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her long holiday over and delighted to be
< elig

. e
«  To Dorothy, Barbara at this time was a
= ) al ztudy, of which she was never
tired. For Barbara had been born and bred

‘LADY AYLMER

CHAPTE:R L.
DGR AND IM)EROTILY.
With you, you nfernal young idet, 1
got the natlencs of amouse. 1 pope

I

ltve 1o repeat 1. Meaatime keep

vl Y Way, apd den't expect more than
‘gur hitsdred & year, Lecause von
win't pet 11, And if I hesr of your marry-
uybody unaer s bundred thousand
pouisia 11l cus off your aliowance. , After
vou are forty we <an think aboutit. lItie
wmly just to tell you that if I bave a chance
<hiall marry again o the hope of hi.n'iug
n heir of my own. Yours, AYLMER.”
<o ran the letter that Lieutenant Dick
Ayimer received from his amiable uncle,
:he Lord.

A mice, cheery letler lor a young man to
receive when he contemplated marrying a
girl with a fortune of a thousand pounds !

But he made up his mind that hewould
marry Dorothy Strode, in spite of all the
angry uncles in the world, and marry ber
he did privately, justasif that leiter had
never been written,

It was as Mr. and Mrs. Harris that Dick
snd Dorothy went out hand in hand to
face the world tegether.

Fortunately, under the circumstances
there was no one to interiere with Doro-
thy’s plans. Her aunt, Miss Dimsdale, was
dead, and a distant cousin, who lived in
Egypt, was the only surviving relative.

It was not likely that she would meet

David Stevenson again. She had lett him |
behind her with her old life at Graveleigh, |

miserable enough, she was sure, for .his
love had been very strong and sincere, and
would probably haant hia life to the end.

There was no one, in short, to remind her
>f the past but Barbara, an old retainer of
her aunt's, who adored her young misiresa
and would not be parted from her.

Six months bad gone by—aix glorious and
blisafully happy montha, during which Mr.
anei Mre, Harcis kept their secret well,and
Iick wae all the world to his wife Doro-
thy.

Now, as the Forty-third were still quar-
tered at Colcheater, it became & question of
some importence for them to decide where
Dorothy should tage up her abode after
vhis, Culcheater or its immediate neigh-
borhood was, of courase, an impossibility, as
her whereabouts might at any moment be
discovered, and also Dick’'s real name.
Dick suggested thatshe might go to Chelms-
ford and 1ake rooms there for the time ;
but Dorothy had stayed more than once in
that sleapy little town, and it was there-
fore almost as impossible as Colchester
iseif, 3o finally they agreed that there
was no place to hide omneeelf and have a
good time all the same, and therefore they

came back to town during the last week |

ot Dick’s leave, and they took a little
flat in Kensington, just where Dorothy

and Barbara could get on very comfortably | after it, and a wild scramble and rush to

two children at boarding-school learning
French and muxic and Heaven knows what
bespde, Mrs Joe used to go oul every =at-
urday pight to get her stores in for the
1 week, s she always sald—for Sunday, I
| used to think. Never did I seesuch mar-
ketinga! A quarter of a pound of butter
and four fresh eges. She regularly prided
herself on those fresh eggs.

been laid at lezat & week, and I doubt if
should be far out 1f 1 went as ifar as ten
days.’

**“You gee, Barbara', savs she, ‘you've
been used to a country life, with newly- |
laul eggs, and gallons of milk and butier |
by the stone, and [ dare say you feel n bit
pinched-like here, - But if I'd let myself
| £o n butter and live on new-laid eggs at
| twopence ba'-penny each—well, all I can
say 18, I should kave had to rest content
without anyv boarding-schools or anythiag
put by 1n the bank,’

““] doa't say, Miss Dorothy—>Mrs. Har-
ris, ma'am, [ should say,” DGuarbara went
on, n her wisest tones—"that I wish to go
against my cousinJdoc's wife in that respect
—a thrifty wife is a crown of gold to & man
that has to work for a living; but at eggs
that have never seen & hen for nearly »
fortmight, 1 do draw the line—to eall "em
fresh, that is."

But although on most evenings Dorothy
used to tell the old servant to bring her
sewing and come and sit with her in the
pretty little drawing-room. lt mustbe con-
teased that at thiz time she found her iife
dreadiully dull, and as each day went by
she seemed to miss Dick in her daily life
more and more. For though she had been
used to a quiet couniry home and & quiet
country exisience, there had always been
plenty to intereat her.

If you live a3 Dorothy Strode had been
lused to live all her lite, you know why
Japet Wenham waa not at church on Sun-
day, and why Elizaseth Middleham s giri
left that nice piace at Whittingron, and
i how Elizabeth Middleham cried for days
over it, and her girl's intention to take ser«
vice in London and see life. And you know
all about 1t when Mrs. Jones has her mauve
dinner-gown dyed chestnut-brown, and how
| 1t 18 that the rectory curtains keep clean
! year after year, altho gh white silk with a
| delicately-tinted stripe would be ruined in
| three months 1n some houses. Yes, you
| know everything about everybody in the
| country, almost without knowing why you
| Enow 1t.
| Butin town, in London town, it is all so
different. It is true that when you get
| known in Londen the gossipping is nearly
as bad as if you were the centre of a small
village set ; but to a gicl situated as Dor-
othy was, London is a social blank.

