A GREAT SECRET,

SHAGETT

'BE DONE.

CHAPTER XIV.

The sitting-room into which Madeline de
Lancry led her visitor was the same
which she had received Victor two days be-
fore. Mr. Smith glanced round him at the
furniture, which was somewhat epare and
unpretending, and then at the diamonds in
the lady’s ears, in unconcealed astonish-
ment.

4 You don't seem particularly well lodg-
ed, for such a fine lady as you have become,”
he suggested as an opening.

His own taste lay in the direction of
plenty of glass and gilding, and he liked his
colors bright.

¢ My husband and 1 find the rooms com-
fortable enough,” said she carelessly.

“ Ah, yes, 80 you've got another hus—I
mean you've married since 1 saw you last.
I read it in the papers. 1'm sure I hope he
suite you pretty well.” y ] _

“ Perfectly, thank you. He is an invalid,
and 1 only see him when I wish to do so.”

«t Hullo !"” And Smith, who was E&geﬁng
round the room , stopped short and stare
at her, ** You've got on, haven't you, since
—since—"’

¢ Since you gave me my firat lesson in the
duties of & wife? Yes,” _

He gave her one sidelong look out of his
round black eyes, like a convicted goblin,
and then continued his aimless promenade
round the room, while Madeline sat down in
an armchair and took off her fur cape.
When he drew near to the eide of the room
where she was sitting he stopped, looked at
himself in the glass, and carefully smoothed
down with his-not too clean hand a little
feather-like tuft of wiry black hair which
always stood out from the crown of his head
unsubdued by the rarely applied comb.
Then he laughed with some effort as he
spoke again.

“ You always were a rum un, Madeline,
and at the best of times one never knew

in |
|

wagging his head from side to side as be
spoke, in & particularly irritating manner :
«+ Now look here, our days ef connubial bliss
are over, and so is your right to henpeck
me. It isn't likelv I'm going to tell tales
out of rchool to please you at this time of
day. And if [ were to confess to you that
I'd murdered’’—he shuddered at the word—
«half the stockbrokers in Earope,it wouldn’t
do a bit of good, except to satisfly your idle
curiosity, since a wife can’t witness against
her husband., And you are my wife, Mad-
ame de What-you-may-call'em, and I've
only got to open my mouth to have you up
for bigamy, so there !

¢ But you won't do that; it would take
a stronger inducement than that to make
you appear in a court of justice In any char-

acter.”

where to have you. But this beats all—that
it does.” And he laughed again.

¢ T don’t quite understand,” said she.

“« Why, to go and marry a swell quite re-

lar, with license and cake and everything
in style, knowing all the while that there
was a poor devil knocking about somewhere
whom you'd promised to love, honor, and
obey in Islington church half a score of years
before.

He put it quite plaintively, but Madeline
only laughed iu her turn; and, with some
fear of & woman’s foolish fancy for raking
up old sores, he added quickly: " But
there, I know I was a bit has'y and irritable
at times—we all are, move or less ; and of
course it was very natural that you should
feel it, being sach a fne looking woman &as
you were—and as you are stili, for the mat.
ter of that. And I'm not one to make a
fuss over every trifling irregularity. Bat—
but to—to ask your first hueband to step in,
in a friendly way, and have a chat, just as
if nothing had happened, in the very house
where your second hasbhand is nursing him-
self in security, why—why, it shows a posi-
tive want of delicacy, Madeline, that it
d-uE-E. »

And Mr. Smith, alins Meredith, pulled
out his handkerchief and passed iv over his
forehead ; for injured delicacy had made him
Warm.,

“ I'm so gorry you think that,” said Made-
line, leaning back in her chair, and draw-
ing a footstool toward her. ‘‘ But perhaps
you will forgive me when I tell you that
nothing is further from my thoughts than
to talk to you ‘just as if nothing had hap-
pened.’ 1 wanted to speak to you because
a lot of extremely strange things have hsp-
pened since 1 had the pleasure of promising
to love, honor, and obey you in Islington
church, and because I want to know just
what share you, aud a certain gentleman
whose name I don’t think I need mention,
h;:z had in bringing those strange things
about.”

