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= { Aurelia shook back her dark curls.
with a gay laugh, but was nntmm-

municative.
‘““The lion of the evening Is nut

here," said Mrs. Thorndy, “‘and it is
so disappointing So many young
girls are here for t.hu ¢exXpress pur-

pose of meeting him."
“* “Some great foreigner,

her Lhﬂr 1L L
> to take B oy m
sume?’’ smiled Aurelia. Heaven i"VIFJ..-..IL' I e s

“On the contrary, an American— : he Wil
B -y A Af
ne -.*',._'d.l ' | every o re ter

‘T pre-

and a wvery modest and unassuming
young man, too, to be worth  sev- ; _ h
sral millions of money,”” returned . :’_’T‘-" ‘;‘;’.-' e . e
Mrs. Thornby. “I like him better N Lo .
than most young men socie il fill- *'-:;',-1;‘ AT i
ed up with. ' The il - b Sarais L
:l:zﬁgart;uhim will get ‘a hlrEnin I more~you Jg_n} h-:;_ There is ool

““Who ~48 this paragon?” inquired “You witheut hee Al ~thg, Iurpr;zi"
.ﬂ.ll!lhrul Wilﬂf '"Gﬂ‘i,"}. s {ace bepdi ng ove _ ¥ . o that

ﬂd t-h. answer lﬂlrlj' tmk hr ”rl"l' ' now him was L0 “J' e il | .

b . 1 i‘:;ti no one eiae buy him- "J L was
my Waorld Whan, we part.d” *-

heart Lroke—""'

Gerald s very soi Way mos a wit
pity for this girl who hid Jo" d o
with s0 sweet, s0 pure, sg true =a |
love. :
Hé drew her Into his sncireling |
arm=, pillowed the fair head n"t his -

;F F L]

s L e .
can't be 2es

/ant,

. He—the one I knew—was as
or as a church mouse.'’
**This Mr. Romaine is a wealthy
mine owner of Brazil. I should not
be surprised if it wwas the young man . breast, and,. bending his Bead, |
you knew. I heard that less than ] : ed the protiling lips, murmu
a year ago he went down there .a « B \TIINES. . over and 8%.f agiin
poor man, with a few patents—some 4 IUOUSRE'S. My . pof® Tty .M'”

articles he had invented—and by  MRPID LIVEN. pure, trues Mttie love.’
Chﬂ.nﬂ thE? h.l‘.lppEﬂEd to fill a F"l.ll".l- F“ l Suddenis 'l]-"_!- 8w Lthe eves ]I"Il"|-1|1:'i|.'f

i
lic want. They were utilized in the m ‘ M'lll'lﬂﬂ
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BEAUTIFUL
3 COQUATTE:

By Laura Jean Libbey.

GOS0 E P IV PPV EGPE LV OO0

~“=ew are not wnat L have dreamed
I'ﬁt.' was like.""

i “You will ind when you are my
‘mgre that dreams and realities are
"'Il.ﬂj" different.”’ he said, grimly.
1""1 will simply state, to save time
im argument, that I have conclusive
prwois—I always carry them about
me. Fere is your mother’s picture,””
Be said, touching a miniature locket
e wore attached to his vest-chain.

+  The goldem lid flew back, and the
fare that looked up from the ivory
was so like Aurelia’s own, that the
mirror had shown her over and over
arain, that she fairly held her breath.
Ylencath the face was the name Au-
relin and the vear 18—, which show-
od that the portrait must have been
taken some score of vears or more
AZO.

¢t One by one the girl examined the
Proofs he offered. Yes, bevond a
<douist this man was her father, oth-
erwise thev would never have been in
Hi= possession.

“Now for .a resume of the past,”
fe said grimly.

“To begin with, and to state facts
as briefly as possible, I will say I
mrarv.ed your mother for her beauty,
-and she married me for—position.

“Therce was one secret of my past
Sife that 1 kad thought to keep from
e Two years before I married

your mother I met and loved anoth-
A @irfnalrfea Yiiage mama wnom

E wooed and won and made my wife.

“To my lovely Margaret I gave all the

Josve there
fo ewer give,

was in my fickle heart
When my parents

‘@eard of my marriage to my simple,
2immid Margaret, they used every
means o separate us, and—alas! how
:abhail [ own it?—they influenced me

=t [ast to desert her. My Margaret
faded fike a lily: she loved me too

well to exist without me, she wrota-

=ne. [ would have returned to her,
for there wWwas a still more urgent
rrgasom that I should do so. Margar-
+2f wrole me in the letter about our
-Ittle daughter, but my relentless

Pareats held me back. Margaret pin-

= away, and they laid her beneath
“the daisies on the green sloping
‘Ballsade that we had roamed over so
-ften in those happy days when Mar-
garet was my bride.