Oh, dear, dear, it was all dreadiully slow,
| and before she had been a month in her
new home Dorothy was pining, pining for
some woman friend to talk to, to confide in,
to be friends with.

Oh course, to set off against this, there
were the gay and glorious times when Dick
came home, sometimes only between after-
‘ncon parade and morning stables, which
| meant a little dinner somewhere, u theatre

——

—

¥y remember now ; [ saw you waiting
?;! !r- there,” said Bretuiscn thoughtfully. **And
1% | 1, of course, saw the priscners side by side,
ii L u | but from the gallery, right behind aud ‘ar

S ————___

CHAPTER LIV.
BARRON-DALE HAS A RELAPSKE

Brattisou's progress was slow, bat he
refused 1o 8t down and rest.
“We must get there,” he said, ““we must

& 1 - .
My dear,’; oer there,”

aaid I one nicht to her, *“them eprrs have | ; : : ;
g - 55 ¢ *Is it much farther ¥’ said Drettison a

‘ast.  “‘l am weaker than I thought™

“Seventy or eighty yards ; just beyond
those rocks,” said Stratton,

“‘Hah, then I am strong enough,” cvied
Brettison, with a sigh of relief.

“Come along,” he whispered quickly.

They were hurrying along, when there
wasg a joyful ery, and the sturdy Dreton
woman chosen for Dale's attendant cried
ont :

“*Ah, monsieur ; quick ! quick ! Here—
hl‘:Ip I

Dale was holding Myra's wrist with his
left hand and struggling violently with the
admiral apd Guest, who were afraid to
exert their strength for fear of Injuring
Myra, who was supported by Muargor with
one arm, while with her strong fingers she
grasped her patient’s wrist in turn,

“Quick, monsiear 1" cried Margot ; *'1t
is a fit. He is half mad.”

I:"ﬂl'gt!lt-ing everything but the fact that
Myra was in vhis scoundrel's grasp, Strat-
ton sprang at him, catching him by the
throat to try and make him (it his hold.

“Mr. Stratton ¥ eried Sic Mark 1o anery
amazement.

The name acted like magic,
himself free of the admiral and Margor,
looseming Myra's wrist in the act, and with
an angry snarl, ltke that of some wild beast,
fixed his hands on Stratton’s throut,

Twice over ag they swayed here and
there he caught sight of Myra's face con-
vulsed with horror while she clung Lo her
cousin, and her leok unnerved him so that
it would have gone hard witn him but for
the arrival of a party of four men who had
landed from the Loat that had ]_-;up:, l_l.t;.';;;
with them along the ahore,

One of thesa was the fisherman, the two
others were n coupie of sendarmes and
another hisher, and the two otlicers threw
themselves into the fray, with the result
that the next minute Dale was firmly se-
cured and held.

**This 1s the man, then,” panted one of
the officers,

“deo,” said the fisherman from the
cottage. “‘I say he tried (o strangle this
gentieman in the night at my piace. Look
at his throat.”

* It is quite true,” said Brestison,

““And you told us, monsieur,” ccied the

without any other servant, and yet could | catch a train leaving Liverpool street at|fisherman reprouchfully, “that your friend

be near to good shops and a tolerably
hively street.

“I'm atraid you'll be awiully dull, dar-
ling,” he said to her when they bad taken
possession, and their last evening had come,
**becanse, of course, you won't know any
cne, and you are not at all likely to get to
know people.™

“I shall have Barbara,” said Dorothy,
smiiing bravely.

“Yes, you'll bave Barbara, but Barbara
won't be much conipany for you,” he an-
swered. *“‘l do bate all this concealment.
I hate leaving you at all, and I hate having
to live, as it were, on the sly, and I'm
airaid always that some one you know or
one of the fellows will be secing you, and
that they may get hold of a wrong idea
altogether, and—and—I sometimes feel as
if I should hike to kill that old savage at
Aylmer’s Field.”

“Bat, Dick dear, nobody will see me and
if they do they will think I am Dorothy
Strode still. Remember, I don’t know
many people in all the world, and none of
your officers know me at all, and if they
even happened to see me with you they
wouldn’t think anything of it. Really I
wouldn't worry about that if I were you,
dearest, and as for my being dall—why, I
vever am dull I pever have been used to
having more than one person ata time—
Auntie all my life. and now you. I shall
get on spiendidly with Barbara, and I
shall always be able to look forward to the
days when you will be coming home.”

“And I shall come like a bird wheneve:
1 get the ghost of a chance,” he cried,
tenderly. .

“And I,” cried Dorothy, *“‘am going to
make a study of gowns, I havealwsya been
used to make my ordioary gowns, and I
shall have lota of time, and ! am going to
begin as soon as you are gone. I am going
to make myself some beautiful tea-gowns ;
they will make me look married and digoi-
fied—they, will make you respect me sir.”

““But you don't want to look married
and diguified,” he cried, balf alarmed.
;E;_Fpm you meet some one you kmow,

** 1 shall not be wearing a tea-gown,
Dick,” cried Dorothy, with a gay laugh.

““Ah! no, no, of courze not,” he answered
relieved. ““All the same, though, did you
not tell me the other day that you had a
cousin somewhere or other ¥* -

“0Oh, Esther! Yes, but she,” careleiely,
“is in Egpyt.”

