule exports slowly rose to
about 250,000,000 in 1834. Since that
date the old inland duties and other
restrictions on Indian trade have been

Exports have multiplied
In 1850 lndia sold to foreign
nations £330,000,000 worth of strictly In-
dian produce, which the Indian hus-

bandman had raised, and for which he |
court martial of DMontpellier, reads a

trade of India, including exports and |

was paid, and in that vear the total

. imports, exceeded $610,000,000.

: s0 unlike himself, that the old man's |

' heart dies within him. What
davs" has he not f[allen on!

must,
promise mot to detain me longer than
you can help.”

“Nor shall I.

tion to settle upon your wife the sum !
of twenty thousand pounds, to be used
for her own exclusive benefit, to be |
hers absolutely to do with as may seem |
best to her.”

“May | ask what has put this quixotic
idea into vour head?" asks Dorian, in
a curious tone. !

(*eorgie, who, up to this, has beem |
so astounded at the disclosure of the
earl’'s acheme as to be unable to collect |
her .deas. now feels a sudden light |
break in upon her. She rises to her
feet, and comes a little forward, and,
for the first time since his entrance,
turns to confront her hushand.

“Let me tell you,” she says, silencing
Lord Sartoris by a gquick motion of the
hand. “"On Monday I told your uncle
bow—how I hated being indebted to
you for eversthing I may require. And
he has thought of this plan, out of his
\ kindness,” turning eyes dark
with tears upon Lord Sartoris,—"to ren-
der me more independent. T thank
you,” she siys, going up to Sartoria

and slipping her ioy cold little hands
inte his. “but it is far—far too much.”

“So you have been regaling Lord Sar-
toris (an uttler stranger to you) with

[ have sent for you to- |
day to let you know of my determina~ |

“F‘.il |

“No, thank you; I prefer standing. I |
however, remind you of your |

|
i

His face was of the doubtful kind that
wins the eye and not the mind.—Scott, !

Al
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Weak, Tired, Nervous

Women, who seem to be all worn
out, will find in purified blood, made

rilla, permanent relief and strength.
The following is from a well known
nurse:

“1 have suffered for years with female
complaints and kidney troubles and I

They Said Mr. Reuben Petch Was Per-
manently Disabled.

They Apparently HMad Good Gromads for
Thelr Report and on the strength of if
He was PPald a 51500 Dlsability Insnr
ance— Anoiher Case in Which Dr. Wil-
liams® Pink Piils Have Brought Health
After all Other Means Falled.

From the Meaford Monitor.

Mr. Reuben Petch is a resident of
Griersville who has been known to the
editor of the Monitor for a consider-
able number of years. For several
mrﬂ Mr. Petch has been in bad health,

been an inlense sufferer and was
declared incurable by a number of phy-
sicians and wak paid a disability insur-
ance of §1,500. Lately, to the astonish-
ment of those who had known that he
was &r;muumwd incurable, Mr., Petch
has n brouzht back almost to his
former health. This restoration he at-
tributes to the use of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, and knowing that his story
would interest the readers of the Mon-
itor, a reporter was sent to interview
him. The following is Mr. Petch's nar-
rative as given the reporter:

“I had been sick for some years, I
consulted in that time with no less than
Bix of the best physicians I could find,
but none seemed to help me so far as
medicine was concerned. My limbs and
body were puffed or bloated so 1 could
not et my clothes on. I had lost the
use of my limbs entirely. When T be-
gan taking Dr. Williams' Pink Pills I

could not dress myself and had not
dressed myself for two years previous.
I could not even open my mﬂu!l[: enough
to receive any solid food, and I had to
be fed with a spoon. I seemed to have
lockjaw, 1 could not get up or down
the doorsteps, and if I fell down I had
to lie there until I was helped up. I
could not get around without a cane
and a erutech. My flesh seemed fo be
dead. You migzht have made a pincush-
ion of me and | would feel no hurt. The
doctors told me 1 could never
el better. They said had pal-
s¥ on one side, caused by spinal
sclerosia, the effect of la grippa. Yon
might roast me and I would not sweat.
1 was a member of the Mutual Aid As-
sociation of Toronto, and, as under
their rules [ was entitled to a disabil-

trembling, turns to Sartoris and lays | ity insurance, I made application for it.

