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'a lady.

‘board in the village.

i “Iatient, noble Mﬂ--"gﬂl‘et,“

‘have much difficulty in finding her,’”

¥ And he recounted to Margaret what

Llavering had married.
¥ And, as Margaret listened, the me-

did not search for me.

, He was so pleased to sce how
* -nuch she thought of him still, be-
. idieving him to be poor. There was
1 Teat comfort in this thought for
! Hm.

Somehow, after the first fierce
throb at his heart, the idea of
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< By Laura Jean Libbey.

New

lmisrurtmms. Gerald,”” she declared,
' wvehemently; “‘but I—1 did not want
' her to toil too: she was intended for

I meant for her to take

‘the seventy-five dollars 1 left, and
: I would have
found something to do, before it
was exhausted, which would have
\yielded enough to support both of

us.
mur-

murcd Gerald, huskily.

3 “There is only one thing which

qust be done., and done at omnece,”’
he declared: “‘and that is to search
New York over until we find Aure-
lian. But I hardly think we will

bhe added hesitatingly.

PDr. Briscoe had told him concerning
Randolph  Clavering's bride, and
ending that he had every reason to
believe that it was Aurelia whom

mory of the dark, lovely face in the
coach which had flashed so cuickly

past her recurred to her. and she
5 s was LYULTOH SR LD, LIIAL xne

I told her
40 write me at the general post-
olfice, and every day I called there,
but no letter ever came.

“You will go to her at once,
Gerald,”” she pleaded; ‘‘tell her how
fil 1 have been,and how weak I am,
and perhaps she will come to me."”

Promising to do his best to bring
&er back with him, if it were pos-
aible, Gerald took his leave.

He had not told Margaret yet of
Jis great change of fortune.

secking Aurelia in her husband's 4
home to deliver her sister’s message
did not seem quite so bitter a task
to accomplish.

He had told himself that he
fearn to
now that she was another’s, with a
calm face, even though his heart
tortured him.

In this frame of mind, Gerald bent.
his steps toward the Clavering man-
slon.

In answer to his summons a ser-
vant admitted him; he was shown
into the drawing-room, and the man
who took up his card returned with
the message that DMrs. Clavering
would see him veryv shortly.

It seemed an age to Gerald, sitting
in that sumptuous room waiting for
fier, and how many thoughts rushed
across his mind, as his eyes wander-
ed impatiently about the apartment.

The swish of silken skirts in the
corridor outside warned him  very
@oon, however, that Randolph Clav-
ering’s wife would, within that mo-
ment, make her appearance, and, in
spite of his resolution, his heart
throbbed madiy in his breast.

CHAPTER XLIII.

. That moment of time seemed the
length of eternity to Gerald Ro-
maine. -

The door opened, and he saw a
tall, slim figure in palerose silk
standing before him. His eyes were
dazed, as by a strong sudden flood of
licht—he could not see clearly— the
gorgeous room and the tall, slim
figure seemed to whirl around him.

“You wished to sce me, Mr. Reo-
maine?"" said a sweet, low voice; and

would
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“*She is at prebent visiting the ¥ar-
dings, on Lexington avenue, 1 be-

lieve."”’
““Tndeed.”” said Gerald, surprisedly,

: “Why, I know Mr. Harding well.”

When Gerald took his leave, he
took a cab at the cormer of the
street and drove directly to Lawyer
Harding’'s office.

'The lawyer was delighted to meet
him. ©Only that day he had been
thinking of Gerald Romaine, and had
been pondering over the advisability
of inviting the young millionaire to
call upon him, with a view to intro-
ducing Romaine to his pretty daugh-
ter. He was therefore more than
pleased to see the object of | his
thoughts step into his office.

“I have but a moment to stay.”
said Gerald, accepting the proflered
scat the lawyver placed for hime. *°1
catiea 1o sSce IT 1 have been rightly
informed in regard to a young lady
who is wvisiting at vour house, J
believe; will you kindly inform me
if it is Miss Aurelia Lancaster?”

““No, Aurelia Lancaster is dead,”
returned Lawyver Harding. ““ The
voung lady who is stopping with us
is Margaret Lancaster, her sister.

As the young girls lived in your
family, -surely, wou, of all olher
men, ougfit to be coanversant with

the fact.that Aurclia has been dead
for vears."
Geral looked
amazement.
““There is evidentiy an error some-
where,”” he said. “Aurelia was not

at him in blank

dead up to a few wecks ago. I
have this from her sister Margaret's
lips.””