‘* But, my dear child she won’t be m
Egypt always,” he rejoined; *“and if she
?E'“ back to London, which she is sure to

u ——
“By no means, Dick,” interrupted Doro-
thy, quietly. ““Esther is just as likely to
> off for the summer to New Zealand or
land as to come to London. And she
would pot specially hunt me up if she did
come here. She is beautiful, and rich, and
very independent in her mind, but she ia
six years older than I am, and thinks very
lictle of family ties. In any case, supposing
that I met her in London to-morrow, she
would certainly not to pry into my
affairs, and even if I your leave to tell
her part of the truth, she is perfectly safe.
1 assure you that you never need w
yourself for a single moment about my
cousin Esther.”

_ So Dick was pacified, and the following
day went off to Colchester—not in a very
bappy frame of mind, all the same. *“I hate
leaving you, Dolly,” he said vexedly. *|
hate i. I've a good mind to throw up my
commission and trust to.Fate and the old
savage.”

* Dick, Dick " she cried, “*how can you
be so foolish?! Sopposing that ‘the old
savage’ did torn round on you aod stopped
your allowance, where would you be then?
If you are in the army you have always
the chance of going to India, and I don't
know that I would not rather be in India
as Mrs. Aylmer than have these dreadful

bere.™

“ No, no,” he cried, haatily. *‘I couldn’t
takke you out there. 1've always had a sors
ot horror of the East, and I would do any-
thing to aveid running any such risk.”

3o he went away, with a lump in his
throat which made him glad he was safe
in & cab, leaving Dorothy to face the next
week by —that is to say, except for
Barbara, who was jubilant st having got

at

, and had lived more vears at
ll than Dorothy could remem-

~and her comments on town people and

e

‘ some unearthly hour in the morning. At
other times, however, Lick managed to
squeeze o two-day’'s leave out of his colonel,

] and then Dorothy felt—ay; and said, poor

child—that life was worth living, and that

she would not change her lot for that of any
other woman in all the wide world.

S0, poor child, her life slipped by ina
continual change from grave to gay, with
bright spots of love set in a large surface
of unutterable dulnesa and wearying
depression. ™

“I wonder,” she said one day to Dick,
““whether, when we are able to be always
together, you will get tired of me and if I
shall bore youn 7’

“No," sard Dick, promptly,

“You really think not*” eagerly.

“I don’t think at all,” he said, tenderly,
““becanee 1 am sure of it.  What makea

ou ask me that dearest? Have [ ever
ooked bored or ae if I was tired of yon 1

“Oh, no, Dick, no!” she burst out ;
“‘only you are so good and kind to me, and
it seema so wonderful that you, who have
been in the wosld all your life, should take
80 much trouble for a little nobody like
me—I mean that I know nothing, how
should I, after living all my life at Grave-
loigh ¥

Dick laughed aloud at the earnestness
of her face and tone. 5

“My darling,” he said, holding her close
to his heart, *“I have been no more kind
and tender to you than you have been to
me. You don’t set halfi enough value on

all the world. Believe me a man does not
care 8o much what his wife knows as what
she is—and you forget what 1 always re-
member, that you might have liked the

“You mean David Stevenson
“Yes, [ mean David Stevenson,” Dick

him before a poor pauper devil, who had to
ask his wife to live incog. in a poor little
hole like this, Do you know, I went round
to have a look at Stevenson's place, Hol-
dyod, the other day, and when [ saw 1t—
shall I tell you what I did, my sweet-
heart "

“Yes,"” answered Dorothy, in a whisper.

she lies, our beat friend, and I thanked God

——

answered. *“*Many a girl would have taken |

“I went round to the churchyard where |

was imbecile, and that we need not fear."

“Yes,” said Bretvison sadly., I was
wrong, but 1 have been pumished for my
sin.  Malcolm -Stration,” he continued,
rurning to his friend, ‘I eall upon vou for
the sake of ell here to denounce this man
to the officers.”

**1 cannot said Stratton, with a quick
look fvom Myra to Sir Mark and back.
“That task shall never be mine.”

“ Will monsiear say those words in
French ?” said the officer who had spoken
before. ‘Il understand English a little, but
I cannot trust myself at a time like this.”

“Forgive me, then, Sir Mark,"” said
Brettison firmly, and speaking now in ex-
celient Freoch,” and you, too, my child,”
he said, taking snd kissing Myra's hand.
**I have tried tor your sake and that of the
man I love asa son to spare you pain, but
the time has come when this must end.
(fficers, thia man, an imbecile save at rare
intervals, when he has these violent homi-
cidel fita, is James Barron, or Dale, a con-
vict escaped from one of the English pris-
ong—-—

Myrauttered a wild cry and hid her face
on her aunt's breast,

“Brettison ! roured Stratton,

Mr. Bretvtison, have you taken leave of
your senses ' cried Sir Mark. ** James
Barron !

* Bah !" said the convict, *¢ the game is

son, James Barron’s fellow-prisoner an
mate. Poor old Dandy Jem was shot dead

your dear self,the most precions self tomein | that night ! Where's Stratton ?” he cried,

with a curious change coming over him,
“ Ah ! there. Now, man, noshuflling, The
game's in my hands, you know. Come, pay
up like a man. They're waiting for you—

other fellow best, and you didn't.” , at the church—my wife—what's her name
*‘The other fellow,” Dorothy faltered, | —pretty Myra—my mate Jem's widow—

gentleman James, sir—all the swell—bust I
' did it—I engraved the notes,”
Heamiled and checkled.