I was examined by two dootors on be-
half of the Association and pronouncs

“What | ed permanently disabled and was in
that [ had no heart? | due time paid my disability insurance

of 81,500, This was aboulL two years
-::f:-.rlr I first took sick. Things went
on in this way for a considerable per-
'me and my helplessness was, if any-
thing, on Lhe increase. [ was contin-
ually reading alout the cures through

| the use of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. and

at last determined to try them. Afts
er using four or five boxes there was
a change. It first made itselfi mani-
fest by my beginning to sweat freely.
I made up my mind to give them a
thorough trial and to my surprise I
have gained in health and strength ever
alnee. | take no other medicine except
Pink Pills. I began taking them when
all other medicines and the doctors fail-
ed to do me any good. 1 could not get
off my chair without hflg. I never ex-
pected to get better but Pink Pills
have rescued me from a living death,
and now | am happy to say I can work
and walk and get around finely. 1
eat heartily, sleep soundly, and feel
like 2 new man, and [ aseriba the
cause entirely to Dr. Williams' Pink
Fills., | cannot say too much in their

| praise¢ and recommend them highly to

all similarly afflicted.” s

The above is Mr. Petch's ungarnishe=
ed statement ol his case and we might
| aulid, we know him to be a respeatable,
reliable gentleman, who has no in-
terest 1n making the stalement only to
do good to otherz who might become
afflicted as he was.

This stron testimony proves Lhe
claim made that Dr. Williams' Pink
Pilla cure when other medicines fail,
and that they deserve to rank as the
greatest discovery of modern medical
\Sl:i.t"nl.':l‘. The public should always be
on their guard against imitations and

substitutes, which some unscrupulous
dealars for the sake of extra profit,
urge upon purchasers., There 1s no

other remedy “just the same as™ or
“just as good” as Dr. Williams® FPink

1lls and the genuine always have the
full trade mark, Dr. Williams' Pink

! Pills for Pale People, on the wrapper

around every box.

ROMANCE OF A FRENCH SOLDIER

—

Peservied Twice for Love of 1 YWoman, and
Twice Bepented and Surrendered.

The story of a French soldier named
Massiault, recently acquitied by the

little like & romance. Young Mas-
siault enlisted in 1882 in the Ninety-first
| Regiment of infantry at Mezieres. He
proved anexcellent soldier, and was pro-
moted successively to the grades of cor-
poral, sergeant, sergeant-major, and

adjutant. In 1848 he was a pupil in the
Adminisration school, and was on the
point of being again promoted when he
 made the acquamtance of a young wo-
| man, with whom he fell desperately in
| love. To the astonishment of all, he de-
' serted and ran away with her to Bel-
guum. A few months later he returned
' to Mezieres and gave himsell up. He
| was tried by court martial, sentenced
! to four years' hard labor, and to be re-
duced to the ranks on the expiration of
his term of punishment. Under the
amnesty law of 1889 he was released
and was incorporated in the 100th Re-
gument garrison al Narbonne. The
military authorities doubtless imagin-
| ed that by sending him to the other end

that bewitched him.

rarrived at Narbonne. Once more he
' to Spain. This  second desertion was
aggravated by the fact that he carried
. off his uniform and arms.

! Not daring to return to France, he

THE DOCTORS WERE WRONG.{

tains its oxygen from the air, and
heat is produced. It warms, nour-

©
u
=
S cod-liver oil ob-
-
% ishes, invigorates, gives good

fuel-foods. The | with Hypophosphites

blood, and forti-

fies against the
fercing Wi

of fall and winter. The Hypo-

phosphites tonc up the nervous

system and improve digestion.

B, and #1.00

[[Scott’s Emulsion prevents colds, coughs, consumption aad gencral debility. {fdmgguie

]
Positive Cure for Rhemmalism

and Paralysis.
—_—
Niagara Falls, Canada, June 17th, 1895.
Mr. S. S. Ryckman, M. P., Hamilton.

Dear Sir: After examining & very
pavere sufferer from Rheumatism, also
a had case of blood disorder and skin
disease, I have no hesitation in Teécom-
mending your medicine as an Al

article. Y espectiully,
o ours renegtoloney.

Mrs. Spedley,

108 Mary St. Hamilton. _
Cured of Rheumatism by taking two

bottles of Ryckman’'s Kootenay Cure.
tenay Cure.

Henry Thompson, Esq., J
Flamboro Honse, Merrick St., Hamilton

Cured of Rheumatism by one bottle
of Ryckman's Kootenay Cure.

