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ON THE BRINK

CHAPTER XII.

I was strong in brave resolves
when I knocked at the door of the
Little house, Dut they were sadly
E_r’nu:uin the moment it was opened by
Clara  herseli. The sight of her
sweet face, smiling upon me, cowed
my bravery. ‘“‘Have I come here to
look upon her for the last time; to
bid adieu to that smile forever?’’
asked myself; and my heart sank,
but it gave no response,

“"We are all alone.'’ she said,:
we went into the parlor. “‘Mary

as

(the servant) ‘‘is out; and so is Mrs. !

Wilson, wonderful to say.”

What an exceptional opportunity
for what I had to say!
not begin it; I must collect
thoughts—look at my words
I spoke them.

She was working hard at her paint-
ing, ag usual. I sat down upon a
footstool at her feet, and gazed fur-
tively up at her face.
thought, had she looked so lovely as

| her waist, and her hand clasped

goommmﬂmnmmmmmm

undisputed prize in the face of the

whole world.

After a time we sat together near
the window—I with my arm around
in
And thus we sat, silent—she,
in one of her dreamy reveries; I,

Imine.

Il
| my brain

But I could
my | people—you and 1?

before | aye very unlike other people?”’
| T have often thought so.,'" I said.

Never, 1|

filled with gloomy forebodings. I‘or,
!umv that the first ecstacy was pass-
' ed—mow I knew that her love was
mine—ihe unnatural excitement of

subsided, the tension of
'my pnerves relaxed, and the miserable

rashness of what 1 had done was re-

'vealed to me jn the gloomiest col-
ors, I had sealed her misery, and
increased my own tenfold.

. “Do you not think,"”" she said sud-

are very strange
[ mean, that we

denly, '‘that we

“Il'o you not fancy the rest of the
world would think us very sillvy peo-
ple?’”’

“Is it silly to love one another?”’
1 asked.

“‘Oh, no; I don’t mean that. DBut

she did that morning, in the soft,
hazy autumn sunlight. And I was,
perhaps, looking upon her for the

last time!
Half an hour passed awayv, and we
had not

words: but that was not at all un-

I Now, vou

exchanged half a -:]mzun‘

do not people usually know all about
one another before they fall in love?
do not even know my
name."’

“But do I not know you yourself?
Could there bhe aught in a name to

common, for I loved hetter to gaze ‘Imake me love you more?”’

and when |

and dream than to talk,
at her work she spoke but little. She
dropped one of her brushes, and as 1

gave it to her I held her hand for a |
As I|we are well paired.

moment fast locked in mine.
have said belore, our intercourse Wﬁﬁi
free and unrestrained as that of bro-
ther and sister, and the action ex-
cited no surprise in her.

But when she looked down at me
smilingly, and saw me in tears, a
look of concern came across her
countenance,

““Oh, no; but then it is so
so unlike anything I have ever heard
or read about."

“*But you know nothing of me, so
I know but lit-

tle myvself, but that wvou shall
know."’
"““Not now, please, dear. HSome

|day when I am very brave I wiil tell

vou all about myself.”’

Then, after another pause, she said
suddenly, '‘But what will Mrs, Wil-
son say to all this?"

“Would it make you very unhappy
if I were to tell you that you might
never se¢ me again after this day?"’
I spoke in a low, choked voice, and
the gathering tears burst forth from
my eyelids and fell upon her hand.

She did not appear to comprehend
my words, as she asked, in a tone
of troubled wonder, ‘““What do wvou
mean?'’ I repeafed my question in
a vet more trembling tone.

I felt her hand more passive in
mine, and her eyes drooped, and the
carnation tinge deepened in  her
checks as she answered, softly: *‘It
would make me very unhappy to
think so."”’