** Proud of them. Puzzled the clever
ones, The Rothschilds hardly knew, eh,
Jem? Well,you always were a swell, Andso
you mean to marry the gal ¥ Well, I warn
you ; it's getling too hot. Better cut off
together till the scent's cold, There,
I'va warned you, [ thought so :
nabbed. All right, gentlemen, I'll come
quietly. IEasy with my mate. Going to
be married this moroing. De you hear

and her, if she could hear me, that my dear

wishes nad never been to part us,

tions, my darling.
my dear.”™

“Dick, Dick ! Dorothy cried, **I never
will. [ love you, love you, love you !”
: “And you will always love me ¥ teasing-
¥

“Oh, Dick ! reproacnfully,

“Even when"——

Dorothy blushed, but she put her arm
round his neck and drew his moath dewn to
hers. *1 shall always love you best of all,

little love had given me her pure love in | you can have her. My little widow. Hush !
exchange for mine,and that Mise Dimsdals’s | quiet, will you. We shall never do it. Oh,
Don't ; yes, I'mgame. Ugh, hard work., They're
hurt me again by asking me doubting ques- i after us, and we shall have to rush ‘em.
Don’t, Dorothy, don't, | Right, Jem. Il stand any risk. Hold

Stratton ? married this morning! My wife,

together, and then down the rocks ™

** Now, then,” he whispered, * ready.
Off. Ah!" he shrieked, **don’t shoot—
don’t shoot. Cowards ! Ugh! the water
—a long swim—but 1t's for life—ior lite ;
and poor old Jem—handsome Jem, shot—
shot !

The man’s whole manner changed : the
twitching of the muscles, the excited play-
ing of the nerves, and the wild look in the
eyes gave place to the vacant, heavy stare,

Lick,’’ ¢he said ; *‘and however much I may
love the chuld, I shall love it most because
of you.”

(T BE CONTINUED.)

e —

Water Pipes of Paper.

The experiments with the new psper
pulp pipes, which are made on pretty much |
the same principle as the fiber pail, have
demonatrated, it is said, that the idea will
eventually prove successful. As it now
stands, the hand made pipes, formed from
erudely worked and irregularly subdued |
pulp, are not very attractive in appearance,
nor well enough made to warrant tLat they
will stand the wear and tear to which
street water pipesare subjected. Howevar, i
it would be more of » wonder, remarks a
trade journal, if the plan of making the
waler pipes should be a booming success
from the start. Time and experiments are
essential to the development of all pew
things. With each new test of the propos-
ed pipes a step in advance is made, and this
would seem to indicate that after a few
more trials perfzction will have been at-

and his hand rose slowly to his neck, and
P‘]a.}rml abuvut the back of his ear,

¢ Shot,” he enid, ** shot,” looking up at
the admural ana smiling. ** A bullet— be-
hind the ear—never found it yet—never
found ——"

* Quick " eried Stratton, stepping for
ward so as to hide the ghastly contortions
that crossed the man's face from the ladies
clinging together in a frightened group,

“ Yes,” said Brettison, with a sigh of
relief, “*for Heaven's sake, officers, take him
away.”

They bore him instantly toward the bont,
just as Myra uttered alow sigh and fainted
dead away.

It was some minotes before she came to
again, to find Stratton kneeling by her side
holding her hand, while the others stond a
little nloof.

For a few moments there was a wild and
wondering look in her eyes, but it was
softenad directly by her tears, as she
whipered :

“1 don’t quiet grasp it all, Maldolm,
Only tell me thatis it true—that you really
love me, dear ¥’ |

‘“ As true as that I can hold your Rand
in mine, clear from all stain, and that you

tained. The matter as it now stands is
given as follows : 'Paper pulp, in which |

there is o fairly good fiber, is agi =
waler and |r\|:|.-|:gr into molds, ::Edhuﬂ ?:::l
the form ot the ordinary water pipe. The
same molds that are used in connection
with casting iron pipes are emplayed,

mode of procedure is mhtﬂﬁllfl;rmn “E:
Of course, Lhere are various sirengthening
materials compounded with the puolp,
otherwise it would not stand any grea

pressure. -

-t

The average Europeon woman's life is
shorter than the man’s,but over two-thirds
of the ceatenarians are women,

iy

are free—my love, my wife.” i

** But,” eried the admiral in the furiher

explanations which ensued, *““do 1 unier-

stand, my lad, that you all aleng took phis

man for Dale ¥* L. b R r
“0Oi course.” ] ]

hanlaB?; you had surély seen him st my
*“I saw from a distance the man ar

on the wedding morn, but he was I'ﬂ.rﬂ]qld-

mthﬂ crowd, and I never caught his

* But: you - iy m
i Bui{:ﬂlqn.m present at the t.rJ.LI,
“No. I never entered the murtjl 1

13ile shook I

up. Henderson's my name, Sam Hender- |

1
{9

above, .I never caugnt a glimpae of either
| face until they turned to leave the dock,
nnf! then 1t was this marc's unly-—-t-hl: other
prisoner went firat, "

“And 1 conld not see in this wretched
madman’s altered features the szcoundrel
I hasl seenn conre " eried the admiral

“Who could have dresmed it was the
‘sume 1" cried (Guest. Poor wretch ! his
| fnce wax ltke an old well-worn shilling il
{ that fit came on. Here ! Mal, old fellow,
L quick ¥