“We are evidently talking at cross-
purposes, like the two knights on
either side of the gold and silver
shield. The best way to get at the
root of this affair, is to tell you
how I made the acquaintance of the
lady who is stopping at my house,"’
returned Lawyer liarding.

Thereupon he proceeded to give
Gerald a complele and minute re-
sume of the visit of Dr. Thorpe
to his office; the will he had drawn
up for him in favor of Margaret
lancaster, and of the doctor’'s sud-
den death subsequently; and how he
had journeyed to Romaine farm him-
self to see the young girl and ac-
quaint her with the strange ‘trick
fate had played upon her; and how
startled he had been by her dark,
glorious beauty when he had first
looked into her face. He could
understand then the old doctor's mad
infatuation for MrgTaret Lancaster.

He had told her of the great
amount of money bequeathed to Mar-
garet Lanc- ~r, and she has shown
him conchi: ¢ proofs that she was
the Margaret he sought. She hed

told him, too, the full and compleie
history of her life, and had men-
tioned that she once had a sister

named Aurelia, but that she was
naw dead. -

Like one turned to stone, Gera!d
Romaine listened. As the lawver
proceeded, sentence after scntence,
with his story, he understood the
whole affair. It was as plain as
day before him. Soon after Mar-
garet had departed the lawyer had
come and explained his errand, and
with her great, intense craving for
wealth, Aureclia had not been able
to withstand the temptation of pass-

ing herself off as Margaret and
claiming her inheritance.
He was too dumfounded by this

revelation to even think clearly or
to follow further the lawyer's re-
marks. He could not find it in
his heart to reveal the truth to the
lawyer on accouni of the horrible
expose that would follow, ending in
the bitter disgrace of the woman he
had once loved better than his life.
No, no, he could never do that.
He told himself that he must have
time to think his way clearly out
of the entangling labyrinth in
which he found himself. He recol-
lected himself with an effort. The
lawyer was saying:

*‘Shall I tell Miss Lancaster you
will call?” .
_ Gerald laid his hand earnesily on

Hiscreen park, an idea came Lo
aence,” 4« made his heart throb quickly,

yanient,

increasing. Lim 4o t the

The address given by Lhe ﬁﬁm:n.
of the Presbyilerian u.h:.:mh
bath waz for the

ars.
ways of pleasantnecn she had bartered
paths ars pa to gain.

£°1 “ Sitting there, he pictured to him-

the sound of it recalled Gerald's

scattered senses. It was not -~ the | the other’'s arm.

=pice of Aurelia. ' ! “‘No, not yet,”” he said, incober- ;
The mist cleared from before his ¢ently. “I—— Will you do me

“yes, and he saw that it was not Au-
{glia’s entrancing face om which he

“You wished to see me, Mr. Ro-
daine?”” she repeated gently.

““There is evidentiy a mistake, ma-
dam,”’
painful - embarrassment. ‘““In Mrs,

said Getald, flushing with |

Randolph Clavering I—I expected to
gsee guite another person, oné — 0D
Ihnm I had known,”: hé stamfimer-

T e T e

the great favor of not mentioning to
Miss Lancaster that you have seen
me?"’

*“Certainly, if you wish it,”” re-
turned Mr. Harding, wondering in
his own mind what had the
young man to change his
abruptly on hearing that the
was now an heiress.

When Gerald Romaine - left the
lawyer's presence and walked out to
where his coach was standing, be

50 It is

felt very much dazed—like a man
under the influence of strong Wwine.

How could he break the news of
Aurelin’s treachery to Margaret? he
asked himsell.

““Wherp ~ to now, sir?’’ asked the
coach-driver, as he re-cntered the
vehicle. ;

“Once or twice through the park,
then to——Hospital,"”” returned Ger-

ald.
He must have time to think clear-

ly what course tb pursue.

This last escapade of Aurelia’s
.showed him her character in a light
in which he had never seen it before.
He never censured her because her
heart had gone out to another lover,
even though at the same time she
was betrothed to himself, for we
have no power over the human
heart: love is ordered by a divine
power and goes where it is sent,
despite all obstacles. No, +e could
not blame her for that, but a com-
plete revulsion of feeling swept over
his heart when he pictured to him-
self the beartlessness, the treachery,
the cruelty of a girl who could us-
urp another’s place, take the bread,
as it were, out of another’s mouth,
and, like the vampire, feed upon the
life-blood of her sister—poor, pa-
tient, gentle Margaret.

In that moment even his respect
for Aurella died out of his heart.

While Margaret had been sitting
in the park suffering the pangs of
hunger—ay, of hunger—Aurelia had
been rolling in the wealth so treach-
erously acquired. ~IHow was he to
tell Margarct- that? Why, it would
break her heart.

