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ave waited fol this moment, you
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% b 4 & | one it is to me. Constance I have
** ® , .E‘_ .:, watched vou for months,, hung on
& al a S X% By the Author of..... s | your every word and look, watching
.:. o *« A Qipsy’s Daughtesr,"’ % |for some sign that would tell me
e ** Nt e o=} %" | that everylhing was going well with
K3 = S v, Y I :-"-': my great desire. Then you do love
o ::: “* A Heart's Bitterness," ;;, hitn and will be his wife?"’

*t’ . “Would it make you happy?'’ she
: (3(:1 T o \ o Would 1t make } appy?’’ she
:=: lii Btc., Btc. -E«- asked in a low voice.

o s & ‘;‘ “Happier than words can say. It
.E- 0 %" | is the dearest wish of any life.”’
refeefealesteledlerledladleanaleeleleslonlade wteatealeatedle sfealsaleflonlnale e aleale s tualealelealealeate e e lealeal0cnels “'Chepn—then,’”” she said, slowly,
: 'Y , and with g strange and ghastly look,
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Mlegitimate child of 5l HiLi_!.M"i Guy looked up with a sudden start| . 1 aq1yv. ““Ah. if vou knew how
Hartleich, meets her half-sister Con- | of consternation, which the old man happy e B e ek

itance on a stage-conch in Aunerica.
'he stage is attacked and Constance
s wounded. Maida leaves her for
iead and goes Lo impersonate her 1n
Lngland. Caryl YWilton, who knew
Maida as a famous actress, meets her

at some praateur thoatricals in In:_r
new home and visits the portrait
gallery at Hartleigh Hall. e 1s

nassionately fond of her and to be
nften in her presence asks leave 1o
aint her portrait. Juy, a nephew
of Sir Richard, to avoid secing Wil-
ton's admiration for the girl he
thinks he loves, rides off and calls on
his old nurse. Tlo meets Miidred
Thorpe. Lady Gladys a rival for
Guy's afections takes steps to un-
cover Maida's past. Maide dismisses

Wilton.

CHATTER XXVI.

A couple of hours later
smoking a cigar in the gallery. On
the morrow the lony-looked-for ex
cursion to the Titan's Shield was to
come off, and, as an early hour or
two in the fields had been planned,
the male visitor's, all ardent sporis-
men, had gone to rest.

Guy sat alone, his eyes hall closed,
his thoughts wandering to the little
cottage at Lougham, and the sweet,
friendless little organist there.

He had done his best, during his
long ride, to make up his mind and
arrive at some decision. On one side
stood his promise; on the other, the
sweet  face which had haunted him
since the first mowment he had seen it.
There was no ]nngef* any doubt that
Le loved her. Ie would gladly have
sacrificed any material consideration

Guy was

what was he to do with his promiso
to his uncle?

f

1r

took for onc of surprise. the one thing wanting. Could I die

| Rapidly,

'IGH_’J ran over in his mind the weight

i]‘mLi:.‘Eii his weak state, realized that

|

' known, almost surely, that it would

ITe knew that the old |
man had set his heart on the mar- days ago he would have [eared that

lmul Guy grasped it with what fervor

to have secured her for his own; i:uLI

THE BIBLE AS A WAR CODE.

How Aptly Chosen Texts Have
Been Used in South Alirica.

Mr. Kruger's cable to his Pretoria
relatives who enquired what was to
be done with the ex-President’'s house
now it was no longer tenanted by the

late AMrs. Kruger, was: “Ilead DPro-
verbs, vii, verses 19, 20" :—"'I'or the
coodman is not at home, he has

gone a long journey.

“"He hath taken a bag of money
with him, and will comne home at the
day appointed.’