“it 18 nothing-.uothing,” said Breutison
aintly as Stratton saved him from e hewvy
fall. **My encounter last nirht—a litule
:Hi:ld}' atill, Your arm, my hu-J.' « I'm hetter
ronow. Vel ; for have [ not saved yon both
—browght you full happiness and joy **

| CHAPTER LV.
! THE LAST CLOUD,
“Jules,you are 8 bad—a uaaghty " cried
Margot angrily. **You and your wife never
iLL'H mie 3 what takes place while 1 a,],.ﬂ-;;. .
| you send me outl with my patient, and never
{ tell me he 18 l.iH.I!l.:l:rl,.rlll‘j ;u.nl.I thien _}-'l;}u r:;h
me of my bread by cewtingehin. sens away.
| 1t is ruin, and I must go back to the town
L wnd atarve,
| “Never,” cried a pleasant little voice
bebind her ; and she turned sharply round
| to see Bdie and Guest, the former "*’““'“F:'.
| through her tenrs, “Have no foar about
that, my poor Marget, Uome uap to the
house and help, as my poor cousin is  very
weak and ill."”

“ My fuith, dewr miss, I will,” cried the
sturdy Breton woman,

“Anlval, mudame,” she said, looking up
from her knitting, *“What do 1 do? Noth-
ing. The beloved miss grows becter and
more beautitul day by day, sod 1816 17 ls
it the good physician come from St Malo®
Nume ot a little cider apple ! no. Look at
the dear old monsieur thece,”

*“He says to me, *Yon must go up on the
clitfs this morning, Margot, and bring me
every tlower you can ting,” I go, madame,
And ——""

“Ooe moment, Margot; yousnlways forget
I am mademoiselle, not madame,”

“The greater the pity,mad moiselle. You
so  young looking still you should be the
mother of meny children, or & widow like
me, V) hat of the monsicur? I take him
every maoroing all vhe Howers, and there,
sew, e 19 a3 happy with them as w little
child.  Of my other sick one—lovk at her

Auvnt Jerrold locked throush her half-
closed eyes, smiled and nodded 'll:-i;“-’i:l-

“Ifaith of & good woman I said Margot,

““doecs she want a vuarse, does she want o
Fh}ﬁlut-‘lu ? No. The good doctor is I:-J.r
ner side, and ever since the day when the
pad man was taken [ have sesn the beauti-
ful brown of the sea air and the Fofa of the
sun come into her cheeks, It is u,ful,i:,r my
being here now, but if mad'moieelle and
the great zea . captain will keep my faith.
ful services tili they marry and be happy ;
and oh, mademosells,™ eried :‘.Eurguh
1“11‘".'"11;. her eyes up toward the sky, aud
:IJH]HLI]I'ILH__' her white teath, *the way that
i I adore the dear, dear little children !

| “*Margot? eried Miss Jerrold austerely,
and ahe rose and walked away.

[ *“*Faith of a good worann! what have I
tsaid ' muttered Margot, looking now at
| where Guest and Edve had gone down to a
rock pool in which they were fishing with

other's fingers instead deep down under the
weeds, *‘lhey will all marry, and very
goon, Ab ! those old maida!™

The ene to whom she specially referred
had gone to sit down now by her brother,
wio was scanning o vesselin the offing with
his glass,

“ French man-of-war, Rebecea,” he said,
“Fine vessel, but only a confounded imita-
tion of one of ours.”

** Yes, dear, I suppose so,” said his sis-
ter.

“‘Are vou getting tired of the place, Mar k*”
she said suddenly,

*“*Eh? Tired! What for? It's beautiful
Ju.mi calm, and there's water and a bit of
| shipping, and every one seems to be happy
and comfortable, Tired? No! Are you 7

“* Oh, no, dear, only 1 thought we could
not go on much longer like this "

“Let fate alterit, then,” said the admiral
grufily,. “Don’t catch me at it. Myra
hasn't suggested such & thing.”

“Ste? - No," said Miss Jerrold quickly.
| “Q Mark !” she cried, “I am 8o glad to see
{her happy once again.”
| **God bless her, yes, I think she musc
[hn.m had wll the trouble meant for her life
| In one big storm, so that she may have a

calm passage right to the end.”

**| pray that it may be so,” sald Aunt
lderrold fervently. *“How happy she
| looks.”"
| **Yes,” said Sir Mark, closing the glass
|t,11ruu;..:i‘| which he had watched her while

hix sister spoke,

On this particular morning, when all was
| bright and sunny, there yet was one cioud
neur, for a servant came out to say that
MONSIGUr wis W tad ,

Suratton sprang up, aod Myra rese and
clung to his arm, her eyes dilating with the
dread of some new trouble. But heat once
calmed her.

“ There can be no trouble now that we
could not meet,” he whizpered :

The otficer who had serested Henderson
was standing in the little room Stratton
used, and with him a thin, earnest looking
man in black, who seemed to wear an
official uniform as well asair.

**1 have come, mousieur, respecting the
man Barron-Dale,” he said in very good
English. ** As you know, monsicur, wet
have been in communication with the Eng
lish authorities, and, as we have reported 1o
you from time lo time, there has been o
reluctance ou their part to investigate the
matter,”

““Yes, I have heard all this,” said
Stratton, trying to be calm.