“My parents put the child—little
Margaret—in the humble family of
-an old nurse. No one knew of my
mmarriage, and the affair was hushed
uap. They soon picked out another
Bride for me, and as her beauty in-
fatuated me, I married her, thinking
to keep the story of the past a se-
orefl—a secret [rom her forever,

A wear later you were horn, and
=il the love of the mother was with-
drawn from me and centred in you,
Ber child, for whom she had
Zreat hhqpc-ﬂ- The chief ambi-
tion of her life was to live to see
the day that you should reigcn as
Beiress of the house of Lancaster.
“Fhis soddenly broucht me to my
senses. You could never reigcn as
that I well knew, because of Mar-
ms babe. DBut I dreacded break-
Zog the news to her. I knew her
Jery temper so well, and this in-
telbgence would fairly tare the heart
from bker body.

“One day I was stricken ill almost
‘unto death; in that hour I knew 1
must make restitution of her rights
‘28 Blargarot's ° little child. Then
the whole truth came ont: I scnt
for baby Margaret, the heiress of

*the hnauge of Lancastar,
TAmCY sSala Aurelia, my young

wife, raved like a veritable maniac;
4 Bawve read in the traditions of thE
Rouse of Lancaster that upon the
viiark-cyed daughters a curse rests—
@Beavy and deep; and the curse had
Eillen on my litue Aurelia, whom I

- mepufd have saved with my life.

~Hieile I lay ill unto death, she
made me pPromise that the world
sbowld never know that the child
w==s not the heiress of Lancaster unp-
€l the day that you were of age.
E thisk."* he coutinued reflestively,
<“élext she must have had the thought
babe
ewénid never live to claim her in-
m when I told her how frail
both mother and child, and

+4444 ii##iiﬂﬂ#imﬂﬁi’ﬂ

! gine Randolph Clavering's surprise,

“From the hour I gave my wife
that solemn promise, ill as I was,
| T noticed a sudden change in her.

‘nght and day she seemed to be
, brooding over something she
: on her mind.

had
I found out what f{t
was all too soon.

““On the day that I rose from my
sick-bed, they broke the intelligence
to me that Aurelia had fled, taking
with her her
Margaret’s babe.

“From that day to this I have

little child, and — !

searched for her, never finding trace
of her until to-night. Now I ask
this: Where is vour mother, and
where is Margaret, my child?"’

“My mother is beyond all reach
of your anger or revenge,’”’ said the
girl slowly. “‘She is dead! 1 cam
take you tn Yer grave.”

“*And my little Margaret?"* he
asked  hoarsely. *‘My Margaret's
child, who is now the heiress of
Lancaster Manor?"'

“You mught as well search for a
grain of sand on the seashore — a
blade of waving grass on the hill
side, as to look for Margaret.”

““Is she dead, too?"” he.asked

hoarsely.

And quick as thought
answered:

“YEEJI

A sigh broke from her father's
lips. It never occurred to him to
doubt her.

““Then, in that case, you, Aurelia,
are the heiress to Lancaster Manor,
oue of the finest estates in Eng-
land,”" he said; “‘but tell me the
story of your life, from first to last.
How you came to be living in luxury
like this?"’

She gave him the story in detail |
truthfully enough, until she came
to the episode of Aargaret's depar-
ture from the farm. She gave her

Aurelin

father to understand that Margaret |
had died at this period, and that
the money Dr. Thorpe had so strange-
ly bequeathed, had been left to her-
self, instead of Margaret.

““Yours has been a strange, event-
ful experience, child,”” he said, when
she had concluded; “‘but henceforth
you shall know no more sorrow,.
your path will be one of roses." l

CHAPTER XLI.

A guilty flush swept over Awure-
lia’s face, leaving it as white as
her dress.

He noticed it.
**The excitement of this :nterwaw

is too much for you, my dear,” he
said, in alarm. “‘Let me get Yyou
a glass of wine—an ice—something.
You are trembling, too.”’

“You may get me a glass of
wine, papa, if you will,”" she said.

And leaving here there he hastened
on his mission.

It was during his absence that
Randolph Clavering and his young
bride passed through the conserva-.
tory, and Aurelia heard the con-
versation between them related in a
previous chapter.