Under Kruger rule, every South
African editor’ found the Bible an
indispensable book of reference, most

“This is no time for modesty, my and leave mv child without a pr”_l proclamations from DPretoria con-
boy,”” he said. “A father's eyes are| ..ior— Jeave her to buffet the world |taining Diblical allusions. The lat-
sharp, and can penetrate the \Tll and all its misfortunes alone? No, |est cable sent by Mr. Krupger has
which a young, pure-hearted girl no. Now, I am content. With Guy|now prompted a correspondent to a
strives to throw over her love. She/| vour side vou are safe in a haven |[L.eeuwarhen (Holland) paper to enum-
loves vou, Guy. Why—why wail?] ‘gqra¢' ' erate a number of Scriptural mes-
I"'or my sake join hands, as you have “Qafe!"  she murmured, with a|sages exchanged by the Doer leaders
joined hearts, and let me go hence Inj . q4en  start. “Yes; I shall be|just before the surrender of Cronje.
peace and contentment. I have only | . . On February 23, 1900, Mr. Kru-

one thou
ness,

ght—for your joint happi-
What is to prevent it?"”’
as the old man talked,

He smoothed her hair caressingly.
““Yog, 1 can cross the rviver, now,

has been made. Constance, I have
never spoken of your mother——"
With a sudden start she shrank from
him, but he held her in his arms and
drew her closer to him. “It is too
Iate now. 1 did her a great wWrong,
Constance—no wifa was more foully

of obligation he was under to him,

he was not long for this world, and
remembered his own promise.

““Nothing on my part shall prevent
it,’" he said.

As he said the words he felt thatl,,isiydged by her husband; but—but telegraphs, “Stand firm, large rein-
| he had sounded the knell of]_ 7 % o niake some atonement to her|forcements are approaching. As soon
‘his own dearest hopes. He recallod | poq T have only one wish left, my{as they arrive we shall attack at
;illm sweel face he had had so Near | q,prling, and that is to be spared to | dawn on the lll.f.:ll'f.ll._ l’&;aﬁthu Ixiv., '.-'H:*
(his own but a few hours ago, and in-| .., v,y Guy's wife, and the future| Cronje replied with Psalm xx., 7,
wardly suffered that anguish whichiy a0 frartleich. (Call him, Con- 2lso mentioning incidentally that his
f.'l'||:|.r the man can E”IHI:I'I"I"[]L"H{] WI-!'I} SLF“;{.FI Lot ]“-L"' see you j”i“ ]:‘.ti'l.l'llﬂﬁ._[{-:'”d f‘i“}ﬂ'iil"ﬁ werre g[atliug ﬁh"“lt, to
thas deliberately sacrificed all his| .4 f.61 that mv hope will be fulfil-| Which the ingenious e Wet retorted;

‘hopes of happiness in this world.
Sir  Richard, unconscious of the
self-abnegation of his nephew, ex-
tended his hand gratefully, and with
a certain sort of congratulation, too,

Go, dear; he is waiting."

She arose, and, with slow, falter-
ing steps, opened the door. Guy was
in the hall, and came toward her.
Sir Richard arese, and, steadying
himself by the table, pointed to her.

“Take her, Guy—she is yours,”” he
gaid, and sank inte his chair again.

Guy turned to Constance. With
lowered eyes she held out her hand,
which he took mechanically. Almost
on the same instant she withdrew it
from him and threw herself

led,

Poor Guy! It was
hig first attempt at dissiinulation,
and any other than the old man
would have seen through it.

““Heaven bless yvou, Guy!'’ said the
old man, brokenly. ‘I was not de-
ceivod in you. But do not think I
could have done this if I had not

he could assumeoe.

of alarm.

The old man’s head had fallen for-
ward and his eyves were closed., He
had fainted. Guy sprang forward to
the bell, and Sir Richard’'s man en-

come back to you. 1 know she loves

you, Guy."”

Guy sighed inwardly. But a few

riare between his daughter and ne- his uncle was deceived. To-day he tered. With a comprehensive glance
phow, and, with all he owed him, ' dreaded lest he was not. he took in the situation in a mo-
could he ask him to release him of “Come, let me do your wooing for RORE

his promise?

If she had loved him it would have
made the sacrifice less bitter; but he
knew she did not love him, and he
shuddered to think of a marriage
un:ler such circumstances. And yet
his promise! If Constance did not
ask to be roleased—if she was willing
to yield for her father’s
could he do so?

“*What shall I do?
do?"’

For hours he had been asking him-
gelf Lthe same question, and, all he
could answer was that he had prom-
ised. He was still wrestling with
the problem, with no nearer approach
to a solution, when a messenger
came to say that Sir Richard wished
his presence in the library.