“They were supposed to treat him as an
imposter, and at last sent us word definitely
that Barron-Dale and Henderson certainly
died in their aitempt to escape from your
groat prison. The correspundence hus
rone on, mons=ieur, till now, and | believe
that the English authorivies were about to
send an officer to investigate the matter
but, as you have been ibformed, the man
has besn growing worse and worse while ill
in the infirmary of the prison at Barville,
Yesterday he had a bad attack—a fic,

He paused a moment or two, looking

ravely at Siratton,

** The ditfliculty is solved now, monsieur,”
said the officer gravely. *‘He did not re-
cover from the fit. Our doctors have
found the cause of those attacks—n pistol
bullet wus imbedded close o the brain.”

“ The bullet from his own pistol,”
thonght Stratton, ** The shot meant for
me.

A few minutes after Steatton left the
officer, and went straight to where Myra
was waiting, trembling with excitement.

* There is some fresh peril, Malcolm,”
she cried as she eaught his hand.

“ No, dearest,” he said slowly § " ** the
wat clond has passed away.”

——

Adam’s Root Beer Extract..........one bottde
ﬂu!ﬁl-]r:hmnnu‘ﬂ Y S —— T Y ]
...... gegaasne @l ok SRR ESS "t“ Tl.mm

fm WALET. . cc e s s aea. WO gallons
Dissolve the sugar and yeast 'n the water,

2 teact, and bottle; place in a warm
'add T'hff::‘.mw-ruu! hours until it ferments,

dplmun ice, when it will open sparkling

eliciou~ -
root beeor oan be obtalned in all drug

“?;[MIM in 10 and 25 cent bottles te
make twoand five gallons.

— —

; Chinas Need
What China needa
To remove the tarnish,
Is o few dabs more

could not go to gloat over my rival's 1hl.L

i.

I mersly waited for the resuli,”

Of Japan varnish. -

their hands for prawns, but catchiog each |

4 TALE TOLDFER EOITOR. |

Wk. THOS. STRANG SPEAKS THAT
SUFFERERS M4Y READ AND LIVE.

Attnchked Wiih Lua Grippe, the Alter El-
recis Beveloping  Hear! Treonble—Etis
Frinads Thounzht Rim XNear Deallds
Bopor—Liier Mauy Follores e IBas
@uce More Hezaloed the Hlesstng of
FPrriecl Bealth.

From the Comber Horald,

Strangtield 1 » post office corner about
gia mles from Comber., It was named
after woa h:;_:hl:,.' 1"1.!"'I:l\.:l:1.|:'|.i and weli
known family of Strangs. The peigh-
borhiood 8 & quiet one, being inbhabited
by o church-soing, sober, indusirious
people. Among the people of that
velgh borhood none 18 better or more
favorably known than Mr. Thos. Strang.
Me, Stiasup i8 & man of middie age and a
I bachelor A few -:fll.j-'n ago he reiated to
the Herald the story of his recovery
from an iliness which he believes would
bhinve resulted fatall Hut for the use of
Dr. Willinms Pink Pilla, The origin of
Mr. Strang's trouble was la gripps which
-.iu*.'-:hrpud into heart diseaze, He Iaid for
montns with every onerve in his frail }J-'Hij-'
uastrung. He rtried many medmmur,
but none sesmed o 1I1utruri!-'l]},' benahit
him. He would rally wt times amd en-
deavor to walk, but hir system being
reduced and weakened he would fre-
quently fall proatrate to the i{rﬂl_tul:i, and
his friends had o carry him 1nto _E-i'l.u-
honse. This terrible state of things
lnsted for months and ail the while he was
gottine wesker, and even the most hopeful
of hig friepdas feared the worsb HI’.HLF&IIE
was sirongzly arged to Loy the world renoun-
ed Dr. Williame' Pink Pilis and consented
to do 8o, A neigihbror wos -in.‘:-.p'll.‘.-;:htd Lo
the Comber drug store for & supply. In a
fuw :lu.l-,-r: aiter h--gln:nrl!.; their use hir" h&ga.n
to improve. Ina couple of weeks he was
able to walk around,and to-day Me. Strang
i rgjujumg s t,ul]:iug the same {alu_i HLOTY
shat hundreds of others are telling in this
fair Dominion—the story of renewed
strength through the use of Dr. Williama'
Pink Pilla. Mr. Strang is now s asocund
man, Quite frequently he walks te Com-
bor, & distance of six miles, to attend
chureh, He informed the Herald that he
was only too gind to give hiy experience #0
that sulleriog humanity may sléo reap the
benefitn, and thus be releaved from the
thraldom of disesse amd pain. To hia
henefacters—for such they are—Mr, Strang
fesls that he owes a debt of pratitude,
With him the days when beads of agony
stooid on his brow bave passed away, and
his body has been regenerated anew by the
ase of De. Williama" Pink Pills,

The siter offects of la grippe and all
troubles due to poor biood or shattered
nerves, spesdily yield to a fsir treatment
with Dr. Williams’ Pink Pille. They cure
when other medicines fail, and no one
should suffer for an heur withous giving
Lhie great remedy » trial, Sold by dealera
or sent by mail postpaid, at 50 cenis a box,
ar gix boxes for #2.50, by addressing tha
e, Williams Medicine Co., i‘i:"l.u:l-l’.'-'i.nf.'_,{,]!1t..l
| or Schenectady, N. Y. Refuse all imita-
tions and subgtitutes.