Mrs. Stiles Stevens, ]

211 John St. N., Hamlton.
Rheumatism cured by one bottle of
Eootenay Cure.

———

Frank England, Esq., )

163 James St. N.. Hamilton.
Cured of Rheumatism by one bottle
of Kootenay Cure.
J. G. Weir, Esq., E

58 West Ave., N., HamtlLun..

Dyspepsia cured by Ryckman's Eoo-

tenay Cure.

UNDER QUEEN VICTORIA.

During the 50 years succeeding her
accession, the area governed bY Que.eu
Victoria, exclusive of Great Britain,
inereased from 1,100,000 to 8,400,000

sguare miles; the European population
of the colonies increased from 3.’][-:"“1"
000 to 10.000,000: the colored population
from 9,800,000 111{‘.-"{"-.:'1{“].!]4}5]‘. :miii :..::'FE
statle revenues of possessions Deyonc
seas grew from £24,000,000 to £122,000,-
000 & year.

NATURE'S METHOD OF CURING
KIDNEY DISEASE.

%ot by Pilis and Pewders, bui In Dis-
solvimg the HStomy Substances That
Prove the Renl Hool of the Troable.

Everybody is talking about the pre-
valence of Kidney Disease. Bright's di-
sease, Diabetes and other forms of kid-
ney trouble, are striking at all kinds
and conditions of people. It 1s non-
sense to say that these conditions are
incurable. The trouble is in trifling
with the disease and emploving pills and
powders and other nostrums, that are
wholly lacking in the elements that are
necessary to a cure. Where South Am-
erican Kidney Cure has been used it is
a rare exception that a cure is not effee-
ted. It cures the most aggravated cases,
bacause it is a solvent that removes the
uric acid and hardened particles that

ather in the kidneys and blood. As
Mr. Frank 5. Emerick, of Alvinston,
Ont., who suffered intense pain from
kidney trouble for two years, says:
“In a few hours from taking the first
dose I began to find relief, and as a re-
sult of four battles I am to-day com-

pletely well."

A roiten cause abides no handling.—
Shakspeare.

Uncle Hiram Lester, of Henry coun-
ty, Ga., is said to be now in his 120th

MONTREAL EAST FALLS INTO 1INE.

—

An Imporiant Riatement from Alphonse T.
Lepine, M, P

Of the many wise acts of the member
in the House of Commons for Montreal
East, it is a gquestion whether any 1s
more widely important than his endors-
ation of the good effects that come from
the use of Dr. Agnew's Catarrhal Powd-
er. Mr. Lepine has used this medicine
himself, and found that it gave all the
relief in the case of catarrh that 1t
promises. The results accomplished by
this medicine are simply wonderful. In
Toronto there is the case of Captain
Ben Connor, of 198 Berkeley street, who
was cured of catarrhal deafness of
twelve years' standing by the use of
this medicine. It relieves in ten min-
utes. Sold by all druggists. Sample
bottle and blower sent by 5. G. Detch-
on, 44 Church street, Toronto, on re-
ceipt of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

 —————

YOAT. - '
He that's liberal to all alike, may do

a good by chance, but never out of judg-

ment.—Beaumont and Fletcher.

WEST SHORE TEROUGH SLEEPING
CAR TO NEW YOREK.

One of the handsomest sleeping cars
that had ever been turned out of the
factory is mow running from Toronto to
New York without change via the pop-
ular West shore route. It is a buffet
car, and refreshments can be obtained
en route, if desired. This car leaves
Union Station, Toronto, every day
except Sunday, at 4.55 p. m., reaching

-

Ryckman's Kootenay Cure, |

| complexion.

TO LEASE FOR SEASON

or term of years, that magnificent ho-
tel at St. Leon, elegantly furnished
throughout. Most attiractive summer

renowned St. Leon Water, so noted for
1ts miraculous cure of disease. Accomn-
modation for 300 guests; exquisite scen-

applicants

desirable class of patrons;
accommodation.

last year excasded
carriages, harness, saddles, ete., with |
first-class accommodation ifor same.
Laundries, carpenter shop, boathouses, |
bowling alley, swings, lawn tennis, bil-
liard, ol
water boilers, eight baths for hot or!
cold water, waterworks throughout the
building. Ewverything necessary for a|
first-class summer resort on a large.
scale. For further particulars apply to|
Bt. Leon Mineral Water Company (Ltd).
Toronto, Ont.

