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Through Storm and Sunshine
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CHAPTER L.—Continued.

He need not have feared. Nurses
w2id  children looked up surprised
when she entered, looking so pale
pd stately., She dismissed the ser-
rants, and then took the child Ar-
thur in her arms,

“Tt 1s all over, my little boy,"
wmid—"all over."

She kissed him as some mothers kiss
n dead echfild in a pzrfect passion of
erief; tears fell fromm her eyes on to
his brown curls and uapturned little
face,

“It 18 all over, my darling,” she
&afd.

He would mever be heir of Lance-
wood —this ¢hild for whom she had
formed such proud hopes.

“Mamma," said
solemn upturned face, “why do you
ery spf Am I poing to die '’

"No, my darling,” she replied, and
then sh: tried to compose herself.

“Is any one going to die?' he ask-
e again.

"“"No, dear child,"” shs answered; and
ehe thought to herself there
froubles greater than death.

She parted the soft, shining eurls
on his forehead. What a 1ln1n~1:r face
it was—so moble, so fair, What a
noble lord and master he would have
Liancewood ! It all
the home she had fought for,
for, sinned suffered
for, would ba the prey of the spoilers
ones agayn, and shist ecould not help
it.

That =ame evening, after all their
pisifors had left them, Lord St. Just
told his wife what he had decided
UPOT.

“To begin with," ha said, "it would
be advisable, before taking any steps
to install Oswald

she

Wwaerag

made for WS
oOver:

slrugeled and

a8 hewr of Lance-

wood, to study the boy for a time,
to sea what ha i3 like before plucing
s0 magnificent a forlune in |his
hands—not that there should be any
unnecessary delay in moking him
master of Lancewood, but that it
¥t would be well to note his tastes

and habits, so as to know better how
to deal with' him. What I propos=."
continued Lord St Just, “is this. We
are going to King's Rest; let us ask
him, as your wvisitor, te go with us—

fo spend, we will say, the summer
vaca bion. Do you agree to that "
“Yes,” she answered.
“*Then,” went on Lord St. Jdust,

“when he iz at King's Rest, and frea
from all school restraint, we can,
watch him, we cam talk to him, we
pan give him some wvaluable lessons,
we can teach him the respect
reverence Lhat is due to the name
of Neslie; and, when he is quite im-
bued with our sentiments, we can tell
him the truth.”

“"How mueh shall you tell
ask>d Vivien,

“As little as possible,” replied Lord
ot. Just, I shall write to his mother,
telling her that her boy has been re-
stiored to us by the people who stole
him. I shall send a statement to all
the leading newspapers that the
child was stelen, not drowned, and
thiat he is now restored to his rela-
tives.  Tha affair will excite com-
ment, no doubl; but it will ouly be a
nine days’ wonder, and then it
die away."

“But Valerie
more."

b |

and

him #'

will
will want to know

refuse tell her
mare. I 4o not think she will care;
mueh her initerest in Lancewoaod
has died; sha i1s the Comtesse de Cal-
loux. Indeed, I believe she will be =0
pleased to come back again that she
will ask few questions.”

“But the world—the world !"" sigh-
ed Lady St. Just.
escape slander.”

‘The world will say little about the
matter, managed as I shall manage
it. Thare will be a little womnder;
R little talk,and than all wily be for-
gotten. Of one thing you may rest
assured, Vivien—the world will nev-
er attribute to you any share in the
abduction; the fact that the restora-
tion of young Sir Oswald deprives our
son of the estate will exomerate you
eviert ta the minds of the most sus-
picions."’

she turned to him and placed her
hands on his shoulder.

“Our own som,” she said, "“our lit-
Jle Arthuar—what shall we say to him
if he asks you in the future about
tthis "

“My dear Vivien, there is a question
of greater importance still. What
ehall we say to tha Great Judge if
"we permit this injustice to go on "

“You are always right, Adrian,’
she said, her hands falling listlessly
by her side.

He leissed her fair face;

shall to

of

“I fear we shall not

it seemed
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the little one with | o
| gomething of
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| whenn 1 was in

strange even to himself, but this sin
of his wife's made him love her more
dearly than there some-
what of pity, mingled mow with his
affection.