At the words *‘ certain gentleman” Mr.
Smith grew suddenly quite quiet, and suc-
cessfully abstracted every trace of expres-
sion from his round face.

T shall be very happy to give you any
information in my power, but 1 haven’t the
least idea whe the mysterious ‘certaia gen-
tleman’ is.”

¢ Well, we won't waste any time over
that. The gentleman I mean is your accom-

« All right, all right ; perhaps it would.
But now, aren't yoa a eilly weman to go
poking your nose into things that don’t con-
cern you in the least, when the very best
thing that can happen to you is to be en-
tirely forgetten by—by certain Rﬂﬂp!ﬂ in
whose affairs you seem determined to med-
dle? You've heard the proverb ‘ Let sleep-
ing dogs lie,” and if you had heard certain
words which—which certain people made
uge of in Paris ten years ago, when you
turned so unaccountably nasty, I think you
would see the advantage of leaving well
alone.”

“Did you ever hear the words I made use
of on that occasion "

¢ Oh yes, the nonsease & sensible woman
will speak in a passion, and be ushamed of
when she comes to herself.”

This particularly unwise speech made
Madeline's cheeks glow and her eyes flash.

““ Bixactly,” she assented, speaking under
strong self-restraint, ‘‘But as even a sen-
sible woman may object to see crimes com-
mitted with impunity under her very nose,
I shall call upon Mr. Beresford, and put
him in possession of certain facts in the his-
tory of his confidential clerk.”

This blow struck home, Meredith jump-
ed up witha deep-drawn breath, and his
fist raised in exasperation, which, however
was more comical than alarming vo Madeline
who only looked up and nodded calmly, eas
an assurance that she was in earnest.

“ If you do—" he growled ; and he stop-
ped and looked in her face with most careful
scrutiny. Then, as if satistied, he dropped
his fist and sat down again.

“* You think I don’t mean what I eay;
but you are mistaken. Or perhaps you
faucy that your credit is so good with Mr.
Beresford that he will believe nothing against
you ? There I think you are mistaken againt
Your employer is a selfish, avaricious man,
willing to shut his eyes to irregularities on
your part which don’t concern him and his
business, But commercial smartness is not
the same thing as robbery preceded by mur-
der ; and if Mr. Beresford were once to
understand that you had had & hand in the
death of Mr. Shaw—"

¢ Before God, Madeline, I had not !”
burst out the little maun, who was by this
time shakiog from head to foot. *‘ I had
nothing to do with it—I knew nothing about
it. I wasshocked. It came upon me like &
thunderbolt, O Madeline, you've seen the
worst of me ; now be honest, was I ever
eruel

He had risen and was leaning against
the rail of the chair he had occupied,
bending over it, and speaking with most
genuine earnestness and anxiety. Madeline
did not look at him, but her mouth quivered.
Something in his pleading voice, his momen-
tary sincerity, recalled the old days of thier
brief married life together, his impaulsive
remorse after some one of his numerous
backslidings, the difficulty she used ‘to feel
in assuming for a few minutes that hardness
which was now her natural attitude to all
the world. She sprang up, walked quickly
to one of the two windows, threw it open,
and looked out at the masts and funnels of
the ships that lined thequay. It was a
dark, dull night, end the wind was rising.
Meredith followed her to the window, and
as she turned suddenly, she fcund herself so
close to him that she uttered a hoarse crg.
Before she could pass he I;ut out his hands
to detain her, and, shrinking with disgust
from his touch, she stopped.