Suddenly, riding through the c;nl.
im

The Dr's prome face flush.

lastlook the
#ﬁ"& hﬂd on-

His text was * v Aurelia keep

self what life with Margaret would
be like—calm, uneventful, peaceful—
no great height of bliss—no great
depths of disappointment. Men
would never look upon him with
desperate envy because of the peer-
less wife he had won; but on. the
other hand he would never know the
pangs of jealousy, the haunting
doubts that had cursed many anoth-
er man’s life who had cast all |his
lif-hopes on a beautiful woman's
love.

He could take Margaret into the
society of the most fascinating men
in the world, and yet feel safe in
Margaret's fidelity. His honor
would be dear to her ns life itself.

No man, save himself, could ever
dare to hold her hands and look
love to her out of his eyes. Home

to her would be a sacred shrine.
n-..--.-u WOWIW Wawell Al Will, WIOCH

evening fell, for his cominz. If all
the world of wives went wrong,Mar-
garet, his sweet wife, woulid be
true. And Gerald Romaine was
man of the world enough to know
the priceless value of a woman's
constancy.

By the time the coach stopped at
the hospital, Gerald had fully made
up his mind as to the course he
should pursue.

As he ran lightly up the broad,
marble steps, he thought of ithe
lines that had haunted him cver

since he had read them, and which
seems to have almost beegn written
for him:

e 'ie sweet to feel in this sad world
of change,
Where sellishness
much abound,
That there is one, however wide we
range,
To greet us lovingly when home is
found—
One whom we know will faithful be
till death,
Whose heart-throbs play in
cert with our own,
Whose love will bless us till our lat-
est breath,
To whose pure bosom falseness {is
unknown.

and pride 80

con-

*Margarct will wonder that I have
returned to her so soon,”” he
thought, with a grave smile light-
ing up his fair, handsome face, “‘and
how amazed she will be whon she
lgarns my crrand.”’

What if the bitter past lay like a
dark chasm hetween them, whicvh
all his earnest pleading ceuld  not

bridge over? Yhat if 2Morraret re-

fused to trust kim o s cord Lyt

writh *hpn Yave R ! Loy sad g
Surely ne naa no rignt To CXpcus

anything from her hands.

CHAPTEIRR X111V,

As Gerald had expected, Margaret
was quite surprised at seeing him
so soon again.

She held out her thin, little white
hands to him with an eager light
in her eyes.

“You have news for me of Aure-
lia,’”’ she said, earnestly; “‘tell me,
Gerald, is it not so0?"

He shook his head.

“You did not expect it so soon?”’
he asked, lightly—evasively.

Her countenance fell, and she
looked at him wistfully.

*“ No - I came back to
talk to you of yourself, Mar-

garet,”’ he said huskily, seating him-
self beside the couch—taking  her
hands and stroking them gently.

“Then the doctor has told you all,
Gerald?’”’ she whispered.

““He has told me—nothing,” re-
turned Gerald. *‘‘Why, what is
there to tell, Margaret?"

“He was here just a little while
after you left,”” she returned, slow-

. “Two other doctors were with
him; they held a consultation about
me, and—I—heard them say it would
be almost a miracle—if I—I—lived.

“"Are you cryving, Gerald?" she

W wont cure a
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- Iim
on—
when everything else has

try
Shiloh’'s _
Consumptio
Cure T

Tonic
to cure, If it

~ 8.C, Watzs &Co. M
LeRoy, N.Y.. Toroste, Cas.

_Pricess
250. 50c. L
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asked, in wonder, a5 -.¢ buried his
face in bis hands, and his strong
frame Shook with emotion.
t live, darling,”’ he
whispered; ®you shall not die; 1
could not lose you.”

She smiled such a weak, pitiful
smile up into the face bhe had bent

over her.
““You are sorry for me, Gerald,”
gshe whispered, ““but, indeed, you

must not be; I am not sorry Lo go:
only—only—one¢ fear comes 10 mc;
who will there be to look after Au-
relia where—when I am gone? "’

A hard, bitter smile crept arvund
his lips. Poer, trusting Margaret!
if she but knew of Aurelia’s treach-
ery: but he could not tell her of it—
oo, not now.

““You shall not die, Margeret,”" he
cried, vehemently; ‘“‘you shall live—
for my sake. Live to be what you
should have been long ago, in that
past which was ruthlessly lost— be
my wife, sweet Margaret.”

=-margarec,”” ne cried, “"why do
you shrink from me? Have you
learned to despise me for’ my mad
folly in that past? Have you lost
faith in me utterly?"