Oh, how my heart bounded into
my throat at those words, and
quickly hurled back, quivering
trembling, by the thought of anoth- |
er! She loved me — she was mine |
—she whom I worshiped, adored; |
and I dared not take her! Oh, ag-
ony beyond endurance!
ful — my beloved! And I must re-
nounce her! A delirium of passion

seized .upon my brain.

probe her heart to its inmost re-
cesses. I would gauge her love for
me. I would know all I was about

to lose, and then—

‘“‘Listen to me!’’ I cried, kneeling
at her feet, and clasping both her
hands in mine. “‘From the time of

had quite slipped my memory.
‘everything to dread from hLer prying
curiosity, to which I felt assured she |

Another cause for uneasiness which
I had

would give rein as soon as she knew
my position toward her charge.

““Suppose vou do not tell her for
a little time?’" I said, hesitatingly.

“0h, but that would not be right:
and I am sure it would vex her very
much if she knew ihat I concealed
anything from her."”

““But vou do coneeal all your past
life from her.”’

‘odd — |

low, with long hair,”” she answered
huffily,

Foreign-looking,
description would apply

L.air!
Lo

with long

Such a
Mr. Montgomery. Could he have
foHowed me? And if he had, why

should that disconcert me? FHe could
not possibly have any motive
vond idle curiosity. Nevertheless,
could not reason myself out of o cer-
lain wneasiness respecting this
' strange man.

| Mrs. Wilsopn did not recover the
serenity of her temper until afler
tea; perhaps a somewhat favorable
circumstance for us, as i1t prevented
her observing anything unusual in
our manner toward each other,
which her sharp eyes might have de-
itected.

| In the course of conversation, |
| . e

mentioned that I had visited a the-
'atre on the previous night. They

|didl not know of my connection with
|the stage.

| I have never been to a theatre
but twice in my life, and then only
| when I was a little child, to see the
' pantomimes,”’ said Clara. e |
'thought it, then, the most glorious
I wonder

place 1 had ever scen.
what I should think of it now? Oh,
' T should so much like to go: shouid

not. vou, Mrs. Wilson?"’

“T used to Fo a great deal In my
dear hushand’s time,”" replied
the old lady, “"He.was a regular
Lheatre-goer. Never was a new piece
brought out, or a new periormer ap-
peared, but he was there. Dut the-
atres are not what they used to be,
my dear. 1 can remember Ma-
cready, and Charles Kemble, and El-
liston, and Liston. Those were the
iactors, Mr. Carston. We shall nev-
|er see anything like them again.”
| But Clara had taken it into her
head that she would go to the the-
atre; and, once bent upon anything,
she would have her own way. So it
iw;m arranged that we should go on
| Monday nicght—it was then Friday.

“But what theatre are we going
to?’" asked Mrs. Wilson. ‘1 say,
| Drury l.ane; that is the house for
ime."’

So 1t was arranged that we should
(g0 to Drusy Lane Theatre Monday
‘night. Clara was quite delighted at
(the thought and talked of nothing
else, and Mrs. Wilson entertained us
with her theatrical experiences; and
'so _the evening glided pleasantly
talong until it was time for me to
go.

Clara came to the door wiih me,
and we stood for a few minutes up-
on the step, looking at the clear,
frosty sky, glittering with stars.
‘T‘Euiiimr spoke; and I know not how

poor,

long we might have stood there, had
heard Mrs. Wilson's voice

breakfast parlor below,
take
night

‘We not
(from  the
iwarning Clara that she would
‘cold standing so long in the
air.

Then I took her in my arms, kissed
‘her, and wished her good-night. 1
| lingered for a few minutes after she

ho-
!

Mr. Fogle demanded his business
in the tone of a man whose time is
money, while Mr. Quick continued
his examination of a box of deeds.
after casting one rapid glance at the
visitor.

Mr. Montgomery's answer was to
produce a copy of the previous
day’s Telegraph from his pocket,

and point to an advertisement which
has been already copied into these
pages. He was polite in his manner,
although very sparing of his speech.

“‘But you are not Silas Carston,”
said Mr. Fogle, sharply.