«t Madeline, you must believe this—I will

plice, Louis de Breteuil. Now you know
quite well that I'm not afraid of you, so
what is the use of going through all that
gilly pantomine?’ she asked calmly, as|
Meredith began to dance, and to make little
threatening runs at her. *I know that
you two are still linked together; I know
that he is still living luxuriously in Paris
on the proceeds of your combined knaveries;
I know that you have for some years filled
the post of traveller for the firm of Fournier
& Beresford in order to veil your robberies,
and to give you opportunities for more; [
know that the railway robbery was your
work — .

“ Then it you know so much, what the
deuce is there you want to know more ?” in- |
terrupted Meredith, whose eyes, as round
and b as a toad’s, were now shining out
of a moist red face, as he stood watching her
cruel mouth in terror.

«] want to know why Mr. Shaw was
murdered 1"

¢ Good gracious !"”

The very mildness of this exclamation, in
the face of such a terrible implied accusa-
tion, was an emphatic protest against the
injustice of it.

s¢ After such a haul as you made by the
robbery of Blair's £12,000, the comparative-
ly trifling amount which a prudent man like
this poor Mr. Shaw would have had about +
him cannot had much attracticn for either
of you. Iam sure that robbery was not
your object ; 1 want to know what was.”

As she took not the least notice of his ex-

ressions of indignant astonishment, Mere-
dith suddenly changed his tone,

have you believe this,” he said, dropping

from iia voice and manner the crust of
coarseness, which, at first assumed as an

affectation, was new the result of years of

companionship with his inferiors in educa-

tion. ** There is only one of the command-

ments I've never broken, I've never helped

to break : I've never lifted my hand against

any mas’s life. And there is one oath I've

kept and mean to keep ; and that is to stand )
by the man who stood by me. Not much to

take pride in, [ daresay you think. But

one creed is as good as another if you etick

to it, and that's mine, And if you tell on

me to old Beresford yon'll simply lose him a

good clerk and take away from me the one

honest occupation I've got, which I might

have settled down to entirely one of these

days. And as for hurting Louis de Breteuil

by this slapdash sort of accusation, it’s like

catching a bird by putting salt on its tail.

To rush about and proclaim that a certain

man is & murderer won't hang him, my:
dear.”

“ No ; if it were so easy as that the ex-
citement wouldn't be strong enough to be
worth the trouble.”

And the flexible red mouth, so passionate,
so changeful in the old days, became straight
with the horrible resolution of a sensual
nature growa hard and cruel. Meredith
absolut ely shivered as he looked at her.

¢tAnd do you—do—do you meanto—to tell
me,” he stammered in a low voice, *‘that
you—you would send a man to the gallows
pour passer le temps "

¢ Not quite that. But the most turbulent
life is better than stagnation, and 1 am not

drew for- | sorry that ehance has reminded me of an old

ward & chair, and, seating himself in front ! grudge to be paid off by thro¥ing me across

of her, put his spzctacles on his nose and
his hands on his knees, and examined her
face, with his head tilted back, and a
louk of genial amusement on his face.

“It's too funny, simply too funny,” said
he at last, when his efirontery had had its
intended effect of makiog Madeline impa-
tient and restless. *‘ Here's a good lady
who has married three gentlemen in succes-
sion, without troubling herseli about the
fact that two of these unions were illegal;
then, when she comes across the original and
only genuine husband, she thinks herself en-

the path of my creditors.”

¢ One of them. If you were to come across
the other you wouldn't get off so well. Look
here, Madeline, you'd better get your husband
to buy you a couple of new dresses, and for-
get all about me and—the other one. You
let us alone and we'll let you alone. I don't
want any harm to come to you, and I don't
exactly know why, for your'e asvindictive a
devil as ever I've met ; but still, for the sake
of—well, I don’t exactly enow what, for we
never were very comfortable together, and

o wonder, considering how you've turned

titled to bring him to book,” He drew his
chair a little nearer to her, and continued,

ut. Still, there's a spirit in you I like,
and what I say to you is : Humbug about

| here if you like, o and worry old Beresford,

try to set my employers against me if you
like—remember I've got the ear of both the
money-grubbing old boys - but, for God's
sake, don't try to mect De Bretenil. I'm
only a human blackguard, but he is —the
devil.”

