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A Great
Heat
Radiator

« Sunshine " furnaces
pave a large, heavy sheet-
gteel dome and radiator,
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space between them for the circulation of air.

This gives an immense radiating surface, and means

that eve
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ry atom of heat from the fire is used for heating
and forced through hot-air pipes into the house.

If you need a furnace, you should examine the * Sun-
shine "—it will save you untold expense, worry and work.
Sold by enterprising dealers everywhere—bocoklet free-

M<Clarys
——~Sunshine
Furnace

LOXDOX, TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIFEG, VANCOUVER,
g8T. JoEN, HAMILTON.
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By RIDER HAGGARD
uthor “King Solomon’s Mines,” “‘She,’
“gieopatra,” “Allan Quartermain,”
“The Worid's Desire,” Etc.
Copyright, *03-4, by H. R. Hazgard.
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“Yes: or with Wull,” she repeated;
® shat is, when he is not thinking of
yars and adventures far away.”

By now they had reached the porch
o the church, to find that the sumow
vas falling fast.

“Let us blde here a minute,” he
mid: “it is but a passing cloud.”

So they stayed there in the gloom,
ad for a while there was silence be-
meen them. Then he spoke.

“Rosamund, my cousin and lady, I
wme to put a question to you, but
frst—why you will understand after-
mrds—it is my duty to ask that you
will give me no answer to that ques-
den until a full day has passed.”

“Surely, Godwin, that is easy to

. But what is this wonderful
mestion which may mot be answer-

o”

*“Ope short and simple. Will you

g yourself to me in marriage, Rosa-

g™

@ie leaned back against the wall
ds porch.
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“wWhatever chances, in life or death
those words will make me happy,
Rosamund.™

Suddenly she caught his arm.
“Whatever chances? Ah! what is
about to chance? Great things, I think,
for you and Wulf and me. Remember,
1 am half an Eastern, and we child-
ren of the East can feel the shadow
of tha future before it lays its hands
upon us and becomés the present. I
fear it, Godwin—I tell you that I fear

words we guess may be terrible,

He who wrote it knows the end
the scraoll, and that it is good. Do no
fear, therefore, but read on with an
untroubled heart, taking no thought
for the morrow.”

She looked at him wonderingly, aud
asked:

“Are these the words of a wooer or
of a sanit in wooer’s weeds? I know
not, and do you know yourself? Bui
you say you love me and that you
would wed me, and I believe it; also
that the woman whom Godwin weds
will be fortunate, since such men are
rare. But I am forbid to answer till
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—though I
utherudgar——t.hut of the fight, and El‘rfﬁ

oun—and I seek Yol
wife. I know that I am only a
h soldier-man, full of faults, not

deed u
well. Oh! what more is their to say?

“Nothing, Wulf,” answered Rosa-
mund, lifting her downcast eyes. “You
do not wish that I should answer you,
so I will thank you—yes, from my
heart, though, in truth, I am grieved
that we can be no more brother and
mter.uwahn;lehmnthlammrn

r—and be golng.™
ﬂ:le, Rosamund, not yet. Although
you may not speak, surely you
give me some little sign, who am in
torment, and thus must stay until this
time to-morrow. For Instance. Yyou
might give me some little =ign, who

tages nothing.
He let the cloak -
#Yonr nardon. T shonld hava re-

trﬂﬂm" B—he
foot upon the ground, “if he gave a
promise, would keep it in the spirit
as well as in the letter.”

“] suppose so. See what is it for
' a

angry with me, Rosamund, who can-

not tread the path of saints.”.
“That I believe, but at least, Wulf,

there is no need to mock those who

“T mock him not. I love him as well
as—you do0.” And he watched her
face.

1t never changed, for in Rosamund’s
heart were hid the secret stremgth

and silence of the East, which can
throw 2 mask impenetrable over face

“I am glad that you love him, Wulf.
See to it that you never forget your
love and duty.”

“I will: yes—even if you reject me

for him."”
“Those are honest words, such as
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worthy.”

“Then is neither of us more to you
than 11e other?™ asked Wulf outright.

Rosemund turned red, and her
bosom heaved as she replied:

“1 will not answer that question.”

“And Wult should not have asked
it,” said Godwin. Brother, I read
Rosamund’s saying thus: Between us
she finds not much to choose, or if
she does in her secret heart, out of her
kindness—since she is determined
not to marry for a while—she will
not suffer us to see it and thereby
bring grief on one of us. So she says,
‘Go forth, vou knights, and do deeds
worthy of such a lady, and perchance
he who does the highest deeds shall
receive the great reward.” For my
part, I find this judgment wise and
just, and I am content to abide its
issue. Nay, I am even glad of it, since
it gives us time and opportunity to
show our sweet cousin here, and all
our fellows, the mettle whereof we
are made, and strive to outshine each
other in the achievement of great
feats which, as always, we shall at-
tempt side by side.” .