"I am not, but 1 am his represent-
ative,”” mumbled Mr. Montgomery,
with a bow.

““Have you his written authority
to represent him?'"

There was the slightest shadow of
hesitation in Mr. Montgomery's
manner as he produced from his poc-
ketbook a paper purporting to be
written by Silasg
him, the bearer, full power to act as
his, the said ‘Silas Carston’s, repre-
sentative in respect to any communi-
cation that Messrs. Fogle & Quick
may have to malke.

The lawyer minutely serutinized the
document, and then the bearer.
Neither seemed to inspire him with
profound conlidence.

“How do we know that Silas Car-
ston has written this?'" he asked,
suspiciously.

Mr. Montgomery bowed, smiled,
shrugged his shoulders gnd murmur-
ed something about the honor of a
gentleman.,

“We do not take gentlemen’s hon-

or as evidence,”' dryly replied Mr.
Fogle, *‘‘But why does not Silas
Carston come here himseli? Where
is he now?"’

“He cannot come himself. Your

second question, I profoundly regret
to say, I cannot answer. I hLave
promised my firiend Carston mnot to
do so0."’

Mr. Fogle passed the paper to Mr.
Quick, who also minutely examined
it, shook his head, and turned again
to his document-box without utter-
ing a word.

“We are not satisfied with your
authority, and decline giving you
any information. Mr. Carston must
come himself,”’ said Mr. Fogle, curt-
1y.

“Then 1 presume
me that paper?’’

““Certainly not; we shall retain it,
and hand it over to Mr. Carston

when we see him."

you will return

The professor was posed; but he
was too practiced a dissembler to
for

betray it by any outward sign,
the lawyer’s eye was upon him.

There was a whispered conference
for a moment between the two part-
ners,
We will give yvou our client’s address,
under whose instructions we are
actine., She can use her own dis-
cretion as to whether she pleases to
transact business with vou. We thus

| THE

Carston, giving |

Then Mr. Fogle said, ‘‘Stay! |

““Only because I have not the cour- | had closed the door, as though loath

age to speak of it. But I have nev- |to quit the spot. I gazed at  the
er hidden anything from her since I house, and thought of the many hap-

came into “the housc.'’ I'v days I had spent in it—of the one
I that had just passed—the happiest,

was |
and

My beauti- |

1 would |

| the manurfacturers liave guaranteed it,

With a little coaxing, however,
obtained a week's respite.

Immediately afterward Mrs.
son returned, looking wvery cross. I
neverr did know such a gossiping
crenture as that servant next door
always talking to men. too. I don't

Piles

To prove to you that Dr
Chnaso's Olntment s o cartalr
and absolute oure for ecach
and every form of itching,
bleedingand srotruding piles,
: &0 LoB-
timonials in the dsily preoss and azk your neigh-
bors what they think ofit, You can use it and
get your money back if not cured. 60c a box, ab
all dealers or Epumaxeo, Bates & Co., Toronto,

Br,Chase’s Ointment

our meeting, five vears ago, I have
ioved yvou; from the time of pur
mecting, a few wceks back, T have
adored you with more than human
love. O©Oh, tell me, do vou love me?
Answer me but one word, my darl-
ing, my love!'" 1 cried again.

She raised her eyves for a moment
to mine, and then dropped them,
with  her cheek as ecrimson as my
own. “I do love «wvou, dearest, very

much,” she answered,” in her low,
soft voice.

I took her in my arms and kissed
her fervently; and her sweet, blush-

the

lus,

I am sure, what her mistress
is about Lo keep her brazen
hussy!”’ (The servant next door was
old lady’s peculiar abomina-

Know,

———

tion).

“There she is, talking now
some strange, quecr-looking
and T am sure she is talking about
for 1 saw him point to this
house, and then he said something,
and she laughed; she had better not
laugh at my house; 1 won't put up
with Ler impudence.”