““Now good digestion wait on appetite,

And health on both,”
says the great Shakespeare, but he did not
have in mind a coated tongue or torpid
{liver, with all the symtoms of biliousneass,
{80 common in this country, All this and
| more, can be cured by Dr. Pierce's GGolden
Medical Discovery, a purely vegetable com-
pound, which restores the action of the
liver, gives tone to the flagging energies of
the dyspeptic’s stomach, and thus enables
*“ good digestion to wait on appetite, and
health ou both.” By druggists,

Asthma and Huy Fever curad by a newly
discovered treatment, Address for pamphlet,
World’s Dispensary Medical Association,

| Buffalo, N.Y.

There ia such a thing as useful truthful
Less,

Get Rid of Nzuraigia.

There is no use in fooling with neuraigia.
it iz & disense that ﬁivu way only to the
most powerful remedies. No remedy yet
discovered has given the grand results that
invariably attends the empioyment of Pal-
son's Nerviline, Nerviline is a positive
epecific for all nerve paine, and ought to be
kept on band in every family, Sold svery
where, 25 cents a bottle.

Tidings from Amosa Wood Hospital

Mr. J. E. Emith, of Amosa Wood Hoepital,
St Thomas, Ont.: *“Fora long time 1 wa:
afllicted with vory bad rheumatie pains, and
they bocame fo inten<e that life to me wo- &
mirery. I s=aw the South Ameriean Cure ad-
vertined, and determined on giving it o tral,
and procured a bottle from R J. Old, droggi=§
of S5t. Thomas, DBefore tnkine one half the
fiottle 1 found the greatess relief, but kept on
Faking it using in nll four bottlez., T usged
that quantity to give the medicine a fair trial,
Although I had no sign of an ache or pain
after :nking the second bottle. I can strongly
rocommend this remedy to all sufferers from
rheumati=m. [ feel confidentit will do for
them all it did for me,™

not to go abroad this summer, but will
spend the sesson in Canada instead,

Does Not Irritate, But Heals.

AL is r'i-_{l:lrtrlu'.'ﬂfh.- that those who suffer from
c}llrn:_'l.' Gi=pase grow impatient of thoso medi-
lines |}:a{r..nm <low in their eare. Who enjoy=
pind  The beauty of Sooth Ameriean Kidnes
Curse is that it relieves the sutlerer admaost
instantaneonsly. What sick ope docs pot

know the delight that comes when pain is re-
lioved? Kidney Cure, as o plain matter of
f.'!.l'.L rolieves the most distressing Kidney and
glulder troubles insix hours, Itix hard 10
sy anything more for it. Who wantes more
wiihil foF 16§

Franx L EAKE
Oshawa, Ont.

Pains in the loints

[THE END] R h}r I“ﬂamatnry
T e S AR e S - o | Swellinz
Reclipe. — Making a Dellel S
HEEI’: r;:inl{aa.t Ffmall l.':ns:.m' A Perfect Cure by Hood’s Sarsa~
parilla.

“It affords mo much pleasure to recommend
- ood's Sarsaparilla. My son was afflicted with
{ meat pain in the joints, accompanied with
| swelling so bad that he could not get up stairs
to bed without erawling on hands and knees. I
; was very anxlous about him, and having read

' Hood's*==Cures

s0 much about Hoow's BSarsaparilla, T decar-
mined to try It, and got a half-dozen bottles,
four of which entirely cured him.” Mzs. G. A.
Lak®, Oshawa, Ontario.

N. E. Besure io get Hood's Sarsaparilla.

"Hood’s. Pills act easily, yet promptly aud

Lmur,anthaﬂwrm bowels 2be.

~ WAS GOULD INSANE?
Finaneial Worry and Physiecal Exer-

tion Not the Greatest Destroyer
of Human Life.

P

For Hamanity's Sake, After Thiriy-six
Yeurs of Serve-Ureeping Slavery, He
Telis How He Was Bet Free.

Caldwell, N, J., April 25: (Special)—
Smee one of our preminent citizens, who
a8 sutlered so terribly from tobacco
romens, has made known his frightful
sxperience in behalt of humanity, the ll-dl-ml
ere are making tovscco-using hushands
ives miserable with their entreanies 1o at
aee guit lobscco, .

The written statement of S, J. Gould is
autracting wide-spresd attention. When
yiterviewed to-night be said :
menced using lebacco at thirteen; 1 am
now forly-nine ; so, for thirty-slx years i
chewed, smoked, goulfed and rabbed snufl
i Ghe morning | chewed before 1 put my
pants on, and for a long vime I used two
mnces of chewing and eight ounces of
moking & day. Sometimes I bhad &
cnew in botn cheeks and a pipe In my
mouth at once,

rinking whisky. I tried to stop tobacco
vme and agaiu, but could not. My nerves

-raved nicotine und 1 fed them till my skin |

turned a tobaccobrown : cold, st I"Lfk}", pers-

iration oozed from my skin, and trickled
own my back at the least exertion or eX-
itement. My nerve vigor and my life were
sing slowly sapped. I made up my mind
that I bad to guit tobacco or dis. On Uec-
tober, 1 stopped, aad for three days .81 er-

«d the tortures of the damned. Un the

hird day I got so bad that my pariwer

egused me of 1‘H;|ug dronk, [ saiqd,* No, I

have quit tobscco,” * For God's snke, man,’

tie suid, offering me his tobacco box, ‘take

s chew ; you will go wild,’ and I was wild.