“Well spoken,” sald Blr Andrew.
“And you, Wulf?

Then Wulf, feeling that Rosamund

bis face beneath the
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messenger bound to oath to do certain
things. Open the chest, | and
meanwhile, If you have food, I have
traveled far and fast™
Sir Andrew went to a door, and call-
ed to his men-servants, whom he bade
ﬁ:mt tg‘tha palmmer and stay with
whil ate. Then he told God-
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peated:

“Open, and be swift. Here, Godwin,
take the key, for my hand shakes with
cold.”

The lock turned easily, and the
seals being broken, the lid rose upon
its hinges, while, as it did so, a scent
of precious odors filled the place. Be-
neath, covering the contents of
chest, was an oblong piece of
gilk, and lying on it a parchment

Sir Andrew broke the thread and
seal, and wunrolled the parchment.
Within it was written over in strange
characters. Also, there was a second
unsealed roll, written in a clerkly

hand in Norman French, and headed, |

“Translation of this letter, In case
the knight, Sir Andrew D’Arcy, has
forgotten the Arabic tongue, or that
his daughter, the lady Rosamund, has
not yet learned the same.”

Sir Andrew glanced at both head-

ings, then said:
“Nay, I bave not forgotten Arabie,
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| If You Suffer with
Rheumatism

impoasible.
B will drive

the end of the suf-
of Rheomatism.§
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&% W. H. CROSE

DENYTISY, Lindsay.
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DR. F. A. WALTERS

BUSINESS CARDS

ITTON & SMITH. O. L.

and Uil Sigiasers. Hal o b
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Barrister, Selicifor, Netary
Public, Real Estate Agent &¢
Representing Waterloo Mutual Fire In

sSuranee of Waterloo, the Fed-
eral Life Insurance y of Hamil-
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the Domimion of Guoarsn-
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phone Office. No. 106.
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MONTHLY MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best In Cument Literature

12 Comprrzre Noveis Yoamrey

MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS

$2.50 rEr YEAR; 25 CTS. A COPY
NO CONTINUED STORIES
EVERY NUMBER COMPLETE IN ITSELF

W father—" she began.

samund, I have his Jeave.™

‘How can I answer since ¥ou your-
™ forbid me?™

Tl this time to-morrow oaly.
Nemwhile, I pray you hear me, Rosa-
mad I am your cousin, and we were
ivaght up together—indeed, except
vaen [ was away at the Scottish war,
¥ lave never been apart. Therefore,
* Inow each other well, as well as
27 can who. are not wedded. There
fo. too, you will know that I have
tvays loved you, first as a brother
ores his sister, and Dow as 3 man
78 3 woman "™

"Nay, Godwin, T kmew it not; in-
#ed, 1 thought that, as it used to
» Jour heart was other—where.”

Other—where? What lady—17" .
“Nay, no lady: but in your dreams.”

? Dreams of what?™

"l cannot say, Perchance of things
@at are not here—rthings higher than

the person of a poor maid.”

“Cousin, in part you are right, for
it is not only the maid whom I love,
but her spirit also. Oh, in truth, you
&e to me a dream— a symbol of all
21t i3 noble, high and pure. In you
ad through you, Rosamund, I wor-
:ﬁ‘{fﬁ!he keaven I hope to share with

“A dream? A symbol? Heaven? Are
20t these glittering garments to hang
ddout 2 woman's shape? Why, when
e truth came out you would find
Rer but a skull in a jewelled mask,
id learn to loath her for a deceit
Qat was not her own, but yours. God-
win, such trappings as your imagina-
?,:’; pictures could only fit an angel’s
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who, while my lady lived, spoke little
else with her, and who taught it to
our daughter. But the light is bad, and,
Godwin, you are scholarly; read me
tbe French. We can compare them
afterwards.

At this moment Rosamund entered
the solar from her chamber, and see-
inz the three of them so strangely em-
ployed, said:

“Ig it your will that I go, father?”

“No daughter. Since you are here,
stay here. I think that this matter
concerns you as well as me. Read on,

I looked to hear you " ghe re-
plied in a gentle voice. “And now, dear
Wauif, farewell, for I am weary—"
“To-morrow—" ha broke in.
“Ay” ghe answered in a heavy
voice. “To-morrow [ must speak, and
—you must listen.”

The sun had run his course azain,
and once more it was near four o'clock
in the afternoon. The brethren stood
by the great fire in the hall looking
at each other doubtfully—as, indeed,
they had looked through all the long
hours of the night, during which
neither of them had closed an eye.

“Jt is time,” sald Wulf, and God-
win nodded.