10
man:

ing face nestled upon my bosom, like
a bird scéking for shelter. |

Where were my resolutions now?— |
my heroic self-sacrifice — my stoic-
ism? Melted — i gone — {isappeared
like snow Dbefore a fire, in the fervid
ecstacy of that moment. I had come |
to pronounce an elternal farewell; Ii

stayed to pronounce an inward oath | man was like.
that I would sweep away every ob-| *“Oh, I don't know. T never notice |
stacle, and win her yet for my own Iﬁuﬁh people. A foreign-looking fel-

A strange man pointing to the
house! What was there in such a
'commonplace circumstance to trou-
ble me? DBut it did. 1 went to the

window, but he was not visible from
bolh he

there. I went to the door;
snd the servant had disappeared. 1
came in again and asted what the

Wil- |

land yet ihe most miserable of all.
Was there no presentiment mingled
'with this melancholy, that the end

(of all this had come?

.\ Darker and darker, closer and clos- |

er, gathered the shadows aroun:
me. I must linger no longer upon
Lhe 1road. Events are hastening

Lhick and fast: and T have much to
itell ere T chall leave them behind,
ltand reach the end.

On the Saturday follow-

morning

(ing, as the church clock was striking |

Awelve, Mr. Montgomery, brushed up
and cleaned up with unusual
!mighl have
lof Merdrs., Fople & Quick, Gray’s
Inn. :

Presenting himself in the
joffice, he inquired if either of the
|]:ri11:;:ipulx wore disengaged. As it

name was taken in, and immediate-
Iy afterwihrds the messenger came
back to announce that Messrs. Fogle
t& Quick would see him. He was
iushered inteo an inner room, where
he found himsell in the presence of
lwo dry, taciturn-looking gentlemen
of some fifty or sixty years of age
| The dull, fogey light of that dim
il‘f'g‘iun was still further deadened in

lits  transit Lthrough the begrimed |
windows, darkened by the dirt of
SCOres of wvears: nevertheless, Mr.

' Montgomery placed himeelf in such a
position that no ray
fall wupon his face. His voice. too,
would have sounded strange, feigned,
in the cars of those familiarr with

‘its usual tones.

Bright’s Disease of the

Symptoms That Warn You of the Approach of This Malady so Dreadfulily

Painful and Fatal in Its Resulits.

Bright'’s disease is in reality a
chronie inflammation of the kidneys,
and is the natural conscquence of ne-
glecting ordinary Lkidney derange-
ments.

At first you may notice a slight
swelling of the feet after the day's
work is over, slow but unmistakable
failure of health, pallor of face, and
loss oi flesh, shortness of bhreath when
going upstairs rapidly, and dimness
of sight.

Scon the digestive system becomes
deranged, the appetite impaired, and
in many $here is a tendency te diarr-
hoea end formation of gas in the in-
testines. There are frequently re-
gvaring =wdaches, attaeks of eizzi-

ness, and severe pains in the back
and limbhs,
The accumulation of watery fluid—

dropsy—continues in the cavity of

death from heart failure or dropsy of
the lungs. Sometimes uraemia, stu-
por, convulsions and death occur
suddenly, before the other symptoms
lhave become prominent and while
the dropsy is still slight in quantity.

As Bright's disease causes a wast-
ing away of the cells and tissues eof
the kidmeys themselves, ag well as
ef the whole body, it can only be

perfectly cured il treatment is be-
gun in its early stages, when the
first syimptems become noticeable,

Because ef their remarkably prempt

the chest, and may at any time cause|

Dr. Chase’s Kidney=Liver Pills.

and direct action on the kidneys, Dr.

and again proven their superiority
as a preventive and cure for Bright's
disease.