Guy went at once, glad of a re-
spite from the vexing question. There
was a dim light fromn a reading
lamp in the library, and Guy ertered
in his usual direct fashion. '

‘Do vou want me, sir?”” Dut his
voice dropped suddenly as he crossed

What shall I

the room, and he hurried up to thed

chair with an expression of concern,
for Sir Richard was sitting, Ilying
vather, in his usual arm-chair, his
[ace white and drawn, his hands ly-
ing on his knees, supine and limp.

“Unclo, you are ill!"’ he cried, an-
xiously.

“Yes, yes; but never mind that
now. Where is Constance?"’
“She has gore to her rooms. Do

you want her, sir? I can fetch her.”

The old man looked wistfully at
the door, and then at Guy, but held
his hand as Guy arose.

““No, not vet—1 want to say a few
words to you alone first. Guy, do
you remember the night you started
to scek her?'

| ¥you, Guy.

sake—how !'
]

’ cned on his face.

She is o strange girl—

. : : sald
'poor darling. Let me o Guy,
|

““Sond for a doelor at once,’
Guy; but the man hesitated.

tand see if she 18 still up. If she is, ‘e ' . is el
(CSE Tosiis soke mc-l. You shall| Tldon’t think it’s much, sir,”” he
BT " Dt said, with a grave concern. Sii
I.E::.l‘ it from her own lips. Richard has been taken ill like this,
{‘T,‘!_-T"'r slowly !Ef_t the room. ; Lt Was! o0 and on. for the last ten years.
T l1m Was golng to call lus “?ﬂlll'e'ﬁ seen the doctor, sir,”” and he
o ot 1 a2, LB can's o' anviling. Thefo's o med
: : 2 bt cine -here, sir,”” and he went to a
her maid to open it Instead ﬂf!.ﬁ;mull cabinet, ‘“which I always give

that Maida herself did so. She hurl’him

Let me try the efiect of this,

thrown off her magnificent evening| ;. + and he forced some dark funid
| dress, and was clad in a clinging| pao¢ween the thin, white lips.

robe of some soft material. Her| ipai mara than lon vears!'' said
face was pale, but flushed as her| cy. agitatedly. 1-1,'.;]]3; have you

eyes fell upon him. | not told me?’’

L4 FJ| “m,ifi;ht' 11‘1.“';15 my maid,” she, <1 g;p0d not, sir,”” said the man,
;”qu'. : WII] PHAL ‘I'?" look of :J.ﬂpll'; respectiully. 'Sir Richard’s orders
a0, S anything the matter? ..o too strict. He never liked any

I.I 5 1 : r P e O L i -
as anytihing happened? | fuss, as he called it, and was averse

‘“No,"" answered Guy. “Your fa- to anyvone knowing of these attacks,
ther Is not quite well, but is not He will be all rigjt directly, sir; it's
seriously ill. it 1s not for that his heart. He is coming Lo, now.

that he sends for you. Will vou say
to him that I shall be in the dining-
room in case he should want me?" |

She looked keenly at him, and, no-
ticing his downcast eyes, leaped

[{—if you will pardon me, 1 think
yvou had better leave him to me, sir.
Sir Richard doesn’t like anyona to
cee him like this.™

iuy arose, troubled and sorrowful,

quickly to a suspicion of what was but Maida still clung to the ﬂl_{i
about to be required of her. | man’s arm. Slowly he opened his
““I will tell him,”’ she said, and eves, looked down at Maida with an

went down stairs.  inefable tenderness, and then, as the
waved him lan-

She stood for a moment at the valet came forward,
door of the dibrary, looking in at her guidly aside.
father. Then, as she noticed his at-| ““No, Harkins,’ he said: '"'my
titude, and grasped the tale it told, daughter and Mr. Guy will help me.

L]

of weakness, she glided across the We—have—kept—our secret a long
room and fell at his knees. while, but it is out now.”
“Father!”’ Guy and Maida raised him betweean
“It is nothing, nothing, my dar- them, and, with an arm on each, he
ling,"” he 1nurimured. “Don’t h.:'w»;.:nL slowly alonz the coyridor to
frightened. Not a word about my- his room. At the deor he turned
self—not yet, at least. ITas—has and laid his hands on their heads.