And Meredi h took up from the table the
shabby, low-crowned, curly brimmed, rou nd
hat, which was his habitual and most on-
becoming headgear, nodded to Madeline in
exactly the same awkward would-be careless
manner with which, during their married
life together, he used to leave her $o go out
in the evening ‘' to see a man who got a
tip,” and opened the door. Halfway along
the corrider he met a tall gentleman with a
gray moustache, who stared at him, but in a
manner too dignified to be calledimpertinent.
Mr. Smith touched his hat tohimand hurried
out, wondering how Madeline would explain
his own visit. *‘Old chap worships her,
suppose ; and he might be at the bottom of
ses the for what she cares ; eo might I. But
De Breteuil—I'll be hanged if I know
whether she isn’t fond of him still. Queer
creatures, women.” These reflections last-
ed till he reached the platform, where he
found that his train had gone ; however, he
atarted for Boulogne by the next, and it was
some weeks before Mr. Smith again made
his appearance in Calais or its neighbor-

hood.

The ten days following the night of Mr.
Shaw’s murder were epent in investigating
by the police, in arresting and releasing
various persons who had no connection with
the affair, and in Interrogating all those
people who had had any intercourse what-
ever with Mr, Shaw on the day of his
death. Gerald, Mr. Beresford, and Mr,
Smith, were the only people who could tell
anything of importance ; but the first was
ill of concussion of the brain, the last had
disappeared with the telegraphic excunse Lo
his employers that urgent family atfairs re-
quired his presence in England ; so that
Mr. Beresford’s sensacional announcement
that the dead man had had in his possession
a clue to the perpetrators of the robbery in
the train was the only important piece of
evidence forthcoming. Mr. Shaw’s eld-
est son, a good-hearted young fellow with
the manners of a groom, who had been most
carefully educated without learning any-
thing at all, came over to Calais to call at
“[.es Bou'eaux” to see Mr. Beresford,
and to take his father's body back to Eng-
land when the inquest was over. He behav-
ed very well, poor perplexed young man,
looking dignified for the first tifne in his
life as he stood, in his long travelling ulster,
silenced by his grief and by his ignorance of
the French language, listening by the hour
to explanations and declarations by firet one
official and then another, none of whom
cuuld tell him more than he knew—that his

knew by whom. So he left a kind, indiffer-
ently spelt letter at the house of M. Four-
nier, to be given to Gerald as soon as he was
better, and returned with his solemnn freigh?
to England. And there were more investi-
gations, and more interrogatories, and at
the end of a fortnight Gerald, having suffici-
ently recovered from his iliness, had his
evidence taken down and his careful de-
scription of the murderer. On being asked
whether the face was like any one he had
seen before, the young man at first hesitated,
but finally ssid *“ No,"” and persisted in that
answer,

But when, a fortnight after the murder,
Madame de Lancry called to learn how he
was, and, finding him convalescent, broach-
ed the subject nF that night's adventures, he
was more communicative, and on her press-
ing him to be frank, he confessed that the
face he had seen bending over him in the
darkness had struck him by its likeness to
Vietor Fournier.

“It was only a likeness in the features,
you understand, madame, and I think he
was & much older man than Victur ; but he
had just the same type of thin aquiline fea-
tures, and a small black moustache like
Victor's.

Madame de Lancry looked at him, and
listened attentively.

* Had you ever seen the man before ¥
she asked.

‘“ Never, madame,”

¢ Ah !” She got up and walked about
the room, looking at the objects around her,
glancing now and then at Gerald, whose
languid interest in the matter under discus-
sion, though scarcely surprising so soon
after his illness, irritated and jastonished
her. At last she stopped in front of him,
such a majestic figure in her trained gown
of black brocade glistening with hanging
drops of jet, that the pause she made before
epeaking rendered her slow, grave words
doubly impressive.