So it was settled that they should
leave London during the week follow-
ing and go to King’s Rest. Lord St.
Just that they go
together to Hammersmith: and, with

ever, Wwas

arranged should

Dr. Lester's conmsent, invite the boy
te pass his summer vacation with
hh*“'ﬂl.

“T shall not give Dr. Lester the

faintest idea of the truth at present,”
he said. “When time comes for
making young Oswald
then I shill give him outline of
the him
We caonnot pravent him from knowing
it, but
man, and will never betray us.”
They <id as Lord sSt. Just suggesi-

the
SLr known,
an
vivd bind ta secrecy.

SOOIy,

hae is a gentle-

exdl. “"Henry Dorman' was delight-
ed beyomd measure at the invitation.
"Will you let m» ride?" he asked

Lond St Just, "My unele taught me

(4]

America.

“Yes, your shill have a horse of
vour own."” replied the peer, kindly,
“amd meore than that, Harry.”

Perhaps tha 1ad was more surprised
at fimding his friend *"Mrs. Smith"
Lady St. Just than at anything. He

| Icoked up into har face with a frank,

I
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| full of delight

manly laugh.

“I never thought you looked like
a Mrs. Bmith,"” ha gaid, “but I did nod
think you were Lady St. Just, If I
had, perhaps 1 should have been |

afmud of you."

Dr. Lester bade him farewell, and,
at the prospect of a
glorious holiday, the boy went down
with them fto King's

It was a singular thing—and Lord
and Lady St. Just talkad of it often
in fromw the
first the youmg visitor evinced an al-
most passionate lowe for little Ar-
thur. He mnever wearied of taking
the child out, of talking to him, play-
ing with him, telling him tales. He
would rqther romp for an hour with
him than do anything else. ODnce
Lady St. Just said to him—

“Do you maot like Francis, Harry ¢

“Yes,"” he repned; “but I like tihis
little fellow better—befter, 1ndeed,
tham all the world. If ever I grow

~est.

after-yvears—buf very

Arthur all my money.,”

Husband and wife looked at each
other, struck with the words. The
great affection of the echild for the

grown boy, and of the boy for the
child, last almaojst
some; theay could not bz separated.

becama  af tire-
It was lovely weather, and King's
Rest looked The woods
were filled with deep green foliage,
the flowers wore thair brightest col-
ors, and young Oswald was unwont-
edly happy. One day he heard Lord
S1. Just ¢ull his wife by her Christian
name, and he looked up in' wonder.
“'Vivien,”" he repeated—' " Vivien!
Why, I have heard {that name; it is
like the other word, 'Lancewood.’” Ii
seems to sound from afar off. "Viv-
ien'—[ have ealled some one by that

1ts fairest.

name.” He looked with a long earn-
look into th: face of Lady &St.
Just. “Do you know,"” he continued,
“that I eoculd fanecy that I had
called you Vivien. My Vivien, if ever
I had one, had just such a face.”

“Rely upyn one thing,” said Lord
St. Just o ha: wife after that, “if we
had not decided on doing full justice
te that boy, he himself, in time, would
have demanded it. I am gquite certain
that his memory would
hawve returnsd.”

He aslked him ome day if the name
“ODswald” was common in America,
and the boy turned eagerly to him.

est

gradually

“How strange,” he said, “that you
should ask me that question, Lord
St. Just! My uncle and [ quarreled
about that wery mame,"

“Why did you gquarrel ¥ asked his
lordship.

“l1 am quite sure that once—I do
nat know when or where—I uzed to
be called Oswald,” he replied. I of-

ten hear woices calling (me O=wall
evem in my sleep. I have dreamed of
that ever pince I have dreamed at all
but Uncle Dorman said that it
all nonsense, that I imagined such
things, and then took them to be
true. I know, however, that at some
time or other I was called Oswald.”

Agam Lord St Just looked at his
wife, and they agreed that he must
be told all soon. Evidently memory
wis awalening fast wilhin him. He
had been: there some time, and: both
were pleased with him. He seemer
to have ouigrown the faulis of hi=
childhood, he was mo longer insincere,
but rather blumt and frank; his tem-

Was

!

' be

per thougch not

Viviizn eould see now that his faults
resitllted rather from tralning than
from anything else. He would not
after all make so bad a master for
Liancewood. Her husband agreed
with her.