“Heaven bless you, my children!’”
he murmured, and passed in.
(iuy put his hand out to Maida,

Guy told you?"
=he shook her head, her

|
]
eyes fast-

“Qui 7 sir. roOu sur ; ’

- HQ::LtuhEﬂti' :ll!luw_]?i*.‘. BS YD P “It is as well,”" he said. “I ecan but with a strange look she sank

Jq-ymlg.lm alarmed at myv state. It speak for him better than he can down on the mat, and leaned her
is mnh[;lﬂ :1:1115uul. ; Lot ‘it 1;:15:: 'r.‘:ir-uuk for himself. Constance, he head against the door. .

= ' | loves you."" | “Wo. no:;'" '‘she 'said, "brokenly;

You have not for-
made that

Guy, and listen,
gotten the bargain
night, Guy?"

“*I have not forgotten, sir."

we

“leave me heore.'”
Guy stooped with a look of alarm
and raised bher in his arms.

With a slight start she drew her
head back and looked at him: and
then, with her hands clasped on his

It was a solemn engagement, was | ii_m'ﬂﬂ' [Ircu_}pt}_I_I Ilm.. Im;fl_i m”‘i. wmﬁ,"’;iﬁ Sasaing ,]m fﬂliti' BTN
it not, Cuy? Neither of us knew | ent., 1I‘IIm lovingly passed his white, cannot stay here. _
then what the future would bring] trembling hn.mll_mw}r i_ln: thick tress-! “‘Yes, it is my place! £ I am his
forth. But now that I know, I am | l‘S__nf her beautiful hair. . | daughter! His daughter! .
as much concerned to have the cn- He loves you, my darling,”” he He hesitaled a moment, huL. as it
gagement fulfilled as I was then | :*;I‘:Eiﬂt:‘ilr mn !nw ["L'm;.'t:. l-'m-u Vou ?I’ﬂuh] ]111':‘;-[-1'_ liln to let her remain

; R | Elagl or sorry! cannot see vour, there, he sald:
when T thought it might mean the SVes. Are you wondering wh},r :“L “Ves. vou are his daughter, but

whole future of my wronged child. I
am so anxious that I cannot
lenger in this uncertainty. Guy,''—
nnd his voice quivered appealingly—
“T am an old man, tottering, wait-
fne on the brink of that dark river
which all must cross. The grim fer-
ryiman will be here directly—how
soon I cannot tell. Already I hear
the splash of his oars, catch glimpses
of his black boat. Guy, I cannot
cross contented and resigned until I
see the dearest nope of my life ful-
filled."’
IHe bent
Guy was about to speak
@ld man stopped him.
"“Don’t speak; hear me out, Guy.
|Stace the night of her return—a
blessed night for me—I have watched
you—her and you, Guy. Neither of
you can be complectely happy; there
seems to be some difference between
you. What is the barrier? You love
her, Guy; I saw that long ago—and
+ indeed it would be wonderful if you
did not. Who could live near her

forward in his eagerness.
when the

rest |

is be-' vou will be my wife. Come!"’

cause I asked him to let me do ““-I At the word wife she started, look-
Constance, if I know you—if I have ed at him fiercely, then turned her
not llfﬁ'L‘!l‘Hﬁly dwelt upon every word head away, aund let him lead her to
and look since—since vou came back | her rooin.

has not told you himself? 1t

{0 mie—1 do not think vou will SAV [t was a strange betrothal.
FORAALS. SQTLY.. S50 sure awmd, that ] To be Continued.
have asked him to let me have the

happiness—which should be his—of +

first hearing from your gwn lips that
Lthe great hope of my life will be re-
alized. Tell me that it is so. Con-
stance. He loves—my good, honest,
straightforward Guy—as only such a

WHAT IT'S COMING TO.

Master (to journeyman joiner)—Do
vou call vourself a workman,
turn out a job like that ? Have you

man can love. And how great such|ever served any time at the trade ?
a love can be, you cannot even con-| Man—Aye, I served a proper ap-
jecture, but you will learn in time.|prenticeship long afore you ever
You do not speak, darling? You are|starteg in business.

not surprised, not—not sorry?" Master—Well, what have you been

at since 7?7 _
Man—Well, I've been out on strike
pretty well ever since.