While toming and invigorating the
Kidneys, and making them active In
removing uric acid from the blood,
Dr., Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills also
regulate the action ef the liver and
bowels, and encourage the digestive
orgams to preperly periorm their du-
ties. "Pheir use will quickly stop the
dreadful wasting process, whieh ac-
comfianies Bright's disecase, and re-
store the deramged organs teo health
and aetivity, One pill a dose,
cents a box, at all dealers, or

manson, Pates and Co., Toronbe,

happened, both were disengaged. His |

|
care, |

heen scen ascending “‘EH-] ford
dingy staircase that led to the offices [ ountiord,

r!m']{'h-l

of it should |

Chase’s Kidnev-Liver Pills have time |

| of its mewbers;
| the

'windmill winds
| of which the descent works a pow-

relieve ourselves of all responsibility
either way."’

While he spoke, he was writing on
a slip of paper, which he folded and
handed to the visitor.

““Shall T not require the document
I gave you as an introduction to
the party?’’ insinuated the gentle-
man,

“Not at all. The paper you have
in yvour hand will be sufficient intro-
duction. Good-morning!"’

(Toe Be Continued).
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PEARLS OF TRUTH.

Sometimes melancholy is  ereater
than it would otherwise be throuch
selfishness—through not rejoicing
witli* them: that do rejoice.—William

The real blessing, mercy, satisfac-
tion, 18 not- in the having orr the

lack of merely outward things, but

in the consciousness that the true
sources of life and happiness are
dezper than all these.—John White

Chadwick.
llonor to the strong man, in these

| ages, who has shaken himself loose
| of shams, and is something. For in
| the way of being worlhy, the lirst
!cmnihmn surely i1s that one he. Let
cant cease at all risks, and at all
| costs | till Cant cease, nothing else
can begin.—Carlyle.

Nature= has her own purposes to
work out, which in a sense have
nothing to do with the individual—
her racial purposes. Bul she acts in
the rough, with tremendous sweep

with little adjust-
for the
CONnsScious

and power, and
ment to or consideration
later developed and more
and intelligent ideals of humanity.—

| Carpenter.

exists for the benefit
not i1ts members for
benelit of society. It has ever

to be remembered that great as may

The society

be the efiorts made for the pros-
perity of the body politie, vet the
claims of the body politic are no-

thing in themselves,
something only in so far as thev
E‘I’l'ibl‘..:lti_'l.-' the claims of its component
individuals.—Spencer.

ELECTRIC WINDMILLS.
In Germany clectricity, among oth-
er curious results, has rehabilitated
the discarded windmill. At Neres-

'heim a windmill supplies power for
| 36 incandescent lamps, that light a

large + paint factory. Amother in

| Schleswig Holstein keeps up a steady

current of 30 volts. At Dusseldorfi g
up a heavy weight,

erful dyvnamo.

“*She refused him, as she theught
that he would propese again.”” '‘And
did he ?"" ““Oh, y¥es ; but it was to

another girl."

and become'

e ——— —
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HOW KINGS CHANGE THEIR
PLACE OF ABODE.

King Edward Superintends the
Packing — Czar Is Hard
to Move.

: Kings, like their humblar sebjects,
Irequently  have ocecasion to changae
their place of abode. even though it
jmay only be to one of the El.hm'
royal palaces already furnished with
Cvery comfort a monarch can desire.
Nevertheless there are a hundred
and one articles required for daily
use which the King takes with hima
wlmrlcwur he goes, and consequently
moving 1s always a function of con-
'siderable importance in the eves of
the officials at Windsor. 3

g It is not generally known that gn
[inventory consist

o : ) ing of sixty volumes
|r.nn‘1.u|n:-a a full description of every
article at Windsor, from the solid
¥ I i e L ah T o :
:ESD(] Il_lllni:ll.l service, valued at £800,-
. » doWn 1o the smallest hearth-
11‘}:_1_{. ‘I’r. Wwas  compiled at Queen
| Victoria’s behest some years ago,

rand is always called into requisition
on these occasions.