When her father returned he found
her standing, leaning heavily against
one of the slender palm-trees, with
an expression on her face that he
never -afterwards forgot.

““Are you going to claim me as
your daughter, papa,”” she asked —
““now—to-night?"’

“I have been thinking over the
matter.”” he returped slowly. “‘and

nave conciuaed tnat 1t would De un-
wise, for the reason that it would
but. revive the old scandal =«f my
wife Aurelia’'s flight long years n.gﬂ.l
I am traveling in this country un-
der the name of Count Lorenzo. No,
you can make your arrangements
guietly, and at once to go Lo
England. I will cross on Lhe same
steamer with you, and when you
reach your native shorcs voa must
take your rightful place in the world
at once. Do these arrangements
meet with your approval?”
“Entirely,”” declared Aurelia, her
eyes brightening.

'garet
y different as the gloriously brilliant

““Next to love, revenge is sw
some writer has said, and Aurelia
found it extremely pleasant to ima-

and his chagrin in not having se-
cured her, when he found her the
petted, courted heiress of some great
English estate.
Excitement was

wine of life.
She would find plenty of adoring

to Aurelia the

lovers over there. Why, there would
be lords, earls, perhaps even dukes,
for her to choose from.

“How lucky it was that I claim-
ed old Dr. Thorpe’s money instead
of turning it over to Margaret,’” she
thought exultantly. ‘“Fate has
worked everything like a charm for
mE-F-

“How do you like the wealthy old
count, my dear?'" asked Mrs. Thorn-
by. the hostess, of Aurelia, a little
later. “I see’’—she added archly—

mines and on the railroads, and in
no time he found money rolling in
to him by the thousands: he bought
mines and quadrupled his money.
Now he bids fair to be one of the
richest -men in America before, he
is fve-and-thirty. The beauty of
the whole aflair is, as I said beforo,
he is as plain and modest a young

man as you ever met—his great good |

fortune has not spoiled him.*

Aurelin had listened with treath-
less attention. Yes, of course it
was Gerald, and no other.

It seemed most miraculous to her
that the miserable old patents, as
she had always called them, had
turned to fabulous wealth in Ger-
ald's hands. And to think that
Gerald, whom all the world was
now wanting, loved her—Gerald,with
all his millions.

She resolved to seck ‘h!m out pt
once. He had {aken new value in
her eyes; and, if she found that it
was true—that he really had Dbeen
successful, and was now worth great
mines in Brazil, she told herself that
she would marry him.

Of course he must have been to
the farm in search of her, and how
disappointed he must have been
when he found her gone, and that he
could find no trace of her.

“Good fortune is pouring in upon
me,”” she thought. “I will marry
Gerald and have his great wealth,
and I will go to England, too, and
claim the vast inheritance my moth-
er intended that I should have.”

Even in this moment the heart-
less not say to herself:

< ve Margaret her right-
ful inheritance in England—give to
her also the money Dr. Thorpe left
to her, and be satisfied with Ger-
ald’s fabulous wealth, and Gerald's
Iﬂveﬂl

Perhaps if she had not been so
pitiless: towards hapless Margaret
Heaven might have shown her more
mercy in the end.

As it was, her aim was grasp all,
and leave Margaret nothing. ¢

She had always supposed Mar-
garet and hersclf to have been twins
and, of course, of the same par-
entage; it was a surprise to know
that Margaret was older than she
by two Years, and, above all, a
great surprise to know that her
mother was only an English peas-
ant girl, as she phrased it.

Now, she told herself, she could
really understand why she and Mar-
were so different—as widely

stars in the sky and the simple
field daisies—earth stars—that rear-
ed their timid heads from the dust
of the roadside.

It came natural to Margaret, af-
ter all, to toil for her daily bread—
she was in her natural sphere; while
she herself, born of aristocratic par-
ents, was a lady, and more fitted to
rule over those vast English do-
mains than timid, modest Margeret.

She could .even smile patronizing-
ly on Randolph Clavering and his
bride now, as they passed her by.

Yes, she must see Gerald at once,
she told herself. As for Gerald Ro-
maine there was an excellent reason
as to why he was not at the grand
reception that evening.

On searching for Dr. Briscoe that
morning, the lad in charge of his
down-town office had directed him
to the hospital, where he told him,
he would be sure to find the doctor
between the hours of ten and twelve
a.m., and thither Gerald bent his
steps.

“I am afraid I shall not be able
to keep my appointment with you,
Gerald,”” he said. “I have a case
to-day that needs extra attention.