“He is a high-spirited boy,” Baid
Lord St. Just, "he iz brave and cour-
ageous; he does not know fear; he is
not over-obedient, and glories in an
act of daring—but he will be easily

managed through his affections, and
that is why, before telling him the
truth, I wanted him to love us.
he is podevoted to you, Vivien, and to
me, that we shall be able to influence
him: he will not love his own molher
mmucih, her
from gaining an evil ascendancy over

Now

S and we oan prevent
him. I am quite sure, for instance
lhat we ein malke him sea the
for absolutely refusing to allow her

Lanceawood: and I shall ad-

need

o live at
vise him to travel—to do anything,

in faet, rather than submit te her
guidance.”

“That will be wise,” said Vivien.
The thought of Valerie reigning at

the Abbey had almost driven her mad,

I foresee better days for Lance-
woaod, Vivien,” sald Lord St. Justl
“Ozwald will develop into a good

mian; I am quite sure of it. We must
advise him te marry youmg; and if he

marries well amd wisely, there will
be good times for the Abbey, depend
upon it.”

She loolked up with a brighter smile
on her face than he had seen there for
some time,

*“Adrian,” she said, “if that should
come to pass—if I should gain peace
of mind, p2ace of soul, and see bright-
ar days dawn for Lancewood—I shall
happy."” And to harsell she
thought “I am escaping the punish-
ment of my sin.”

CHAPTER LI.
and Lady B8f. Jusl
in the pleasant grounds of King's
Resit the chade of
grove of chestnut-trees; the day was
warm and beautiful, the seky blue and
cloudless, the birds were singing gay-
ly, the air was filled with the sweet
hreath of flowers. In the «distance,
where the grounds sloped, ran a
broad, clear, deep river, the water

] ,m'ql wara r_-ut

walking wunder 2

| seemed to ming as it ran, yet 1t was

- 5 | morning !’
te be a rich man, I shall leave little | P

|
I
|

a deep, dangerons stream, with swift-

flowing ocurrents and whirhng ed-
dies.

“How beautiful the river looks this
said Lord St. Just, “Viv-
we have a frew pleasure-
boat, I find our present one not only

Ah. here come

mirst

leanks, but is unsafe.
the boys!"

But thece wera only two of them,
young Oswald and liftle Arthur,
Master Franecis having refused with
great dignity to leave his nurse. Lord
St. Just stood by laughing heartily—
fo y the biz boy had put himself "in
harmess,’” and the little ome
driving him with the greatest glee,
laughing as he flourished his little
whip.

“Look at my horse, mamma !’ ered
little Arthur—his beautiful face was
flushed with exercise, his curls were
tos<ed by the

He looked
St. Just caught him in her arms and
kissed him.

was

wind.

=0 beautiful that TLady

“Po not stop me, mamma—look al
my horse !" eried the child.

“Take care of him;
Vivien; "“he is very little—mind
does not get into mischief. What
o ble htr:f.-h-:* is!" she said, turning tr
husbind. “And

oy n
i WL

he

Harry,”

h_::r]' h.'r‘."i' STranoa El

perfect, was good. ! would ba If, after all, Oswald leftl

Iancewood to him !

“"Oswald must marry,” decided
L.ord St. Just. “We have fortune
sufficient for our children—we neeid
not want his."

They bolth remembered the words.

They stood watching the boys until

they disappeared behind the trees.
“They not the

I hope,” snid Lady St. Just.

| her husband, “"Oswald

has more sense.”

wiil] 0 neuar river,

“No,"” repli

And then, with the sun shining on
them, Lha their
ears, the sweel perfume of the flowers
round {hem, 1hey re-antered the
house,

{he sone of birds in

For some hours on that bright sun-

it morning

no one suspected any-
thing wrong. Lord St. Just rede
over the estate—he had many little

maliters to attend to; Lady St. Just
had letters of invitation to send out:
the
thought

No one
the

Servants
of the
boys extraordinary.

Lady St. Just was more thouehtful
than usual this morning—for, as they
entered the house, her husband had

were busy.

abzence of two

: told her 1he time was come when they

might safely tell the young Sir 0Os-
' wald his history. She was thimking
deeply of all that would arise from

1t, or she might have found time to
inquire if ths boys had come in.
The first person who suspected any-
thing wrong was one of the garden-
ers, who, passing by the river, saw a
boat floating slowly uap-
He wondered to himself
Lthen

pleasure

sile down.
it
hoat-house

meant, and went

and

as to what
to the

(To Be Countinued.)
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THEY CANNOT STAND RAIN.