¢ What would you say,” she asked sol-
emnly, ‘‘if I were to tell you that the ob-
ject you hold dearest in life is intimately
connected with the discovery of Mr. Shaw’s
murderer 1"’

Gerald started, and his face grew very
white.

““ Why, what has she to do with it?
he faitered quickly, in a husky voice,

¢ She !” said Madame de Lancry, in &
deep voice that sounded like distant thunder
to tgua poor lad, who grew suddenly as red
as he had been white, and hung his head,
and figeted with a tassel of the sofa-cushion
like a corrected child.

] mean——I mean,” said he, clearing
hia throat, *‘ that I do not understand you,
madame.”

““You told me,jnot three weeks ago—but
you very young men Imeasure your con-
gtancy, your convictions, by minutes, I
know,” she interpolated scornfully—** that
the one object of your life was to clear your
father's name from the suspicion that hangs
overit.”

Gerald started again. *‘ Yes, yes, so it
is,” he said quickly, his thin face burnin
and quivering with half a dozen strong an
strange emotions as he heard her.

Madame de Lancry watched the sensitive
and ingenuous face steadily, and gaid, in a
low deep voice, the very tone of which kept
him spellbound : ** Find the murderer of
Mr. Shaw—and you will have found the
man who robbed and murdered your father.”

The Boundary Line

Jetween comfort and discomfort is often
very slight. Have you rheumatism or
neuralgia ? or are you a sufferer from
obscure nervous pains ? Why suffer longer ?
You can purchase for 10 cents a bottle of
that king of pain—Polson’s NERVILINE, or
you can get a large bottle for 25 cents. It
cures promptly. 1t is sure, pleasant to take,
and never fails to cure all kinds of pain.
Don’t wait an hour, but send to any drug
store and get a trial bottle, Nerviline the

sure pain cure.

father had been foully murdered, no one |

The wshock of this declaration made
to him while he was still weak
from illness, was too much for Gerald. He
looked up in her face quite steadily for a
moment longer, and then his body fell for-
ward, and he was only prevented by the
quick clasp of her strong arns from falling
to the floor. Her first impulse, even then,
was indignant contempt at the weakness of
a nature which was not braced up instead of

But as she put her arm round the young
man's shounlder, and laid his damp head
back gently on to the cushions of the sofa,
tho ,old emeotion of tenderness, which she
had not now known for years, woke up in
the woman's breast again, and she remem-
lered the time when thoughta of love were
foremost in her too.

¢ Poor boy!” she whispered kindly ; and
as she touched his hair with her lips with
motherly gentleness the door opened and
Victor came in.

He had just returned home from
the factory, and, on hearing that Mad-
ame de Lancry was in the salon he
had hurried to the rvom in eager
haste, for his admiration for this some-
what inaccesgible lady was iIncreas’
ing every day. (f courae he affected not
even to have seen her caressing attitude near
(terald, although she scarcely altered it on
his entrance : but when she left, after a few
remarks to Victor, in which she did not
forget to congratulate him on his approach.-
ing marriage, the young Frenchman turned
almost savagely to Gerald, and said dis-
agreeably.

«“She might have spared a little of her
sympathy for me, linked as I ehall be to-
morrow to the most ill-tempered specimen
of boldness and prudery your fog-smothered
country has ever produced !’

Gierald looked hurt and angry, but he only
said, ““ To-morrow "’

+ Yes, to-morrow. O'd Beresfurd is going
to give a confounded betrothal dinner, to tie
us up by anticipation, you know; he has
grown very solicitons since my sunt’s death
the other day.”