At the sharp alarm and dread in
his wvoica she looked up and drew his
hand to her lips.

““My child, my Counstance,’’ he mur-
mured, “it is as I have wished, as I
have longed it might be. You love
himy Constance? Ah, if vou knew

letiecrs delivered
come from

1.0C0
Kinedom

Only 73 in
in the United

‘gt fail to love, to worship her?

how anxiously, how impatiently I|abroad.

darling, feeling that some atonement |

on hEI']ﬂf the EG'L]"I, General

knees beside Sir Richard with a cry |graphed:
| mously reinforced; I am hard pressed

| Psalm iii.,

and |

iger telegraphed to General Christian
' le Wet (who was to rescue Cronje):

—"*Notily . Cronje that large rein-
| forcements are on the reoad, and he
| will be released. Psalin xxii., 21,"
which reads: "‘Save me from the
lion's mouth, for Thou hast heard
me from the horns of the unicorns.”’
| De Wet heliographed Cronje the
‘same day at 12:20 p. m.; ‘““‘President

wd

“Psalm lix., 1
“Let them wander up and down
forr meat, and grudge i1f they be not
satisfied.”’
But Cronije
Wet's

grew impatient; De

iy

| graphed, “‘Psalm xx., 7
"*Some trust in chariots and some
in horses; but we will remember the
name of the Lord our God."
No relief coming on the morning
Cronije helio-
“The enemy has been enor-

1" i—
‘“‘Lootd, how are they increased that
trouble me!
rise up against me."’
The unhappy

afternoon of the 26th:
ment, terrible; enormous losses.
jority of the burghers clamoring for
capitulation. Psalm Ix., 11 "'—
“‘Lord give us help from trouble,
for vain is the help of man.”
But this message was captured by

ited on the rontinent with having

heliographed to both De Wet and
Cronje: “'Fsalm. lxiii., 9, 10, 11—
“But those that seek my soul to

of the earth.
““They shall fall by the sword; they
shall he a portion for foxes.

glory but the mouth of them
spealt lies shall be stopped.”™
Most of the verses have been most

vey the meaning of the sender as
perfectly as a long message sent over
the wires in the usual way.

Preacher—**When you're tempted to

whole rest of Europe. They number
190,000, which is equivalent to two
in every 1,000 of the population. In
France and England the

is not quite one per 1,000. It is be-
lieved that blindness in Russia is so
| prevalent because of the length of

| time which snow lies on the ground,
and also owing to the uncleanly hab-
its of the people.

SPEED OF

DIRDS

It is said that the speed of swal-
lows, when emigrating, is not less
than fifty miles an hour; so that,

| when aided by the wind, they soon
| reach warmer latitudes It has also
1]7!:-.9;1 caleulated that the swallow can
| fly at the rate of ninety-two miles an
hour and hawks and several otker
tribes at that of 150 miles an hour!

7

promised convoy of food was
long in coming, and he again helio-

Many are they that
general’s final moes-
sage to De Wet was at 4:10 on the

“BDombard-
Ma-

Loord Roberts, who is generally cred-

destroy it shall go into lower parts

AT T
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The Lesson_ of Health

IS ONE TAUGHT US BY THE
EXPERIENCE OF CTHERS.

Learn This Lesson Well and the

Ravages of Disease Will No
Longer Be So Prevalent — The
Story of One Who Has Been

Benefited and Who Offers Her
Experience To Aid Others.

From L'Sorelois, Sorel, Que.

Among the multitude of ailments
that afflict humanity tkere are few
that cause more acute misery than
indigestion or dyspepsia, as 1t is
variously called. Both young and
old are susgceptible to its attacks,
and its victims throughout the coun-
try are numbered by tens of thou-
sands, Among the disagreeable
symptoms which accompany dyspep-
sia and make it easily recognizable,
are weight, uncasiness and a heavy
feeling in the stomach after cating,
a feeling of weariness, sick headachs
and dizziness, pains in the stomach,

offensive breath, irritability, etc.
Ordinary medicines will not ocure
dyspepsia. They may reliove its