——

ithe World Over #read Helngz
Canzghi In a Storm.

fhilnanien

It
Chinese
caught in the rain.

to carefully avoid being

The chief reason

randr yet.
found both |

boat amd oars were missing.

| the heart, and then when I arose

| contimually

3 G, | trued, I
is one of the peeuliarities of the |

SLOW  STARVATION
\J ¢
HE CONDITION OF THOSE AF-
FLICTED WITH INDIGESTION.
_::ulm-hn OMensive
Breath amd Ernciatlons, Errliabillty,

and a Veellng of Welght on Lhe Siom:
ach are Amongz the Ssymplonms.

Pintuleney, Sick

Dyspepsia, or indigestion, as il ia
also frequently called, is one of tha
afflicts

loses

aillments that
When the stomach
for food, and
to digest it, the person so afflicted is
both mentally and physically a
condition wretchedness, The
sympltoms of the disorder are mani-
fold., and among them may be noled,
a feeling of weight in the region of
the stomach, sick headache, offensiva
breath, heartburn, disagreeabla
taste in the mouth, irritability of
temper, disturbed sleep, ete. The con-
dition is in fact one of slow starva-
tion of the blood, nerves and body,
and on the first symptoms trealment|
through the use of Dr. Williams® Pink
ilig should be sought., Mr., William
Birt, a well known blackamithl at
Pisquid, P, IE. I,, is one who suffered
for years, and relates his experience

most serious
ma nkcind.

its eraving the power
1n

of

il

for the benefit of similar sufferers.
Mr. Birt says:—"For many years 1
was a victim of indigestion, accom-

panied by nervousness, palpitation of
the heart and other distressing sympe-
toms. My appetite was irregular
and what I ate felt ike a weight 1n
my stomach; this was accompanied
by a feeling of stupor or sleepiness,
I rarely enjoyved a  night's
When I would retire a
ereeping would come over
me, wilh pains and fluttering areund
in
the morning, I would feel as tired
and fatigued as 1 did before I went to
It is neadless to say that 1 was
taking medicine, and
think, almost everything
recommended as a cure for the tron«
ble. Ocecamionally I got temperary
relief, but trouble always came
back, usually in a still more aggra-

sound sleep.
sensation

breud.

the

valed form. All this, of coursa, cost
a great deal of money, and as the
expenditure seemed useless 1 was

very much discouraged. One day
one of my neighbors, who had wused
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills with much
benefit, advised me to try them, and
| I decided to do so, thimking never-
theless, that it would be but an-
| other hopeless experiment. To my

for this is that they have a super-
atition that drops of rain falling on
the hair breed vermin, which, with
their very long hair, it is very dif-
ficult for them to get rid of. They
are, however, equally careful not to
wet their fes Their care of their |
feet is not altogether due to the
fact that ths soles of their shoes are
made of pasteboard and liable to be |
injured by soaking, but also because
they believe L(hat sore feet are
brought about by _ getting them
damp.
‘Dhis fear of the Chiness of rain

storms has had a peculiar effect on

their mobs and armies. At the time
of the massacre of 1870 at Tien Tsin
the mob., after it ha<d burned the

cathedral and convent, had destroy-
ed the orphanage of the Sisters of
Charity and had murdered the con-
sul, all the sisters and several priests,
started toward the other settlement,
determined to put all
death. The cathedral bshind them
was itn flames and the mob, fresh
from the torture of nuns, was hun-
gry for blood. They started down
the: Taki road with frenzied shouts
and the beating of drums and gongs,

foreigners to

when suddenly it began to rain.
That was tha end of the massacre.
fhe crowd covered their heads and

.cattered.
L

A SERIOUS MATTER.
Tee—A Scotchman can’t see a joke,
thoy say, and yet he originated golf,

Putt—Well, golf is no joke.

-
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Civa Risa to Dyspepsia and Other Bodily Derangements—Dr. Chaso's
Kidnsy-Liver Pills are Unique as the Only Treatment

Which Permanently

Cures Gonstipation.