““You pity me, Gerald,”” she mur-
mured, gently; “and you are de-
celving yourself into believing that
it is love. No, no, it could not
be; you could never love a poor,
plain girl like me; you feel sorry
for me because my life is going out
so soon.”

*I do love you, Margarect,”” he de-

clared, vechemently, *“‘and I want
vou to let me prove it to you.
In the future my love shall never
waver as it did in that unhappy

FII.’LSt-"

““You could not love me, for your
heart is Augelia's,”” she sobbed,
faintly.

““ Was Aurelia’s,”” he corrected
gently, “but now it is all yours,
Margaret. Your sister is now noth-
ing to me—nothing. Oh, Margaret,
trust me once again with your price-
less love, and sce how 1 shall prize
It-l‘l‘

““We could never be anything to
cach other but [riends, Gerald,” she
said, wistfully; *“we Were never in-
tended for cach other. I—I did not
know that at first; I saw it all af-
terward. I—I am too plain to hold
vour love now, so what would it
be when I would be plaincr still —
when age Wwrinkled my face ard
whitened my hair!"™

“*You will still be my loving, faith-
ful Margaret—my guiding star.,’”” he
murmured.

““No,”* she persisted, *“‘we are not
suited to cach other, Gerald. The
woman you love must be very clever
and beautiful—I am nelither. Some
day you will be very famous, Ger-
ald, for 1 bave great {aith in your
patents; you will win fame and rich-
es, and you will move in the great
world of fashion, where you will
meet great men and noble ladies—
you—you would feel ashamed-—ycs,
ashamed, Gerald, of me."”

“What if I was never to make
anything out of my patents, Mar-
garet?’’ he whispered—"if I were
destined to be poor for ¢vermore —
what then?"

ITe could feel the slender hands he
held tremble in his grasp; and a
bright wave of color surged over
the paleness of her face, leaving (it,
as it receded, paler than ever.

“Will you answer me, Margaret?"”
he urged. “If you believed that I
would always be poor, and could be
made to believe that I would love
yvou with so faithful and true a love
that it would be incapable of swerv-
ing again =— would you then trust
yvoursel! to my keeping?"

““Why discuss it, Gerald, when you
know my time here is so short?’’ she
murmured.

“But I must have my answer,
Margaret,” he said, firmly, looking
eagerly into his eyes, and drawing
the weak, resisting form nearer still
to him.

“Ah, Margaret! you love me
still,’”” he whispered; “you have
always loved me, and will love me
until the day you die. Let me mdke
you happy, dear. Oh, Mar-
garet, say that you will marry me
when you are strong enough to leave
this place!l Margaret, love, only
trust me once again. Forget, like
the angel that you are, that I once
threw ruthlessly aside Lhe great
pearl of your love. Give it once
again into my keeping, and as I deal
with you, so may Heaven deal with

Margaret's answer was,
with a love next to that she gave
her God?

Her whole soul yearned for him.
It seemed to her Heaven was stretch-
ing down to earth to her.

“Oh, Gerald, I do mot deserve
to be so happy!” she sobbed.
“Thep your answer is yes, is §i§
not, Margy, dear?” he whispered,

-
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“Yos, Ggfﬂd," she sald,
bent and kissed the
e e d time as the seal

- t he
itfr:trl?;:-.u he saw her infolded in Ger-

ald Romaine's arins with her fair

There was only one thing to mar
her happiness and weigh |
on her mind, and that was. her soli-
citude over Aurclia, and the W
Gerald brought her from day to @ay
that he had ni hﬂtﬂ“.u:llfﬂlﬂu

et in find r .

2 'L'Hut. themfumtr-ﬁﬂ dollars i
left her will soon be exhausted, Ger-

ald.”” she would sob pitifully: ““and
then, oh, Heaven pity her, what wrill
Aurelia do then, Gerald? She has
been reared so daintily, you kmoW.
She cannot work. What will she
dn?.'

“Do not wWaste your pity om SO
worthless an object,” were the words
on Gerald's lips a score of times,
but he dared not utter them; he
only said: ““The seventy-five
lars will not melt as rapidly as you
anticipate, Margaret, dear. 1 pro-
mise you I shall be sure to find her
before it is exhausted, and she is
reduced to want. Trust me in that,
darling, as you do in everything
tim'll

“[=1 nimost feel that it is sin-
ful 1o be so happy in your love,
Gerald,”” Margaret said one day,
while Aurelia’'s whereabouts is un-

known to us. Only Heaven can
tell the great agony of mind she
may be enduring in searching for
mie and not being able to find

me. How strange, Gerald, that we

did not think
parsonal in all the leading papers
acquainting her as to where 1 am.
It is strange you did not think of

that, and you so clever.”
Gerald smiled and thanked her
after the fashion that lovers like
best for so pretty a compliment.
One day. when he called to sec
Margaret, he found her with a very

anxious face.