Before man made us ecitizens, great
Nature made us men.—Lowell.

CAN THE HEART BE PHOTO-
GRAPHED ?

—

Biseases Cured.

In the wonderful experiments being |
made at the present time it has not vet |
been demonstrated that the heart bas
actually been photographed. It is a
question if this 15 pnecessary, despite the
terrible prevalence of heart disease. In
Dr. Agnew's Cure for the Heart is a
remedy that goes at once to the dis-
ease, as certainly as if the particular
spot had been photographed by the new
19th century process. James Allen, of
St. Stephen, N. B., who bad bwen trou-
bled with severa palpitation of the
heart for years, says that before he
took half a bottla he was feeling bet-
ter, and to-day is a sound man, though
using only one botftle of this remedy.

e R — e

A brave man is clear in his discourse,
and keepe close to truth.—Aristotle.

Recipe—For Making a Delicious
Health Drink at Small Cost.

Adams’ oot r Extract...cc0ces one hottle
Flaischmenn's Yeast. ... covescnnnnes Jalf s cake
Sugar. sssmensas - bW0 pounds

Luzoewarm Water...........u-.....0w0 gallons

Dis=olve the sugar and veast in the water,
add the extract, and botile ;: place in awarm,
place for twanty-four hours unidl it ferments
then place on ice, when it will open sparkling
and delicious,

The root beer can be oblained ipall drug
and grocery store in l0and 25 cent bottlesto
make two and five gailons,

— e g e A e
A noble cause doth esse mucha griev-
eous case.—Sir P. Sidney.

How's This?

Wa offer One Hundred Dollare Reward for
any case of Casarrh that can cot be cured by
Hall's Catarrh Cure.

F. J.CHENEY & CA_, Props., Toledo, G.

We the undersigned, have known F. J.
Cheney for the lass 18 {m snd believe him
perfectly henorable in all businesa Lranssctions
and flanncially able to carry out any obligations
made by thelr firm, K
WEeT & Trvax, Wholesale Druggiste, To- |

lede, Q. :
WaLnixg, Emwnax & Mairvix, Wholesale

io.
Dﬂﬁﬁﬁﬂ?&nﬁ I“n taken internally, act
ing directly upen the pjocd amd muoous sur
faces of the system. Pricc T5c, per botile
Sold by all Droggista. Tes. monials free.

God hath yok'd to guilt her pale tor-
mentor—misery.—Bryant.

Diseased blood, constipation, and
kidney, liver and bowel troubles arel
cured by Karl's Clover Hoot Tea.

The best hearts, Trim, are ever the
bravest, replied my Uncle Tobhr.—Sterne. |

Earl's Clover Root Tea purifies the
blood and gives a clear and beautiful

Ww. P.C S1L
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HAS NO EQUAL « » »
For purity

For cleansing power
For taking out dirt
For dissolving grease
For saving clothes
For preserving hands

These are some of the
reascns why . . .

*SUNLICHT”

Saap has the largest sale
in the world, 2o

has been awarded 27
Gold Medals and other
bonors.
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o
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New York next morning at 10.10 a. m.
On Sundays the slesper runs from Ham-
ilton only, conpecting with the through
train from Toronto. Call at any Grand
Trunk office in Toronto for information
or s in sleeping car. Reservations
can made in advance if desired.
“To cave in" comes from the Eng-

lish coal mining regions.

the last item in its history was the cav-
ing in of the ground above.

OBJECTIVE NOT SUGGESTIVE.

M. Wallace—Is your sister Alice ap
obliging girl?

of France they wollld place him out of | PLALEK
the reach of the influence of the beauty IL I don't like.

deserted and went with her, this time |
. Grath : -
| months ago 1 was afflicted with rheu-

' vice of the

stand it any longer,so he returned to
Marseilles, where '

Foreign Legion for five |

Willie—Obliging ain't no name for it.
She's all 1he time obliging me to do what

But in this they were mistaken. g._:hgrhlml Words from Hamilton EHegarding
found out where he was, and soon she |

ithe Grent Bemedy Which Unrees Bheus
tiaticm In @ue o Theee Days,

Mrs. Phillips, sr., porner Hunter and
strepts, Hamilion: “=everal

atiasm, which completely erippled me.