T shall do evervthing in mv power to
saAve rer. iT 15 & S0Q ThIDg TOo BSed

a fair young girl die. If a woman
ever bore the stamp of a saint or
an angel on her tace, this one does.
As well as being a tinker at inven-
tions, in the old college days, you
used to be something of an artist,
Gerald. And any man with an ar-

| tist’s eye could not help being struck

with the heavenly beauty of this
fair young girl. I use the word hea-
venly advisedly, ‘because thers is
more of the saint in her face than
the taint of earth.” ,
‘““What seems to be the matter
with the young girl?"’ asked Ger-
ald, interested, even in spite of the
slight concern he took in women

nowadays.

“One of the pnli:emen found her

{ ill and starving—ay, starving — in

the park a few days since. She was
brought here unconscious, and has
been delirious ever since. We do

Do you catch cold easily ?
Does the cold hangon? Try

‘“‘he is monopolizing very much of ]

your attention, much to the  cha-
grin of your many other edmirers,™

OURE $ICK HIADACHE,
ROt KN mciatioad ) fier =1 1%
' triends ' Folil1 . be' h"’nm deated with
—in fact, rothing/ orh atever ebout
the pdor, ferlorn pfeatura.”

: tj"!"

]

|

- down.

“Starviog ! .and in.a land, of plen=
crigt Gerdld, widh degp emo-
tion. “Brsc "F b sald, in a low,

in  the

husk* waice, ""pic #verything i

pow: i ¢« be done for this
you - U will stand the  ex-
per - . my money W no

bet... iS¢ vuen |ping E00d Lo, mYy
fellow-creatures, I cried oul o
Heavén last night that money was
dross—that it “was useless—but I
see that that was a mistake; rightly
used, it is a blessing from Geod.”
““Will you come in and see this
young girl, Gerald?’ asked Dr.
Briscoe, l:nul:h moved by his friend’s
impulsive generosity.
““No.”" returned Gerald, modestly,
*Y think nct. mv dear Driscoe.”

CHAPTER XLII.

*““You are missing a sight of the
prettiest face the sun ever shone
on, Gerald, my boy—if vou refuse
to see this young girl,”” continued
Dr. Briscoe, earnestly, *‘“*You are
such a beauty worshiper, I wish 1
could induce you to change your

mind."’
“If you really wish me to see

her so0o vervy much, why, I don't
mind,’* returned Gerald, smiling.

Arm-in-arm the two friends passed
down the long corridor together, and
the doctor paused at length before
Room 24, the door of which was
ajar, and they both entered.

A nurse stood before the bed on
which the patient lay, hiding the
girl from view, from the doorway.

They took one step forward, and
at the sound, the face on the pil-
low was turned restlessly toward
them.

One glance, then a terrihle cry
broke from Gerald Romaine's lips.

“My God! am I mad—or dream-
ing? It—is—Margaret!”

And in an instant he was kneeling
before the white couch.

“Do you know her, Romaine?"" ex-
elaimed the doctor in wonder, look-
ing sharply at Gerald's white, pain-
eod face.

““Yes,”” he answered simply, with
something very like tears shining in
his brave, honest eyes, and in =

few brief sentences he diselosed Mar-
garet’s identity to DBriscoe. I have
every recason to believe that
her sister, Aurelia, married a weal-
thy young man recently,”” he eon-
tinued, slowly, “‘and therefore I—I
—cannot account for Margaret's be-
Ing found sitting in the park suffer-
ing from hunger. My God. I eafd
Bardly realize it,"”” and tender-heart-
ed Gerald Romaine laid his head
against the fair Tace on tha pillow
and wept like a child.

The blue eyes that had so often
looked at him with love, now turn-
ed toward him in puzzled, mute
wonder.

“Perhaps it would be best for my
Patient if I leave them alone to-
gether,”” the doctor thought: “‘Ger-
ald may be able to arouse her from
the dangerous lethargy into which
she is gradually falling."

Beckoning the nurse to follow him,
and signifying his inteation of re-
turning shortly, Dr. Briscoe quitted
the apartment.

Gerald's grief was so great that
he did not even notice their depar-
ture.

““Margaret,” he whispered, earn-
estly, clasping the little, thin,
white hand, wandering so restlessly
to and fro on the counterpane, *‘do
Jou not know me?"’

But in the dreamy gaze of the
blue eyes that met his there was
no gleam of recognition.

She did not attempt to draw

| her hand from his clasp, but let it

lie in his firm grasp, just as a lit-
tle child might do.

How white and wan her face was,
and he noticed, too, the deep lines
of pain about her lips.