As he spoke a woman was seen de-
scending from the solar, and 'they
knew her errand.

“Which?" asked Wulf, but Godwin
shook his head.

“Sir Andrew bids me say that he
would speak with you both,” sald the
woman, and went her way.

“By the saints, I believe its nejther!™
exclaimed Wulf, with a little laugh.

“It may be thus,” sald Godwin, “and
perhaps that would be best for all.”

“T don’t think so,” answered Wulf,
as he followed him up the steps of
the solar.

Now they had passed the passage
and closed the door, and before them
was Sir Andrew seated in his chair
by the fire, but not alone, for at his
side, her hand resting upon his shoul-
der, stood Rosamund: They noted that
she was clad in her richest robes, and ' :
2 bitter t came into their n;ln‘ﬁ: llﬂ LIVERPOOL axp LONDON _axz
that this might be to show them how GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY.
beautiful was the woman whom both
of them must lose. As they advanced
they bowed first to her and then to
their uncle, while, lifting her eyes
from the ground, she smiled a little
in greeting. z
... Speak, Rosamund,” said her father.

These knights are in donbt and naip ®

"Now for the coup de grace,” mut-
tered Wulf.

“My cousins,” began Rosamund in
a low, quiet voice, as though she were
Baying a lesson, “as to the matter of
which you spoke to me yesterday, I
bhave taken counsel with my father
and with my own heart You did me
great homor, both of you, in asking
me to be the wife of such worthy'
knights, with whom I have been|
brought up and have loved since'l
childhood as a sister loves her'
brothers. I will be brief as I may.:
Alas! I cap give to neither of you the!
lnfwar tﬂch you w;ni“ .

Coup de grace in muttered .
Wulf, “through hauberk, gambeson, |,
and shirt, right home to the heart” |
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cousin,”’ said Wulf.
tomorrow. Well then I will answer
as I am given grace, So till then be
what vou were of old, and—the snow
has ceased; guide me home, my cous-
in Godwin.”

So home they went through the
darkness and .the cold, moaning wind,
speaking no word, and entered the
wide hall, where a great fire built in
its centre roared npwards towards an
opening in the roof, whence the smoke
escaped, looking wvery pleasant and
cheerful after tb: winter night with-
out.

There, standing in front of the fire,
also pleasant and cheerful to behold,
although his brow seemed somewhat
puckered, was Wulf. At the sight of
him Godwin turned back through the
great door, and having, as it were,
stood for one moment in the light,
| vanished again into the - darkmness,
closing the door behind him. But

Rosamund walked on towards the
fire.

“You seem cold, cousin,” sald Wulf,
studying bher. “Godwin has kept you
too long to pray with him in church.
Well, it is his custom, from which I
myself have suffered. Be seated on
this settle and warm yourself.

She obeyed without a word, and
opening her fur cloak, stretched out
oy 508 and visions. I think that I her bands towards the flame, which
Hehty p nd and the de- played upen her dark aud lovely face.
this. of life—a Jifferent life from . Wulf looked round him. The hall was
v Are you sure, Godwin, that this | empty. Then he looked at Rosamund.

..I”szﬂe will be an angel's?” “] am glad to find this chance of
thin Wizh I were as sure of other | gpeaking with you alone, Cousin, since
- glf: At least I'Tl risk it.” I have a question to ask of you; but
nigh ok of your soul, Godwin. It | I must pray of you to give me no an-

t be tarnished. You would mot | swer to it until four-and-twenty hours

nzk that for me wonld e
: you? be passed.
..H,.E *hought. Then answered: “pgreed.” she said. “I have given
miﬁ;' since yorr soul is a part of | ope sucn promise; let It serve Ior
e 1 would not risk yours, | both; mow for your question.”

T e “Ah!” replied Wulf cheerfully; I
@ you for that answer,” she | am glad that Godwin went first, since
jt saves me words, at which he is

?;,i ;Eﬂi more than for all Yyou
d before, becanse I know that | better than I am.”
“I do not know thgt. Weull: at
them,,” an-

it
.? troe. Indeed, you are an honor-
Jeast, you have more of

.'thh knight and I am proud—very

'*T-hnuﬂ?th“ you should love me, ' swered Rosamund, with a litfle smile.

betso. LoTiaps it would have been “More perhaps, but of a different

o Cr “theﬁiae." And ever so it grality—thed ia what vap meon Wall
- ———— — .

and Compassionate!
Yusuf ibn Ayoub, Commander of the

¥althful, cause these words to Dbe
written, and seal them with my own
band, to the Frankish lord, Sir An-
drew D’Arcy, husband of my sister by
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“They fit a face that will become
m"a‘ng&irs:,"
m‘!‘-’l angel’s? How know you? I am
in 4k Eastern; the bhlood runs warm
me at times, I too, have my
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