This was an illusion to the fact that a
rich widowed gister of M. Fournier’s, a lady
who had been for some years in delicate
health, had died within the last week in the
south of France, leaving the bulk of her
property to her nephew Victor,

¢ierald listened, but made nu answer ; and
when, some tew minutes later, Victor, not
finding him a lively companion, left him
alone, he remained for some time in the
attitude he had assumed on first hearing
the news, leaned forward with his elbows
on his knees and his hands clasped locsely
together. Pressntly he got up with red
eyes and tremulous lips, and walking un-
steadily toward the mantelpiece, gaw that it
was three o'clock.

““ There's lota of time for me to get
there before they have dinner,” he said
to himself ; “‘and of course I really ought
to make some ioquiries and bestir myself,
after what Madame de Lancry said.”

So he went in search of Madame Four-
nier, told her, with tears of gratitude in his
eyes for her kindness, that he must go back
to *‘ Les Bouleaux " that day, and show Mr.
Beresford that he was fit tor work again—
wh.ch he eviaently was not—and started in
a small hired omnibus within half an hour
of making up his mind.

The drive was full of horrible reminis-
cences to him, but as he drew near to ** Les
Bouleaux " his agitation increased from an-
other cause. Suaddenly, within a few yards
of the entrance to the avenue, he shouted
to the driver tc stop, and got out of the
omnibus. For he had caught sight of a lit-
tle dark figure that started forward out of
the open gate to meet him,

(TO BE CONTINUED., )
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A Nice Country to Live In.

It appears that during the year 1886 the
number of persons killed by wild animals
and venomous snakes in Hindostan was 24,-
841, This is an increase of 1,035 over the
figures for the previous year. The fatalities
from snake bites rose from 20,142 to 22,134,
while wild animals killed 2,707 persons as
compared with 2,765 in 1885. Tigers were
respongible for 928 deaths and wolves for
222, these figures showing 90 more deaths
from tigers and 26 fewer from wolves
as compared with the preceding year.
Elephants, leopards, bears, hyenas, wild
boars, bisons, wild hogs, jackals, alligators,
crocodiles, wild cats and panthers had also
their quota of victimas,
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€an a Man Swallow a Canneon-
ball?

Well, ‘“that depends.” He can if his
throat is large enough and the cannon-ball
not too large. The question really seems
worthy of some consideration in view of the
size of some of the pills that are prescribed
for suffering humanity. Why not throw
them ** to the dogs,” and take Dr. Pierce’s
Pleasant Purgative Pellets ! Small, sugar-
coated, purely vegetable, perfectly harmless,
in glass, and always fresh.

That ** Christmas comes but once a year’
may ba true, but when it comes on Sunday
it seems to stay for about three days.

Pon't You Know.

that yeu cannot afford to neglect that cat-
arrah? Don’t you know thatit may lead o
consumption, to insanity, te death ! Don’s
you know that it can be easily eured ? Don §
you know that while the thevusand and one
nostrums you have tried have utierly failed
that Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy is a cer-
tain cure | It has stood the test of years,
and there are hundreds of thousands of
gratful men and women in all parts of the
country who can testlfy to its efficacy. All
druggists,

A short way of becoming proficient in the
study of human nature is to examine your-
gelf.

# 1 am weary of living,” moaned poor Mrs, Elack,
« For I'm fairly worn out with the pain lo my back ;
My nerves are a chain .
Of weakness and pain,
And my poor head is aching as if it would crack.”
“ Now, don't be discouraged,” cried good Mrs,
White,
i It ig never 8o dark but there's promisze of light ;
I can tell you, in briet,
What will give you relisf—
Pierce’'s Favorite FPrescription will soon =et you
right."

It is the only remedy for woman's pecul-
iar weaknesses and ailments, sold by drug-
giats, under a positive guarantee from the
man ufacturers, that it will give satisfaction
in every case or money will be refunded.
See guarantee on bottle wrapper. Large
bottles (100 doses) $§1. Six for £5,

Almost everyone who has commanded the
attention of the world has owed part of his
suceess to merit and part to a happy conctr-
rence of circumstances in his favor.