“*Gerald,”” she said, looking up
with wistful tenderness into his
face, "‘you come here to Seo me
every day, don't you, dear, and —
you stay for hours.”

“‘An engaged lover, who is Very
soon to claim his wife now, has a
right to do,”” bhe declared, laugh-
ing.

*0f course I—I love to see you,
but, Gerald, can ¥you afford to lose
so much time from Your work ?**
she asked carnestly. ““You — ¥you
must find it very hard making en-

ough to meet the expenses of Yyour
4 Apar from week to week, do

(To be Continned.]
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EPPS'S GOGOA

An admirable food, with all
its mnatural ties intact,
fitted to build up and maintain
'‘robust health, and to resist
winter's extreme-cold. Sold
in i 1b. tins, labelled JAMES
BEPFS & Co., Ld., Homceopathic
Chemists, London, England.

EPPS'S GOGOA

QIVING STRENGTH & VIGOUR.
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MONEY TO LOAN on Merigage

or any term from 5 to 10 Year:

at Lowest Currant Rate of Interest,

with privilege of repayment in instal
ments when required,

Expenses kept down to the lowent
notch. All business of this nature kept

strictly private and confidentisi.
Come and see me if you want money
- and get my terms.

J. H SOOTHERAN
Land Agent, 9! Kent-st. kindsay

T —

LANDS IN THE NORTH-
WEST FOR SALE
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We have 1760 acres of the fineat lands in

the Northmest for sale in blocks to PuIL |

purchaser. 1bese lende sre rituated within
20 to 30 miles of Begina, CUspital of the
Territories, apd mostly close to Wilcoz
Statiop, where grain csn be shipped.

From & satisfastory purchaser a small
cash payment will be accepted and the
balance in eazy iostalments.
all clean prairie withou: szy waste.

McLAUGHLIN & PEEL,

Lindsay, Aug. 21st., 1903. —wtf. Lindsay
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MANY SHORT STORIES AND
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standard tue world over.

THF DASEF WIRE FENCE CO. LIMITED, Walkerville, Ont. Monfreal. @ue. $t. Jobn, N.B.
Seld and crected by W. D. HENTER, m.mi.l.m.m

dol- 1

about inserting & |

i

|

|
!

1
1
I
i

' Cor. Uumbridge and W ellingtor-sts.

PAGE FENCE

It Cleanses.._

all kinds of clothes—"
injures none.
Flannels washed with,

pever shrink, /‘__r A

¥ e
Laces washed “N—— :
with 1t are : g
prescrved as Y,
heirlooms. T

It makes
child’s play
of washday.

Keep in mind:
Surprise is a pure,
hard Soap.

Harness and

Horse Goods,

TRUNKS and VALISES, e
BABY CARRIAGES 158 A
and GO-CARTS Y
RUBBER APRONS, i e
SUMMER DUSTERS, —
LIGHT WOOL COOLER,
COLONIAL STOCK FOOD.

Rapairing Promptly Done. : | 2

SPECIAL REDUCTIONS
tinued for Two We
longer in

Pianos, (rpans
Sewing Maehine

NOW is the time n
cure a bargain.

Large stock to
from amd no troubl
show goods.

-

J. J. WETHERU

Box 415, Lindsay, Cor. Sussex and Peel-Sts.
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PASCOE BROS,

GENERAL MERCHANTS, OAKWOCD.

Ten Departments always kept well assorted

e e W

ALL DEPARTMENTS OF THE STORE HAVE BEEN
BRIGHTENED WITH XEW GOODS.

Wall Paper Department.

Our Stock in this Department is worth examining belore huying ¢
where ;: we have a good range to choose from aud our prices are away &
We have a quantity of last year's papers which we are clearing &
half price. y
Prints, Cottons, Shirtings, Cottonades, etc., we are bk

offer at close prices, having purchased these

before the advance in Cottons.

|

_

B N e A e e e

A good Assortment of Laces, Lace Curtains.
Dress Trimmings, Ribbons, etc.

Tailoring Department.

Call and inspeet our stock of Tweeds, Worsted, Pantinz: &

is now complete. Fit guaranteed.

Prepared Paints jast to hand, quality guarantees
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GLOBE INSURANCE CU
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