\ . . return to i South Ameriran Rheumatic Cure being
rich and healthy by Hood's Barsapa- ' led a miserable life in Spain for eigh- | recommended to ma, | }l-rrm'urs-d a hottle, !
teen months, but at last he could not | and obtained perfect re

few doses, It 158 without doubt the

he entered the ser-| quickest relief for rheumatism I have

ever seen, and [ heartily recommend it

years under the false name of Stoock. ' to all sufferers from this disease.”

He was sent off to Tonquin, where once |

more be proved himself to he a good |

have had a great deal of medical advice soldier, and rapidly regained the galons

during that time, but have received littl- of corporal,
| or no benefit. A triend advised me to take | T HIOF

Hood's Sarsaparilia and I began to use it,
together with Hood’s Pllls. have real-
jzed more henefit from these medicines
than from anythin
From my personal experience I belleve
Hood's Sarsaparilla to be a most complets
blood parifier.” M=s. C. CROMPTON, Tl
Comberland St., Toronto, Ontarlo.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Is the Only

True Bloed Purifier
Prominently in the pablic eye today.
Hood’s Pills 5 o

a history ufla.ll our private griefs and
I

sergeant, and

But the recolletion of his desertion

weighed upon his mind, and his false
Moreover, for sev- |
slse I haveevar taken, | ©0 ¥ears he bad not seen his parents. !
' He became

name troubled him.

& - _homesick, and
visit his native place in the Ardennes.

His term of service being aboul o ex- ' use

pire, he went to the Colonel and told
him who he was. He was sent back to
Narbonne, and thence to Montpellier,

sergeant- |
" my slightest wish and now you refuse

longed 1o

HE HAD HER.

Mrs. Newwife—You promised that
when we were married you would grant

me o 3 bonnet.
Mr. Newwife—Remember, my dear, 1
said slightest,

Consumption can be cured by the
of Shiloh’s Cure. This great
Cough Cure is the only known remedy
for that terrible disease.

The measure of choosing well is whe-

where once more he HPFE-":I.TC'EI before , ther a man likes what he has chosen.

the court martial. X
acquitted on account of his good record,
and the soldiers and spectators who

\ were present at the trial cheered him.

But he had again to be reduced to the
ranks becauss

At the
mirers are

present time his friends and ad-
making energetic efforts

with a view of getiing him restored to
his former rank.

e Sergeant-Major Stoock |
| no longer existed in the French army.

He was tried and ; —Lamb.

Thousands of ecases of Consumption,
Asthma, Coughs, Colds. and Croup are
Iﬂuraﬂ every day by Shilob’s Cure.
The nnmber of bicycle accidents in
London 18 inereasing, and Lhere were
several fatal falls last week.
~ Cold in the head—Nasal Balm gives
Elslt.:nt relief, speedily curea. avar

.e‘!.itﬁr i minﬁ b Je B. .I_‘U _[_:h'_'.‘_ﬂ"."i. Box 14, o= Hiver, M. 1‘.:.
FOR TWENTY-SIX YEARS,

NN'S

had been worked out and abandoned, |

ief from the first

——————

|
i Dﬂl.lﬂm BROB, Slate, Gravel and metal

roofers, metallie ceilings, =kylights,
sheet matal workers. 124 Adelside W., Toronto

e e p—

Fora |l mited time I will in-

| SFEB [AL“ Tt yourname in my Agents

' Directory, and guarar.tce results, forsix cents,

e

BAKING
' POWDER

- THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

|
| LARGEST SALE !N CANADA.

ery ; forty acres well laid-out grounds, | 1
shaded with balsams and pines; most bm]
| Vil

Btabling for about 40 horses, coaches,| ——

and bagatelle tables, hot  {

| an- Pﬂﬂﬂriﬂl; ijr'_!'

It Certalnly Can be Reached and Its Worst  H. W. PETRIE,

1
i
L]

e
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HAVE YOU TABTED

SALADA

CEYLON TEA. . o

in Lezd Paokets

IT 18

| DELICIQUS. i

Old Nietals =

Copper, Brass, Lcad, Zinc, lron,
Find n CASH EUYERIn

| 'W. G. HARRIS,

9%5.71 Wiltlam 8L, TORONTO, Onil
Telephone 1729,
5:|-|;ﬂ?u_!—r.:|.]: kfrds of wsed Pnﬂ_g:

and send me
what you want

—_—
T wishi 1
Btamps. Look ap old I--Lu-'-.-'pL_
n the envelopes, SRR a .