""Sweet, gentle Margaret, who has
loved me so well; ah, how cruel to
find her thus,"” Gerald moaned.

Her lips moved, and he bent his
fair, handsome head nearer still to
hear the words she uttered.

“It is so cold in the park,”” she
signed, ‘‘oh, so cold and dreary,
since t-hl light of the sun has gone
is just about the time
we used tu- light the lamps at the
dear old farm. Am I—the miserable
girl mitting in this park under the
cold trees—am I the same girl who
used to be so happy in those other
days before she came and stole Ger-
ald’s love from me?"

Hearing Margaret go on in this

strain was more than Gerald could |}

well endure; every word was a bitter
reproach to him, for his share in
mnl:inghulﬂeuu unhappy in the
pas

He could not check the' thoughts
that fell so pathetically from her
lips, s0r-
rowful silence to bher wards. s

|
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““Ssocre am' 3

1 remembaer,

i: but what place
L miad Ll-:'.ng

i’ Oh.
in the parl
Did  you find
here?”"

Still  holding
her desperate cllorits to
from his firmm clasp, Gerald explain-
ed the aflair. just =as
had told it to him, ending by carn-

T ol = © e R

Dr. Briscoe i

estly besceching her to tell him why |
she had left the farm without leaws
ing one line behind her by *'n'!mntzl‘]I
Aurelin and herself could be traced.!

““1 left Aurelia there—she is over
at the village. I-—1 did mot think
you would care what became of me,"”
Margaret faltered, hiding her face
in her trembling hands.

“*Aurelia is not at the village,"” re-
turned Gerald, quickly; and he told
bher the story of how hé had been
there—and the people thereabouts
had told him that both sisters had
disappeared together.

Margaret's distress at Learing this’
was Ditiful to behold.
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THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPSS GOGOA

An admirable food, with all
its natural qualities intact,
fitted to huild up and maintain
‘robust health, and to resist
winter's extreme* cold. Sold
in } 1b. tins, labelled JAMES
BP & Co., Ld., Homceopathic
Chemists, London, England

EPPSS GOGOA

GIVING STRENGTH & VIGOUR.
FARM LOANS.
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HMONEY TO LOAN on Merigage
or any term from 5 to 19 Yearr
st Lowest Currant Rate of Interest,
with privilege of repayment in instal
Pﬂmntl when required,

Expenses kept down to the lowest
notch. All business of this nature kept
strictly private and confidential.
Come and see me if you want money
‘and get my terms,

J. H SOOTHERAN
Land Agent, 91 Kentst. Lindsay
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LANDS IN THE NORTH-
WEST FOR SALE.

We have 1760 scres of the foest lands iz
the Northweet for sale in blocks to suit
purchaser. These lands are sitoated withio
20 to 30 miles of Regmma, Coepitsl of the
Territories, and moatly close to Wilcox

Station, where grain cen be shipped.

From a satiafastory purchaser s amall
ted and the

cash payment will be
balance in easy instalments. The land is

all clean prairie without sry waste,
McLAVGHLIN & PEEL,
Lindsay, Aug. 21st., 1903.—wt{. Lindsay
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REXALL “Eora” DYES g

These Dyea will dye Wo |, Cot-
ton, Silk, Jute or Mixed {mndl in

one hth-n.{ are “de latest and
moat 1mproved Dye in the world.
Try a package. All colurs &
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LIPPINCOTT'S

MONTHLY MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best in Current Eiteratuss
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Pianos, []rgans
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NOW is the time &
cure a bargain.

Large stock to
from ard no troublk
show goods.

J. J. WETHERUF
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PASCOE BROS,

CENERAL MERCHANTS. CAKWOOD.
Ten Departments always kapt well assorted.
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ALL DEPAR'THE‘.\"FS {}F THE ?T'DRL HAVE EEE!
BRIGHTENED WITH NEW GOODs.

Wall Paper Department.

Our Stock in this Department is worth examining before buying
where ; . we have & good range to choose from and our prices are away dor-
We bave a quantity of last year's papers which we are clearing si 808
half priee.

Prints, Cottons, Shirtings, Cottonades, etc., we are able¥
offer at close prices, having purchased these

before the advance in Cottons.

o S

A good Assortment of Laees, Lace Curtains,
Dress Trimmings, Ribbons, ete.

Tailoring Department.

Call and inspect our stoek of Tweeds, Worsted, Pantings
is pow complete. Fit guaranteed.

Prepared Paints just to hand, quality guaranteed.
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