Cunﬁlipullnn, or inactivity of the
powels, 15 ]‘ui.:-'t_r;lhl}' the cause of more
Jistress and suffering than any other
srganic derangement. Once the bowels
are constipated the kidneys become
slogged, the liver torpid and the sto-
mach and whaole digestive
pompletely interfered with.

The head aches, there is dizziness,
weakness and dimness of vision, pains
in the back, sides and limbs, the ac-
cumnlation of wind and gas on the
gtomach, pains and fulness in the re-
gion of the stomach and depression

and despondency of spirits.

Constipation can mot be cured by
the use of salts and similar weaken-
ing and debilitating purgatives. Dr.
Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pills not only
cause the natural action of the bow-
els ut so strengthen and invigorate
them as to enable them to regularly
perform their functions without the
aid of medicines. They also act on
the liver and loidneys, and so revital-
ize the whole excretory system and
permanemtly cure the mmost serious
cases of censtipation, biliousness and
dyspepsia. _ _

Mr. Henry Moore, Pickering, Ont.,

system |
' many kinds of medicine, but it Tre-
' mained for Dr. Chase’'s Kidney-Liver

gtotes: “In th: fa'l of 1895 I used (hrees

or four boxes of Dr. Chase’'s Kid-
ney-Liver Pills for Constipation
and Stomach Troubles and never
found anything to compare with

I had suffered from these com-
years and taken

them,
plaints for many

Pills to cure me. am now well and
sirong, but continue to take one or
two pills a week to counteract the
uric acid condition in the blood and
to keep the bowels perfectly regular.”

Mr. James Gardiner, Bath, Ont,
saya:—"1 was a sq@ferer for forty
:;e-ara from indige=tlon and const:pa-
tion. At timmes I would go two- weeks
without a motion in my bewels, suf-
tered violently from headaches. I
spent’ a small fortune in remedies,
but the only remedy that gave me re-
lief was Dr. Chaas's Kidney Liver Pillay
I would not be without them for any4

thing.”™

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills. DDJ
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, at a
dealers, or Edmanson, ‘Bates & Co,
Toronto.
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great gratification, however, 1 had
only been using the pills a few weeks
whemn I felt decidedly better, and
things began to look brighter. I eon-
tinued taking the pills for several
months, with the result that my
health was as good and my digestion
better than it had ever been. One
of the most flattering results of tha
treatment was my increase in weight
from 125 pounds to 155 pounds. It
is more than a vear now since I dia-
continued the use of the pills and in
that time I have not had the slighi-
return of the trouble. We al-
wavs keep the pills in the Rouse
now, and my family have used them
for other ailments with the same
gratifying results.”

These bills may

est

be had from any

dealer in medicine, or will be sent
post paid at 50 cenis a box or six
boxes for $2,50, by addressing the

Williams' Medicine Co., Brock-

Ont.

Dr.
ville,

i
POILSONS IN PLANTS.

The berries of the yew have killedy
many persons, says the Scientific Am-
erican, and it is preity well known
nowadays that it is not safe eat
many peach pits or cherry kernels
at Among the garden plants
commonly in vogue which possess a
poisonous nature, botanists men-
tion the jonquil, white hyacinth and
snmowdrop, the narcissus being also
particularly deadly—so much so, in-
deed. that to chew a small scrap u[.
one of these bulbs may result fatally,
while the juice of the leaves i an
emetic. There is enough epium in
red poppies to do nlim-.ll'l_mﬁ-ff and the
autumn erocus, if the-blossoms are
The lobelias

to

once.

chewed, causes illnsss.
are all dangersis, their juice, if awal-
lowed, [}rur}ﬂr__‘.iug giddiness, with
pains ?/‘ftt: head. Lady's slipper
poisos® in the same way as does pei-
sonn ivy. The bulbs seem to bz the
most harmfuol. Lilies-of-the-valley
are also poisonous. The leaves and

flowers of the oleander are deadly,

and the bark of the catalpa &kee is
very mischievous., The r drop-
wort, when not in flower, ressmbles

celery and is virulent.
---._,,,.*—.—
VALUE OF MAIL DELIVERY.

It is estimated that free rural mail
delivery is increasing the value o
land in Colorado, where it is o OQS
tion, 85 an acre.