Tor ﬂTﬁ:; Especislly old Canadian, ].:uw. irans
Oid wich, N pwrfonndlaicl, Hritish Colunibis, L7 {tat

resort in Canada. Source of the world-] gtamps ook N IO MES BURKETT, Wellingtor

and Jordan 8ta, Toranto, Cun,

. Seriotty High OGrade

*‘F‘hui at o MCDERATE

&Flﬁ'ﬁ, G.T. ngnkﬂﬁ
apufacrurer. i3 o

Adelasde St W.. Torones

Rough on Rain.
§ This new preparation when
8 armiied o ordimaly ¢ioGnIn
4 il make it ?Em";t.i"':ﬁ
BEAINPREOOF, and will ted
plter the feel or appearnDoe
of the goods Invalusble ko
crelists, pportamen, | LTI
snd others. A fortune for
tailors smd FIRST -4 |...|._I.:Il.
AGEsTs, Prepared for
wW. HANNAH, Toronito.

BAKERS- 23 jov: Sivem

Lo then : A
afford to do without " e oo 5] Adelnide st W

TORONTL, usT.

ALL KINDS OF

MAcHinERY

NEW & EPOGND-BAND.
Ofioe ond 'Works ©

Toronto, Gan. Agiuining Hew Union Stathes
CAT-A-LOG FUR ABEING,

wiodmiil b pochase It has rédu
wind power to 1.5 what Lt waa . It i ooy brands
heouses, and suphliss Its & nd repalrd
P &t your door. ILcan a: 4 furcish &
betier artiale For . - mooey TBE.

Y others. gna.-.u-- irmplag sod
o Geemredd i, (xalranised-after-

Toweon, Gisal Bw
Frames, Sioel Fesd Cutlers and Foed
Gripderd. Ooappliestios it wlll pame OO
of these articles that 1t will fartish oot
the uwrual price. ]t also makes
Tanks and of nll kings. cend for cataloFon
Factary: 1Zth. Rockwell ead Filimors Strects. Chilcatm

Ko 2

rew
Women

ENJOY LIFE AS
THEY OUCHT.

Many wre minerabl
h werk acd slaidy, m}
fpufler un miseren

% threuch silments pecels

TR iar to ir pex.
e mal A IT I8 WEONG
2 o Mot all these illi re-

sull from womb troubls
of seme sort. NNo we-
mar cAD remain weak

CBMPUUND or i1l who uzes
MILES' (Can.) VECETASLE COMPOUND
and Miles' Sanative Wash.

Prices 75c and 35¢.  For sale by ull Draggisia,
They impart vitality and emergy, sad make the
lifs of the * Mother Bex” worth living.

Triomph ™

Explausiory bliel, “Womans
free oo lppl:nténn.
A M. C." NEDICINE CO.,
578 Bt. Paul 5t.. Montreal.
Medicines expreessd to any addreds on onder.

29%9% %94 T 2%

“TONE = TOUCH ¥
DURABILITY, o
WORKMARGHIP

MUSICIANS
" BROROUNCE THEM

. UNEQUALLED

\*% IS8 YONGE STREET,

\E - TORONYO - CANADA-
B s

The Best Bicycle is
None too Good
For You.

RIDE A STEARNS g~

WHERT'EE ONE T RS ',.-____
NE FiMDS A ETCARNE,

L]
AMERICAN RATTAN co.
TORONTE, OMT.
Oamatwam BrLimo AGENTS.

|
!
|
!
]

| e
| GENTS' FRAME.

and found in no other wheel,

Absolutely Dust Proof.
Absolutely 0il Proof.

~m = ——

E. & D. Bicycles

Absolutelr True Eearinis. Morsa
' Roller Chain, requires no oil.
| Cyclodial Sprockets, Pedals dust proof

&t both ends.

. Interchangeable Sprockets, Reversible
Handle. :

|  €rank Bearings removed wilthout dis-

' tarhing adjustment or balls.

Canadian Typograph Co.

LADIES' FRAME.
'Have many important improvements, covered by patents

They are :—

They are all fitted with Messin
Saddles, the most expensive and rﬂ;
saddle ever placed on the market. They
| are worth two of any wheel. Thev are
geared to B0 and ride as PASY as others
at 63. Send 3-cent stamp for catm
logue,

MANUFACTURED BY

(Ltd.) Windsor, Ont.
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