Free! Free!! Free.l T

A Book of Instruction and Price Liat on
Dyeing and Cleaning, to be had gratis by
~alling at any of our offices, or by post by
sending your address to R. Parker & Co.,
Dyers andCleaners, 769 to 763 Yonge St.,
Toronto. Branch Offices: 4 Johm St. N.,
Hamilton ; 100 Colborne 3t., Brantford,

The highest nature is tne one that has the

- | % L P -1 i T
<haken by & staiement so overwhelming, | X% necessities, but the fewest of its own

making,

Peopie who are subject o bad breati, foul coated
songrue, or any divorder of the Bdomacn, can aé onoe
be relieved by using Dr. Careon’s Stomach Bitiare,
‘e old and tried remedv. Ask your Draorist.

Nature has her revenge upon neglect as
:vell ‘83 upon extravagance. Disuse, with
uer, is as mortal a sin as abuse.

Hue | Coven Curg cures in one minute.

_ 1 Killing time.” Ah, what a sad occupa-
tionjis that in a world in which there is so
much to be learned, so much to be done !

CinasLmse Hire ReNmwER restores grey and faded
hair to its natural color and preventa fnﬂfng out.

But for money and the need of it there
would not be half the friendship in the

world. It is powerful for good when divine-
'y usad,

&ﬂ:ihanaﬂ;-.?: EE: Stomnch Dur' Bowela gt out of o2
causng DUSTOER, pala, or Ind -
and thelr attendant evile, hﬂlﬁg at once o dﬂ “D.;
varsons Stomach Eitters. Besy lumily medicinas
All Drugptsts, 60 centa. ]

Few men do more harm than those who,
taking the cight side, dispute for personal
victory, and argoe, as they are sure then to
do, ungenerously,

A Cure for Drunkenness,

The opium habit, depsomaunia, the morphine hahis,
nervous prodt-ation caused by the use of tobacoo,
wakefulness, mental depression, softening of the
brain, etc., premature old age, lo#s of vitality ceosed
by over-exertion of the brain, and lces of patural
strength, from any cause whatever., Men—youag,
old or middle aged—who are broken down Irom aay
of the above canses, or any cause not mentioned above,
send your address and 10 cents in stamps for Lubon's
Treatise, in book form, of Diseases of Man. Booka
sent sealed and secure from observation. Address M.
V Lueos 47 Wellineton street East, Toronto Ont

It matters not what the object is that a
man aspires to I e worthy of, and proposes
as a model for imitation, if ne does not be-
lieve it to be excellent.

Coff No Blore.

Watson’s cough drops are the best in th
world for the throat and chest, for the voice
unequalled, See that the letters R. & T. W,
are atamped on each drop.

An upstart, thongh of the greatest merits,
is generally disagreeable, and a sentiment ot
envy commonly prevents u3s from heartily
sympathizing with his joy.

TCHING PILES,

Byurroms—Moisture ; intense itching and stinging ;
mor-t et night : worse by ecratching. If allowed to
pontinue tumors form, which often bleed and ulcer-
ate, becoming very sore. SWAYNE'S OINTMENT
the itching and bleeding, heals ulceration, and
many cases removes the tumora. It i3 equally effica-
cious in curing all Skin Diseases. DR. SWAYNE &
S8ON, Proprieturs, Philadeiphia. SwWATNE'S OINTMENT
can be obtaiued of druggists. Sent by mail for 50

centa.
A. P. 381
PA‘I'EH PROUTEED in Canada, the U8, and

all foreign countriea. Engineers, Pa-
tent Attorneys, and experts in Patent Causes. Estabe
lished 1367. Donald €. Ridout & Co., Toronis.