sympltoms temporarily, but the trou-
ble 51_]“’11}'54 returns and each time in
an intensilied form. Dr. Williams*
Pink Pills is the only medicine
which will thoroughly and effectively
cure dyspepsin. These pills act not
merely upon e symptoms, but on

| the disease itself through the blood,

hence through the stomach. which

15 strengthened and restored to {ts
normal functions,
Mrs. Alp. Lussier, a lady well

known in Sorel, Que., is one of the
many who have been released from
thie clutches of dyspepsia through
the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink TPills
and in the hope that her uxperi{mm;
will be of benefit to some other suf-
ferer she gives the following story
for publication: ‘* For over two
years I was a sufferer from dyspep-
sia or bad indigestion. The disease
tecame chronic and I was an almost
continual sufferer from headaches,
heartburn and heart palpitation.
All sense of taste left me and at
times my stomach was so weak that
I was unable to keep any food on it,
and this caused me more distress

than one could imagine. Although
I tried several remedies, none of
them gave me any relicf, and I began
to regard my life as a burden, ra-
ther than a joy as it should be. One
day while reading I came across a
case similar to my own, cured
through the use of Dr. Wilksms'
FPink Pills, so in the hope th®® [
would receive similar benefit I de-
cided to give the pills a trial. I
had not taken Lhe pills long befora I
could sec that my hopes for recovery
were being realized. DBy the time I
had taken half a dozen boxes all
syinptoms of the trouble had disap-
peared and ¥ was able to enjoy life

““‘But the king shall rejoice in God; ' malady.
everyone that sweareth by him shall | saying that
that | liams' Pink Pills are the best known

as [ did before being seized with the
I have no  hesitation in
I think that Dr. Wil-

cure for dyvspepsia, and I would
| strongly advise all sullerers to give

aptly chosen, and in many cases con-| them a trial.

The old adare, “‘Experience is the
best teacher,' mightl well be applied
in cases of dyspepsia, and if sufTerers
would only be guided by the experi-

' ence of those who have suflered but
| are’ now well and happy through the
luse of Dr. Williams'® Pink Pills,

there would be less sulfering through-
out the land. Dr. Williams® Pink
Pills can he had at all dealers in

! medicice or by mail, post paid, at

i
1

| amichi

50 centsg a box or six boxes for $2.50
by addressing the Dr. Williams®
Medicine Co., Drockville, Ont.
N
SALMON RIVER RUNS DRY

Fish Waiting for a Chance to As-
cend the Miramichi.

The news that comes from the Mir-
Itiver, N. B., one of the
preatest  salmon  streams of New
DBrunswick, must prove somewhat
tantalizing to fly fishermen, who
found the sport rather below the av-

| afare there this season. Now the
lower waters of the Miramichi are
teeming with splendid fish. This is

1
1
1
|

drink, think of yvour wife at home.’
Henpeck—*‘I do—and that's what!
drives me to drink.'’
—————d
BLIND PEOPLE IN RUSSIA
There are more than twice as many
blind persons in Russia as in the

| taken to prevent

| southwest

proportion | @

due to a most unusual state of al-
fairs.

No rain has fallen in the watershed
of the Miramichi for the past three
months, and the northwest and
branches are extraordinar-
For nearly 200 miles, in-
arc almost dry, so that

are unable to move up
accustomed spawning
The fish havie gathered in

ily low

deed, they
the salmon
LO t heir
grounds.

unprecedented numbers in the tidal
waters of the river, and the atten-
tion of the Department of Fisheries

has been called to the fact that there
tao be wholesale destruction
salmon measures are

likely
the

15
of unless
it.
like the present
been known
than twenty years.
runs fish on the
rroater this
since the fa~

condition
on the

Nothing
affairs
maore

Lhe

has
river for
Moreover,
Miramichi
{hat
rUns

ol

have been

they have
of 1893.
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The other nirht Robinson was

dining at a I[riend's house with his

SeasO0I

Mous

little son, the latter endeavering to
assuage the pangs of hunger by de-

At last, his patience

| vouring bread.

-'c]1111r_- exhausted thi little fellow

I_«;;liqj “Pupa, why cin't you Lkick up
A jl_-]::.,r row, the san™ as you do at

|

. Iji,,il'!".f." s

Of men who marry, 15 are bache-

101r% w0 1 wido-wvelr,