~In the castle workshop the pack-
|ing cases have been made by a staff
i of carpenters, and under the supoer-
| ¥ision of an inspector, who is di-
‘rectly responsible to the Master of
‘the Household for their safety, the
articles gre packed by the rﬂjful ser-
vants, and not bv outside work-
Imen. In the inventory every article
‘has a number, so each case as it is
|Dm‘:lced is sealed and ticketed with
|the numbers of the items it contains
before being placed in the vans. In
| this way it is impossible for any one
to detect which cases : '

CONTAIN VALUABLES,

King Edward is very methodical,
‘and not infrequently superintends the

=pn~::[-:ip-;._r in person. Whenever he
goes Into residence elsewhere he in-
sists on taking several small chests

of drawers, tables, desks, ete., con-
tﬁainin{_{ his private papers. besides
tavorite inkstands, pen travs, and
‘other knicknacks which he likes to
see about him. In addition several
| t-lu:-uiunrl pounds’ worth of plate and
[ciai:m have to be taken for dinner
| parties, all of which must be most
carefully packed, especially as among
the crockery plates valued at £50

apiece are numbered, and it says

much for the abilities of the royal
packers that a breakage is very
seldom recorded, Itach cass isg

checked three times during the jour-

nev—on being placed in the van,
when transferred to the trai

| n, an
yon arrival at ils destination. A ser-

vant who acts as a detective is sent
by the train as an ordinary passen-
ger.

The King admits a fad for collect-
ing walking-sticks, and his collection
‘numbers over a thousand specimens,
at least a score of which he will
want to take with him. It is not
often that he usss the same stick on
two consecutive days, and he makes

& point of personally selecting the
sticks he wishes to be packed. Yet
no great amount of preparation is
‘necessary for the royal fitting: in

deed, the packing is rarely done til]
two days beforehand.

SOME SOVEREIGNS

are very particular as to their mow
ling and cannot bear strange sur
| roundings. The Kaiser is one ol
Lthese, and when he gces into resi-
denee elsewhere every article in  his
study at Potsdam—even to the pic
tiires and knicknacks with which his
eve is familiar—goes with him, anc
is so expeditiously packed and un-
packed that his room is never long
in a state of chaos. Other 1nmon-
archs have similar whims, as, for in-

stance, the King of the DBelgians,
who cannot sleep fin n strange bed,

and the Emperor of Austiia, who in-
5ists  on dining at the same table
wherever he may be, but as he
strongly objects to using a table
cloth, this is, perhaps, excusable.
'he most diflicult monarch to
““move’’ 1s undoubtedly the CCzar,
and the transfer of his littings from
the winter palace to Livadia is al-
vays a matter of enorunous prepara-
tion, and in consequence is not often
undertaken. All the furniture in ev-

ery room, wilth very few exceptions,
1Is moved bodily, even down to the
carpets, and the greater part of his
litbrary, consisting of 20,000 wvol-
umes, makes the ispurnev also. The
comfort of the roval children, too,
is very carefully studied, the toyvs
and entire contepnts of the nursery
being moverd on masse to Lhe new
residence, if only for a stay covering

a few weeks. — Tit-Dits.
| — e
*MAD CASHIER'S GENEROSITY.
' A ladv. on walkine up to the cash-

ier’'s desk in one of the big drapery
establishmenls in Paris the other day
to pay for her purchases, was as-
tounded to hear that the proprietor
|l.’.rf the establishment had decided to
make her a present of evervthing she
| had bought, and also a bundle of
bank notes. The manager hurriedly
intervened, whereupon the cashier be-
gan to smash everything within his
reach. It was found that he had
;f-ﬂlt’I{iEHI}‘ become insanec.

: :

HARD ON THE LECTURER.

A lL.yons surgeon, lecturing on the
horrors of tight lacing, said that he
forbade his wife and daughters to
wWear corseis. Sudaenly a lady
fainted in the audience. Her corsets
were removed, and =she at once ol-
tafned relief. Jt turned et *0 be

ltht lecturer’'s ewn wif=~,