TELPH Rusiness Colleze, Goelph, Ont.
The Facunlty has beeo strengthe ed, the prem-
ises enlarged, and new appliances added. The Busi-
ness Departinent affords one of the be:it courses ob-
tainable while the Shorthand Department has
aeeomplished resulta urequalied in the history of
snorthand. Ladies admibtted toalladvantages cfiered
by the Institution. Students enter at any time, Cir-
calars mailed free. M. MacCORMWMICE, Principal.

BBY"E BIRTHDAY.

Bae, A Beautiful Imported Birthday Cacd essw
25 to any baby whose mother will send ua iian
W names of two or more other babies, and thel
g parents’ addressea Also s bandsoms Dia
' mond Dye Sample Card to the motber apd
: mnch valaahle informsation.

Walle, Richerdess & (Co.. Mowi eal

ANOTHER GRAND

BIBLE COMPETITION
$11,000.00 IN CASH PRIZES.

No. 21,

In order to increase our subscription list
to one handred thousand subscribers by the
1st day of July next we have decided to
give away the above amount in prizes. To
the four hundred and fifty-one persons first
answering correctly on or before the 30th
day of June next the questions, where in
the Bible are the words Brass and IRowN
first found ? we will give the following re-

wards:
18t 1 elegant Piano, by best maker in Canada. 3500

9nd onsh in gold.....§200 4theashin gold... 109
3rd cash in gold.....8150 6th cash in gold... G0
To the next 250 persons each a Ladies' fine gold
watoh valued at 850 .....cveveasencarasnns 1,250
To the next 55 persons each a Ladies’ newest sil-
ver open face watch valued at §20.... 1,180

To the next 100 each a solid gold ring, set with
recious stonea valued ag §10............. 1,000
To the next 266 each a silver plated napkin ring
vAluOd ADB2. ccscerencnsisnaesiinnnnesinns 532
MIDDLE KEWARDS.

To the four hundred persons whose names
come in the middle, counting from number
one to the last received, we will give the
following rewards :

lst cash ingold......8150 4theashingold....8 20
2nd cash in gold...... 276 6thcashingold.... 17
8rd cash in gold...... 50 6th cash in gold.... 5
To the next 29 each a splendid sewing machine
vialaed AR B0 . e e asenan 1748

To the next 81 each a

ieces, valued at £50,
TutEa next 150 each a

le plated Tea set, 4
the bhest maker.... 1,650
dozen set desert

knives, extra silverplated................ 900
To the next 185 each a solid gold ring, newest
dﬂ-ﬂﬂ'ﬂ-‘ ?ﬂuﬂdﬂtﬂi;;-....;----ailliullvi EEE

LAST REWARDS,

To those who are too late for any of the
above rewards these special or last rewards
are offered.

To the three hundred and ninety persons
whose names come in last, we will give the

followin % rewards:
To the last name on the list, cash..... e e 2175
To the next tolast nameon list.....c..ovevvranes 100

To the third from last name on list, cash.... .... 50

To the next 10 each 210 cash.....cvvve vvenann., 100
T-u thﬂnext Eu-ﬂﬂuhsﬁﬂﬂﬂh---- BEEERRE R R R e lm
To the next 60 each ﬂﬂ-ﬂlﬂh-r--t-tt;tr-rl ------ 150
To the next 100each §2cash.............u..e.., 200
To the next 199 each $lcash.................... 149

The questions must be answered correctly
in order to secure any reward. Each com-
petitor must send with the answers fifty
cents by P. O. order or registered letter, (if
in stamps three cents extra must be added
for discount) for a three months’ subscrip-
tion to the Ladies’ Journal, not a ladies
fashion paper only, but a paper which will
please every member of the family. The
competitior remains open till the 30th day
of June inclusive, and letters wherever mail-
ed, if they bear post mark of that date or
earlier, will be eligible for a prize, Twenty
days will be allowed for letters to reach us
from distant places. Nearly tWo hundred
thousand persons have received rewards in
previous competitions, Addressand makeall
orders payable to Editor LADIES JOURNAL,
Toronto, Canada.