'obacco was forced into me and I wastaken

ome dazed. | =aw double and my memory

w8 beyond control, but [ still knew how
to chew nnd smoke, which 1 did =l day
until towards night, when my system gol

tobacco sonked a.gu.'i.t:. I

- m

The next morning 1
looked and felt ns though I bad been through
+ long epell of sickoess, 1 gave up In
.:J::S‘P-nir. st ] thought that I could ll"i"‘L 3'111:"-'-'
|-|}rﬂelf_ Now, for suifering hutllﬂ.nltf.l !|
tell what saved my life. Providence evi-
lently answered my good wife's prayers
and brought to her sttention.in our paper
au nrticle whioh resd: ¢ Don’t Tobacce |
"‘illt and ."‘!,Ihil]-lil..' ";'LI-'-J.I' I,:'..'-'L‘- ."'l.“'-!lr:_r" 1-!. :

“ What a sermon and warning 10 thede
words ! Just what ] was doing. It told
hoogh a J.;uu.:'xn‘.m:.] cure for the tobacco
habit, called No-To Bac. [ zeot o Drug-
.;i.l-jl.. .I:[ill'j...L:': [-ur i LK. Withouat & graimn of |
faith I spit out my tobaces cud, and put |
lxto my mouth a littie tablet apon which
was stumped No-To-Buc. I know it sovnds
ke n lle, when [ tall yon that [ wook
eight tablets the first day, seven the next,
five the third day, snd all the nerv:
.[uupit:-.: feu]it:g, regtlesspness and ments L
depression were gone. It was too good o
he true. [t seemed like & dream. That
was & month sgo. I used one box. It
sost me £1, and it is worth a thousand. I
zained ten pounds in weight and lost all
desire for tobacoco from che first day. i
sleep and eat wall, and I have been hHIE!.!* !
lih.--i in more: ways than 1 can tell. No, |
the cure was no exception in my case,
koow of ten people right here in Caldwell |
who have Luugn'... No-To-Bae fT om Hasler, |
and they have been cured. Now that I |
realize what No-To-Bac has done for me |
and others, I kpow why it is that the
makers of this wonderful remedy, the
Sterling Remedy Company, of New York
and Chicago, say: ‘We don't claim to cure
every csse That's Fraud's talk, a lie;
but we do guarantee three boxes to cure
the tobacco habit, and in case of failare
we are perfectly willing to refund money.’
I would not give a public indorsement if 1
were not certain of ita reliability. I know
it iz basked by men worth a million. No-
To-Bac has been s God-send to me, and I
firmly believe it will cure sny case of
tobacco-using if fu.'[thu]l}' tried, nnd there
are thoosands of tobacco slaves who ought
to know how easy it is to get free. There's
happiness in No-To-Bac for the prema-
tarely old men, who think as I did «hat
they are old sud worn out, when tobacco
is the thing that destroys their vitalivy
and manhood,™
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Owing to the enormons
gals of our famouns

“ Something Good”

Cigar

Other Manufaciurers are puttine on the

imarket inte

CI0r Eotds nnder LU18 DROEG.

A poor article is pever fnuitated. theratore

{the fact th

at “*Something Good ™ is being

counterfeited = s guaranies 10 smokers that {6

| iz the bext 5. Cigar on the Harkel.

In purchasing #ce that our trade mark (The

other is gen

cigurs unde

e

No. B—1

L

The public should be warned, however,

No-To-Bac has hrunght forth & host of
counterfeiters and imitators. The genuine
No-To-Bac ie sold under a guarantee to
cure, by all druggists, and every tablet
has the word No-To-Bae plaioly stsmped

Mre. Nellis Grant-Sartoria has decided |

thereon, and you run mo physical or
| financial risk 1 purchusing the geuuine
|I article.

e Lo

¥on Pan't Pave To Swear O,

Eys the St Louis Jowmal of Arriculturs in
an editorinl about No-To-Baec the famous to-
baecco habit cure. We know of many cases
eured by No-To-Bue, one, a prominent =t
Lonis architeet smoked and chowed for twene
by years; two hoxes cured him so that even
tha =mel]l of tobaceo makeos him * sick.” SNoo
To-Bac so'd and guaranieed no cure no pay.
Book frea. Sterling Remedy Co., 374 St. Pauw)
Bt., Montreal

5 Charlatans and Qusaek:
Hare loog plied their vocation on ihe sul-

red to the guick ; caustie applications
E:vn tormented the wictim of coros until
the conviction shaped itseli—there’s no
pare. Putnam's Painless Corn Kztractor
roves oo what slender basiz pablic opioion
often rests. If you rutfer from corns ges
E the Extractor aod you will be satisfied
Beold everywhere,

An Arrepnblo Lazstive and NERVE TOWNIG.
2old by Drupgrists or sent by Mail, Z5¢, S0,
and £1.00 por package. Gamples (rod,

The Favorite TONT
Eﬁ H thhuTnﬂmlﬂﬂm&E

e T L —————

and rapidly growing children
derive more benefit from Scott’s
Emuilsion, than all the rest of the
food they eal. Its nourishing
powers are felt almost immedi.
ately. Babies and children thrive
on Scott's Emulsior when no
other form of food is assimilated

Scoit’s

-

Emulsio

P P e

e

stimulates the appetite, enriche
the blood, overcomes wasting and
gives strength to all who take it
For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Bron
chitls, Weak Lungs, Emaclation, Con.
sumption, Blood Diseases and all Forms=
of Wasting, Send for pamphlet. Free.
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